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All characters are over 18.  

A loud grunt came from the pillow and mom whimpered into it when her pussy clenched around Brandon. A second later his cock jerked inside her and with another whimper she joined him, releasing a sticky flood of juices and coming hard on her son.

Brandon released his own strangled whimpering noise when his cock exploded for a second time that night. His eyes crossed and his legs shook as he unloaded every drop of cum he had into his mother. As her legs slid down onto his shoulders and she took her hand away from between her legs, he kept his still semi-hard cock in place, unwilling to relinquish this forbidden moment just yet.

He sighed when she pushed against him, easing him out of her pussy and she sat up. Brandon stumbled back a few steps and staring at her, pulled his pants back up and tucked his softening cock away.

Mom grabbed dad by the shoulder and rolled him onto his stomach while reaching beneath him with both hands. Once he was on his stomach she reached up between her tits and removed a white stick of some sort.

Dad didn’t move, just continued breathing with long deep breaths. Mom tossed the white stick at him and winked before getting on her hands and knees and wiggling her ass at him. Shaking his head, Brandon bent over and picking up her panties from where they landed after striking him, balled them up in his hand, grabbed her t-shirt and shorts and ran to her chair.

Dad turned over, mumbled something incoherent, then sat up abruptly, holding a white stick. The light hit it just right and he stared at it in disbelief. It took him a few seconds before the realization sank in that it was a used pregnancy test with two blue lines indicating pregnant.

As he continued to stare at it Brandon eased behind mom and without warning slapped the thong against her pussy. She yelped and turning to look at him saw what he was about to do and with a smile, put her face down into the mattress and stuck her ass in the air.

With his eyes darting back to the now enraged man beside him, Brandon whipped the thong across his mother ass. She squealed loudly into the pillow but this time remained bent over. He slapped her other ass cheek with a satisfying crack that he hoped stung like hell.

With shaking hands he wound his arm up and laid three loud cracks onto his mother ass cheeks before whipping them across her back. Dad got up, but as he moved towards him Brandon whipped mom again.

Dad froze for a moment, stunned by the sound, and it was only when dad charged Brandon that he realized where his father thought the sounds were coming from.

In spite of being terrified, Brandon was impressed how his father moved. For a guy in his early fifties, he wasn’t too bad of shape and his reflexes were quick. As was expected his father grabbed his hand and tried to turn it behind his back.

What surprised him was the strength in his hands and the next thing he knew, Brandon was spun around and his right arm locked in an uncomfortable position behind his back. Dad turned him again and had to have known what he was dealing with when the kid put up no resistance.

When he stepped over, Brandon felt more than heard his parents hit the wall because the impact knocked everything off the top of the dresser, causing a loud clatter as stuff hit the floor. That did wake dad and Brandon cringed when mom shrieked like someone was killing her and dad shoved Brandon forward, stumbling towards his wife and the wall.

Brandon twisted free, landing on the floor as his father staggered past the dresser and nearly fell against the wall. His first instinct was to run, but mom was crying out and he feared dad would go nuts and do something awful.

He got up quickly and moved towards his mother just as dad pulled her away from the wall. She wasn’t moving with him though and only then did dad realize she was naked. Mom threw herself back onto the bed and Brandon jumped when dad bellowed, turning his way.

Mom screamed. Dad lunged across the bed grabbing for him. Brandon stumbled backward into the dresser and mom continued to scream while dad swore loudly at him. Dad grabbed mom by her ankle and jerked her back along the bed.

With the distraction of his mother bouncing around like a rag doll, Brandon fled and slamming the door behind him, ran down the hallway into the living room. He hit the couch and bounced back up, running smack into Jerry, who in his panic forgot their rules and shoved his brother, knocking him into the television stand.

Jerry took a swing at him, and although Brandon saw it coming he made no effort to block or avoid the blow, which connected solidly with his face and dropped him on his ass. Dad stomped out into the living room followed by a naked and clearly distraught mom.

His head aching, Brandon sat against the couch as the other two stood there with Jerry saying what felt to him, was the most obvious statement of all time.

“What the fuck are you guys doing here! We said tomorrow night!”

Mom knelt beside him and taking his hand held it to his head where the edge of the table had hit him. She spoke in a low urgent whisper.

“Get your ass back in bed, Dave. Now is not the time to worry about being nice! I got Brandon. Do us a favor and be useful for once. Get dressed. Call an ambulance and be ready to carry him if I can get him walking. If you see those assholes coming tell them to stay downstairs. And don’t fucking talk to me like that, do you understand me? Do I look like a damn maid to you? Do what I tell you to do before this becomes the last fight we have. Got me, Dave? Get your fucking ass in gear and move it before our son bleeds to death! Do it, David. Now! And shut the fuck up or I will shoot your ass again while you sleep one night and won't waste any bullets on missing your head!"

Dad nodded without meeting mom's eyes and got out of bed. She walked into the bathroom to check her lipstick. Then smiled in the mirror at how calm she sounded. That should keep him away until the cops came and hopefully he wouldn't try and run like he did when Jerry fell off the roof. He never was good under pressure unless someone else was bleeding all over his fancy shirts. Her husband rushed by her and she followed him from the room. "And watch the mouth! We are still married, Mr. King-size Asshole. I am still Mrs. Bossy Bitch..."

Brandon watched as dad headed out the door but stopped and walked over to mom. He hugged her from behind, and she gave him a puzzled smile then he turned to face Brandon. He walked over and to his utter shock, sat down on the edge of the bed beside him.

He reached down, taking hold of Brandon's cock and Brandon thought he would die on the spot when his father began stroking it. Mom walked up, leaned down and kissed him. She held up two fingers and wagged them towards the side. Dad nodded, releasing his hold and getting up he went to sit against the wall.

Mom stepped back so Brandon could get onto the bed, which was hard with his aching cock sticking out. He managed however, to get himself into position so he was seated against the headboard. Mom smiled down at him while running her hands through her long dark hair.

She bent down, kissing the tip of his cock, and standing back up she pulled her sundress up over her head. She stood in front of him in a pair of panties and nothing else. With an evil smile, she put her hands behind her back and released the bra.

Dad made a noise and when Brandon looked over his father was sitting, his legs spread with his thick cock sticking straight up from his open zipper. In a panic, he started to get up, but mom jumped on him. Dad chuckled softly, but Brandon didn't see him take his eyes off the pair on the bed.

Mom eased his cock back inside her and rode him fast and hard. The sound of slapping flesh drowned out any other sounds for a few seconds. As it got louder mom sat up and covered her mouth to muffle her moans as he bounced her up and down in his lap.

Her tits were right in his face so he opened wide to suck a hard nipple into his mouth. He held her tight, keeping his teeth tight on the firm nub of sensitive flesh and continued to plunge her pussy, now even louder with wet smacking noises.

Dad snorted again and once more, without taking his eyes from the bed stood and stepped towards them. This time Brandon pushed mom off him and got off the bed. Mom fell back on her ass and with a sigh leaned back onto her elbows. She lifted her long sexy legs high into the air and pulled them apart, exposing not only her bare crotch, but her cute little asshole.

As nervous and panicked as he was Brandon found himself licking his lips at the sight of both pink puckered holes on display and it wasn't lost on either of them that this time they did look like twins. A smile crept across mom's face when she saw him looking and wiggled her ass.

The temptation to push her to the floor and shove his tongue in her ass almost got the better of him. As it was he didn’t have time to enjoy her show before dad rolled over onto his back. It had been dad who snored, but Brandon didn't find it funny when the sheet landed at dad's feet, exposing his bare chest and showing he too was sleeping naked.

Brandon hurriedly helped mom back onto the bed, shoving her against the pillows. Mom spread her legs and grabbing the sheets shoved them onto the floor. His parents were now laying side by side, both completely exposed for anyone to see and neither bothered to cover themselves back up.

For a moment Brandon just stood there, staring at both sets of bare tits, one set small firm perky with dark pink nipples while the other were large round with darker larger nipples. Mom beckoned to him with her finger and pointed to dad.

She then curled herself up and pulled her knees into her chest. She stared at him, biting down on her lip in anticipation, then ran two fingers down through her slit, parting her wet lips and showing him not only the shiny pink inside her cunt, but the puckered hole beneath it.

Brandon knelt between her legs and with his cock in hand, pushed against the tight little bud until the head slipped inside her. Mom let out a whimper that she managed to keep low, but it caused dad to snort and grumble a bit.

Neither cared as Brandon gripped the blanket next to mom and began to carefully fuck her ass. He didn't push hard, instead allowing her body to take control of their coupling as she clenched around him and relaxed.

He felt as if he were moving slow enough to make molasses look like a speed demon and with a sly smile mom put her feet on either side of his chest. She pulled off and Brandon almost fell onto the bed as his cock sprang up, wet, sticky, and very excited.

She then held her fingers up in a V and pointed them towards the ground. A look of understanding came over him and turning, he watched as she got herself into position for him to take her from behind.

His cock jerked at the sight of his beautiful mother on all fours and wiggling her bare ass at him while looking back at him and smiling. Brandon got himself between her legs and took his cock in hand once more, pressing the tip against her puckered little asshole.

Mom smiled knowingly, but before he could work his cock inside her, she scooted forward, pulling his cock into her pussy once again. This time he couldn’t suppress a groan. He put one hand on her hip and the other gripped her shoulder as he began to fuck his mother in earnest.

They weren’t being quiet now and every inch of him cared, except the inch inside her soaking wet slit that seemed hell bent on doing one thing tonight: Fucking mommy senseless. He held onto her, slamming into her over and over, their skin meeting with an audible slap.

Mom reached up behind her and grabbed his arm. Brandon leaned over, putting more weight on her, but the need to feel her soft body was too much to resist. Dad snorted louder than ever causing them both to freeze, but he continued to sleep undisturbed.

Not even considering the stupidity of his actions, Brandon pulled his cock out and with a grin rolled her over. Mom gave him a startled look as she rolled over and before she could protest or stop him, he slammed his cock back inside her from behind.

Mom buried her face in another pillow as Brandon put his hands on the small of her back and began pumping her pussy for all it was worth. Mom gasped and whimpered and Brandon saw her hands clenched tightly into fists as she clutched the pillow beneath her face.

He felt like a fucking wild man as he pounded into his mother. It was amazingly hot doing her this way. Not just her bent over taking him so eagerly, but that dad was right next to her and if not for the pillow, the sound of mom being fucked hard would be filling the room.

His balls slapped against her, making wet slapping noises as they repeatedly smacked against her skin. Mom was grunting and moaning into her pillow now and while one hand remained tightly gripping the edge of her pillow, she was shoving the other between her legs to rub her clit.

She turned her face, allowing her hair to hide her features, but was groaning with enough regularity to let him know she was going to come again. She shoved her hips back against him and the feel of her taking his entire length into her was all he could take.

Brandon put his hands on mom’s thighs, holding them as he fucked her harder and faster, slamming his cock into her pussy and drawing more wet squishing sounds from his thrusting shaft. Mom whimpered beneath her hair, and reaching up, grabbed his wrists.

Mom dug her nails into his skin and lifting her head gasped out loud then quickly grabbed the pillow and shoved her face into it as her pussy tightened around her son's pumping shaft. Her thighs shook against his and he watched, gasping as her hips bucked and trembled until she had to shove him away.

The loss of her hot wet depths was painful and grabbing his throbbing cock Brandon started jerking off over his mother while she lay there, still with the pillow to her face. Mom whimpered, moving her head from side to side causing her hair to fly every which way.

As the sight of her lying there naked with her legs spread open, brought him closer, dad turned over and Brandon jumped in alarm. Mom tensed beneath him and peeking from behind her hair, waited to see if he would wake up.

Dad however simply rolled onto his stomach, turned his head, and once again snored into the pillow. His mother didn't say anything, nor did she remove the pillow and after a couple seconds he shrugged. It was time to take care of business anyway.

Mom watched with interest as Brandon stroked himself for her and smiled when he moved closer, sliding his cock along her inner thigh. He stopped stroking and just squeezing himself, pumped the head of his cock, spreading his pre cum on his mother's slick skin.

Mom put a finger to her lips and pointed at dad's back, then wagged her fingers telling him to keep quiet. When he nodded, she lifted her leg and while watching with interest, rubbed her pussy against his tip. Brandon pushed his cock forward, teasing his mother by poking just the head of it in and out of her slick hole.

She moaned and her hips twitched. He knew she wanted more and normally he would give her that. But his balls were so tight they felt ready to burst and his cock like a rod of steel in his hand. After their antics of earlier, not to mention the way he'd seen her naked tonight and now having tasted her pussy, he was already too turned on for much teasing.

He grabbed the front of her knee and holding her leg up pushed the entire length of his cock deep inside her. Mom cried out and her eyes widened when he took a few steps closer until he was leaning over her, holding her leg up by pressing down on it, causing her leg to bend.

"I can't take any more." He whispered urgently. "I'm sorry!"

Before she could answer he let loose. His hips pumped wildly as he gave his mother the rough fuck she often demanded from him, only this time being careful to keep it quick. With a groan he stopped fighting and pounding her pussy hard and fast let his aching cock have what it wanted.

As usual, when it came to letting his balls have their freedom, his climax hit him hard and fast. He pulled out just in time for his cum to flow out over his mother's smooth flat stomach instead of inside her.

Mom sighed as Brandon worked his spurting shaft along her wet slit, shooting his warm seed onto his mother's flesh. It wasn't nearly the volume that was inside her, but still he shot a respectable amount all over her and mom purred as she watched his cock empty itself on her.

Finally with a soft whimper he sank to his knees and mom sat up, staring down at the sticky mess on her belly. Brandon started to take his shirt off to wipe her stomach off and mom stopped him by putting her hand to her lips.

She winked and then using only her fingers, began gathering his cum up. She sucked one finger clean, then another, and Brandon's spent cock jerked when his mother cleaned herself with her son's cum.

She gathered it all up and swallowing the last bit of her reward, reached beneath his sweat pants and wiped her sticky fingers on his stomach. Brandon looked up and met his mother's eyes. She stared intently into them for a moment, then with a playful wink put a single finger to her lips.

Brandon pulled from within her with a soft squelching sound that made him grin despite himself and quickly stuffed his still hard cock back into his boxers. He hurried across the room as mom tossed the blanket up over dad.

He got in the chair and watched as she laid back down on her side. As soon as she was settled, his phone lit up and he saw his mother's face appear on the screen. He grabbed the phone and hit accept. His mother smiled up at him from the screen.

"What are you doing?" Brandon whispered. "You trying to get us busted!"

She typed. "Maybe. That was hot huh?"

"It was pretty fucking stupid." Brandon said as quietly as he could, and typing he added. "But really fun."

Mom was silent a few moments, but when he saw her mouth the word "Fun" he nodded.

"Fun is good." He sent back. "Just maybe we'll hold off until my dad goes out of town next time."

Mom typed then showed him her phone. "That's only two days a year. What else?"

"I'm gonna take a walk." Dad declared from within his cocoon.

"Have fun honey!" mom chirped without looking at him.

Dad didn't reply as he dragged himself from the bed, shuffling into the hall, grumbling about not being able to sleep in his own bed. Brandon waited until they heard the front door shut before mom pulled him down onto the bed with her.

The springs squeaked alarmingly and for a second Brandon thought perhaps this was a bad idea, but as always when it came to his mother, lust won out. Mom wrapped her legs around him and shoved her hands in his shorts to cup his ass as he began slamming his cock into her.

Mom released soft yelps with each thrust and her face twisted with pleasure as her son hammered his cock into her. Dad may be a complete idiot when it came to everything going on under his nose, but Brandon now knew mom wasn’t kidding.

She did have a plan to make sure their last night together would end exactly like this. She wanted dad to leave the house so they could have some real fun without worrying. He had never heard dad say he was taking a walk during the night before.

And the game? The pillow, the texting, the striptease. God, he should have known. His mother knew how to play games all right. This is exactly what she wanted, him fucking her under her husband’s nose while he snored away less than three feet from them.

His hand trembled as he ran it up her leg and stopped on her thigh. He grabbed it, his fingers squeezing the bare flesh and began moving his hips faster. Mom let her legs fall apart, resting the backs of her thighs on his knees, allowing him to penetrate deeper.

Mom was trying not to squirm beneath him. Her legs were twitching and her small tits bounced in time to the slow steady rhythm he was now working into her. She whimpered, her eyes rolling back when he moved his thumb down and worked her clit in firm wet circles.

Her mouth opened, she licked her lips but thankfully no sound came from her. Brandon pumped his hips, slamming her faster, and causing their flesh to make soft smacking sounds. His cock drove into her repeatedly, each stroke getting him deeper and making her already soaked pussy even wetter.

The sounds coming from his mother now sounded painful and Brandon found himself wishing he had a gag to stuff into her mouth as she now squirmed beneath him, whimpering softly. Mom reached up and cupped her breasts, tugging and twisting on her nipples and this time she released a sharp whine when she felt another orgasm approach.

Brandon pulled her hands away and squeezing them together, rested them on her belly. She stared up at him, breathing heavily through parted lips and he winked at her then began pounding her even harder.

His cock was sliding in and out of her like a well-oiled piston. His heavy balls slammed into her ass and his own gasps joining his mother’s muffled whimpers. Mom bit her lip and with a soft squeal, went limp as she came around her son's pounding cock.

She was staring right into his eyes as it happened, and Brandon felt her pussy pulse around him with each jerk of her body. Her eyes glazed over as she let herself go, giving into her son fucking her hard while his father slept beside them.

A final shudder and Mom smiled up at him and whispered. “I love you, baby boy. So damn much, I can never show you how much, but I do love my baby boy more than anyone ever will again in my life, you know that don't you?"

He nodded, surprised to be crying as he watched her enjoying both the after effects of her orgasm and what she'd said. "I do mom." He whispered.

Mom pulled his shirt forward and leaned up to lick the tears from his chin. She kissed his cheek then whispered into his ear. "I promise no matter where we go or what we do together, that will always be true."

"Mommy." Was all he could say, overcome by a sudden sense of love beyond words he could describe, not for her but rather how he felt about her.

"Now make us cum," she ordered him and laying back down spread her legs wide and pushed him deeper into her pussy.

Brandon moved slowly within her, taking deep deliberate strokes as he stared at her beautiful body beneath his.

Mom ran her hand along her belly and cupping one of her tits moaned and rubbed her nipple in tight circles. As turned on as he was watching his mother pleasure herself while he fucked her, the danger of being caught made him nervous and kept it from being totally exciting.

Mom must have sensed that because she sat up, wrapped her arms around his neck and pressed her lips to his. Brandon gasped at the unexpected sensation of her tongue pushing its way past his lips and into his mouth.

There was nothing erotic about mom kissing him or even anything sexual, except their nakedness. In fact this was actually closer to a romantic kiss than one meant to be hot. It was a surprise kiss that held a sense of intimacy more akin to love.

His first impulse was to pull back but he liked it. He also couldn't help noticing his cock was twitching inside her while his heart fluttered. His mind reeled as he allowed his mother to continue kissing him as if they were in love.

She moved her head away and whispered. "Love your mother's pussy, don't you baby?"

"God yes."

"Want to come for me again? Make me feel that good squirting cum inside mommy?"

Brandon nodded and his mother gave him a tender kiss then laid back on the bed, pulling him on top of her. She grabbed him by his ass and pulled him deeper and when Brandon tried to keep most of his weight off her by holding himself up on his hands, mom pulled him down on top of her.

Brandon fell forward onto her chest and moaned as she took his mouth with hers. He whimpered, trying to move his tongue past her lips. Mom held him tighter and moved her tongue around his then sliding her hands behind his head eased her tongue into his mouth.

It felt odd, and more than a little incestuous, having his mother’s tongue in his mouth, but also kind of neat and like he was somehow getting something his father never would. Mom moaned and pushed her tongue deep into his mouth.

There was something about this that caused his cock to stiffen even harder within her and while she continued to explore his mouth with her tongue, Brandon began pumping his hips faster. The slick walls of her pussy clung to his shaft each time he drew back, and mom whimpered into his mouth when he once again buried himself deep inside her.

Brandon knew they should stop, but as she continued to run her hands over his body and kissed him like he were her lover, he gave into temptation and began slowly rocking his hips, fucking his mother hard and slow.

This wasn’t going to be one of their typical sex sessions. It was going to be passionate, if a little perverse, love making. Brandon pumped her tight wet cunt and as if agreeing with his thought, mom ran her fingers through his hair and wrapping her arms around his neck pulled him down on top of her.

The covers slipped from Brandon, laying him bare, but neither cared. This wasn't about fucking in front of the other or just plain old fun. Mom ran her nails up and down his back, causing him to arch and pump her pussy harder.

His own excitement faded when his father snored loud enough for him to believe there was an earthquake happening in the room. Then, thankfully dad went right back to breathing like he was asleep.

Not that it mattered anymore; Brandon didn’t give a damn if he woke up or not. His mother was wrapped around him, her tits against his chest, and her breath sweet on his face as she softly moaned and whimpered, encouraging him with the sound of her voice though she dare not speak aloud.

He stared into her eyes, the same way she would stare into his while she sucked him. He knew damn well that look was only meant for him. Mom never did anything like this for his father and Brandon doubted he even had the first clue she loved sucking her son off.

But staring into his eyes was for him and only him. He wanted to tell her how beautiful she was right now, but instead leaned forward, kissing her deeply. He didn't know what dad would think if he turned over right now and saw this, but mom sighed happily and worked her tongue into his mouth.

Their tongues swirling together as he continued to slowly rock his hips, working his cock deeper inside her. He cupped her breasts and rolled his thumbs across her nipples, smiling when her pussy clamped down tightly on his cock.

Brandon felt himself growing closer as he fucked his mother and with a sigh she leaned forward, biting his shoulder when her thighs clenched against his hips as another orgasm washed through her. It wasn’t much of one, more like an aftershock of her earlier ones, but it was enough to make her tight pussy milk his cock and he fought not to groan loudly.

Mom reached under his shirt, scratching lightly at his back and breathing heavily into his shoulder. She turned her face and kissed his neck then pushed him gently. Brandon pulled his still hard cock from inside her and took a step back, but as usual, it remained firm, the excitement of the moment taking its toll.

Mom lay there looking content, watching his cock standing out from his shorts and he shook his head when she sat up and put her fingers against it, stroking it slowly. Mom grabbed his shorts, holding them up to his waist as if indicating he should get dressed.

As soon as he did, she dropped them to cover his cock and reaching under, stroked his balls. She stared down at them and sighed softly, then lifting her hand from his shorts, held it up and pointed. Brandon nodded and she wrapped her fingers around his cock once again, squeezing and caressing him through his shorts while using her other hand to rub his balls.

He watched mom play with him through his pants, enjoying the sensation of the smooth fabric on his dick and mom smiling, reached down between her legs. She held up two sticky fingers to her mouth and as he watched, sucked them.

She made a big deal out of savoring the taste before lowering her hand back under his shorts. As Brandon continued to fuck her slowly she squeezed his nuts together then began to tickle them lightly.

Her touch sent shivers through him and as he thrust between his mother's tight pussy and her small skillful hands, she winked. That wink told him she knew how good it felt and had she been able to whisper she would have urged him to give her all he could.

Brandon had an idea, one that would be dangerous and very noisy, but at this point what they were doing was insane and his balls ached. Dad hadn't moved and while the chance of him waking up to find Brandon standing over his wife and slamming into her was too frightening to comprehend, mom wanted more.

The only way they were going to do that was if he got loud, dad woke up and Brandon took off across the room to the chair, praying that even in a confused state after just being woken up, dad wouldn't see the obvious tent beneath the sheet.

With a wicked smile down at his mother, he stepped back and his cock made a sloppy sucking sound as it left her dripping wet slit. Mom stared up at him surprised. Brandon turned around and looking over his shoulder at her spread eagle on the bed, wiggled his ass at her.

Mom giggled quietly, and scooting forward grabbed his waistband and with a jerk, brought his sweat pants down to his ankles.

Brandon put his hands on the dresser and lowered himself to the floor. It felt awkward and silly doing it like this, but when he raised his hips, exposing his ass to his mother, the heat of desire he saw in her face as she reached for him, quickly reminded him this was just sex.

Mom grabbed his ass cheeks and pulled him against her pussy. His cock was so hard it hurt when she pressed it between her thighs. Brandon lifted his hips, letting her line up his cock and he moaned when she did.

This was even better! While he missed watching her breasts bounce as he fucked her, now that ass of hers was right at eye level. And what a view! Her smooth firm cheeks spread out and the tight star of her asshole visible when he slid back in.

When dad snorted and his snoring resumed, mom began bucking her hips with no concern of who might hear them and the sound of her body hitting his filled the room. Their heavy breathing sounded obscenely loud, but dad only snorted and grunted, remaining asleep.

It still didn’t take away the danger or that weird taboo rush of knowing it would be one hell of a story if his father awoke, even though mom would never tell him anything. Still the thrill of having dad right there while Brandon was buried deep inside his mother sent another thrilling shock through his system.

Brandon reached forward and grabbed mom under the armpit of her outstretched arms. Mom opened her eyes and smiled. Taking his cue, she moved her hands, putting one on the bed behind her and reaching between her legs, using her other hand to stroke her clit.

He lifted mom up further, bending her knees, and lowering her legs so her feet were flat on the bed. Brandon grabbed her thighs and began working himself in and out, trying to time his slow steady thrusts to her breathing so they didn't make the bed rock too much.

Mom kept pace, pumping her hips and sliding her finger back and forth across her pussy as he fucked her. Brandon felt a surge of satisfaction when mom bit her lip and with a sigh squeezed her small tits and pinching her nipples rolled them between her fingers.

He gave her a hard pump, shoving his cock in to the hilt. Mom opened her mouth, but quickly brought her hand over to stifle her loud whimper. Her eyes flashed with excitement and when he pumped into her again, she nodded eagerly.

Brandon continued working his hard shaft deep inside his mother, taking short little thrusts that would leave nothing but the tip in before slamming back in hard enough to make her cry out each time. Mom covered her mouth, but the moans escaped each time he rammed himself inside her.

Brandon watched in awe as his beautiful mother fondled herself, squeezing her tits hard and plucking at her swollen pink nipples. His father suddenly snorted loudly then cleared his throat with a grunt that sounded more like a growl.

He glanced from mom to dad and mom just nodded and wagged her finger at him as if saying. “Hurry it up, baby boy, daddy might wake up soon. I told you we should have gotten a room somewhere instead of staying here like this. Don’t worry about your old man waking up and seeing mommy letting you fuck her tight wet pussy. Just keep pounding me until I get that hot load deep inside me while I play with these pretty titties you love so much and think about all the other nasty things we can do tomorrow night, okay honey?

Yeah, no doubt mom wouldn't be the least bit worried about that. Hell, she'd probably enjoy dad catching them! Brandon tried to concentrate on how good his mother's pussy felt squeezing around his shaft. Not an easy task with dad's damn snoring getting louder and mom staring at him in anticipation of seeing how hard he could drive into her.

"Ohhh." She sighed so low only he could hear.

Brandon pumped his mother harder, grunting softly with each inward thrust and moaning when her inner muscles tightened around his throbbing cock. Brandon jumped when she grabbed his arm, but smiled down at her and nodded his head yes.

Mom slipped her fingers up the short sleeve of his t-shirt and caressed his biceps. With a sigh, she brought his hand up to her breast and let go of his wrist so he could fondle her while they fucked.

As he played with her stiff nipple and squeezed her tit, Brandon watched in awe as his mother pleasured herself. His beautiful mother was writhing beneath him. Her legs spreading wider and her feet pressing into the mattress as she worked her hips against him.

She was once again pulling on her nipples, squeezing them so tightly that even in the faint light he saw them turn dark red. Mom whimpered then suddenly pulled her hand from between her legs and covered her mouth.

Her pussy gripped his shaft and her body shook as she came around his cock. His breathing increased as his own release neared and leaning forward to rest his weight on the bed he reached beneath her. Grabbing her ass he lifted her and gave her short shallow thrusts in an effort to get the most sensation out of this.

As turned on as he was, his balls still ached and he needed to get off good this time. Brandon glanced down and saw mom playing with herself and he gasped when she rubbed his fingers and spread her juices over his cock where it was buried inside her.

His eyes widened when her tongue snaked out and ran over her bottom lip. With a groan, he eased his cock from inside her, letting go of her ass. She lay still, her legs slightly open, and her pussy glistening in the faint light.

Holding his cock steady, he pressed the tip against her clit. His other hand stroked his cock and mom rubbed his hands while staring up at him. Pre cum oozed from his tip onto her swollen pink nub and she moaned softly at the warm sticky fluid covering it.

Mom continued to toy with her clit as he used his finger and thumb to tug on it and smear his sticky fluid all over it. The look on mom’s face was enough to drive him crazy, but then she made it worse by pushing two fingers into her pussy and pulling them out just to run them over her sensitive clit.

Mom stopped touching herself and with a smile on her face held her pussy wide open. Brandon took a deep breath and with one slow firm thrust, drove his cock inside her. Mom gasped and her heels slid up along the side of the bed as he pulled back until he was almost out and thrust in again.

Mom let go of her pussy and grabbing the bed covers, twisted them as her son fucked her. Brandon kept his pace slow, but hard, watching in awe as his slick hard shaft disappeared inside his mother time after time.

His balls ached and each push into her tight wet pussy sent a fresh wave of pleasure through him. He was tempted to bend forward and grab her tits, but that might wake dad. Instead he stared at her pretty face, loving the sight of the blissful expression on it as she lay there taking his cock.

Her eyes were closed and the corners of her mouth turned up as she panted softly. Brandon put his finger to his lips and she bit down on her lip as he increased his pace, slamming into her and causing his balls to slap against her ass.

The mattress was rocking beneath them as he plowed into his mother. His body trembled and his thighs shook as with each push, his release neared. He fought to hold himself back knowing that despite her own orgasm, mom hadn’t come near the intensity of what he knew was about to hit him like a hammer.

Mom whimpered and staring past her, he saw her toes curl and dig into the bed spread. She lifted her ass higher off the bed and wrapping her legs around him, ground up into him. Her eyes opened wide and staring down into them he gave her one hard deep thrust, holding his hips still and groaning as his cock unleashed in her spasming pussy.

A soft breathy laugh escaped his mouth and mom grinned and winked at him as his cock jerked deep inside her and flooded her womb with his cum. Brandon kept coming while watching his mother biting her lip and wiggling her hips causing him to twitch inside her.

Mom released his cock and when he pulled away from her, sat up. She put her finger to her lips and with her other hand held her pussy open for him. His softening cock twitched when cum flowed from her swollen folds and down onto the blanket.

Slipping off the bed, mom stood on shaky legs and took his face in her hands. She leaned up and kissed him softly. Her lips then brushed against his ear as she breathed.

“Go clean my cum off your face, honey, then come tuck me in. Maybe I can show you some other games I learned as a little girl when dad isn’t so near, okay baby? How about that rematch tomorrow night when we have some time for a longer game? Sound good? Then maybe next time it won't just be our fingers doing the playing?"

"What?"

His mother just laughed and after picking up her shorts and shirt, hurried across the room. Still shaking his head at his mother's antics and how he couldn't wait until his father went back home. But first things first. He had to see if there was something left of him in his mother's cunt this time. So far it hadn't worked that way for him but who knew, today was his lucky day so far..
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With a roll of his eyes he started walking past mom's door again, only to freeze when he heard soft noises coming from her bathroom. With his heart pounding he quietly stepped up to the bathroom door and peeked in.

Mom's face was covered in steam and looking much younger than usual, he watched as she shaved her pubic hair while talking softly to herself. What little he could see of her dark bushy triangle showed that his mom had been a girl scout when it came to hair.

There wasn't one stray hair on her upper thighs and Brandon felt a stirring in his shorts watching his pretty young mother shave away what used to be his dad's landing strip. Brandon backed away before she finished, not wanting to get caught spying, and as he headed downstairs he grinned. He had gotten a great mental picture. Mom looked hot as hell sitting there with no panties or hair between her legs. He wondered if she would look different or better with hair down there. Brandon then smirked remembering mom always called him an old fashioned guy because he preferred a hairy woman.

"What's funny?" Dad asked coming up behind him and scaring him half to death.

"Jesus, you scared me." Brandon muttered turning away, hoping dad couldn't see he was sporting wood.

"Sorry," dad said. "So what has you so happy this early?"

"I had a good dream last night. It left me in a good mood," Brandon said.

"Oh yeah? I used to have dreams about your mother back when we were first together. The girl had one hell of imagination," dad chuckled.

"No doubt." Brandon shook his head.

"And it's why you're here and she's stuck home," dad laughed again.

"Not following?"

"You heard me son, you know that old saying about never trust a woman who can cook and clean but look at me now. We both should have known it was going to end. You'd be amazed what you'll do in order to make sure you get fed," he told his son.

"So mom cooks a good meal, I can cook too."

Dad laughed again. "But you're a man, your mother isn't a woman anymore. She has no pride and nothing to keep her looking good and when all you are is a hole a dick goes in and out of you get boring quick. Don't forget what happened last night. That's your mother kid, and believe me when I say she's ready for you to kick her ass out," he laughed at the disgusted look on his son's face, then continued, "Don't look at me like that son, don't even think about acting superior to me."

He reached across and grabbed his son by the shirt collar and dragged him towards him until they were almost nose to nose. He growled, "It took your whore mother months to convince me she should be here tonight, and if I ever need any convincing again or if anything happens tonight, you won't just not see that ten grand you've come to depend upon; you'll also be getting a nice visit from someone from my office who will help you with your gambling problem."

"Now let's eat," he said letting go of his shirt and patting him on the shoulder.

They dug into the food and once they had taken the edge off their hunger, Brandon started grilling him about why he was so adamant he wasn't going to take over the business.

Dave laughed again, "Son, it's really not all that exciting, trust me."

"But you work less than thirty hours a week," he protested, "and make enough money to own this house and buy a new car every year!"

"That I do," Dave smiled as he took another sip from his beer. "And let me tell you, that car last year was my worst ever. Paid over ninety grand for that piece of crap!"

"Holy Shit!" Brandon laughed. "Why would you pay that much?"

Dave shook his head. "Don't worry about it son, let me take care of that side of things."

"I don't understand." Brandon pressed. "You've spent twenty years getting everything ready so I'd be comfortable in life, but now that I'm ready for you to retire, you're going to be a miserable old bastard about letting me step up."

"We'll get to all that later." Dave muttered absently. "This weekend is just for you and your mother to talk about girl stuff and all that, okay?"

"Right." Brandon said, trying to control his temper. "All I want to do is help you, why are you fighting me?"

"Not this weekend, okay? Can we talk about something else?"

"Fine." He told her. "We'll talk about the fact that since your parents won't let me come with you this weekend I'm going to go camping alone."

"Well...okay. So that's something different anyway." His mother turned her eyes away from the road briefly to glance at him. "You really have to be careful in that tent."

Brandon looked back over his shoulder at his tent on the ground outside his open window, which had taken up most of the seat.

"It took forever to get it unrolled, but it wasn't worth the hassle." He told her, looking forward again. "It got pretty cold last night."

His mother grinned at him. "I bet if you shared with your sister she'd help keep you warm."

Brandon shrugged, pretending he wasn't thinking about just how nice it might be. But why wouldn't she share with him? It's not like they hadn't slept together before. Heck they did that every night for years!

"We can still have a sleepover." His mother winked at him. "Just the two of us and I'll take real good care of you." She purred.

He couldn't deny that sounded tempting. "Okay mommy," He whispered back. "but after tomorrow night when dad comes home."

"Oh, we can do something tonight too baby," She assured him as she leaned closer to nibble on his ear. "You know where my toy is if you want to do that while I take a bath."

Brandon's jaw dropped and he turned bright red as his imagination went wild. He was surprised at how hot that sounded. They'd only done it twice, but seeing mom on that massage chair had been one hell of a turn on.

And even better, his mother had a couple other toys they hadn't yet tried out. Like some sort of strap on device she'd gotten just for him.

"What time?" Brandon asked.

His mother gave him another playful look. "Soon."

Brandon knew from prior experience just how soon that might be and with a wink, got ready to take another walk on the wild side.

"Let me go back and check," mom told her son before going back into the house.

After a minute or two Brandon's phone lit up again with a text. "Your sister has some questions. Can you help her out?"

Brandon rolled his eyes. The one person in this world more horny and desperate than himself was his older sister, Jessica. It's like they shared an affliction only the other one felt. It got so bad, she even joined him when he was jerking off just so he could watch her jerk her own self off.

And no, he'd never touched her. His parents wouldn't take kindly to incest on that level and that wasn't something either of them had ever desired. At least he hoped it wasn't. Brandon sent her a quick text. "What does she need?"

"I bet I can figure out what she needs. How is it you're always involved in shit like this?"

"It's a curse. So are you in or not?"

"Yeah I'm in but you owe me."

"Not sure if I'll see you until tomorrow night when dad comes back. You want to play a game?"

There was a long pause and then. "You're killing me right now, Brandon."

"So let's get killed then!" He smiled, typing a message back.

A few minutes later, Jess replied back. "You have fun with mom?"

He hesitated because what they did in bed wasn't something that should be discussed, but what they'd done at the table in front of dad had been risky at best and that was just a game. His own mother sucking her son off at the dining room table or playing with his cock under it when he could wake any moment. This had to be dangerous for more than just the fact they would both be grounded for the rest of their lives.

Still, she was asking so he replied. "Hell yes. You?"

"You know you did." She sent back. "Did she come in your mouth? I like when you do that for me."

The last part was added and Brandon stared at the phone, stunned. Why was Jessica bringing up such stuff? It's not like this was the first time it happened between him and mom, but they didn't talk about it.

Then again, she must have heard mom coming while he ate her out tonight and the idea of doing things with mom, and especially being in bed while dad was sound asleep wasn't one they'd ever talked about. At least not together.

But Jess loved being watched by him and knowing she had turned him on was usually what drove her over the top with her own self stimulation. If there was some way to get him off watching her while in bed with dad...was she hoping there would be a way? Was dad still sleeping as well?

Brandon felt his cock throbbing at the thought. There had been so many close calls recently if it were happening right now with dad actually asleep next to him, could he resist the temptation? Brandon glanced over to make sure dad was still sleeping and was relieved when his eyes didn’t open.

Dad continued snoring while Brandon stared down at his cock disappearing between his mother’s legs as he pumped it deep inside her. He then stared at his father, laying just a few feet from him and having no idea his son was balls deep in the man's wife.

Brandon moaned softly and leaned over so his hands were on either side of mom. His thrust got a little harder, but still nowhere near as rough as he wanted. His mouth dropped open as he took in all his mother had to offer and this time was the one to whisper.

Mom nodded and mouthing, "Hands", lifted hers from where they'd been pressed against her breasts.

Brandon slid both of his arms beneath her shoulders and grabbing them put his weight on them, lifting his mother from the bed. Mom's body went tight as the weight was placed on her shoulders and he now could lift and slam his entire body into her with each thrust.

The bedsprings creaked and the bed now moving noticeably as Brandon hammered his hips against his mother's groin. It was only his second night in a twin sized bed since high school and if this were going to be a normal thing then he was going to need to buy himself a queen sized bed, maybe even a bigger one.

Right now though, neither his parent's sleeping arrangements nor the risk of waking dad were anywhere on Brandon's mind. All he cared about was getting off. Mom stared up at him adoringly as he fucked her, and with his cock so deep inside her it was touching areas she never thought would respond for a man, she felt herself approaching another climax.

Brandon grunted with each thrust, and each grunt had a faint whimper trailing behind it that told her how close he was. She was torn between wanting to get off again and wanting to take care of her baby boy. If there was a downside to having such an amazing sexual appetite, she certainly didn't know it!

"Don't come." She breathed. "Want you in me all night!"

As he continued to fuck her hard, and she felt him swelling, knowing he wasn't going to make it. The way she was stretched out however left her too sensitive for any direct stimulation from his pounding cock so with little recourse, Brandon gave her one last good thrust and pulling out sank to his knees.

Mom squealed in pleasure as he buried his face between her thighs and licked frantically. He sucked her clit while working his fingers deep inside her pussy once again. She came loudly enough he thought they were screwed and covered her mouth while her thighs squeezed around his head and she came just as violently as her first.

When she finished, and Brandon looked up at her she pointed frantically, then pulled him up by his shirt. Confused, but more than happy to keep getting some relief, Brandon crawled onto the bed and straddled her. Mom grabbed his cock, aiming it down and he cried out when his cock suddenly found itself back in his mother's hot pussy.

Brandon didn’t give a damn now if he woke dad or not. He slammed himself to the base each time and despite wanting to get off this way, mom kept slapping and pushing at his side until he gave in and rolled them both over. Mom threw herself on top of him, driving her ass into him as she fucked him like a crazy woman.

Their bodies were covered with sweat and both were grunting loud enough to drown out the snoring when Brandon knew it was time. Grabbing his mother by her hips he lifted her off of him, dropping her onto the bed beside them.

Mom didn’t waste a second. She took his cock from where she had landed it between her breasts and shoved it into her mouth. Sucking greedily, mom moaned as her son began shooting what little remained into her mouth.

Brandon held her hair while panting for breath, whimpering in pleasure as mom sucked him off one last time. He groaned when his cock slipped from her mouth and mom rolled onto her back with her tongue hanging out to show him his cum all over it then swallowed, licking her lips.

He sank down next to her on the edge of the bed while mom cuddled up against his arm and whispered. “Thank you, baby. I needed that after tonight. You sure do know how to give your mommy a good ride on your hot stick, don't ya."

"Oh yeah mom." He smiled tiredly and added. "You can play with it any time."

When Brandon woke, dad was gone and the room was dark, though that wasn't a surprise, dad always got up early. Mom had been awake when he'd drifted off to sleep. His face nestled between her firm tits and his hand on her hip while his now flaccid dick rested inside her warm pussy.

Now that she wasn't right beneath him and he could hear more than her heavy breathing, he heard dad in the shower and water running. The sound brought back images of last night's insane escapade and with a grin he nuzzled into mom's cleavage.

He gave her tit a lick and then kissed her nipple and was about to wake her up by starting round three. His plans faded when she yawned and mumbled, "Oh God, baby, I'm sore."

"Sore?" He raised his head.

"I guess we should have waited until dad wasn't home." She murmured.

Brandon started to say something about the whole idea being dumb as hell then froze. Dad coming home had slipped his mind during their heated encounter. If they had woken up together with dad still here what would they have said? How had mom fallen asleep with his cock up her ass or for that matter how was he supposed to explain why he was naked if she'd been sleeping on top of him with her cum in his face.

But that wasn't what had caused the blood to rush to his head. Dad had seen her naked just a few hours ago. He was now aware that Brandon didn't need a shower every night because she came in and sucked his cock every morning. Heck, he hadn't even cared last night when he'd found mom jerking him off.

Brandon pulled away and stood up from where he had been kneeling between mom's legs while having all those crazy thoughts. They must have showed on his face because mom gave him an odd look.

He shrugged as he backed away from her and pointing at the hall mouthed "Bathroom."

Mom frowned and shaking her head, pointed to her pussy. Brandon gave her a thumbs up to indicate he understood her meaning. She smiled and with her legs spread wide held her pussy open and Brandon groaned when she slid two fingers inside herself.

She gave her son a playful smile, her face turning pink as she drove her fingers deep into her pussy and her back arching as her finger slid deeper than he would have gone. She pumped them fast and Brandon felt his knees shake as she worked her fingers faster, spreading more juices around her swollen lips.

Brandon glanced over at dad and although it would never have crossed his mind to do this before tonight, was starting to think having dad right there might actually be a good thing. As if to validate his point, mom grabbed her tits and whimpered as she roughly fondled herself.

"Mom...you..." he whispered and mom stopped fingering herself to tap her nose.

Brandon shook his head, wondering why on earth he thought for even a minute his mother should keep anything about their sex life to herself, even if they were in bed with dad. Not only that, but with everything else crazy they'd done in bed with dad here it somehow did make sense that she wouldn't hold back.

Mom slipped a hand between her legs again and this time held up two fingers and tapped her nose again. "You're crazy." Brandon mouthed as he tried not to groan and failed as he watched her pump them in and out of her sticky wet hole.

When he looked back at her face, she was grinning while she worked those same fingers over her clit. Brandon pumped his hips harder, slamming his cock deep inside her, then pulling almost all the way out. He grabbed her calves, digging his fingers in hard enough that had it not been for her panting cries of pleasure, he might have worried he was hurting her.

His hips moved like a blur now, pounding her pussy mercilessly and watching her finger herself caused him to lose any concern he had for going slow or how much noise she was making. His balls were smacking noisily and slapping into her thighs.

His eyes traveled up past her hand to her stomach and watched her tight abs quiver each time he buried his cock deep inside her. That got him moving faster and staring at his mother’s amazing body, he fought off his own orgasm.

He wanted to watch her cum again. Wanted to see those beautiful breasts shake and her pussy contract around him as her body came alive just as his did every time they fucked. Mom tugged on her nipples as hard as possible, whimpering loudly as her son ravished her pussy, driving his cock deep within her.

Brandon had the sheet balled up in his fists to prevent from grabbing her hips and slamming his cock into her the way he desperately wanted to. The only noises in the room besides dad’s snoring and mom moaning, were Brandon grunting and gasping.

Brandon stopped stroking but was still pumping his hips causing his cock to move roughly back and forth within his mother. Her legs jerked and she gasped, looking at him as if begging him for relief.

Brandon leaned forward and put one hand on the side of her face, rubbing her hair while continuing to work her pussy with small quick movements of his hips. Mom bit her lip and he saw her hands moving beneath the covers.

He couldn’t believe it! He didn't know why it surprised him that his mother had given in, but it did. Mom opened her eyes, staring up at him, then closing her eyes once more she released a loud gasp and arched her back, coming again.

She clamped a hand over her mouth but made no attempt to keep quiet as her body shook and trembled, wracked in a combination of intense pleasure and an effort to stifle the sounds escaping her lips.

Brandon felt his balls tighten and knew he wouldn’t be able to hold back his own orgasm much longer, even though this was insanely hot, he knew he couldn't keep going. But the sensation of his mother's pussy quivering around his cock, squeezing him, almost milking it as she came was too much.

With his breathing coming in short frantic gasps, he gave into temptation and slamming into mom one more time, filled her pussy with a thick stream of cum. Mom's hips bucked wildly when she felt the heat of his cum inside her and Brandon gasped, trying desperately to catch his breath without making a sound.

His mother had never looked sexier to him than she did now, lying there naked with her long dark hair spread about her and her bare tits covered in a sheen of perspiration. With his cock still twitching, he eased it from her pussy.

Before he could step back she grabbed his cock and used her hand to rub him up and down through her sticky wet slit. His mother moaned as she caressed his sensitive tip and smearing cum up and down through her folds.

She then took two fingers, stuck them inside herself and pulling them out held them to him.

"Want to taste what you left inside your mommy?" she whispered.

Brandon grabbed her wrist and guided her fingers to his mouth. He moaned quietly as he sucked her sweet juices from them and mom grinned and pushed more into his mouth. He made no effort to hide how much he enjoyed sucking them.

With a smirk, mom lowered her hand between her legs. Her other hand grabbed her ass and using two fingers, opened her pussy wide for him.

He froze, staring at his mother presenting herself to him. Not only was she displaying her sopping wet cunt, but had spread it wide with her fingers. Was she telling him to fuck her that way? The thought alone got his balls tightening and he gave a hard short thrust and another long deep one.

She sighed softly as he rocked in and out. His eyes were fixed on where they joined. Her pussy lips were now pressed together creating a tight little slot for him to fuck into. He pulled his cock from her until just the head remained inside and watched a thick drop of pre cum ooze from it and smear across her opening.

Brandon glanced up to see mom was watching and she winked. Showing off, he slowly eased the entire length of his cock into her tight slippery cunt. His thighs tensed when she clenched her pussy around his shaft and then squeezed him again, encouraging him to do it more.

Brandon began teasing her by pulling his cock from her completely, letting her feel the tip, then pushing only an inch into her. Each time mom whined softly and wiggled her hips trying to get more. Brandon put his hand over her mouth, pressing hard as he slowly worked in another two inches.

Mom gave his hand a lick and smiling at him, stuck her tongue out. She was clearly egging him on so taking her cue, he let his hand drop from her face and with a grin pushed forward until he was balls deep within her. Mom smiled, but gasped when instead of easing out he slid his arms around her waist and shoved harder, burying himself even deeper inside her.

Dad snorted, releasing a particularly loud one that caused them both to jump, but once again he didn’t roll over. With dad having given them yet another momentary scare, Brandon was determined to make the most of this risky encounter.

He pulled back so just the tip remained inside her then rammed his cock all the way to the base in one brutal thrust. Mom sucked in a breath and her eyes popped open. She nodded rapidly, signaling she was good with him being a little rough, so giving her ass a pat and then holding her waist tightly, Brandon gave her what she wanted.

Gripping her small hips for leverage, he hammered away, working her tight pussy like a piston. Mom reached between her legs, found his balls and gave them a squeeze while stroking the shaft of his cock as he fucked her.

Brandon watched her tits bounce and fought an urge to dive into the soft cushiony flesh and suck and nip at her nipples. His cock was aching, desperate to cum and his thighs were already on fire. There was no chance of him lasting as he drove into her so he focused instead on watching his mother squirm and writhe, loving the feel of her sons cock pounding her hard, wet cunt.

Her eyes were closed again and she bit her lip as Brandon continued slamming into her. He glanced at dad who remained sleeping soundly thanks to the combination of wine and his own natural ability to sleep through anything.

When he looked back, mom was mouthing. Fuck me hard! He released an urgent gasp of excitement and pumped her faster. Mom grabbed onto the edge of the pillow behind her head. The springs protested each time Brandon drove his cock deep into his mother causing the bed to shift beneath them.

They were both sweating now, and Brandon was gasping and whining with each thrust as his cock throbbed and his balls ached with the need to blow. Mom opened her eyes, and panting softly, gave him a look of approval before her eyes closed again and a moan slipped from her lips.

Mom put a hand over her mouth, but when Brandon reached down to rub her clit, she pulled his hand away, replacing it with her own. She rubbed herself in small rapid circles while Brandon fucked her. Both had lost all concerns about being quiet and their combined ragged breathing was loud enough that they barely noticed dad snorting.

Mom lifted her legs and resting her feet on his chest wrapped her fingers around her toes. She spread her pussy even wider for him, whimpering louder now and arching her back, pushing her tits skyward. Brandon wanted nothing more than to dive down and suck them while pounding the hell out of mommy, but he feared if he left her pussy at all one or both of them might go overboard and start screaming.

And since mom couldn’t seem to contain herself as is, he wasn’t taking any chances. This was way too intense for him to screw up by letting her breasts slip from his mouth. He watched his cock vanish repeatedly between her soft swollen pink lips and knew she was as close as he was.

The fact he could actually watch his cock move within her only increased his excitement, as did the feeling of how tight her pussy was wrapped around him and knowing what he was doing to his hot mom. That this was something he shouldn’t be doing. That his father was inches from catching him fucking his wife and if caught would beat the shit out of him at best, call the police at worst.

The thrill of sneaking around and the risk made it hard to stay silent, as the danger was also turning his cock into steel. Each thrust now causing them both to breathe loudly through their mouths. Dad snorted then snuggled further under the blankets and for a moment continued to snore loudly.

Then with a loud exhale, the snoring stopped. They held perfectly still with Brandon buried to the base in her and staring wide eyed at each other, waiting for any noise to indicate he might have woken up.

They both sighed when dad released another noisy exhale and resumed snoring. The sudden lack of excitement combined with his previous orgasm left Brandon less aroused, but no less intent on giving his mother an orgasm.

He eased back to where he was sliding easily in and out of her without slamming in with his strokes. Each time he filled her, mom squeezed her tits and sighed while pushing her heels into his chest. She was now moving in slow circles and he loved how wet she got.

Brandon looked down as his cock pulled free of her glistening slit, then back at her face when her eyes widened and she moaned as his shaft slid back deep inside her. God, he was loving this! Standing right next to their sleeping father while he fucked his sexy mother.

Mom smiled when she saw him staring at her face and wagged her tongue. She cupped her tits and lifting them up to him offered her nipples to him. He had no trouble reaching down and sucking each one between his lips and she whispered.

“Such a good son, you make mommy so hot and wet you fuck me while your poor daddy is asleep and doesn’t know his little woman has such a horny young stud in her bed every night that he makes me come harder than my husband ever has or likely ever will again in his life, even if he were alive today instead of sound asleep with his cock softer than yours right now. I hope you can always keep up, honey because there will never be a time mommy won't want you to fuck her senseless the way only her bad boy can do it for his naughty horny slutty mother who craves her big hard dick all the damn time because you're so much better than any man should be allowed to be especially when you go really deep and hit mommy's clit just like that and make me moan your name and grab your big hard muscles as you pound your little woman's pussy. Fuck me, Brandon, make mommy come for you because it's all for you mommy needs more wants more and- -."

Brandon was gasping and panting from her dirty words, her body and the excitement and danger of them fucking next to dad. As if he didn't have enough problems at the moment, his cock responded with a familiar twitch and throb and the feeling of heat rising in the base of his balls.

Before he could slow down or consider jerking off onto her belly to stop himself he suddenly lost control. His mother squealed and slapped both her hands over her mouth as he grabbed her legs, bending them back and slammed into her as hard and fast as he could.

Mom cried out into her hands as his sweaty hips smacked her ass. The slap of their flesh along with his own loud grunting drowned out her moans of pleasure and her hands slipped from her face revealing she'd bitten down on her bottom lip and was staring wide eyed at him with wild lust burning in her eyes as she struggled to stay silent.

The bed was shaking from the force of his pounding. Dad's snoring kicked up again, covering whatever noise they made and mom stared wide eyed and whimpering as Brandon plowed into her sopping slit with reckless abandon.

Brandon fought to hold back and let go of one leg to grab the top of the headboard to try and steady both himself and the bed. Mom held her free leg back for him and he felt a new thrill as he watched her take his cock while being able to see every inch slam into her and then slide out, glistening with her juices.

His balls tightened and his ass clenched and unable to do anything but fuck his mother and gasp for breath, Brandon whimpered as his cock swelled inside her hot squeezing wet cunt. He lost his grip on the head board and had to plant both hands on either side of his mother's chest to keep from falling over as his body quivered with each throb of his cock as it poured its load deep into his mother.

She moaned into her hand and rocked her hips back and forth causing his softening cock to slip in and out of her. Brandon sighed when she let his sensitive cock fall out of her. She sat up and kissing him, pressed her face to his and asked.

"Ready to play again?"

"Um." Was all he could get out as she slid from under him.

He was stunned at the sight of his cum dribbling down her pussy and mom leaned forward and gave him another kiss before stepping past him onto the floor. She looked around, spotted the panties she'd shoved onto him earlier and slipped them on.

Brandon stared as his mother's pussy disappeared behind her white thong. Mom picked her tank top off the floor and held it out towards him. "I need a new one." She whispered.

She tossed it to him, and picking up her shorts she stepped back into them and pulling up on the sides she turned away from him to snap it closed on her ass. Brandon held the sticky stained tank top against him. She wanted him to wear this? He looked from his mother, still struggling to put on her shorts, which were ridiculously short for someone her age to begin with, but now riding halfway up her ass cheeks.

His gaze moved to his father laying so close to his mother that if he rolled over they might be able to kiss, or perhaps more disturbingly, his father's face would end up between her legs. Looking back at his mother, her shorts finally in place, she held her finger to her lips and pointed to the chair where he had been sitting.

As Brandon took a hesitant step towards the chair, his phone lit up with a text. "Come sit down by me."

Brandon hesitated. What was she thinking? They couldn’t have sex on this bed with dad sleeping beside them! Well, not without getting caught anyways. His heart raced. That wouldn’t really happen, right? His mother was nuts, but even she wasn't crazy enough to risk that.

Mom leaned over the foot of the bed until her tits were hanging down right by his hand and Brandon forgot all about what may or may not happen when his father woke up. Her small round breasts were now resting in his palms. He squeezed them firmly and moaned as he began plunging his cock faster.

Mom whimpered as he continued squeezing her tits and pinching her nipples while giving her shallow rapid thrusts. Mom bit her lip to silence herself then whispered.

"That's nice baby, harder."

He shoved his cock deep and released her breast to press his palm to her face, pushing her back so that he could watch himself fucking her. His breathing came in ragged breaths and he found himself panting in excitement rather than effort.

The sight of his cock sinking between the lips of his mother's wet pussy and seeing her spread wide open was a vision that would never cease to amaze and turn him on. He kept her legs open with his hands around her thighs and she stared up at him, her eyes glowing with lust, then glanced over towards her husband.

Brandon followed her gaze and once again marveled at the absurdity of their situation. Dad had a big dumb grin on his face like he was getting lucky even as he snored. Brandon wasn’t surprised when mom put her hand to the side of his face and urged him down.

He gave in without thought and lowered himself onto her and kissing his mother felt like the most natural thing in the world. Mom held him against her and he whimpered as his balls tightened from having not only his dick in his mother, but his lips as well.

They kissed slowly, but deeply, with both their lips opening and sucking on each other as if they were trying to devour one another. Brandon pumped harder and mom broke the kiss and moaned softly before kissing him again.

The need to be quiet made it all so much hotter somehow and as they made love in near silence the only sound in the room aside from dad was Brandon groaning softly between kisses. Her nails scraped across his back and as always when making out with his mother, he wanted this to last forever while fighting to hold off until she came.

Her ass lifted to meet his increasingly hard thrusts and her thighs squeezing him, let him know she was as close as he was. Brandon pulled her hair, turning her head so he could nuzzle into her neck and kiss it while he breathed heavy, struggling not to make any noise.

He grunted as his cock throbbed and twitched against the inner walls of her pussy and she purred in his ear and whispered.

In the distance beyond dad snoring, mom moaned softly.

Mom had her left hand in his and he squeezed it tighter when her thighs tensed around him as his father spoke again.

His voice was loud enough to almost be considered a shout.

That got her attention and mom gasped into his mouth as he continued to work his fingers between her legs while sucking her tongue. Dad fell silent for a few minutes and when he started snoring again, mom broke their kiss.

She put her hands over his, encouraging him to work faster between her legs. Brandon stroked her clit faster, using the palm of his hand now. Mom bit her bottom lip and spread her thighs wide for him.

With dad snoring, they could go a lot faster, but not hard. Brandon pulled her off the bed so the backs of her legs were resting on the edge. Mom grabbed his waist and thrust her hips off the bed.

Now Brandon did moan at the feeling of his mother pulling back from his cock while shoving herself back down on it. His breathing came in ragged gasps as he watched her breasts bounce gently as they moved together.

The sight of his slick cock plunging in and out of her pussy made his balls tighten. Mom noticed the change and her hips paused and she held herself on him and whispered, while nodding towards his father.

Brandon eased out of her and after putting himself away, picked up her shorts. He knelt between her legs and grabbing her hand pulled it beneath her ass. Mom slipped two fingers inside her own pussy and pumped them as her son pulled her shorts on.

Her thighs twitched when Brandon used a finger to trace around the edges of her shorts where they were against her skin. The thought crossed his mind that this was pretty much how the night should have started. Her lying there with her hand in her panties and him kneeling on the floor watching and touching her.

Dad snored like an engine sputtering and coughing then picked up again as Brandon got her thong from the foot of the bed. He took his time, working the thin straps down over her feet and easing it up her calves. Mom had moved her knees back so he could see her red dripping slit.

She moaned softly as he slipped the thin white lace into her and ran the crotch over her pussy several times before slowly tugging it back up between her legs. She let him pull them off one leg before lifting it and wrapping it around his neck.

Brandon stroked her clit several times with her own panties, getting them slick in her juices. Mom was grinding her pussy up into his touch and when he slid the thong back down and tucked it behind his balls, mom sighed and nodded happily.

He had to work extra hard not to make any noise as he sank deep into her tight wetness. Both of them were now panting heavily and Brandon kept looking nervously at dad. He wondered how many times their father would come into this room and catch them doing something like this.

This one would probably be the most incriminating. But he stopped thinking about his father when mom reached up and squeezed both breasts. She tweaked her nipples, letting her fingers roll and squeeze them roughly.

Her thighs shook against him and he could see by the look on her face, she was fighting to keep from coming. Mom didn’t just want this quickie. He had come twice already and after all his father had done lately she wanted to show him she wasn’t going to miss out either.

But watching her play with her tits had gotten him close. His thrusts were shorter, deeper ones now, keeping as much of himself buried in her as he could. His breathing turned to gasps as his body tensed up and his balls drew up.

Mom dropped a tit from her hand and reaching down grabbed his cock with a grip that caused him to stifle a cry.

She met his eyes, winked, then pulled his cock free from her pussy. Stroking it fast with both hands, she pointed it towards her belly. Mom let him go just before he came and Brandon grunted when his cock jerked violently and his cum arced out in several thick jets to land on her smooth stomach and small firm breasts.

Brandon pumped his hips, squirting more out and mom moaned softly while caressing his creamy white seed all over herself. When the last one spurted onto her, Brandon stood there panting for breath while watching his mother rub his cum into her skin as if it were the most normal thing in the world.

Mom stopped jerking him off when she saw he was going soft and with a final squeeze of his tip, left his cock alone.

Brandon stood there gasping and covered in a thin layer of sweat, which had nothing to do with how warm it was. He stared at his naked mother sitting at the edge of the bed, her legs spread and his cum smeared on her chest and stomach.

Mom looked down at herself, giggled, and then with another wink used two fingers to push a glob of sticky white from her breast to her stomach. Brandon knew what she was doing and even with as insane as this was, it was sexy as hell.

Not to mention how unbelievably hot mom looked. Her dark hair was tangled and wild looking with several strands sticking to the sweaty sides of her face. Her eyes were wide and glassy with that look they got when they did something especially kinky and she was just a bit overwhelmed by it.

Like now for instance. Mom ran her hands up her stomach, through his cum and lifted her slippery fingers to her lips. She sucked them clean, moaning softly as he pumped his cock into her pussy and stared down at her in wonder.

Mom removed her fingers from her mouth, and smiling up at him, cupped her tits, squeezing them together so his cum oozed between her fingers. This time instead of sucking her fingers, she slid them up across her cheek, leaving behind a streak of her son’s semen.

She moved them towards her mouth and he groaned in dismay when his cock ached against her pussy and he began losing his hardness. Not to mention his rhythmic pumping ceased. Mom didn’t notice any of that, however, since she was too busy licking the cum off her cheek and sighing while doing so.

Mom scooped the cum from between her tits and putting two fingers into her mouth, licked them clean with her eyes on his. When he went completely limp inside her mom noticed, but it was only after his cock fell out of her.

Brandon backed away embarrassed, but as he turned to go, mom sat up and grabbed the base of his cock. She smiled and then with a wink pulled him between her legs.

Not only was she no longer afraid to use her phone with dad in bed next to her, apparently she wasn't afraid of a blow job either. Dad had shifted closer to the middle and as crazy as things had gotten, Brandon was concerned for her safety. He nodded down at dad, but mom held her hand up and without looking typed rapidly on the screen.

Brandon's eyes widened when his phone lit up and mom winked before handing it to him. "I'll be fine if you can stay quiet."

She then leaned forward, and taking him into her mouth, proceeded to do her best to get him to wake daddy up. Not an easy feat seeing as Brandon was now holding one end of his phone while his mother worked the other by sliding her lips up and down his cock.

In spite of knowing dad was in the room and that the man was sleeping within inches of his son's bare ass, Brandon quickly found himself unable to resist what his mother was doing. He was also unable to fight off the inevitable given he'd already come once tonight.

He put his free hand on his mother's head and let out a soft grunt which he knew would not be audible over the volume of his father's snoring as he unloaded his cum into his mother's eager mouth. Brandon bit his lip against a gasp when he heard his father's snore hitch and stop, but resume seconds later.

His mother continued sucking and he gave a hard shove that pushed his cock all the way down her throat. When he looked at her face again she winked at him. Still holding onto the blanket with one hand he pulled his cock from her mouth and leaned down to kiss his mother, sharing both their flavors with her.

"Night mom." He whispered against her lips, then easing from the bed turned back towards the chair.

As he stepped away he watched as she took his cellphone and typed rapidly. "You can use the bathroom. I want you naked in my bed when I get back."

He picked up his phone and smiled. He was actually excited about having to sneak out of his own room tonight! He started walking past dad and hesitated when the snoring hitched and stopped. But with his phone in his hand now, he didn't pause as long, and with his eyes locked on dad he took several steps closer to the edge of the bed and as he approached, dad resumed snoring.

Brandon felt like an idiot walking by the foot of the bed, but damn if it wasn't turning him on. What if dad opened his eyes? Wasn't that what fantasies were made of? Mom watching this from across the room and jerking her clit raw.

The thought caused him to shudder, as a wave of lust washed over him. Brandon kept glancing back at dad as he stepped around the end of the bed. Dad continued his snoring and he walked backwards up the hallway, unable to stop from smiling each time he glanced over and caught sight of his father.

Mom would be happy when he told her how much her plan had turned him on. They were going to have fun tonight! A lot of it was going to be in her mouth no doubt. He got to the doorway and peeked in to see mom sitting cross legged on the chair waiting patiently for him.

She smiled as he eased back into the room and quietly closed the door. He locked it as a precaution. The last thing they needed was someone coming in here and finding them. Not that the idea didn't appeal to him or her for that matter.

Brandon walked over and stood in front of her looking down at his mother's sweet innocent face and thinking nothing about her was ever sweet or innocent. That smile however was very sexy and made him want to kiss her but then she'd end up on her knees with his cock in her mouth, which was something they could work on later. For now, he had some news for her.

"Dad fell back asleep." He said with an amused shake of his head. "I was able to walk right by him!"

"Told you." Mom giggled. "Now come to mommy, baby, she needs a kiss."

Brandon stepped closer and mom ran her hands around him to slide under the waist band of his sweat pants. He groaned when she reached into his shorts and pulled his already erect cock out. She stroked it, staring into his eyes until he bent down and kissed her.

As their mouths locked in a wet heated embrace, Brandon climbed into her lap and sat up on his knees with his knees on either side of her hips. Mom guided his cock back into her and moaning softly, wrapped her arms around him to cup his ass and guide him into moving faster.

He broke the kiss, sitting up and rocking back onto his feet so he could get enough leverage to pump his hips fast and hard. He grabbed her feet and lifted them to rest on his shoulders and began hammering her pussy hard and deep.

Mom threw her head back and whimpered softly as her son fucked her and squeezing her tits together, she teased her nipples by pressing them against one another. She licked her fingers then resumed tugging at her sensitive nips and the sight made Brandon pound her harder.

He watched his glistening cock disappear inside her slick wet cunt and mom started panting. He slowed his pace, hoping to keep her from coming too soon, but she released his ass and grabbing the pillow again, shoved it over her face.

She rocked back and forth, driving her pussy up and down onto his cock and after a few minutes he took the hint and slammed himself down hard into her. Dad grunted and Brandon froze with his cock buried balls deep in his mother while his father adjusted himself in bed.

To Brandon, their silence sounded louder than dad’s snoring as they lay still staring at one another and holding their breaths. Dad settled down and when his snoring picked back up Brandon sighed and gave mom an apologetic shrug.

He went to withdraw from her, but mom held onto him tightly. She shook her head at him and moving her hand between her legs rubbed her clit while tightening her pussy around him.

Brandon started moving again, this time slower and more quietly. His mother was playing with herself and it didn’t take long before the slick sounds of him moving within her got louder and faster.

With her hand working faster she nodded vigorously at him and with a silent sigh he began to pump her harder and faster. Mom whimpered and her thighs shivered. She squeezed her thighs together on either side of him and pressing her lips together, groaned softly as he fucked her.

Brandon fought the urge to slam into her pussy until her nails were digging into the bedding. As tempting as it was to fuck his mother the way they both wanted, his focus had to remain on moving slowly and silently.

The sound of his parents mattress was already making a faint creaking sound and the last thing he needed was dad waking up while his own son was plowing their matrimonial bed. So instead of fucking the living shit out of mom like she obviously wanted and what he was dying to do, he gave her only shallow and quick thrusts, but those were accompanied by long deep ones that ended with his balls resting against her.

Mom kept whimpering softly, and squeezing her thighs closed. Her hands flew up and her eyes popped wide open when he pushed the hardest one yet into her and his balls smacked loudly. Brandon froze as once again dad snored and he realized in this position mom wasn’t moving as much.

She nodded frantically, trying to tell him something. With his heart pounding so hard he couldn't focus he stepped away from her and pulling his cock from her, held his finger up at her while gesturing for her to be quiet.

Mom scooted back up to the middle of the bed, but when he came closer, she shook her head and pointing down motioned for him to lay on his side facing her. Dad had a good ten feet between them so if they laid right against one another it should be okay.

Mom opened her arms and he eagerly climbed onto the bed on his knees. Mom took him by his shoulders, guiding him over her onto his side, his legs straddling hers. His cock was resting against her thigh and taking it in her hand, she guided him back down to her wet pussy.

With a soft groan of pure delight, Brandon thrust forward, sinking his cock balls deep into his mother once more. He wanted to moan, and yell out and tell her how incredible it felt to be back inside her after what seemed an eternity apart.

His need was tempered by the knowledge they were being really damned risky here. As hot and as incredibly insanely arousing as it was, he wouldn't risk her getting hurt or even embarrassed with dad walking in on them.

He tried to stay quiet, but the feeling of mom's hot flesh squeezing around his aching cock proved to be too much. He let out a long breath, then gritted his teeth when mom clamped down on him like a vice.

Mom reached up, taking his wrist and pulling him forward until his face was inches from hers. She held his head in her hands and as he continued pumping his cock in and out of her, she kissed him hard on the lips.

He opened wide and moaned into her mouth as she sucked on his tongue then plunged hers into his mouth. Breaking away she sighed softly, smiling up at him.

"So close baby." She whispered.

It was then, without even glancing towards dad, mom threw caution to the wind. Grabbing the sides of his head, she pulled him into another kiss, this one just as sloppy and wet and noisy as her pussy was on his cock.

Brandon couldn't take it anymore and putting all caution aside began pounding his mother's hot pussy as fast as he could while kissing her hard and deep. His cock felt incredible as he worked her pussy, driving her back on the bed as he fucked her hard and rough.

Mom's mouth tore from his and burying her face into the pillow released a series of high pitched grunts and moans as his cock brought her right to the brink once more. Her muffled noises grew louder and louder until Brandon had to tear himself away from her to stare nervously at dad.

The steady rhythm of snoring continued and as always he found it odd that he never woke himself up. But this time he didn't care because his balls were tightening and his cock throbbing dangerously.

Mom's eyes were now wide open, staring up at him almost pleadingly and then without warning she screamed into the pillow. Brandon froze and mom whimpered in protest as her pussy clamped around his cock, trying desperately to pull him deeper.

Her cries beneath the pillow sounded far too loud to Brandon, but it must have drowned out whatever sounds she was making when her eyes rolled back in her head and another powerful orgasm ripped through her.

Mom's ass was coming off the bed as she jerked and convulsed and Brandon put his hand over her mouth, but not in time to prevent dad from emitting one of his own loud snores. Brandon held still, hoping he hadn't disturbed him, but when he saw his father continue to sleep he looked down at mom who was smiling as she licked his palm.

She eased his hand from her mouth and pushing him back slid his cock from her dripping slit. Brandon went to ask what she was doing when she sat up and pulling him forward, put her tongue on his cock.

Brandon's knees buckled as she bathed the sticky mess of their fluids from his cock, taking a couple minutes to lick him clean before standing up and grabbing him by the front of his shirt. She kissed him and moaned into his mouth as she tasted herself on her son's lips and tongue.

"I have to fuck you." She purred in a throaty whisper. "Go get that chair."

Mom grabbed his shoulders and turned him towards the living room. With some difficulty Brandon pulled up his boxers, shoving his achingly hard cock into them, then walked across the dark living room on shaky legs to bring back a small folding chair.

Mom had taken one end of the blanket she'd used to make the bed dad was now sleeping in and spread it out. She held his phone up and pointed to the chair. Grinning, he unfolded it and put it next to her, facing away from her bedroom.

He sat down and mom dropped the phone to grab his shoulder and pull him around. Grabbing his face, she leaned over and kissed him so passionately she sucked the breath from him. Her eyes were glazed and wild looking and as Brandon stared up at her mom suddenly reached up to yank off her pony tail holder and let her long dark hair flow down her back.

It was such a silly little thing, but seeing her like that reminded Brandon of the first time they'd messed around. As she stood before him now, naked and breathing heavy, her brown eyes boring into his he felt that same surge of excitement he'd gotten when she'd come to him to learn about masturbation.

A quick memory flashed through his head of how scared yet excited he'd been to know he was about to actually touch her tits. She smiled at him, caressing his cheek and kissing him once again. Brandon moaned into her mouth when she pushed him back on the bed and without pulling his cock from her pussy climbed on top of him.

Brandon put his hand on her ass, urging her up and down as she rode his cock. Mom took his hands and pressing them above his head began rocking her hips and working his cock while grinding her wet slit against him.

The covers were pulled up around them now and although Brandon could only see parts of her face as she leaned down over him, mom seemed even sexier somehow like this. Almost like they were in their own secret little world together.

She leaned down to kiss him and the change in position drove her down further onto his cock. They both gasped, their bodies tensing at the sensation of each other. Mom rocked forward, causing his cock to shift inside her, pushing it from the sides rather than straight up and down.

As she ground her wet flesh into his skin and the pressure built between them they were both fighting to maintain a soft, slow pace. Mom was moaning so deep in her throat it was barely audible above their breathing and despite trying to stifle it Brandon was whimpering in pleasure against her shoulder.

Dad coughed and they both stopped moving as mom glanced towards him. This was crazy! This was dangerous! Dad rolled over and faced the other way. Both mom and Brandon turned back to each other smiling, then both started laughing.

Mom put her hand over her mouth, muffling her laughs so she wouldn't wake dad. In their excitement neither noticed that while dad wasn't snoring, they were also not getting it on under the sheet anymore.

Brandon's cock continued to throb in the heat of her tight passage. Mom's pussy felt like warm honey around his aching cock and he needed relief. Her eyes were locked onto his and his mouth found hers and after a long hungry kiss they separated enough for Brandon to resume sliding in and out of her pussy.

Mom held her arm around his neck, playing with the back of his hair. "You want mommy's pussy, baby?" she breathed into his ear.

"Hell yes." He murmured.

"Oh...do it, fuck me, fuck your mommy you sweet bastard!"

The bed began creaking faster and louder and mom didn't even notice as her son pumped his cock between her legs and she pulled him down closer. She opened her mouth, wanting his tongue, and he pushed his tongue in deep, swirling it in her mouth as he worked his cock back and forth.

"Oh god! You're cock is so fucking good baby." She moaned into his mouth, then whimpering she cried, "God damn, I love how you fuck me! Do you love fucking my pussy, honey? Huh?"

Her dirty talk excited him and he felt his cock twitch within her hot slippery cunt and she giggled. "Ohhhh yessssss...."

"Shit...mom," he breathed, feeling an overwhelming need to hold her tight, but being fearful if they touched anything would be jostled or bumped. It wasn't helping that as usual his mother wanted to get rough with it.

She was pushing down into his thrusts now, slapping her cunt onto his groin, moaning while doing so, the slapping sound louder than anything else. With every bounce, Brandon's nuts tapped against her asshole, which just sent another chill up his spine.

"Don't hold back!" she whispered to him, digging her nails into his butt cheeks and pulling him tightly against her. "I'm close to coming, honey..you should be too!"

His hands were firmly gripped into the flesh on her hips and he knew he'd leave marks that his father would see in the morning, but at the moment he didn't care.

Brandon pounded away at his mother's willing snatch, sweat pouring off both of them. This is what they did, when they wanted to, this is how they fucked each other; like two animals unable to control their passions.

His parents weren't exactly sex addicts, they rarely had sex anymore and although she'd suck his cock every chance she got, Donna rarely made it past letting him play with her tits or fingering her when they messed around. They had been messing around for months more than anything else, so when they did get down and dirty, Brandon felt he needed to enjoy it.

A low grunt caught his ear and mom must have heard it too because she froze in place beneath him. Brandon's first thought was that dad was waking up. Instead however, dad started snoring again, if possible louder than ever.

Mom started moving her hips once again, but slower and with less of an urgent need, but she smiled at him. "That's it, baby. Nice and easy."

"He sounds like he's dying." Brandon told her. "I'm not sure we can be quiet."

"So come now." Mom told him with a smile. "It's not my fault your father has the sex drive of a three legged turtle."

Brandon wanted to tell her she just wasn't sexy enough to make dad want to fuck, but then he realized that didn't apply to himself. In fact it would piss him off to hear about any man getting it on with his mother.

He took hold of her calves and pulled her legs back and resting them against his shoulders, leaned over her until their bodies were pressed together and his mouth was next to her ear.

Mom ran her hands over her son's strong arms, whimpering happily as her baby fucked her in a way he hadn't done in quite some time.

"God mom." Brandon whispered in her ear. "Your pussy feels so good."

"You like fucking mommy?"

He nodded.

"Good boy." She sighed as he gave her several very quick jabs followed by a harder deep thrust that made her grunt. "Do it again, baby."

Brandon obeyed, doing it again, then added some faster pumps, enjoying watching his cock appear and disappear within her slick folds.

"Oh, god damn!" Dad grunted.

He turned around to look and his stomach flip flopped in terror. Dad had rolled over onto his back and appeared to be asleep with the pillow off of his head. He stared intently at his father until he released a loud snort and a snore.

Turning around to face mom again, Brandon put his hands on the bed to steady himself. Leaning forward as he pumped, his mouth hungrily found mom's.

She sucked eagerly on his tongue and he whimpered softly when she gently nibbled on it. Her hips were moving beneath him and although it was faint, there was a soft slapping sound of his hips driving against hers.

His cock twitched deep inside her, urging him to go faster. To fuck her harder like he wanted to. But as usual when they took chances with dad this close, mom didn't have to say a word. The silent warning on her face told him all he needed to know.

Mom held his eyes with an intense gaze as Brandon moved inside her. He could tell from her smile that his slow deep thrusts were making her feel good. She was trying to show him with her expression how much she liked having his cock inside her, but her breathing was giving her away.

Not to mention each time his cock pushed fully inside her she trembled and there was an audible gasp. Brandon felt proud knowing even though his strokes might not be forceful enough to cause the bed to move or shake, they were damn sure pleasing her.

He also enjoyed knowing his father could wake at any minute. That he could turn his head and catch mom looking up at him with big brown eyes while sucking and licking her son's hard cock. Even if he was unaware they were in bed together.

Just the thought that dad could have an inkling of what was going on, or better yet turn around and catch them made his cock throb inside his mother. Mom released a soft groan when it twitched deep within her.

Brandon looked down to enjoy watching his cock sliding in and out of her wet pink pussy. It also gave him a view of her flat belly and small tits with their dark stiff nipples begging for attention. He reached forward, grabbing her tits and squeezing.

Mom gasped then giggled when he roughly grabbed her tits and began fucking her faster. She was now breathing just as heavy as he was and while he watched, he rubbed one of her nipples, then slapped her tit, making the small firm breast jiggle in his hand.

Mom winced and he immediately let her breast go, only for her to grab his hand and slap it against her other tit, rubbing his hand over it as he now fucked her hard enough to make her ass smack loudly each time he drove into her.

She let his hand go, leaving him slapping his hand against her tits each time she took a hard thrust from her son. Mom was looking up at him as if daring him to be rough with her. He wanted to, but couldn’t forget there were limits with dad sleeping five feet away.

Mom however had lost her concern about that because even though his father wasn’t snoring at the moment, Brandon still could hear him and mom was now sighing so loudly it would be no surprise if dad heard it. Her sighs had turned to moans and each time his cock filled her with long strokes, she made an exaggerated sigh, ending with a whimpering sound that made his cock twitch inside her.

His cock jerked again when mom slid two fingers down into her slit and used them to rub herself while he fucked her. She licked those same fingers clean and stared up at him with lust-filled eyes. Brandon was breathing heavily, doing his best not to get too loud, but god it felt good to fuck mom!

Especially like this, staring at her lying beneath him as he repeatedly shoved his throbbing shaft deep within her warm slick pussy. His face was getting red from straining to control himself. But in spite of his need to remain quiet, Brandon found himself unable to tear his eyes away from hers and his hips pumped faster.

Mom put her fingers back between her legs, this time spreading herself open to show him where they were connected and he groaned at the sight of her swollen pink lips stretched wide around his thick shaft. Mom removed her fingers and cupped her small tit, bringing them to her lips and sucking on them as his hips moved in and out.

Brandon wanted nothing more than to shove his cock into her mouth and fuck his mother hard and fast, making her choke on it until it gushed a creamy load down her throat, but all he could do right now was stare at her. He didn’t dare lean over and take one of her beautiful little tits into his mouth and risk causing the bed to move too much, so he was left content with simply staring at her as he fucked her.

Mom was still breathing heavy and the thought that dad snoring had drowned out her noises earlier hit him. Dad had been close to waking up a couple times already tonight when mom was pretty vocal, even though she didn’t get too loud. But while he was loudly sucking her pussy, and again as they fucked, she made noise, but never woke him up.

Brandon knew how crazy he sounded saying that his father helped cover for the fact he was fucking his wife while he slept, but damn it if that wasn’t just exactly what happened! The thought that he was somehow protected by dad himself from getting caught caused Brandon to lose what restraint he had left.

He reached down and grabbed his mother by the ankles, then pulled her knees up and slammed into her hard.

Mom squealed and clapped her hands over her mouth and staring at her shocked face, he kept pounding away at her. His balls were slapping against her ass with each brutal thrust.

She squirmed on the bed beneath him, whimpering loudly into her hand and as much as Brandon didn’t want her making that much noise, he couldn't hold back and fucked his mother as hard as he ever had.

Dad snored like a beast beside them and Brandon groaned through clenched teeth. He was pounding his mother so hard now that the bed was shaking. As much as he wanted to come, he feared if dad woke up or the damn bed started creaking, this would all come to a stop, which meant he wouldn't get to finish inside her.

So for just the second time in his life, he stopped stroking her to let himself calm down a bit before he busted. He held his throbbing cock buried to the hilt inside his mother and while breathing heavy stared at his father.

Dad was on his back, but had rolled towards them and was snoring right against mom's arm. His hand was laying palm open across her stomach and the hair on his arm brushing against her small smooth breasts.

Mom turned her head enough to stare at dad. The look on her face told him what she wanted and grabbing her ankles, he resumed fucking her. Mom kept her eye on dad and when his hand fell between her thighs onto her sticky wet pussy, she giggled.

The sound seemed loud to him, and Brandon stopped moving afraid they'd be caught, but his cock didn't give a damn what he thought. It jerked within the wet heat of her and dad simply snorted before going quiet again.

Brandon pulled out almost all the way, then pushing her legs forward, slammed his entire length into her. Mom moaned softly and with one leg draped over his shoulder, began jerking her other ankle.

His mother wasn't playing a game now, she was telling him to fuck her and he did as she asked. Pushing her feet up onto his shoulders, Brandon fucked her in hard short thrusts. Mom's back arched and he glanced nervously at dad as mom released a long ragged sigh that sounded as if she were coming close to doing just that.

Mom turned her head to the side and grabbing dad's shirt, pressed it over her face and whimpered into it. Her body quivered as another orgasm washed over her and Brandon knew he had to come. As much fun as this had been and dangerous as it was, his balls were aching to fill his mother's tight little pussy.

But he couldn't stop and just keep going and going. Mom had to make her noises while coming, even when they weren't alone. Even worse, if she kept coming, he might get too loud himself. The thought that his father would wake up next to his wife who was having an orgasm while his son was fucking her was just too much!

As insane and perverted as it already was, Brandon wasn't prepared for what came next. Mom pulled the covers over her face and reached down to spread her lips around his thrusting cock. She then took one finger and rubbing it back and forth through her slit, tapped it lightly on her clit.

"Oh." She whimpered, muffled by the blankets. "So good honey. Make your mommy come again!"

Brandon groaned and fought not to slam into her. The feeling of his mother's wet hot flesh caressing him as he slid in and out and those damn sexy noises she made combined with the sight of his fingers buried deep in his mother's pussy as his hard dick plowed her.

The danger and risk along with all the emotions and lust had overwhelmed Brandon. Dad was right there, only inches away from them! They were doing this right there next to him! Mom's breathing hitched and a low guttural sigh escaped the blankets as a fresh orgasm flowed from her body.

Her hips jerked and lifting her ass off the bed she pumped herself in short jerky thrusts that added friction to his cock until it felt like he was sliding between two wet silken fingers. The tight warm sensation and the way her soft inner lips pulled at his shaft caused Brandon to grunt.

As usual he struggled not to come. He loved fucking his mother and wanted to savor each time he got inside her. He always worried she might decide they shouldn't do this again one day. So every time she'd say fuck me or suck me or anything else to get him hard, Brandon tried to draw it out.

But his balls ached and seeing her lying beneath him, the soft glow of the light dancing across her face and shining off her sweaty breasts just kept making him want to give it to her hard. Mom licked her lips and her tongue lingered as if tasting herself on her lips.

Brandon shuddered when his cock pulsed inside her. Mom gave him an impish smile and once again whispered so softly he barely heard her. "I'm ready baby."

She pushed herself up onto her elbows and leaning forward, brushed her lips against his ear. "Make me come, baby." She cooed. "Fuck me and make mommy come on your big dick!"

"Ohhhh," he moaned before covering his mouth.

Mom wrapped her legs around him, drawing him closer and Brandon had to fight for control. He felt like fucking the hell out of his mother who was still staring at him with wide lust filled brown eyes. She cupped her breasts and squeezed them, then began massaging and rubbing her nipples again.

The combination of the look on her face and those damn sweet moans kept his cock rock hard and his breathing coming in rapid gasps. Mom smiled as she watched him struggle to keep moving slowly. Her legs moved on his back, urging him to get faster and harder.

With one last desperate attempt to do the right thing he held his hands up to her as if to ask, "Are you sure?"

Mom shook her head yes and gave him that naughty smile he couldn't resist. He gripped his mother's thighs, holding her in place as he worked his hips, now pumping his cock into her fast and hard. Her breath hitched and she gasped. She put both hands over her mouth but didn't bother trying to stifle her groans of pleasure.

Mom stared up at him, panting into her hands while his cock pounded in and out of her pussy and Brandon knew this wasn't going to last. Not only was this risky enough to make him light headed, he had already come once tonight.

She had also been sucking his cock so it was safe to assume her pussy would be plenty wet. All that combined with this being the craziest hottest thing they'd done yet meant he didn't have long. That did nothing however to stop him from slamming her hard and fast.

Dad coughed and this time Brandon didn't give a shit if dad woke or not. His entire body was shaking and his skin tingling. He let her legs go and fell forward, catching himself on his hands and shoving them under mom's arms to grasp the edge of the mattress.

With his hips thrusting wildly he buried his face in his mother's neck, releasing a muffled groan into her hot flesh. Mom locked her legs around him, digging her heels into his ass. His cock drove in and out of her faster and harder than before until her cries were more whimpering mews.

His own cry as he came was so loud even dad's snores wouldn't be able to keep anyone else in the house from hearing.

Brandon fought to catch his breath and lifted his head to look down at his mother who was biting her lower lip and still whimpering softly. He couldn't pull his cock out just yet as she was still pulsating around him and he could feel his cock jerking with the last few spurts of cum deep inside her pussy.

"That's a good boy," Mom moaned. "Shoot all your cream into mommy's pussy. Fill me up!"

His face hot in embarrassment despite everything they'd just done, Brandon looked over to see if his father was watching this display. His hopes fell when he saw no sign that dad had even noticed. Not sure what else to do he eased himself forward until he was bent over mom on all fours and his cock popped out of her with a wet sound.

Mom leaned over and gave the tip a teasing kiss then lay back staring up at him. She smiled wickedly and lifting her ass, pushed his cock under her so instead of sliding back inside her pussy; he rubbed his stiff flesh along it and bumped against her clit.

Mom whimpered, and grabbing his hips, rocked hers side to side so her clit was massaged by his cock. She held him close while continuing to roll her nipples and as Brandon looked down, watched her pussy and his cock rub together.

Mom released his hip, and leaning to one side, slid her hand between her legs and spreading the lips of her pussy apart, guided her son's thick hard shaft back inside her. She put her feet on his chest and with another wink told him. "Fuck mommy good, baby."

Brandon nodded and worked his hips to slide his cock out a few inches then thrust deep. The sight of his mother lying naked beneath him while he fucked her made him want to just pound away until she was howling, but they both knew they couldn't have that tonight.

He was going to keep it slow as she seemed happy to lie back and enjoy him teasing her. That didn't stop mom from playing with herself. She pulled on her nipples while watching him fuck her and moaned when she slipped her fingers into her mouth and sucked them.

He wondered what those amazing lips would feel like around his cock now. What about getting her on top? With dad sleeping like the dead he might get lucky and could have both his cock in mom's mouth while fucking her hard enough for that howl they both liked to make when they were enjoying themselves.

She had other plans however.

Mom let her nipple go to grab him by his ass and pulling him towards her, shoved two of her wet fingers deep into his crack. Brandon gasped then yelped when mom's nails dug into his ass cheeks, pulling them apart and exposing his hole.

Her fingertips rubbed around it then gently eased inside. Her hand squeezed his ass again and taking his cue, Brandon put more force behind his thrusts. He felt ridiculous pushing his ass against her fingers, but the sensation wasn't entirely unpleasant. In fact it was oddly arousing to have his mother touch him like that.

Not that this situation wasn't bizarre enough without adding to it. Brandon's nerves kicked back in when his father coughed and groaned, rolling over onto his back. The bed shifted and dad snorted and resumed snoring.

"Oh shit." Brandon groaned and began pulling back, but mom kept a firm grip on his ass while staring into his eyes and pumping her hips, urging him to keep going.

His father snored away a few feet from where they were fucking and Brandon swallowed nervously as he once again started moving in and out of his mother's slick cunt. This was just way too close for comfort, no pun intended. He felt like the slightest bump could wake his father.

If anything happened while he was fucking his mother? There would be no way to pass it off as innocent or something else. Dad would wake up to his son fucking his wife.

And as weird as all this was, this took it to an entirely different level. One that scared the hell out of him, even as his cock pulsed with pleasure deep within his mother's sweet pussy. Brandon eased forward, getting another inch or two of his shaft into mom, and then froze when his father grunted and rolled over towards them.

They both stopped moving and staring down at mom he saw she looked just as nervous as he did. The pillow was behind her and without it there was no hiding the fact he was fucking her. Brandon had seen porno scenes where the guy fucked a girl while someone was sleeping next to them, but right now it seemed really possible that if his father woke up they'd both be having one hell of an awkward morning.

After several tense moments when dad didn't stir, mom tapped his hand. He looked at her, then swallowed nervously when she spread her legs wider. Brandon began stroking slowly again, keeping his movements smooth so as to make as little noise as possible.

He put one hand on mom's thigh, his thumb teasing her slit while he pumped his cock in and out. His other hand held her bent knee. Mom reached under him and grabbing his ass squeezed it encouraging him to move faster.

She sighed softly and gave him a pouty look when he shook his head. She nodded however and smiled as he increased speed just a little. Brandon gasped as mom once again slipped her hands beneath him and taking hold of his ass pulled him into her, forcing his cock deep inside her.

Not one to waste an opportunity, Brandon fucked his mother with several fast hard thrusts causing the bed to give off loud squeaks. The mattress made the sounds of sex, but luckily dad was still snoring. Not that they could continue doing it like this without risking being caught.

Still, after holding back on both sucking and fucking, it felt amazing to drive his cock in and out of his mother in long fast strokes. She kept her legs back, allowing him to pound into her, then let one down to wrap around him.

Mom grabbed his wrists and urged him onto his knees. Brandon got the idea, but instead of putting all his weight on her and causing the bed to squeak and shake, he remained on his knees with just enough weight forward to keep his cock moving smoothly in and out of her as she worked her hips against him.

Mom released another long soft sigh and letting his hands go, cupped her breasts again. Her body shivered beneath him and taking his hand from her waist, she guided his hand between their joined bodies.

She showed him how to use his fingers to stroke her clit while they fucked and soon she had her head turned to the side and was once again moaning softly into the pillow. Brandon couldn’t believe his mother wanted more after having what sounded like an intense orgasm already.

Her second didn’t disappoint her, as her soft noises became loud cries which were once again muffled by the pillow. As she quivered around him Brandon took a few reckless strokes, driving her ass into the mattress until mom stopped coming.

His father coughed loudly then went back to snoring. Brandon slipped his cock from inside his mother and taking her ankle in his hand, pushed her legs together so he could get at her feet. Mom gave him a naughty grin as he ran her foot along his sticky dick and pressed it against the underside of his shaft.

When he released it, mom opened her mouth wide and wagging her tongue, waited for him to shove his dirty cock inside it. She moaned around him and closed her eyes. Mom loved this part and usually he did too.

It was weirdly sexy as hell to watch her suck him after she’d already blown him. Watching her cheeks hollowing as she sucked off both cum and her own pussy juices. This time though Brandon was in more of a hurry to see what else they could get away with.

Mom let his cock pop from her mouth and grabbing the blankets on dad’s side of the bed, tugged them towards herself. Brandon helped pull them over to her leaving that entire side of the bed exposed. Mom pulled the blanket onto her shoulder, then with a wink, spread her arms and legs up against the bed.

She smiled up at him, inviting him to use her. Brandon put one hand on her hip, squeezing it while shoving his cock into her. His other hand rested on her belly as he once again started out slow, then added harder thrusts each time.

As mom always did she began working her hips. It wasn’t as much as when they had more freedom, but in these cramped circumstances it felt awesome. Now, instead of just driving in short sharp strokes, he had mom meeting him by rolling her hips forward.

The sensation of having her meet his thrusts, drove him faster and their quiet gasps soon mixed with the sound of slapping flesh. Mom lifted her legs so they were up off the bed. She then put one down but continued to hold the other leg up high.

With her now bent double, Brandon could push even deeper and mom let go of her leg to slap both hands over her mouth as her son gave her a hard fucking, each stroke smacking into her ass. She was shaking her head no and closing her eyes in pleasure.

Brandon reached back to grab her other leg and lifting them both he stepped close, shoving his mother against the side of the bed with his pounding strokes. Mom let go of her mouth and grabbing her tits, pulled them apart then pinched and tugged her nipples.

She closed her legs, squeezing her son and she moaned so loudly her father jerked his head up, startling both Brandon and mom. The pillow fell away revealing his face and the moment his eyes met hers he frowned.

Without saying a word or taking his eyes from hers he settled his head back onto the pillows and once again snored louder than before. Brandon sighed in relief, but mom just smiled as if she hadn’t noticed his dad jerking awake.

Brandon held her legs up so he could watch himself driving into her and after staring at her bare slit wrapped around his slick shaft he raised his eyes to his mother. Mom was staring up at him, biting down on her lower lip and nodding as if urging him to fuck her harder.

This time Brandon did respond with a harder thrust, which made mom close her eyes. He pulled his cock from her pussy then eased it back in. After a few times of watching his mother whimper and writhe under his teasing he pushed in, holding his cock deep inside her.

They both froze, listening for any signs that dad had woken up. A couple minutes passed before Brandon resumed moving, this time keeping his cock deep within her while circling his hips so it would grind against her.

Mom cupped her tits and tugged on her nipples while grinding up against him. Each time they came together a squishy wet smack and sucking sound filled the air as well as their now soft breathing. Mom let her legs down onto his shoulders and spreading them wide she put her feet together.

Her eyes remained on him as she raised one hand above her head and with the other slipped between her spread legs. While he watched, she began rubbing her clit. Brandon pulled his cock free, wanting to watch her and she sighed in disappointment and continued playing with herself.

She was biting down on her lower lip, holding back moans as her fingers caressed her slick slit. Her juices coated her inner thighs and Brandon groaned at the sight. She rubbed around her swollen pussy, then pinching her clit between two fingers she jerked herself off.

While rubbing one side, she squeezed the other and her hand quickly became wet and sticky. Each time she gave her clit a light flick it bounced back against her fingers causing more fluid to flow from her glistening lips.

Brandon stood there, cock throbbing while his mother worked herself into a near frenzy. His entire shaft was coated in her slippery fluids, her scent filling the air around them. Mom had stopped jerking her clit around and now simply had three fingers buried deep within her and pumped hard.

Her other hand had joined it, and her fingers rubbed over her clit as fast as they could. She moaned and her mouth moved rapidly, although Brandon couldn’t understand what she was saying. The fact she was now whimpering in frustration and looking up at him with such desire had him ready to slam his mother right through the bed.

He grabbed her thighs and leaned forward. It put an uncomfortable strain on his back, but her eyes widened as he fucked her faster and harder, each plunge forcing more of her wetness out to soak his balls and run along her crack and onto her ass.

Mom was no longer just rubbing herself. She was squeezing and pulling her clit and tugging on it as hard as she dared. Her body jerked and with a squeal so loud even dad would have heard it, her pussy tightened around her son's thrusting cock.

The walls of mom's contracting pussy squeezed him tightly and Brandon felt like a fire hose bursting free when his cock began jerking in spurts inside her. Hot waves of his cum flowed out, mixing with hers and he kept pumping as hard and as fast as his body would allow until the pleasure became too intense.

Sensing his son had reached the end of his stamina, mom released her clit and put her arm under her head, sighing happily as Brandon's cock twitched within her, pumping his sticky heat deep inside.

They remained that way while they both fought to catch their breath until his cock slid from her and despite her inner muscles working to hold him there, he slumped down between her spread legs, letting them dangle in the air on either side of him.

Mom ran her fingers through his hair and kissed his temple.

Dad coughed in his sleep and his snoring quieted a little.

Brandon pulled away from his mother, who now smiling brightly at him whispered. “See honey, didn’t I tell you family time would be fun this weekend?"

Brandon simply nodded. Not wanting to point out that what she had planned was only after dad had decided he wasn't going to give them any. It also occurred to him that he may not have wanted to stay after all if that meant having no one else home, but that was water under the bridge as far as he was concerned.

He eased forward again, gasping as mom lifted her ass off the bed and ground her pussy against him. Dad grunted then began to snore again and while staring intently into his mother's eyes Brandon pushed his cock deep into her tight wet cunt.

The two held each other's gaze as their hips met with a wet smack as he sank his hard dick balls deep inside her quivering heat. She gasped and Brandon froze as the covers lifted and bumped. Brandon thought his heart would burst from his chest as he stood there, waiting for his father to say something about his wife screwing their son in their bed.

They waited, neither daring to move until after what felt like forever dad's snores resumed. Mom slid off of his cock, causing him to whimper at the loss of her warmth, and turned around. Still holding on to him, she bent over, spreading her legs for him.

With his knees trembling with excitement Brandon worked his cock back inside her and once again enjoyed the sensation of her hot hole wrapped around him. Mom was still facing away from him and now that his nerves were calmed, he grabbed her ass and began fucking her slowly and with more force than he'd dared while trying to keep quiet.

Brandon grunted and moaned softly as his thighs smacked into her and he drove himself into her. His hands slipped from her hips to grab her waist and pulling her towards him while shoving himself into her he was rewarded with a soft moan when the base of his cock slapped against her clit.

"Yes," Mom whispered. "Fuck me hard!"

"You're crazy." Brandon panted.

He slowed down though, and easing back leaned over so they were pressed together. Mom pulled him to her and kissed him deeply. Their tongues intertwined, as he fucked his mother, who was now holding him tightly against her, allowing him to slide deeper into her with every thrust.

"Give me that big cock." She panted. "Make your mother come."

Brandon couldn't resist moving harder then, the excitement of having her whispering such things to him proved too much. Her words also helped trigger his orgasm and with a groan he came hard.

Mom wrapped her arms around him, kissing his ear and neck as her son emptied himself inside her. After several seconds his shaking ceased and he collapsed onto her. With another yelp, this time louder than the previous one, mom shoved him off her.

His mouth was full of her breast and he released her with a sigh. As he stood up straight his softening cock slipped from her pussy. His shorts fell to the floor and looking down he saw not only cum trickling out of his mother but a steady stream of hers mixed with his.

Brandon watched until it stopped oozing out, then without thinking, put his hand down to cup her hot wet slit. Mom opened her legs wider, urging him on and he rubbed two fingers along her wet folds, stopping just before he touched her clit.

Mom sighed and when he repeated the action she moaned softly. She opened her eyes to see him watching her while he repeatedly stroked her with only the tips of his fingers. The desire to tease her vanished when he remembered where they were and how dad hadn't just made any snore, but a damn loud one that had woken Brandon the night before.

His thoughts on this were disrupted as his mother pulled him into her. Once again she spread her legs wide and taking his cock guided it back inside her. Her thighs trembled against his sides and Brandon had to stifle his groan as his entire shaft was once more bathed in the wet heat of his mother's hungry pussy.

Mom stared up at him then smiled and wrapped her legs around his waist and crossing her ankles over his ass, pushed her feet into his cheeks, forcing his cock deeper inside her.

Brandon bit his lip to stop from crying out. Not in pain but frustration because he wanted to move, wanted to shove himself all the way inside her. Fuck going slow and quiet, he wanted to ride the shit out of this amazing woman.

To take away some of the pressure building up in him, he let himself thrust hard enough for their flesh to make contact and this time neither of them made a noise as he filled her, slamming every inch of his rock hard cock into her hot slippery depths.

Brandon pulled back and after a couple strokes began to lose control, no longer pulling all the way back and just grinding into her while rocking his hips back and forth. His eyes were rolling back and he had to fight for control, which was damn difficult since they hadn’t actually fucked in days.

Now that he thought about it, dad usually worked later now and most nights when he came home she was waiting for him with dinner on the table. When he thought about the times dad fucked her he pictured her like this, flat on her back moaning softly with her legs wrapped around him.

That thought only got his cock throbbing harder and he stopped moving, biting his lip and struggling to hold back. His mother must have noticed and she whispered. “Let it go baby. Fill me with your cum and watch mommy make herself come like a bad girl right after you do it for me...fill mommy with that thick sticky hot cream...come on baby! Come for mommy. Shoot it deep inside your naughty little mother, mommy wants her big boy to fuck her good, come on baby and let it all out right inside mommy. Don't worry. Mommy will take care of you. Always does doesn’t she? That's right, my dirty boy, mommy will take care of everything for you...just come inside mommy again."

Mom continued rambling dirty encouragement at him and with a groan he did as she asked. He held his breath, his cock twitching inside her as cum shot from his pulsing dick. His hands clutched her calves, holding her feet off his chest as she squeezed her tits and arched her back, her heels digging into his ribs.

Once again, dad came through snoring loud enough to hide both their groans and when she pushed on his thighs urging him to pull away, Brandon felt another spurt erupt. The head of his cock left her with a squishy sucking noise and as he sat back mom grabbed it, quickly jerking him off until with a whimper he shot his last spurt onto her slit.

His heart pounding, Brandon stood there breathing hard as mom rubbed his cum all over her pussy and clit. She slid a finger inside herself and moaned before pulling her finger out and pushing it between her lips. She smiled and waved at him, then whispered.

The house was dead quiet and Brandon felt drained from nerves. It felt like they were trying to sneak home after curfew and any minute the lights would flick on and his father would see them like this. Dad was turned towards him and it occurred to him that if dad opened his eyes and lifted the covers he and mom might be caught looking pretty damn guilty.

As if sensing his concern, mom pointed behind him and nodded. Brandon picked his phone up and was relieved to see mom had sent a text saying:

Turn around slowly and walk straight back and out the door. Close it softly behind you and I promise when dad leaves I will make it up to you in ways you can only dream of.

As she typed, mom leaned forward and kissed him. Mom never kissed him, not like that anyway. In fact it occurred to him he couldn't remember her ever doing more than hugging him as he left for school and maybe kissing him once or twice when he was little.

This kiss wasn't one of those chaste hugs though. She kissed him deeply, sliding her tongue in his mouth while caressing his cock inside her. With a sigh, she slid his cock from her pussy and patted his ass, smiling sweetly as she urged him away from her.

Still stunned by the passionate kiss, Brandon slipped back, allowing her to get off the bed. She gave him another soft kiss and this time when she backed him away, took him by the shoulders and pushed him gently towards the door.

Staying quiet, not just due to dad now snoring again, but for fear she was turning him down and shoving him out the room. He looked into his mother's dark eyes. He needed something, wanted reassurance they weren’t done, but she wouldn’t make eye contact with him.

Reaching over his shoulder, she opened the door and then stood on her tiptoes to give him a brief kiss. She smiled and gave him a playful shove and he finally looked away from her eyes when she grabbed his hard cock through his shorts and squeezed it.

Not trusting himself to speak, or rather knowing what the hell to say to her if he did talk, Brandon nodded. Mom leaned up for one more kiss and patted him on the butt before shutting the door behind him. He turned towards his bedroom, trying to think of a way to calm himself down enough to go to sleep.

He heard a sound and whirled around. Mom was staring at him through her cracked open door. When he turned her way, she let the door open a few inches wide, enough to show her smiling face and to confirm she was naked.

He looked down and saw his mother was stroking herself. Her eyes were bright and she grinned at him. Before he could move, she ducked back in her room. Brandon waited, listening, wondering if it was dad who had made the noise that got mom looking and what was she thinking letting him see her like that.

Brandon heard a gasp and another familiar noise he thought was dad snoring until it repeated. This time it occurred to him the noise wasn't dad's snoring, but him breathing heavy. Was his father jerking off? He tried to listen for more, but when mom peeked out again, he couldn’t stop himself.

Brandon crossed the room and without waiting, pushed open the door. Mom put her hands on her hips and stepped aside to reveal she hadn’t been just fingering her pussy, she was holding two dildos. Both were about the size of Brandon's cock and one vibrated while the other was solid. She pointed to his crotch with the vibrator and then walked away, leaving the door open behind her.

As tempted as he was to watch dad jerking off, knowing what would be coming next in his own bed trumped seeing that. Dad was asleep and as mom climbed into bed, he slipped over and grabbed her by her waist and pulled her onto his cock.

"Oh yeah." He whispered.

Mom didn’t try to keep quiet and moaned loudly as her son roughly fucked her doggy style. She gripped the sheets, pumping her ass back into his driving hips and crying out when he reached around and fondled her tits while hammering his hard flesh deep into hers.

Her orgasm hit hard and fast and without missing a stroke Brandon yanked his cock from her pussy and shoving mom forward, quickly positioned himself behind her and drove it back in. She buried her face into the mattress to muffle her loud squeals of pleasure as her son grabbed her hair, yanking her head back as he pounded her pussy into submission.

In spite of this being only round two for him, he was already on edge again thanks to mom blowing him in front of dad. He knew this wouldn’t take long if he let himself go. But dad wasn’t snoring anymore. He could see by the side of his face he was awake and staring up at the ceiling.

Mom wasn’t aware however; her eyes were shut tight as she bucked beneath him like a wild woman. His hand still clamped on her hair, Brandon let go of her waist and putting his hands on her shoulders, rode her hard and fast while using his grip to pound her ass down onto his cock.

Dad sat up in bed and Brandon stopped moving, leaving his cock balls deep in his mother. Mom gasped then growled. "Keep going!"

Dad was frowning and now looking right at them. Brandon gave his mom another couple of firm thrusts that had her crying out, then stopped again. She glared up over her shoulder at him and when dad moved as if to say something Brandon held one finger to his lips, hoping dad would think he was asking for quiet.

Brandon leaned back away from her ass, and letting the tip of his cock come free of her pussy, put his finger on the base of it and tapped it on mom's clit. He continued tapping his cock, but instead of fucking her, he kept her excited by flicking his tongue over her clit and lightly stroking her pussy with just the tip of his cock.

Mom was staring past Brandon at Dave, who was looking around as if dazed and confused. When Brandon began slowly fucking his mother while sucking her clit, mom let her head roll to the side and gave Dave a sweet innocent smile.

She then closed her eyes and pumped her hips up at Brandon as she moaned in pleasure. Brandon couldn't resist taking a peek at his father and saw he was now leaning up on an elbow, watching them.

He looked nervous and uncertain what to do, but not upset and Brandon was relieved he hadn't done anything rash like call out or jump out of bed. That relief faded however when his father's hand slid across the bed towards his mother.

The look on his face turned Brandon from concerned about being caught, to thinking he was going to get into a fight over his mother's body. Brandon stopped pumping into mom and stared wide-eyed as dad pulled his pillow onto the mattress, then sat up with his bare feet on the floor.

He was holding the pillow tightly in his lap while staring at mom getting fucked and Brandon couldn't believe he wasn't making a scene. Then again he remembered how calm they'd both been when Dave discovered he'd come in his mother's mouth.

His anger had been mostly about his own embarrassment. Was his dad that unfeeling he just didn't give a shit? And if so what the fuck? If this was going to continue as he hoped, did it matter?

"Oh," mom said so quietly he barely heard it. "Please fuck mommy's little pussy, honey."

Brandon's eyes widened and looking down at where they were joined he couldn't deny she felt even tighter and it seemed every time he bottomed out inside her, there was a loud squishy noise as she continued to soak him.

"Oh yes," mom whimpered. "I love this cock." She told him, staring at his cock entering her. "Fuck your naughty mommy, baby. Make mommy come again."

That should have broken his concentration, or possibly even made him want to stop, but like most things in their relationship, it just turned him on more and he drove himself harder and deeper into her tight cunt.

"Yeah, make me come," mom's voice was getting louder. "Make mommy cream all over your big hard cock!"

She lifted her legs and Brandon grunted when her calves rested on his shoulders. Her pussy squeezed around him and mom sighed before continuing, her voice trembling with each thrust of his cock. "Your thick fucking boy dick gets me so horny I need you to fuck my dirty little pussy all the time!

"Shit, mom!" He whispered through gritted teeth, as her words caused his blood to pound in his ears and his balls to ache with the urge to pump another load deep inside her.

Mom put a finger to her lips then slid it across her tits and brought it up to his mouth. Brandon sucked her finger while keeping up the pace of his hips, rocking and thrusting between her legs.

"Give mommy your cum, honey." She pleaded in a heated whisper. "Fill mommy's hot little cunt with your sticky boy batter!"

That was too much for him. No longer worried about dad hearing, Brandon drove himself into his mother's hot snug hole. The slap of flesh on flesh was almost as loud as his father's snoring. Mom slapped her hand over her mouth and he felt her thighs shaking against his.

Mom whimpered around her hand and she clenched her pussy tight around him. Brandon gasped and shoved his cock deep inside her and cried out softly as he shot his load into his mother's pussy. Each shot from his jerking cock caused mom to shudder and release another whimpering sob that only added to his excitement.

They lay there breathing hard and looking at each other until they were startled by a soft cry. Mom looked nervously over at her husband, who appeared asleep.

"It's okay," Brandon told her, then smiled. "Dad sleeps like the dead."

Mom gave him a smile that showed how pleased she was, as did her words. "You were very good."

"No complaints about you, either." He glanced at dad. "Can't believe we got away with this."

Mom rolled onto her side to look at dad and reached over to touch his chest. "Yeah, I'm gonna be feeling really nervous tonight." She giggled then winked. "But excited too, I can't believe what we just did!"

She rubbed his chest and leaned over to kiss him on the cheek. Brandon grinned at the thought of dad waking up tomorrow wondering what had prompted mom to kiss him like that. She pulled back and looking down said, "And my boy has a huge erection again, you little perv."

When she met his gaze, she added. "I guess this means no morning fuck either, huh?"

"Probably not." Brandon shook his head.

"Too bad because this girl wants to get off." Mom lifted her leg and wiggled her hips in an exaggerated manner. "You ready for some pussy? Yeah?" she asked and smiled. "Come get mommy's snatch!"

"No, really we should stop before we take things too far." Brandon looked at the alarm clock. "Besides we need to sleep because who knows when we're going to have another chance."

Mom sighed and slid her fingers over her wet slit. "Alright, you're right. You still horny?" she asked.

Brandon rolled his eyes. "What do you think?"

"I know what you want." Mom sat up. "Lay back down."

Brandon did as she asked. She straddled him, then scooted her knees up so she was hovering above his face. Taking her hands off the seat, mom rested her chest on his thighs and began stroking his cock while blowing lightly across it.

She smiled when his legs trembled against her sides and he whimpered softly. She flicked her tongue along his balls and licked the length of his cock. Brandon ran his tongue through her folds, sucking hard when she gasped and shuddered as he nibbled gently on her clit.

Mom took just the head of his cock into her mouth and worked him slowly, taking a bit more each time while continuing to stroke him. Brandon moaned into her pussy as his mother blew him and rubbed her dripping cunt all over his face.

Her sweet scent filled his nostrils as he drove his tongue deep, working it in circles that caused her to hum around his shaft. Mom was getting more aggressive now, taking half of his cock with each bob of her head. He could feel her breathing harder and she released his cock from her mouth.

Mom held him with both hands and stroked him rapidly. Brandon whimpered again, knowing how close he was. When her hand went back to grabbing his balls, she slid her mouth to the side, laying his wet cock along her cheek.

She began licking him and squeezing his nuts and this time when he groaned she told him.

"Come on mommy's face." She breathed, "Make mommy your hot little slut."

As if her words had pushed the right button his body tensed and he grabbed her hair in a tight fist, lifting her head off the bed.

Mom kept jerking and licking while Brandon gasped in desperation, trying not to call out as the first spurt hit her just below the eye. She opened wide, catching most of the following spurts in her mouth as cum covered her chin and pooled on her tits.

When Brandon was done, mom released his cock, leaving it wet and sticky to bounce up against his stomach. With a giggle, mom smeared his cum all over her breasts. While he watched she scooped some up, rubbed it around her nipples, then lifted her sticky fingers to her face and sniffed deeply before rubbing them along her cheeks and over her lips.

The sound of dad snoring caused him to jump away from the edge of the bed as if he were shot. Dad didn't stir however and mom lay there smiling. "Better get back to your chair, honey."

"You sure?" He whispered. "We might get caught, but I'm still really hard."

"That's why you have to sit down." She smiled at his now painfully erect cock. "I bet that's killing you."

"Yeah." He nodded, looking at his cock. "It is."

"Don't touch yourself!" she whispered excitedly. "Keep that hard on going all night."

"Mom, I..."

Mom didn't say anything else but when he stopped moving, she wrapped her legs around his waist and dug her heels into his back while lifting her hips, causing him to take another slow teasing stroke. Brandon gripped the edge of the bed so tightly his fingers hurt and he gritted his teeth while doing what he had done many times, fucked his mother while trying not to come.

Normally this wasn't such a challenge as they did things where he was in control and took care of her first then really gave it to her or made love to her nice and slow. Now his cock felt like an out of control rocket about to explode. Mom must have noticed because she eased her legs off his back and cupped his face with her hands.

He looked down at her as she stroked his cheek and mouthed to him. "Baby, just go ahead." She kissed him tenderly. "I'm close again, please just fuck mommy."

She kissed him again and wrapping her arms around his neck pulled him down. The move pushed him all the way inside her and now their bodies were tight together, pressing her tits against his chest. Her legs wrapped around his waist and she began lifting her hips to take each slow hard thrust.

Mom put one arm around his neck and reached down to rub her pussy. Brandon watched her playing with herself until she looked up at him and kissing him again said into his mouth, "I'll make you come baby." Then added with a wink. "And not like I'm supposed to be sleeping with daddy over here."

She kissed him again then lay back down, moaning as she rubbed her clit and pumped her hips in time to his strokes. "God yes...Fuck mommy"

Her free hand grabbed his ass, guiding him faster while her tongue slid out between her full parted lips and flicked at his ear lobe. Brandon whimpered as once more his mother started talking to him, only this time doing it with dad laying right there.

"Yeah, you like that baby?" she whispered directly into his ear. "You like fucking your naked mother and her making you cum?"

Brandon gritted his teeth and nodded, wanting to scream out loud and just hammer his cock into her and let her sexy voice drive him over the edge.

"I love getting fucked by my big son's thick cock." She breathed then added with a soft laugh. "God, I'm a nasty little slut for letting my boy shove his dick deep in my tight little pussy aren't I?"

"Nasty." Brandon said, his voice catching when mom shoved her hand under the sweat pants and grabbed a cheek of his ass.

She was now shoving her fingers into his ass crack and caressing it while urging him on. "Yeah...fuck mommy baby...you feel so damn good inside me!"

"You're so fucking sexy mom!" he gasped, now going at the same speed he normally did.

His body was starting to protest and Brandon wasn't sure how much longer he could keep up such a fast pace and stay quiet. He leaned over, trying to find a way to get closer to his mother without making the bed move.

Mom slid her arms around him, grabbing his ass again. "Baby wants to make his mommy come again huh?"

She kissed him, then moaned when he bit her bottom lip and whispered into her mouth, "Always."

He worked her harder, sliding his hands under her shoulder's holding her tightly. She whimpered into his mouth as he pumped her steadily. The feeling of her warm wet heat squeezing him and the friction of his cock gliding in and out made it hard to concentrate on keeping this going as long as possible.

Mom turned her head and his lips trailed across her cheek to her ear. Her hair smelled great and felt so soft against his face as he continued to take his mother in short quick thrusts. He nipped at her ear, then whispered. "You make me crazy, you know that?"

"Show me how much baby." She sighed back. "Do whatever you want to your nasty little slut.

Brandon stopped kissing her neck and met her gaze. They stared into each other's eyes as he continued to work her pussy. Mom gave him a sultry smile then said. "You like fucking me knowing daddy is laying right there while your cock is deep inside me?"

He gave her a particularly hard thrust and she laughed. "Nasty boy," she purred. "Come here, baby. Let me see what kind of man you're turning into."

Brandon leaned down over her and they both gasped when this angle had her sliding more tightly onto him. Mom wrapped her arms around his neck, pulling him even tighter to her and kissed him.

Her mouth was open, ready for his tongue and she sighed into his mouth as her son's fingers dug into her waist while he fucked her. The taste of mommy was something that would never get old to Brandon. He thought maybe he loved it more than the taste of her pussy.

They were both taking the risk by kissing, but when mom moaned softly as their tongues played and Brandon slammed her harder and faster, neither seemed to care about any risk except stopping.

Mom grabbed his hands and guided them back to her tits. Brandon cupped and caressed his mother's perfect flesh. Her small pert breasts were one thing his father shared little in common with, in that his dad's boobs, as he called them, sagged badly.

Mom was now whimpering softly as she pulled away from his lips. She put her legs up on his shoulders and he leaned forward, letting his weight press down on her as she held his face between her hands. She kissed him again, then pressed her forehead to his and staring into each other's eyes began pushing back against his cock.

Each time he filled her she groaned and he bit his lip as she took his hard cock all the way down to the base and her pussy tightened around him. With her knees over his shoulders he had leverage to really drive down into her and mom gasped each time he did.

Brandon kept his arms behind her head, using them for leverage so he could shove his cock even deeper. They stopped kissing, opting to stare into each other's eyes. Brandon groaned, thinking how crazy it was they were now looking at one another instead of enjoying one of her slutty performances.

They couldn't even playfully talk dirty to each other because the snoring bastard sharing their bed would hear any real noise. It was weirdly fun in its own way, but also strangely exciting. At the moment there was something so erotic about their secret tryst right next to his father.

"Oh." Brandon groaned in frustration as he leaned forward, his cock jerking in warning.

With dad laying just feet away and having already gotten off in his mother's mouth there was no way he'd come without some serious attention to his cock and it felt so good inside his mother!

He gave her a sad look and with an understanding sigh mom sat up on the edge of the bed with him standing between her thighs. She grabbed his hips and Brandon cried out when she pulled his cock into her mouth.

Mom sucked him furiously and Brandon gasped as his balls tightened against his shaft. He moaned at the thought that after just moments in her pussy, he was about to blow his second load in his mother's amazing mouth.

Brandon didn't see why they hadn't been caught yet considering how noisy he was being. In spite of his father laying right next to them and not wanting to be caught he wasn't making any effort to stay quiet. But even as he had this thought the loudest sound in the room was now dad snoring.

His mother must have realized this too because she was now moaning loudly, sucking not only his cock, but her son's sperm into her mouth. Her pussy squirted again, soaking his thighs and Brandon's fingers dug into her hair as his balls erupted.

"Oh...oh mommy!" He cried out while coming in his mother's mouth.

Instead of swallowing her son's cum like she usually did, she grabbed his wrist and jerked his hand away from her head. She then held up her sticky cum coated fingers. Before he could say or do anything she had sucked them into her mouth and she moaned as she used her tongue to clean the cum off her son's fingers.

The sight of his mother cleaning cum from his fingers was an unexpected turn on and while shaking from a second orgasm, he continued to push his cock deeper until it was once again all the way inside her.

Mom sucked her way down his index finger, licking the web between his fingers as he pulled out most of the way. Her legs wrapped around him and she shoved his hand under her back. Brandon pressed his fingers against the small of her back, using the extra leverage to drive into her harder.

He grunted, feeling yet another orgasm about to hit and mom must have felt him close because her fingers dug into his arm holding him against her, urging him to keep pushing even as his cock kicked off within her and began spurting.

Mom cried out in delight and bucked against him. As usual, that caused his dick to start squirting harder and she moaned and ground into him, driving him balls deep inside her. Brandon was panting and had his fist balled up in his mouth trying not to howl like some crazy dog as he filled his mother up with cum for the second time.

Mom slid down further, pushing her ass right off the edge of the bed and pulling her knees back so high she could easily rest them on his chest. She stared up at him as they panted in near unison and when his cock began to soften, she whispered, "Don't pull out."

Brandon nodded his head, staring back down at the sexy vision of his cock lodged within the pussy of his mother's gaping slit. Mom let one foot drop and using it pushed herself further onto his cock until she was all the way down on him.

She lay there breathing hard, but with an obvious look of contentment and pleasure on her face. They sat there for a good minute before dad made some bizarre snorting sound then rolled over.

They both froze, and sure he was going to wake up, Brandon started easing back. He whimpered when mom put her hands on his waist and held him there while she lifted her hips causing him to go balls deep. Dad grunted and snorted and after a few seconds began snoring again and they both released a nervous laugh.

Mom put her ankles behind his neck and Brandon sank deeper inside her. His eyes grew wide when she gave his hair a tug. Mom smiled and pointed at their father. Brandon shook his head, but when mom tugged harder and nodded he knew exactly what his mother wanted.

Brandon stared at his sleeping father as he slowly fucked his mother. He kept his slow gentle pace even though he would have loved to fuck her harder knowing if they were quiet that wouldn't be a problem. There was still some small voice in his head however telling him this was nuts, especially when considering how noisy they both got.

He also worried about leaving something of himself behind on either the sheets or his mother. Of course that was always a concern and he couldn’t help but get harder when thinking about mom getting up from bed, with his cum leaking from her pussy and dripping into her underwear.

But this was a whole new level of dangerous and as mom continued to tug impatiently on his hair he shook his head again. His mother was staring up at him expectantly, as if waiting for him to do what he was expected to, which of course was pretty much exactly how his mother had made him feel at every other time in his life.

Even here however there were limits to being a dutiful son and he looked at her like she was nuts. Mom pulled a pillow over her face and grabbing him by the hair, tugged him down, holding the pillow over their faces. She wrapped one leg around him while placing her foot behind his leg so her ankle was brushing against his ass.

Brandon leaned over her so only his head was on the pillow. He stared down at mom who winked at him as she rubbed her cunt along his shaft.

With an exasperated huff mom whispered. “Fuck me! Now we can make noise and I don’t have to worry about you running off and tucking your little penis back in your pants and giving me blue balls until dad gets gone tomorrow night. So do me a favor and fuck mommy! Hard! Now!”

Her last words were hissed and despite the shock of learning his mother really wanted him to fuck her that way he did as he was told. His knees almost buckled from nerves when the first loud smack of their bodies filled the room.

But when it came again and followed by a low guttural moan, he realized it was coming from him and this time his father wasn’t snoring. Brandon grunted with each rough thrust, pumping his cock hard inside his mother. Mom moaned, matching his noises with her own.

Brandon grabbed mom by the ankles and slammed her knees back to her tits causing her to groan loudly. With her pussy even more exposed now, he pounded it, working in short sharp thrusts. Mom cried out when his balls slapped against her ass and he was shocked to hear dad snoring again.

The man sounded like a bear, yet somehow was only bothered by the sound of sex? Not that Brandon cared. His nervousness faded and was replaced with excitement and lust as his cock worked in and out of his mother so fast the loud slapping sounds filled the room and was accompanied by the heavy wet squishing of their eager fucking.

This had always been their favorite position and after having to fuck her quiet while they watched a movie last week, mom was more than ready to get her pussy fucked deep and hard. As Brandon slammed her hard and fast she grabbed one tit while shoving her other hand between her legs so she could rub her clit while he hammered her hard little cunt.

His cock ached to explode, but the fact he was standing over his naked mother as she lay there, her pussy stretched wide by his hard dick kept him on edge. He loved hearing mom cry out when he fucked her this way. There was nothing quite like watching those big beautiful brown eyes widen when your cock hit her just right or seeing her tongue roll out of her mouth as her son pounded her cunt hard and deep.

Mom slid her hands up over her tits to grab them and he knew her orgasm was building when her hands slipped to her nipples where her fingers frantically tugged on them. She whimpered softly and closing her eyes, her back arched as she pulled on her nipples so hard even dad couldn’t fail to notice.

He knew if he wanted to risk getting off she was nearing an intense orgasm. If he kept slamming that sensitive spot within her pussy she would come loud. That coupled with how excited he was would likely bring him off right after her.

But it had been too incredible so far. Too strange and too damn hot. He was determined to keep going. Brandon gave mom a few more slow steady thrusts, then stopping, pulled out. Mom opened her eyes, confusion on her flushed face.

He turned around to show her his cock dripping with her juices and took her ankles, placing them on either side of his hips. He reached behind him and taking her foot, brought it down to the front of his sweat pants.

Mom quickly pulled it back inside and he bent at the waist. As he sank slowly, pushing his cock back inside her, mom eased his shorts down, leaving his ass exposed. Now that was something she always enjoyed watching when they fucked this way.

Mom grabbed two handfuls of his ass and he grunted softly as he pumped into her. With each deep thrust she would give his ass a squeeze and urge him on. It didn’t take long before his cock was soaked in both their fluids and the soft slurping sounds echoed throughout the otherwise silent room.

They were both breathing harder, his chest heaving like hers had been, but again they were far enough apart from dad that he couldn't see their faces as he kept his back to them and didn’t seem disturbed by their noises.

Mom suddenly sat up and wrapped her arms around him. Brandon fought off a whimper when she shoved her tongue into his mouth and sucked it as she took over control of their pace. She slammed herself down onto his cock and pulling him away from the bed urged him to use more power.

He obliged, now standing between her legs pounding her pussy in long fast strokes. Mom released his tongue and buried her face in his neck to hide her moaning. The faster she wanted to fuck, the closer she got to losing control of her voice.

Not wanting to be too loud, he pulled her hair away from her neck and blew on it, a trick that always made her crazy. Mom giggled and lifting up, nipped at his earlobe. The laughter turned into a low whine and he was relieved that the sound wasn’t too loud, but what came next left him horrified.

Mom gasped when the end of dad snort and he coughed a few times. Then, like a horrible portent, he stopped snoring and after a few seconds started to shift around under the covers. Brandon went rigid and mom froze, even her pussy stopped contracting as they waited.

Dad rolled onto his back and let out a loud yawn. Brandon and mom were inches apart, staring over her shoulder. She grabbed his ass, pulling him closer and squeezing him. They watched dad put his hand on his head, then lift it enough so he could slide the pillow beneath.

They listened anxiously to what sounded like dad fidgeting on the bed, but it seemed to have subsided. Brandon breathed a sigh of relief that was echoed by mom when his phone buzzed again.

With a nervous laugh he picked it up and mom put her legs over his shoulders when she read the text.

Dad had messaged him.

Brandon: I hate these damn pillows. Can you make one?

His heart raced as he replied.

Brandon: Yeah, be right there.

Mom held onto his ass and he gently laid her legs down on the bed. Taking her phone from the night stand, she typed with one hand while squeezing his ass with the other. When Brandon got the text, he couldn't help but grin at her cleverness.

Donna: Can't sleep? Come cuddle with mommy.

Dad: No, not that I'm complaining. My back's okay.

Mom pulled him against her so his chest was pressed into her tits and her arms were around him. He kept pumping his hips, feeding his cock in and out of her and he moaned against her neck when her warm wet pussy tightened around his dick.

She held onto him while he continued to fuck her, pushing her hips up and grinding her clit into the base of his cock. Mom kissed the side of his head and Brandon nuzzled his face between her sweaty tits and sighed in pleasure.

The scent of her soap mixed with his favorite aroma in the world, the smell of her pussy on her skin caused his mind to haze and he increased his tempo, driving her into the mattress. This wasn't going to be one of their drawn out sessions, the idea of fucking his mother while his father snored away, the thought they'd been that bold and done this right in front of his dad without being caught had him close to shooting off.

If mom was annoyed she wasn’t going to get as long as session, she didn't let it show. She hugged him tightly and buried her face in his neck. Each time his cock filled her, she sighed a breathy moan of approval directly into his ear.

Mom released a whimper then lifted her leg and draping it over his shoulder whispered in a voice that sent chills down his spine. "You're really pounding mommy's pussy, baby!"

"I'm getting close, mom." He breathed as quietly as he could. "Want me to stop?"

"Not till you make mommy come." Mom told him. "Now don't worry about the noise," she said softly and in the back of his mind he noted she had an edge to her voice and he wondered if this was turning her on as much as it was him.

Then she leaned in and whispered in a husky tone. "Fuck mommy's hot pussy!"

He groaned. That did it, mom never talked dirty unless she was seriously worked up and the look she gave him told him he was about to give his mother another orgasm while fucking her in her bedroom, on the same bed as their husband.

Brandon took a deep breath and gripping mom by the hips, began thrusting with abandon into his mother. He couldn't have slowed down if he wanted to. His excitement grew each time he slammed his cock into her and she gasped and grunted.

"Oh...oh yes, baby! Oh yes!" mom said quietly, but urgently. "Fuck your mommy's little pussy!"

She pulled the pillow out from under her and shoved it over her mouth. She let go of it long enough to gasp. "Keep going." Then pressed it back to her mouth.

This caused a funny sight that almost caused him to stop when he couldn't help but see his father. However, even that thought couldn't calm him and he didn't slow or even change rhythm. Dad's head was turned away, but should be have opened his eyes, he'd see Brandon bent over mom with his sweat pants down.

He might have slowed though because while he and his mother enjoyed some risk taking, this was crazy. There were ways to have sex in the same room as a parent. In spite of what they might watch together, or she might do, he had no desire to fuck his mother within dad's eyesight or hearing distance.

Yet here he was driving his hard cock into her pussy and as good as it felt, all he could focus on were the sounds. His wet slippery shaft plunging in and out of her wet cunt made noise and so did the sound of his thighs hitting the side of the bed.

The real concern was mom. No matter how quietly she might moan, he knew she was going to enjoy it too much not to make sounds. She might be able to contain herself from letting out those amazing little whimpers, but mom was not quiet during sex and it was bound to draw attention.

As if to prove him correct, mom covered her mouth just as a soft whimper escaped her lips. Her eyes grew wide when he leaned over and pressing two fingers against her palm, pushed her hand harder against her mouth.

This was stupid and dangerous, but his cock swelled at the thought of them taking an even bigger risk and he picked up speed, slamming into her harder than before and enjoying how it caused his mother to emit loud muffled moans against her hand.

Not sure what it said about him that her noises drove him wilder than ever, Brandon continued driving his aching cock deep within her clutching pussy. His legs were beginning to tremble and he couldn't stop from groaning softly each time his cock slid within her tight walls.

Mom removed her hand from her face and pushing his aside, cupped both her hands over her mouth, stifling what now sounded like desperate, needy whimpers. Brandon put his hands on her hips, sliding them under her ass and raising it.

When he slammed into her, her whole body rose up on the bed, but only a soft thumping sound accompanied by dad's snoring could be heard. As long as they were quiet and didn't jolt dad awake they were okay and as good as his mother's pussy felt he was close enough already, but this just turned him on more.

If he thought sucking off and eating out his naked mother while his sleeping father lay right beside him was some kind of twisted fantasy, what it all added up to blew it away. He was standing there with his naked mother laid out before him, staring at those full swollen tits rising and falling as he drove his hard cock into her tight cunt.

"Oh, mom!" He gasped when she clenched around him, squeezing his cock.

"Ohhhh..." She whimpered under her hand. "Mommy's come again honey."

Brandon grunted as her pussy clamped down on him, pulsating around his shaft and coating it with more sticky juices. When she'd stopped trembling he pulled back until only an inch of his cock remained within her and gave her two nice hard thrusts that caused her tits to bounce delightfully.

Mom sighed, her face relaxing and smiling, put her hands beneath her breasts, showing them off. Brandon took the invitation, pumping slowly enough that they didn't bounce so much as sway. He reached out, touching the nipple she had offered him earlier, stroking it softly and mom arched her back, urging his touch.

With a quick look over his shoulder to make sure dad was still turned away, Brandon leaned over and while staring at her lovely brown eyes, placed a soft kiss on first one then the other of her pink nipples. Mom whimpered at the soft kisses on such sensitive flesh and when Brandon kissed her nipple again this time flicked it with his tongue.

Mom wrapped her arms around his waist, holding him tightly. She turned her head just far enough for their eyes to meet and Brandon's breath caught when she mouthed. "I love you."

Brandon kissed each breast again, then placing his hands next to her shoulders pushed himself back up to continue fucking his mother. The sight of her lying beneath him, her arms over her head as if submitting to him caused his hips to pick up the pace.

Dad shifted under his blanket and they both froze, listening anxiously. His breathing was normal and after a moment, he began snoring once again. This time however it wasn’t so loud and Brandon could see the panic on mom's face that he might wake up.

For once however, dad did what mom wanted. Not moving, he continued sleeping while mom stared past him at him, biting her lower lip. Brandon slowly drove his cock all the way into her. Her thighs tightened around his and her back arched when he pulled back until only the head of his cock remained in her tight hole.

When she stopped tensing, he took her by surprise and slammed the length of his cock back into her. Mom whimpered and dug her nails into his shoulders when he did it again, even faster this time. She opened wide and he leaned forward to push his tongue into her mouth, fucking it into her like he was fucking her pussy.

This time dad shifting was just a soft grumble and with some reluctance Brandon sat up, not wanting to take a chance that his father was waking up. This had gone far enough and he should be satisfied with having gotten off and his mother having one.

But he wasn’t! He was hornier now than ever before. The idea of being caught had his balls tight and his cock as hard as it could possibly get.

Mom didn’t help matters by whispering in that seductive voice, the one he was helpless to resist. It was a good thing she rarely used it while dad was around, because they could easily have ended up fucking on the kitchen table last week if she had.

Now she used it and asked in a breathless whisper. “Do you want me on my back or hands and knees like this? Either way I need it hard and deep. Please, Brandon give your mommy a good hard fucking. Let me come on that cock baby, please. Come on, be a good boy and give mommy what she needs. Fuck your mother. She needs to feel her son fuck her as hard and as deep as he can. Don't tease your mommy, let her see those beautiful young muscles moving while you use her hot little pussy.

Her whispered begging had him slamming his cock into her over and over with abandon. With each pump of his hips there was a loud smack when his pelvis slammed into her and Brandon could no longer hear his father snoring. Not that he cared if his father woke up. The only thing on his mind now was taking his mother hard and fast the way they both loved.

He held nothing back, and after just a few seconds both were gasping loudly and mom was whimpering as her son pumped his thick long shaft into her sopping hole. Mom lifted her legs high, resting them on his shoulders. Her ass rose up off the bed and as their moans mixed together, Brandon fucked his mother with reckless abandon.

Mom grabbed his forearms, staring up into his eyes, her full lips trembling as she moaned. This time it wasn’t forced silence that kept their sounds minimal, but a mutual understanding. They were playing a dangerous game tonight and while they could lose, for the first time since it had begun years ago, their lust took precedent over their fear.

They lay still next to one another, both panting to catch their breath. With dad being asleep Brandon should have gotten back to his chair, but he wasn't ready to move quite yet. Mom rolled onto her side facing away from him. His eyes widened when she then slipped her legs down between his legs.

She reached back and grabbed his thigh, pulling him against her. He pushed his chest against her bare back and putting his arm around her waist, rubbed her flat stomach and kissed her neck.

Mom lifted her ass into him, sliding it up along his cock, encouraging it to harden once more. She guided his hand from her stomach and sliding it up, she squeezed her breast. Mom arched her neck and turning her head toward his, stuck out her tongue.

Brandon leaned forward, meeting her half way and sucked her offered tongue into his mouth. Their moans blended together as he gently pinched her nipple, causing her pussy to squeeze his cock that now hardened quickly.

Now unable to fight his urge to fuck his mother senseless, Brandon let all his control go and pounded his throbbing cock into her pussy as hard and fast as he wanted. Both were grunting loudly now as he slammed his mother, the sound of their flesh slapping together and heavy breathing filling the room.

In spite of not taking any chances or worrying about making any noise earlier, mom still managed to get loud enough that dad snorted and rolled over onto his back. This time though he did something neither of them were expecting.

The covers that had been pulled over her face were now at her waist. In between the sound of him hammering his mother and their grunts and groans, the sudden loud snore from his father caused them to both freeze.

It took them a few seconds to realize they were now staring at one another over dad, who lay on his back a few inches from mom and with the blanket kicked off his lower body. Mom and Brandon stared at one another in shock.

For the moment at least dad wasn’t moving. Brandon eased his hips back, pulling his cock part way out of mom then shoved it forward. He did this while trying to control both his breathing and his movements, knowing if he fucked her as hard and fast as he wanted, the damn bed might shake dad awake.

Mom smiled at him as he carefully eased his cock back and forth. Taking her own cue, mom put her feet back on his chest, and reaching down began playing with herself. Brandon stared at her fingers gliding back and forth through her wet pink folds, rubbing along her clit, then slipping inside herself alongside his cock.

The sight of her playing with her pussy was something that never failed to excite him and he picked up speed without even thinking about it. This time she noticed, but mom wasn't protesting. She licked her lips, showing off a sexy look of lust that urged him on.

Keeping his hands on mom's ankles so her feet didn’t slide around on his chest, Brandon began pushing harder against the bed and into her. She closed her eyes and let out a series of loud panting whimpers which thankfully, were still being drowned out by dad snoring like he was chopping down a tree or something.

Brandon fucked his mother slow, but steady now and with no effort to be quiet, just concentrating on giving her cock the way she always asked him to, by hammering it in and out of her with long deep strokes. He glanced at dad whose back was to them, the blanket pulled down far enough to show off his white undershirt.

In all the years he could remember growing up, his father had snored nonstop every night. His only relief came from mom sleeping on the far side of their bed with a pillow over her head. Brandon had no idea what had changed over the past couple months, but for some reason dad was now a lot louder than usual.

At first when it got bad, he thought maybe it was because of their playtime, that maybe dad would catch on if it started. The strange thing though was as time went by, the louder it became and yet he was as oblivious as ever, even more so, since mom and he took advantage of it even more often.

So why hadn't it woken him when she'd given him that blow job? Maybe because he never woke up at night? It must be weird as hell for her having someone who sleeps so deeply in the same bed you're fucking your son.

Maybe tonight would do it. Would dad wake up? His mind kept coming back to the same thought. What if his father awoke right now? Brandon slowed his pace for a second, not sure if he was getting close to coming or worried about being caught.

Then he felt mom's nails gently scraping along his thighs and the way her tits rose up and down with each ragged breath let him know she was turned on and he wanted her to come again. Brandon picked up the pace, his balls slapping against her ass now and while it was probably louder than he should be, he was confident it was drowned out by snoring.

If anything his father's noise seemed even louder as if the snores had been waiting for mom to finish up. Now it sounded like his head was under the bed and they were in danger of waking him up by stepping on him.

"Sneaky bastards, huh?" a female voice whispered, causing Brandon to jump.

He stared down at mom who was no longer staring up at him dreamily. Her gaze had gone from lustful to concerned as dad's snoring abruptly cut off. Both of them held their breath when the loudest most annoying buzzing filled the room.

This must be how dad sounded when he didn't have a pillow. He rolled over and they looked away, but not quickly enough that mom's ass didn't scrape along his boxers and cause him to cry out in alarm.

Brandon backed away, pulling out of mom, but his father kept turning onto his stomach. Now with his head over the side of the bed and his body still mostly on the mattress, dad's snoring began again. This time it was almost drowned out by a second more muffled buzzing.

"His phone." Mom hissed then smiled, relieved.

She slid off the end of the bed and got to her knees before Brandon. Taking her shoulders, Brandon pulled mom roughly towards him and without a word or any warning he buried his cock into her mouth until he touched her throat.

She grabbed the base of his cock, jerking and twisting while sucking eagerly, getting her lips nice and sticky with both pre cum and their combined juices. Brandon leaned down, whispering urgently. "I'm gonna come, mommy!"

She let his cock go, but stroked him hard and fast.

"In my mouth, baby." Mom told him. "Come for me and make sure you get it all in mommy's mouth so you don't get messy!"

Brandon grunted, clamping a hand over his mouth as his swollen head twitched against her lips and she pumped his shaft furiously. Her pink lips smacked wetly as they slid over his tip and then his cock jerked. He felt the familiar tingling sensation that always began in his toes and moved up through his body.

His knees shaking in excitement, he fought the urge to cry out as his mother took him deep, squeezing the sensitive head. His breath caught in his throat, he opened his mouth in a silent scream as his cock once again erupted into her mouth.

The pleasure was almost overwhelming and for a second he feared he wasn't breathing. That idea was reinforced when mom released a series of loud popping sounds as if she were trying to clean her ears instead of sucking down cum like her life depended on it.

Brandon knew from experience mom liked to taste him before swallowing, but with dad less than a foot away she clearly wanted this over quick. She held onto him, stroking him with both hands and Brandon whimpered when each time she sucked, his now overly sensitive cock sent a shock of intense pleasure through his body.

Once mom finished sucking him off, Brandon stood there dazed and gasping. His mother leaned back on her elbows, one leg still cocked up and smiling, spread her pussy for him. The light glinted off his sticky white cum smeared across her lips and deep red inner flesh.

Mom rubbed her clit, staring down between her legs and smiled. "That's it baby." She whispered as she continued to play with herself. "Watch me finish you off."

"Oh shit." He moaned softly as watching his sexy mother masturbate on his father's bed pushed him past the point of no return and his cock twitched, sending more spunk pouring out into his mother.

Mom kept stroking him, milking the last drops of cum from her son, and only releasing him once he was whimpering and grabbing her wrist.

"You got me pregnant, baby." Mom said quietly.

"Yes." Brandon sighed and then looked at her wide eyed. "No I didn't!"

"Shhh." Mom giggled. "You did it just now. You got mommy pregnant, honey."

"Shit." Brandon muttered again and as if just noticing her leg in the air, put a hand on it and lowered it to the bed. "We need to stop."

"Why?" mom frowned.

"I'm too close." He hissed. "This was crazy from the start. My head's not thinking straight."

Mom pushed herself up on her elbows and grabbing his arms, pulled him down onto the bed. Brandon fell onto his mother and moaned when she shoved his shorts down and grabbed his bare ass. Brandon grunted when mom locked her legs around him, pressing her feet on his lower back and pulling her into her.

His mouth found hers and mom moaned as her son returned the kiss hungrily. Mom was rocking her hips, lifting hers into his thrusts while gripping his ass. Her tongue moved across his lips then pushing it inside his mouth, mom groaned while rolling her tongue around his.

Brandon didn't bother with any hesitation or concern that his father would see them. He grabbed his mother by her hair and kissed her while shoving his cock hard into her wet tight hole. His hips slapped into hers and mom broke their kiss to whimper as each time he bottomed out deep inside her.

The bed rocked and squeaked, but dad snoring next to them masked most of the sound. Not that Brandon cared, because at this point all that mattered was how amazing his mother felt wrapped around his dick and she obviously felt the same way.

She dug her heels into his ass and slammed her hips up into his harder than he dared, groaning into his mouth and sucking his tongue with each one.

They were both gasping now and Brandon broke away from the kiss and burying his face in her neck, grunted into her throat, unable to get out anything else as he unloaded deep inside her.

Mom put her hand on the back of his head and held him against her, moaning softly in pleasure as her son filled her pussy with cum. His entire body shaking, Brandon let his weight sink into her. Both of them breathing hard, they remained motionless until he caught his breath.

As he had many times before he pulled his cock from his mother, marveling at the mess that dripped onto her pussy and coated his cock. It never failed to amaze him how much cum he shot into his sexy mother.

Brandon pulled the blanket over her bare ass and tucking himself away, sat on the end of the bed. Mom rolled over onto her side and after lifting her leg so his cock could drip between them, patted his chest then turned back onto her side away from him.

He watched her fall asleep and looking across her body to make sure dad was still asleep, Brandon decided if she wanted to take chances like this he wouldn't argue or refuse her, but one thing was for sure. As exciting and taboo as this was, his mother wasn’t going anywhere until that fucking ring was on her finger, which meant that tonight, he got half of her.

He was surprised when his phone lit up next to him. Looking to make sure dad was still soundly asleep and seeing him facing away, he picked up the phone.

It read simply: Thanks, baby.

He stared at his mother lying next to his father, knowing damn well he had no idea what happened while he was snoring beside her, and grinned. She may not have let him sleep with her all night, but his cock was still slick and sticky from pounding the hell out of her while she was half sleeping just moments before.

He also had to give mom credit, for all her talk about needing more attention from his dad, the one thing dad never seemed to notice was mom spending nearly all of her time in his lap or sitting next to him touching and teasing him whenever she got the chance.

As dangerous as their activities had gotten over the past few weeks, this took the cake. And although he should be terrified right now, he couldn’t help thinking if he didn't find a way to lock his door tonight, who knows? Tomorrow might very well find his cock buried in her pussy once again as she sat between his legs on the sofa next to dad.

And if they did get caught? Well, the truth is, he had pretty much every day since mom had given him that blow job that first night, fucked his sexy mother on the couch while his father played video games on the other side of the room. What would a few more stolen moments with her on top of that be?

The End.
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"I want you to fuck me." Mom breathed into my ear and ran her hand over the front of my shorts.

We were standing behind a display of pool chairs by the deep end. I glanced around nervously, but no one was paying attention to us, nor close enough to hear what mom said over the music that was blaring from the patio.

She was pressed against me as usual, my hands on her hips and we were grinding our crotches together in a way that if it weren't so insane would be damn nice. She had her hair done up again, making her look younger than her nearly forty years and the skimpy green two-piece bathing suit showed off her amazing body.

I wasn't quite sure how she convinced dad that going to his daughter's college graduation party at an expensive hotel complete with indoor and outdoor pools was okay. But there we were and in my mind, all this swimming should have given them plenty of time for a quick fuck without anyone being the wiser.

They hadn't done more than make out yet as far as I knew, which surprised the hell out of me. My father was usually a horny bastard with my mother. Hell, I thought for a while he only married her because she was such a damn looker.

But once I learned what they'd been up to when I was a teenager it became obvious he loved fucking my mom as much as she loved sucking and screwing her son's cock.

And the truth was seeing them together was actually pretty hot. The way she'd ride him or sometimes suck him while dad finger fucked her and told her she was the hottest wife on the planet. As insane and forbidden as our relationship had become, there was no denying their love.

As weird as it was, hearing them whisper their love for one another, then moan how much better it felt with each other than some stupid husband/wife sex turned me on. Made me really feel like her lover and not just someone she used for pleasure or an exciting sexual fling.

I'm not saying I understand why, and I do find it incredibly weird that they are more aroused by each other, than by their partner. But after spending countless hours with my own mother's wet mouth or soaking pussy wrapped around my hard cock and my father telling me he understood, because she always got more excited thinking about his son's cock over his... well let's say I understand more about incest than I'd care to admit.

It also means I get off on knowing it turns them on watching us together. Like the time we were at a restaurant and my mother sat in my lap and sucked my cock under the table. Dad thought she was talking to me and we all knew he couldn't see from where he sat, but my dad grinned when mom asked me if I liked getting my cock sucked under the table at such a nice restaurant.

In the end, my mother is what really matters to me and I know as long as she stays horny enough for our incestuous relationship to stay intact, nothing is going to mess it up. I love the way my cock feels inside my mother, I love looking into her eyes while I fuck her, and I love that even when I'm just sitting at the computer, all she has to do is walk by, look back over her shoulder and smile at me before she wiggles that sexy little ass and asks me if I want to play with it again, and I'm hard.

We are so fucked up.

But we are happy!

THE END

MY PARENTS INVITED THEIR NASTY FRIENDS OVER TO PLAY A COCK DRAWING GAME!

The last place I expected to be this Friday night is my parents house watching their friends play strip poker. But here I am sitting next to my best friend Amy who doesn't seem any more thrilled about being here then me.

Dad called Amy and asked if we wanted to come over and hang out. He and mom have been really distant lately so I wasn't in the mood for their little get togethers with their old ass friends. But Amy jumped at the chance, she likes having an excuse to get dressed up and go somewhere, not that she needed one, she has guys hitting on her no matter what she wears or does.

She had mentioned something about my dad being sexy in spite of being older and she'd love to fuck him if he ever broke up with mom. So I knew there was another reason she was game for hanging out with our parents friends, she must think a bunch of sex crazed middle age people would provide a good time for us as well.

Amy said her parents were leaving town and she didn't have anyone to hang out with. Dad was cool and told her if she and I kept things under control they could go be old while we youngsters partied at our house.

When Amy asked what exactly did "keeping things under control" mean, dad laughed and said "Just try not to burn the house down while you two make a mess of our stuff."

He should be saying that to mom and himself because mom never cleans the house until either we complain or she has company coming over and dad's idea of cleaning is to just take stuff from the table and stick it on a different table.

Not that they're clean freaks anyway. But this is an especially dirty weekend for mom since dad will be home tonight while we get tomorrow night together. I'm thinking of asking dad to keep his promise not to come downstairs unless it's for food or he can't sleep, but then I might look like the asshole instead of Amy.

I also know mom will just go right along with anything I say.

Amy is one of those friends you know would do anything for you. Not in a weird creepy way either. I mean things like drive my ass home after an all-nighter so I wouldn't get in trouble, not some crazy shit where she'd kill someone I ask her to. It was great having her stay over. Even dad seemed okay about it, mostly because Amy has no problem doing chores and helping out which mom likes too.

We got in trouble once, freshman year, I let her spend the night at my house and mom caught us drinking beer under my blanket fort watching horror movies on DVD. She said we had to clean up downstairs and I remember saying 'okay' and then me and Amy laughing so hard when mom turned off the TV that she didn't even look over at what movie we were watching. We were pretty drunk though.

So mom wasn't happy, but Amy offered to clean up by herself since she knew how to work the vacuum. When we were done, mom asked why we were drinking, but only after saying 'nice job cleaning'. I told her "Just having fun," but that was a mistake because that started the talk. I don't mean the sex talk because that happened a couple years ago. No, this was the whole "You need to be responsible and mature" thing followed by the fact if anyone found out at school I would get kicked off the team, blah, blah, blah.

But here's the good part. Amy listened, and I have to admit that with her big blue eyes and her sweet innocent face, she looked as scared as I felt while mom reamed our asses for doing something so dumb. Finally, when mom paused for breath, Amy jumped right in, and I swear the first words out of her mouth were, 'I know you and Brandon are going to do things sometimes that I want to do.'

Me and mom about fell over from shock. It was obvious Amy wasn't talking about drinking either. She went on to say the same shit about being young, experimenting, hormones and just having some fun. So now me and mom were staring at this shy little girl who suddenly sounded like my mother.

Amy said something really weird when mom finished saying we had to be smarter if we wanted to keep fooling around, and it sounded a lot more like Amy wanted us to keep going then me. When Amy left for home later that day she told me to text her about next time. Then she gave me a smile that made me nervous as hell when she whispered, "Let's make it special."

She came back again a few days later and I asked if she wanted to take a shower with me. She took me completely by surprise when she said no. Amy just undressed down to her underwear and lay on her side facing me in bed.

With that pretty smile on her face, she touched herself through her panties. While watching my reaction she slid her hand into the pink cotton panties and sighed when she rubbed her finger over her clit. I know I'm a perv, but I never get tired of seeing girls touch themselves.

Mom told me later that girls do that kind of stuff all the time so I need to find a girl I could trust who likes it too. The thing is, I can't imagine finding a girl as pretty and sweet as Amy. Or as kinky. Even though my parents were getting pretty serious about dating, dad was still sleeping upstairs in his room while they were going out on a date.

Amy and I were alone in my bedroom with only one lamp light on and mom made sure we ate plenty before we went to my room because it was obvious Amy didn't plan on doing anything other than touching herself.

After ten minutes or so her cheeks were turning pink and she had that look like I often got where you're so horny your face felt flushed. It's weird, but you actually can tell when someone's turned on by looking at their face and since Amy wasn't hiding it, I couldn't miss the way she kept biting her lower lip and licking her upper lip while squirming around on the bed.

At first she laid on her stomach with her top half lifted on her elbows and with her legs spread played with herself behind the flimsy white fabric. After a few minutes, with a cute little frustrated sigh, she sat up, slipped off the bottom half of her pajamas and leaned back against my pillow in just her skimpy bra and panties.

I couldn't really see her from the side of the bed, but could still tell her fingers were moving beneath the tight white underwear. She sighed heavily and then suddenly sat up straight. I was a little disappointed because after the blow job thing last week I had been hoping for a more visual show.

Amy climbed out of my bed and stood next to it facing me and with a shrug, pulled her top over her head. She had some pretty heavy breathing going on and her bare tits were jiggling right in front of me. Not taking her eyes from mine, she unsnapped her bra, letting it fall from her arms.

Now naked except for her panties she smiled at me while fondling her small breasts. Leaning forward over me, Amy rested her left hand next to my head and the other now below her waist.

She licked her lips then ran her tongue slowly across her upper lip and gave me a wink as her body shuddered and a soft gasp escaped her parted lips. She stared down at me while rubbing faster and harder, causing the mattress to shake and the old metal framed bed frame to creak.

This was Amy teasing me, but also playing out how we got to this point. With the exception of those few months between high school and college, when our parents weren't together, we'd shared a room our entire lives.

It took us until we started college before we figured out why no one questioned how we had separate beds while all our other siblings who shared rooms only had bunk beds or a set of doubles. We used to lay in our individual beds talking about everything into the night.

It never felt creepy, even when I told her things I might be embarrassed about, I knew she would understand. We started messing around a lot after that first year, but we had been together years before we realized we loved each other.

Not just like family, but in love with each other. We tried to ignore it for a while, but in the end decided to accept it and see what happened. Our life hadn't changed much; we still did everything together. Only now I had the woman who is my mother, sister, best friend and lover beside me and sharing the same bed.

One afternoon last summer, while sitting naked on the side of our bed while watching her do yoga stretches, I confessed to Amy that the day after I finished high school we got drunk on champagne and dad's booze. She didn't remember any of that night except going to bed early since she had to babysit the next day.

She thought it was sweet that I carried her into our room and undressed her. But I confessed that night we did more than that. I explained to her how she'd come in to talk to me just as I was jacking off and how we wound up having sex.

I then told her about the things we'd done all these years when they went out on their own or left me at home when they traveled. The fun little things that never felt wrong until now. She was stunned to say the least, especially by her first blow job.

But she agreed with me that although a few of the things we'd done seemed wrong, we really loved each other like most families, except even more so. She also admitted that when it came right down to it, there were nights she didn't always tell him what she was doing.

There are still some nights now, if my folks aren't here or are away where she'll let me come play. We're getting closer and closer to being caught with dad's damn snoring drowning out a small earthquake.

That doesn't bother her much now though, since I make sure to take care of her needs no matter how loud or insane the circumstances.

So who knows? Maybe dad will be home one night and catch us, maybe I can finally make mommy scream? I bet she would have loved playing in the woods, but I know she's going to be having a good time at camp with me this year.

My best friend told me about this girl who used to suck off all the boys on his soccer team in the back of their van after practice.

Sounds like mom is up for anything, so what say we take the family van camping next week, mom? Dad, bring your sleeping bag. You're never going to believe what I got my hands on...
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Sneaky Peaks:

A Mother and Son Camping Trip:

The camping trip had been his father's idea, of course. Not only did it allow dad the time he needed for "alone" fishing trips with his buddies, but as he reminded Donna often, it allowed her the time she'd otherwise be "busy" around the house or running errands. The excuse was that his mother always seemed more relaxed after getting back from camping trips. It was almost as if his mom and father shared some secret joke about her getting away from him or something like that.

His father had gone as far as telling him she might take some nude sun bathing pics which Brandon would never see. His parents both had their own phones and cameras. Mom was known for snapping some pretty raunchy shots of herself and sharing them with the other women at work. This weekend was no different and she had already promised him a couple sexy selfies from her camping trip.

It would be the only thing he'd have to hold onto while dealing with the fact mom hadn't come home yet, and knowing his luck she wouldn't be home until late. She would have spent all night flirting and teasing men just as she was now doing with her sons' own father.

It was obvious that in spite of the fun they were having together this weekend, her thoughts were elsewhere. Dad might not notice that Donna hadn't really shown much interest in any conversation or him in general since he'd arrived Friday afternoon, but Brandon didn't miss it.

In the beginning when he started hooking up with his mom, he enjoyed every bit of his sneaky relationship with her and couldn't understand why she would spend any time with others unless she simply liked sex with strangers? But it bothered him now and although he couldn't be sure, he thought maybe he'd found another man for her. A couple of times since he'd arrived he'd mentioned a single guy from work to mom and got excited when she'd blushed. He was sure she had a crush on him, which made the current situation all the more confusing to Brandon.

The problem was not that his mother liked sex, but how she went about getting it. He hated to admit that he felt jealous when she talked about her exploits, or the time she spent talking to her friends. It hurt, not that he could say anything to her, and he was fairly certain dad wasn't happy either.

But dad knew better than to say anything. Brandon couldn't imagine telling mom he didn't want her sleeping around or doing crazy shit with strangers. It never even occurred to Brandon that in spite of wanting to share her body with many men, mom wasn't into sharing her heart and only loved her son and husband.

The fact Brandon knew damn well she did things she'd never do with dad, or him for that matter, made her infatuations worse. So seeing her like this now was amazing because he was certain she hadn't been with another man since coming here. She was just being dirty, playing the way she sometimes would at home when she wanted him to come take her to bed.

It wasn't like she got off on getting caught, they had gone plenty of time without getting caught. At least, Brandon thought they had until a couple days before when she had let it slip she'd done this same thing while Dad was sleeping with a girlfriend back when they were first married.

That had hurt him and she promised he was all she wanted. Now she was naked and under him. All he had to do was fuck her quietly and it would be so worth dad waking up. His balls slapped lightly against her ass as he carefully worked his cock into her pussy, fighting back the moans in his throat.

Each stroke of his cock left them both feeling good but wanting more, wanting harder deeper strokes. Brandon held onto her leg, using it to pull her into each thrust. Mom grabbed the bed and lifted her hips into his strokes.

His fingers pressed into her inner thighs and each time he filled her she sighed softly. Each sigh sent chills along his spine and made him want to groan or whimper. It also increased his desire to just give her a good deep fucking.

Brandon gave in slightly and after letting go of one thigh, took hold of her other one and pulled her even closer, then began increasing the pace. Her tits bounced and he fought his own urge to moan as he worked her hard, but fast, causing a soft wet slapping to join in with her sighs and his breathing.

Mom smiled, and then bit her lip when he gave her two hard plunges, slamming into her for a couple seconds before pulling back to where just his head remained inside her. She raised her eyebrows and Brandon grinned. He gave her a hard push that filled her again, then did it once more and this time when he pulled back until his cock almost slipped free she gasped softly.

He slammed home again, pumping his hips a few times, before stepping back from the bed, taking her with him. Her pussy slid down his slick shaft, his fingers digging into her thighs as he lifted her up off the bed, supporting most of her weight as he began slowly sawing his cock in and out.

Mom looked shocked at first, and he loved the way her big brown eyes were now wide open and watching him with a surprised expression on her pretty face. But that shock soon faded and her mouth dropped open as a look of wonder crossed her features.

Each time he buried himself fully within her his cock bottomed out and rubbed against her clit. The sensation was new and one she clearly wasn't expecting judging from the low pitched squeals every time their bodies came together.

He moved his arms, shifting her until his hands were under her arms and she was bent backward over him. He could lift her completely from the bed and holding her still he pumped his hips hard and fast, fucking his cock into her tight dripping hole.

With each inward thrust his balls would slap against her and the noise caused his stomach to turn flips. His cock twitched at the knowledge they could very well be caught right now. He fucked mom harder and faster and although neither spoke a word, he knew her eyes were locked on where his cock was sliding in and out of her pussy.

Mom grabbed his arm to get his attention. He leaned over her further to listen and this time both mom and dad gasped when his cock hit deep within her. She tapped his arm and when he lifted it, whispered.

"Turn me around. I want to face dad."

Brandon couldn't believe what he was hearing. There was no way he should agree, but fuck, this shit was getting crazy enough as it is. What difference did facing her husband make? Still he shook his head and when she didn't respond, whispered urgently. "This has to stop."

"Then you better fuck my brains out before we do." Mom told him with that mischievous smile on her face.

She sat up and pushing at his stomach motioned for him to pull back. She turned herself to face dad and looking back at Brandon, beckoned him forward.

Brandon slid behind his mother and took in the beautiful sight of her bent over. He pushed her shoulders forward until she was leaning on the pillows piled between them and her ass was high in the air. Her pink little asshole was exposed to him and her wet slit was wide open.

Brandon eased back so he was standing on the floor between their beds and grabbed mom by her hips. He pulled her towards him and mom gasped when her son guided his cock to her slick pussy. Once again she whispered. "Fuck me, baby!"

With a sigh mom let herself go, allowing her son to move her around to his liking. Brandon held her hips tightly, moving her against his shaft. He loved doing this while watching his cock plunge in and out of her and it brought out that same nasty side mom had, only more so since they were hiding what they were doing right in front of dad.

In spite of the risk, the two lost themselves in each other. Brandon pounded his mother, grunting with effort as he slammed her wet slit over his hard shaft. Mom moaned and cried out in pleasure as her body jerked from the force of his pounding.

The fact neither one of them worried about being heard said a lot about how wrapped up they were in fucking each other and when mom came, loudly squealing and moaning, she didn't even bother covering her mouth.

That got Brandon all hotter and he worked his hips with wild abandon, slapping his thighs against her ass as she screamed, no longer caring if he was heard or caught. As his cock spurt deep inside her, mom's scream of pleasure echoed through the house and Brandon collapsed over her, whispering in her ear. "Oh god I love you."

His eyes flew open at what he'd just said and looking down at his mother's satisfied smile he felt himself blushing, though still unsure if it was his admission or what they'd just done that had his heart racing. He kissed her softly on the forehead then rolled over onto his back next to her.

She giggled, patting his arm and he frowned when she put a finger to his lips then made the signal for silence.

"Brandon, are you awake?" Donna called through the door. "You didn't leave without saying goodbye did you?"

"He'll never do that again after we caught him last time." Dave chuckled. "Go on, I'll finish up here."

Donna walked down the hall from their bedroom, yawning as she went. She hoped Brandon wasn't going to be too much of a mess this morning. With all they'd planned she wanted to enjoy it, not fuss and get frustrated with him.

She was in no mood for his attitude after what she and David had done last night, that's for sure! A nice breakfast and some hot playtime might get the weekend back on track. Maybe even take them a step forward.

There were definitely things she'd like to try and Brandon was young, he liked having fun and he always enjoyed what she did for him. A few times she thought about suggesting he give his daddy a blowjob while she played with his cock.

Not quite yet though, she needed to see where he really stood first. She knew one thing, after last night David was now hers in more ways than simply sex. What would he think if she sat him down and suggested that next time they invited someone over to join them?

She wanted to feel Brandon's cock in her mouth while his father fucked her. She knew how excited Brandon would get seeing her suck off his dad and once again the thought of him blowing his father made her horny. Would he do it just for her or because he wanted it too?

As good as the sex had been lately she couldn't wait to find out. For now though, she needed to concentrate on right here and right now. She wondered if this wasn't the craziest sex she'd ever had and decided yes and no.

She smiled remembering when her husband found her on all fours letting Brandon fuck her in the ass. That was crazy for sure but this had its own naughty appeal. The risk was part of it, but mostly it was how it made her feel to be having her son fuck her right under her husbands nose.

The same man who'd gotten her hot enough to do something like this in the first place. She wondered what Dave would think if he woke up to see his wife spread naked before their son. If he'd even give a damn these days?

Donna gasped as Brandon's cock throbbed within her, forcing her attention back on the present. What Dave thought right now didn't matter at this moment. She only knew what she felt at the moment which was a hell of a good fucking from her son's nice big hard cock.

She whimpered, clenching around his cock and squirming beneath him. There wasn't much movement but even a few seconds of this was getting her fired up again. Donna moaned softly each time Brandon's cock buried itself all the way inside her.

The heat between her legs flared even more as her young stud of a son continued to slowly work his big thick cock in and out of her clutching pussy while staring into her eyes. This had to be a first for her, letting someone fuck her in the same bed as her husband.

As crazy as it made her feel, she enjoyed that she was doing something so wild. She couldn't help herself though, her son always got her too hot and once they started, all she wanted to do was let him have her in any way he pleased.

And tonight proved if anything, how bad a mother she really was. The only thing better would have been if she could actually make some noise for him. Not being able to let the pleasure she felt escape left her body tight and quivering with need.

Donna's hips moved in a steady rhythm matching his own. Brandon took her hands from her breasts and replacing them with his own squeezed and fondled them.

"Yeah." He breathed, more turned on then he'd ever been before by the fact his father was sleeping next to them.

This was the most dangerous thing they'd done to date and while he tried to keep the image of his father turning over in mind, it kept sliding away and leaving him free to enjoy being inside his mother. He was now pumping faster, unable to help himself as the feel of her so hot and slick around his cock overwhelmed any caution he might have had.

His breathing came in quick gasps and mom released a soft squeal when he pinched her nipples too roughly, but didn't tell him to stop or ease up. Donna grabbed his hand and pushed it between her legs. With no hesitation he rubbed her clit in hard fast circles while slamming into her.

In the back of his mind he wondered just how loud his father's snoring really was as they were now making some pretty damn loud noises. Neither could stay completely quiet and their labored breaths were almost drowning out dad's snorts and wheezes.

Mom had stopped caressing her tits and now gripped the sheets, twisting them around her fingers while whimpering in that high pitched girlish voice he loved so much. It made his stomach flutter and sent shivers down his back because he knew his mom was on the verge.

She always got so helpless and pathetic when she was close, he loved it. Her whimpers were louder and with each whimper his cock pulsed inside her. A low groan rose from deep within her throat and as if he needed another cue to join her, his cock swelled and twitch inside her and that familiar tingling sensation filled his balls.

The only sound above their moaning was dad's snorting and wheezing and then even that fell away as mom stiffened and arching her back opened her mouth in a silent scream. Brandon had never tried to fuck her quiet before, but the feeling of having his cock buried inside her while she came was amazing and he could feel everything as his mother's body jerked and trembled from the orgasm ripping through her body.

Her eyes rolled back, her pussy flooded around his cock, and like her, Brandon came without a sound. His body quaked, and gripping her ankles, he held onto his mother as his cock spurted inside her. The pleasure was short lived when she suddenly let out a sharp gasp.

Brandon looked up at the sounds of dad shifting in his sleep. They lay perfectly still and Brandon could feel mom's pussy still squeezing him as she continued to come around his cock. Dad mumbled something then resumed his noisy breathing.

He pulled his still sensitive dick from his mother. It had barely left her pussy before mom grabbed it. Brandon winced until he saw she had a wet rag and after giving it a squeeze to wring out the excess water began cleaning his cock.

When she finished she dropped the rag on the floor, then smiled and said. "That was awesome. Now go sit down." She pointed behind him to where he'd been sitting. "I'll give you a show!"

Mom scooted back in the bed while he walked quickly to the chair and sat down. She gave him a quick smile before turning away from him. Getting up on her knees she turned her head and said, "Watch closely honey, I'm going to make myself come with your cum in my pussy!"

As he sat there staring at his mother's beautiful bare back and watching as she arched it and pushed her firm little ass out, he wished she were facing him so he could see her tits swaying and bouncing. He settled back in his chair, already thinking about how mom would want to get off again later tonight and wishing dad was asleep forever so that maybe he could have her alone in their bedroom for awhile tomorrow morning before dad got up.

The thought of how good that would be had his cock jerking in excitement as mom turned her head to watch his reaction as she worked her hips, riding an invisible cock.

**
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My mom has a great body, like a fitness model's or something. She works out almost every morning at the gym, and so she has a thin waist, strong legs, a nice ass, and perky C cups. The problem, for me anyway, is that her hair is also kind of "fiery." That sounds like I'm putting it nicely, but I just mean it's redder than you'd expect on her Irish-American face. And worse: while the rest of her has this sort of golden brown tan from all her workouts, she burns incredibly easily when she's in direct sunlight, so her skin goes white at the top of her head where the light gets absorbed by her thick, reddish hair. When she takes off her hat she looks like an Eskimo who got stuck in a tanning booth. As embarrassing as that is for me, I can imagine most guys find it weirdly unattractive, especially in one so gorgeous otherwise.

She has really sexy eyes as well, though—like big brown irises surrounded by black eyeliner that makes them look smoky all the time. And she smiles with her whole face, with this perfect row of perfectly straight teeth. She has long ears that she usually wears pierced with diamond studs. And her nose is small and narrow. But my favorite thing about her appearance—what made me fall in love with her to begin with—is her mouth. It's a great mouth, with a perfect bow of upper lip and plump bottom lip. Her lips are constantly pouty without even trying, and when they do try they look absolutely sinful—the way they curve into a smile when she's teasing me or making some sort of double-entendre. I guess there's a certain element of narcissism to saying all of these things about my mom—but how can I not be obsessed with this beautiful woman who lives with me, whom I see day after day, and who treats me like a god?

To get back on track: last night she gave me the first blowjob she'd ever given me in the new house, after we had sex the normal way and I'd fallen asleep beside her. After a little while she had woken me up by sucking me through my boxers for what felt like an eternity. By the time she finally started doing it properly I was hard as a rock, though, despite the fact that I couldn't have been fully rested yet. It wasn't anything too special (though very, very nice), but there was something about being awake and aware enough to really think about it while she was sucking my dick: "My mom is sucking my cock. Mom sucks my dick." It seemed impossible and surreal, yet utterly undeniable. It was as if all the times before, the few nights earlier that week that I had snuck into her room in the middle of the night and found her still awake, begging her to suck me off (and her agreeing willingly, albeit grudgingly) had just been practice, leading up to this. Her waking me up so I could lie on my back and look down between my legs at the sight of my mom's full lips wrapped around the shaft of my prick as she sucked me with increasing intensity—it was everything I could ever have hoped for from the woman who meant the world to me.

By the time I came down her throat (I'd asked, she said yes), I was completely enamored by the idea of our relationship: my mom's and my newfound sexuality. I couldn't see a downside. In hindsight, I should've seen some kind of danger or something, but there was none that I could conceive of. This would be great for us. We'd spend some more time being intimate together (I didn't really realize at the time how important it was to maintain our intimacy and how important sex could be for maintaining such an emotional bond). We'd have one less thing to worry about with this big move. And maybe we'd find a way to help Dad with his own issues in bed (something I didn't realize until afterwards was just wishful thinking on my part—there are things I can do to help people sexually, but I don't think I'd be able to convince dad to let me have sex with him, no matter what, unless he started doing it already). For the most part, I figured we'd make each other happy and relieve our tensions that had been building throughout the day.

When Mom pulled my cock from between her lips, we heard footsteps outside my bedroom door. My heart skipped a beat—the whole situation made me anxious; every noise outside my room caused me to jump. "Brandon?" Dad called out sleepily, knocking softly on my door. Mom rolled her eyes as I shoved my wet dick into my boxers and yanked the blanket over myself. "You in there?" I tried to answer but it only came out as a croak. The door cracked open.

"Hey," I whispered again, forcing my voice to stay calm. "What's going on?"

Dad yawned. He held up his cellphone. "Work. Just...checking in." I nodded. "Why aren't you asleep? Did I wake you up?"

I shook my head, hoping my voice wouldn't give away what I was doing in my room, but when I looked over at my mom (she still sat on the edge of the bed with no pants or underwear on), I almost couldn't take my eyes off of her naked thighs. She didn't help by pulling her tank top down even further to give me more of a look. I knew if I let her, she'd end up lying back and showing me everything I'd been fantasizing about for weeks.

"Well good," Dad said. "Get to sleep then. It's going to be a busy day tomorrow."

My mom smiled at me then turned her attention to my father. "What makes you say that?" she asked.

"We're heading out to visit family again and you know how your relatives love to chat. Besides I want to get an early start so we can check out some of the museums in the area."

"You hate museums." My mom said, looking a little concerned.

"Don't remind me. But it beats sitting at home watching TV." My dad replied. "That reminds me. I got a text from Uncle Bill today. He was asking about coming up for a week or two. Stay in the guest house."

My mom's face grew a little red. "I don't think that's such a great idea right now. You know, it will probably be like three months before they get back."

Dad shrugged. "We're stuck here, Donna. Why don't we call and ask them? Maybe they'll have their house ready early and come home, or if not, maybe they could let him have the place to himself."

"Well, okay, but I bet he says no." She answered with what I thought was an odd note of concern in her voice. "Just tell him no. Or you call and ask, I'm too embarrassed by all the stuff we broke down there."

Dad picked up his cell and held it up in triumph. "Too late, called it."

My heart leapt to my throat when dad winked at me while putting the phone to his ear.

"What?" Mom exclaimed. "David!"

He shrugged her off and after a couple seconds said into the phone. "Hey Buddy, sorry to bother you, but I just wanted to touch base, see how your trip was going and see when you think you'd be coming home."

I didn't even bother trying to cover myself up or look ashamed that he'd caught me staring at his wife's tits, or for that matter that he had caught his wife sucking my cock last night and then watched us fuck this morning.

Hell, they hadn't exactly been discreet while screwing on the kitchen table a week ago and my mother wasn't the shy modest type when we were alone. We were pretty much naked and horny twenty-four hours a day right now so he couldn't have thought we wouldn't fool around given our circumstances.

"Not sure," I answered as I stroked my hardening cock. "My parents said they were coming back early. I'm hoping in a few days. This house gets crowded fast with three people and two beds."

Dad was quiet for a moment before answering. "You can share their bed. As long as it stays family only there shouldn't be any harm in that. My mom had her brothers sleep with her all the time growing up and nothing bad happened. Besides Donna is comfortable enough with you to do whatever comes natural."

"I suppose..." I said without too much conviction. "But it seems weird."

"Not that weird, son. Your mother's a touchy feely person and like me, you've seen your fair share of nudity growing up." Dad chuckled. "Your mom was no doubt embarrassed, but not surprised you saw her."

I shrugged. "Well, yeah, but that doesn't mean she wants to sleep with me!"

"She does if I say she does." Dad responded with the casual confidence he always seemed to possess.

"What does that mean?" I asked, trying not to stare at my father as he continued to eat the breakfast my mother had made.

Dad finished chewing then answered. "Like I said, this isn't an area Donna can handle well. If I say that things are going to happen with us three sleeping under this roof she'll deal with it and will do what I say. Trust me son, if I wanted to screw her brains out tonight while you slept in the chair there would be little your mother could do about it other than hope we didn't wake you."

It took everything I had to hide my surprise at that statement and also keep my face neutral when my father looked up from his plate to stare right into my eyes. He smiled and shook his head. "Relax kid, we don't share that way. Not like you two seem too opposed to that though are you?"

"Um...that's just..I mean you told her to do it!" I defended. "Besides I couldn't exactly run out of the room when she was straddling me!"

"Yeah." Dad sighed. "Not like I was going to kick her off either. That was hot and it felt good seeing mom getting all flustered for a change. Kind of fun messing around with you. Shows mom doesn't have to get pissed. I guess it is true after all."

"What's that?" I asked.

"Mother and son always get along better." he told me.

Dad finished his meal and put his plate back onto the table. Mom sat across from us and gave dad her biggest smile. "I'm proud of you!" she exclaimed and we laughed.

"So, now what?" He asked, and I looked up to see a very familiar smirk.

"You know what," I said to my dad.

He got up and headed towards the bedroom.

"Don't be long." Mom called after him, and turned to face me.

I stared down into my lap as I heard them. My mother sat there staring at me while I tried to hide the huge erection in my jeans. This was insane! I'd been watching them fuck for two weeks now! How crazy did it have to be before someone should step in and stop this?

Mom stood up and grabbing me by the wrist pulled me to my feet and guided me to the edge of their bed. "Lay down, sweetie." She ordered.

I didn't know what was crazier, that I complied without hesitation or the fact she hadn't told him to undress. It wasn't like he could be comfortable in those jeans. That said, I couldn't complain either seeing she still had the same damn lingerie on. The one she'd teased me with while I sat at the kitchen table and watched her fuck my dad.

When mom put her hands on her hips and just smiled at us. Dad looked over at me and we both shrugged. He then made me jump when he suddenly shoved his hand between my mother's legs. He was pushing his fingers inside her. I blushed when he held his hand up. Two of his fingers were wet and sticking together.

"You really are a nasty little bitch." He snorted then grabbed mom's ass and brought her against him.

His mouth covered hers, and they kissed sloppily and wetly. He turned her to face me and taking hold of her dress, jerked it up over her head. She reached behind her and unsnapped her bra and dad pulled it off.

Dad then stepped back, and mom leaned down, giving me another soft kiss as her bare tits bounced off my chest. She lowered herself down onto my hard cock and purred. "So big... so hot in me."

Her hips worked slowly as she began riding me. I ran my hands over her slim stomach, grabbing at the muscles beneath her smooth skin. Grabbing my wrists, she raised her arms above her head, arching her back.

I sat forward and taking one of her swaying tits into my mouth sucked on her stiff nipple as she continued to grind and ride me. Mom was whimpering softly and panting heavily while her pussy held my cock in an incredibly tight grip as she slid up and down.

My free hand wandered around her hot body until I found her clit and began rolling it between my finger and thumb. Mom released my other wrist and holding my head against her bouncing tit, cried out and pumped her hips faster.

I had only touched her a couple seconds and it seemed mom was once again ready to come. But with that thought, her hips were moving in frantic circles, then her wet silky pussy released my cock and she was crawling away from me.

She flopped onto her stomach and lifting her hips into the air stuck her ass out towards me. Mom turned to stare at me, breathing heavy and beckoning to me with her finger, whimpered softly.

I took my place behind her and grabbing a cheek in each hand shoved my tongue deep into her drenched pussy. Mom whimpered and squirmed and I licked and sucked until she was panting then crawled on top of her.

She moaned when my cock slid between the cheeks of her ass. I was so worked up I knew if I didn't get inside her now I'd lose it and blow my load all over her round delicious ass. I grabbed my cock and aimed it down, gasping as her tight hole squeezed around me as I sank all the way to the hilt on one push.

Mom's fingers clawed at the sheets and with a gasp, turned her face, pressing it into the mattress. Her muffled cries were more like squeals as I fucked her asshole, sliding my cock in and out in long rapid strokes.

She was now howling loudly, causing the blankets covering us to move. Mom's entire body moved beneath mine while I held her in place, fucking her harder and harder with each passing moment. Her moans got louder and she let go of the blanket, shoving it under our faces.

The sounds were now thankfully muffled enough that I didn't worry about dad waking. The sound of his snoring told me we were fine and that he could snore away as I slammed his wife's ass with enough force to cause the bed to shake.

I put both hands on mom's shoulders, pushing my fingers into her skin, and pumped her hot ass even harder, causing our skin to slap together noisily. Mom raised her hand from where she'd been clawing at the mattress to grab the blanket.

This time she pulled it up around the sides, forming a makeshift cocoon for us. She wrapped her legs around my waist, pulling me deeper into her while looking over my shoulder at dad sleeping nearby. With only the sight of mom's brown eyes visible, I felt even more naughty taking her like this in front of dad.

"Like daddy?" she asked then moaned when my cock sank balls deep and stayed there, allowing her to feel its full thickness.

My fingers pushed into her shoulders as I ground against her. "No." I answered honestly, getting an appreciative gasp that sent a chill up my spine from my sexy mother.

With a coy smile, she pulled me tighter. "Then make me scream."

I pulled back and slamming my hips forward, filled my mother with every inch of my throbbing hard cock. She squealed and threw the pillow aside and as I drove her into the bed, mom grabbed the sheet with one hand and gripped the mattress with the other.

She turned her head away and moaned, but after only a few seconds glanced over her shoulder at me and with a soft gasp, whispered. "Harder."

"Holy shit!" I muttered, staring down at my gorgeous mother laid out beneath me, her tight slit clenched around my cock.

I started to slam her even harder than before and mom grabbed her tits, tugging on her nipples while pumping her ass back at me. Mom's moans grew louder and she slapped a hand over her mouth to keep from screaming.

Mom suddenly reached under her pillow and with a panicked glance at me, covered her face. Even though I wasn't in much better shape as she had wrapped her legs around me and now was driving herself into me each time I buried my cock.

The room echoed with wet slaps as our skin slapped together. The springs were squeaking, but thankfully dad was still snoring up a storm. My cock ached with need and if I hadn't already come twice tonight, I wouldn't have lasted more than a couple minutes of slamming my mother.

I felt a tingling from the base of my balls all the way to the end of my shaft and pulled out just as the first hot pulse of cum shot from me. Mom gasped and jerked as the sticky fluid shot onto her slit.

I kept stroking myself, watching mom's pussy and stomach become coated with my sticky load.

I heard a low chuckle and my head jerked up. Dad was lying on his side facing us now. His arms tucked behind his head and grinning.

"Well don't mind me, I'm just enjoying the show." He said as he watched mom licking the cum from his wife's ass.

My hands shaking, I put away my now deflating cock and got off the bed, sitting up against the headboard.

Dad chuckled. "I didn't mean stop, get your hand back there and keep going."

Mom glanced over at dad and grinned.

"Oh my god!" I muttered as mom took one last lick and turned onto her back, spreading her legs.

"Now make sure you get all the way up to my ass," Dad said as mom wiggled around on the couch until she was flat on her back and then lifted her legs in the air.

She hooked her ankles over my shoulders and gave them a tap urging me forward. I grabbed her thighs and shoved forward filling mom's slick wet pussy with every inch of my throbbing cock.

She whimpered at this sudden invasion and reaching behind me, dug her nails into my ass forcing me deeper. Her other hand reached between her spread legs and finding my balls fondled them as I sank in and out of her hot pussy.

Dad got up, still talking away about his vacation, and grabbing our empty plates came around the table to stand behind me. He clapped me on the shoulder. "Good boy," he said. "She's all the way opened up now."

"What?" I asked turning my head to him, but he was now staring at my ass as I worked my hips. I heard another loud thud on the floor and looked over my shoulder. "Mom! What are you doing?"

I'd been too preoccupied to notice how much noise mom was making or that the floor in front of her was covered by her clothing. But then again I was watching dad reach down to adjust his swelling cock through his shorts.

"You need to hurry," Dad told me, while patting my ass. "Don't make me lose my load and get all limp."

That would be the most humiliating thing he could do, which is probably why he threatened it. That and I had just seen how excited dad was getting seeing me grind my bare ass into him while thinking about fucking his wife.

Dad pushed me and I fell forward, grabbing his knee to steady myself as I rose to my knees. His other leg lifted up and he kicked off his boxer shorts. I watched as he sat there naked with a wide grin.

I started to go for him, but mom had been busy stripping down herself and crawled between us, reaching for his cock. Dad grinned and reached for hers. I laughed when both their hands were bumping each other around.

Mom won out by simply opening her mouth and sucking his fat tip into it. As dad threw his head back and moaned in pleasure, she glanced back at me and patted her ass. I scooted in closer and as she began bobbing her head in his lap, I spread her legs so I could see her shaved pussy and rubbed my cock between her cheeks.

Dad let her hair go long enough to grab her ass with both hands, squeezing her cheeks together around my cock. She hummed at him and continued to suck him off while he held my dick between her cheeks.

When my cock was slick, and the head rubbing against her tight asshole, I gave her ass a squeeze that caused her to raise her head and release dad's cock from her mouth. Releasing her ass I took my cock by the base and with no need for any more warm up, slowly eased it inside her.

Her pussy tightened around my shaft and I worked it in and out, feeding her inch by inch until once again she had the entire length buried within her. My father released a soft sigh behind us and mom smiled up at me as I gently began fucking her with my fingers.

The first time I'd taken her like this I'd been nervous about hurting her. But now it seemed nothing more than another way to give her what she wanted. My wife is an animal when it comes to sex. I had the feeling she would do whatever we could think of even if it hurt just to try anything we want to.

Right now though, this position is all it seems to take as she was soon raising up to meet my slow steady pace and the look on her face one of pure pleasure. I was worried about her whimpering since she usually makes plenty of noise when we're together, but now she didn't seem able to resist a long low moan that I hoped wasn't to loud.

When I gave her ass a slap I couldn't help giggling as she raised her legs to put them around me. This was such an improvement over last night I was enjoying it as much as she was. As if reading my mind, she let one leg go and took my hand, bringing it to her pussy and then spreading her lips wide.

I rubbed her clit, being gentle so I didn't make too much noise then she took my fingers, sucking them then using the slickness of her spit I began to gently rub circles around her little swollen clit. She was panting, and moving under me as I worked my finger faster and faster. Her body shook as her orgasm started and she buried her head into the pillows to try to quiet her moans.

With her pussy pulsing around my cock I continued to work her clit, wanting nothing more than for this to keep going forever.

When I moved both hands back to hold her waist she kept hers where they were between her legs. When she looked at me over her shoulder with lust glazed eyes I knew why and was rewarded when she came again within seconds of taking over playing with herself.

This time she made that high pitched noise into the pillows and after giving her another quick hard thrusts I eased out of her, grabbed my phone and sat back on my heels to stroke myself until I blew a load onto her shaking ass.

It took maybe ten strokes but as I watched my pre cum coating her pink asshole it was too much. I released a loud cry that sounded like a strangled yelp and squirting shot after shot of thick white cum on my mother's ass.

Mom stayed right where she was, breathing heavy as she rubbed herself off while my sperm oozed down the crack of her ass. She sighed and gave her pussy a final caress then reached for my sweat pants to wipe her fingers off on.

I stood up and quickly tucked my sticky cock away and zipped up. Dad snored loudly and we both froze. The blankets were moving rhythmically from his breathing and mom nodded towards my phone.

Shrugging, I picked it up and typed. "We have got to be nuts."

"That felt too good to care." She whispered.

I smiled. I'd heard that line before and had said it more than once. There was no denying when she'd been sucking me or riding my cock nothing else mattered. All our concern went out the window. When you were coming nothing else mattered, nothing ever felt better.

"How quiet do you think we can get you?" I asked.

She didn't even bother to type. With a wink and a mischievous grin, mom sat up on her elbow and leaned towards dad and kissed him. It wasn't a peck either. This was full-on tonguing, kissing. She then dropped her head onto her pillow and with her mouth slightly opened and her legs spread wide she stared up at me and mouthed. "Your turn."

My mouth suddenly dry, I glanced nervously at dad who showed no reaction. I swallowed then took a deep breath, reached down, grabbed my cock and slowly inserted the tip into my mother's open waiting pussy. She moaned softly as I slipped easily inside her wet warm tight cunt and I gasped at how good her slick walls felt along my bare cock.

This was beyond stupid. If dad woke up they'd be caught red-handed with my cock balls deep in her, but right now my mind was not capable of rational thought. Her smooth silken sheath encasing my cock left me dizzy and weak kneed.

"Oh god." I whispered as I drove in slowly and steadily.

I leaned forward so that I was almost bending her in half and pressed my palms against the bed over her shoulders and worked my cock in and out of my mother while gazing into her gorgeous eyes. In the dim light I could see the desire there and she grinned as I began to breathe heavily through my mouth.

With her feet up off the bed I could get in nice and deep. Each time I drove my cock into her it sounded wetter and slicker and I was able to keep going pretty long after she finished riding me. With an audible squish my cock pulled out, glistening in the light and when I rubbed it against her swollen clit she gasped.

The tip was raw and even that much contact sent jolts of pain/pleasure up through my balls. I slid the slick head through her pussy lips and again entered her with a single firm stroke that caused us both to groan. I stopped when I bottomed out inside her and mom wiggled beneath me.

With our eyes locked together I pulled my cock back and she smiled. We both moaned softly when I drove myself deep and her pussy clenched around my hard flesh. It felt like she wanted to come again but her muscles were too exhausted from already having had several orgasms.

My body shook and my cock pulsed and I felt my second orgasm build to its inevitable conclusion. Knowing what was coming mom opened her legs wider and grabbing my ass with her hands gave me permission to do what I always loved, fuck my mommy hard and make her pussy mine.

I leaned over and pressing my palms onto the bed worked my aching shaft in and out of mom with shorter harder thrusts. She was watching my face with pure lust written all over hers and when I grunted she reached down and grabbed my balls.

They were slick from how wet I was and sliding between her fingers they jerked once and began pumping another sticky load of cum right into her pussy. I gasped into her neck as I unloaded into my mother for a second time tonight.

This time she didn’t have to use her hands but simply held me while I rode out the intense orgasm with my dick pulsing inside her. Aware that I had come twice and was now dripping cum down my legs, I pulled out of her, gasping as my spent cock hit my leg and slid off, still dripping more seed.

Mom rolled over on her side and reaching between her legs scooped some of my cum and brought it to her mouth. This was an act mom was prone to doing whenever I came inside her, something else that drove me nuts because she always took time to play with the slippery mess before sucking it from her finger.

Once again however, I couldn’t watch as we were dangerously close to dad rolling over or waking up from either his loud ass snoring, which did in fact finally die down, or the commotion we made in getting all this done.

I tucked my still aching cock back into my shorts and with mom holding the blanket high enough for me to see what I was doing, I crawled into bed behind her. Mom scooted closer to dad and I slipped up behind her. Mom put my arm around her waist and pulling hers up, slid our joined hands between her tits.

I buried my face in her hair and breathing in the scent of shampoo and conditioner along with her usual strawberry scented perfume, let myself relax. As excited and turned on as I had been, now that the immediate danger was over and we were in the clear, I was exhausted.

Dad stopped snoring completely and as if reading my thoughts, mom said softly. So you got any more surprises for me tonight? You keep saying you want to sneak into my bed for years and after all those times telling you no, suddenly I end up with my own personal sleeping bodyguard. What do you know about that?

I kissed her shoulder, but didn’t say anything. Mom turned her head just enough for me to feel her hair brushing against my cheek and whispered. You know, my pussy is still buzzing from you licking it and your cock feels really good inside me. But there are some other things I wish we could be doing.

What mom? What else do you want to be doing to me, besides me licking your pussy? I asked, then added. And why don’t you tell me how good my cock feels while you fuck it?

Mom chuckled softly then whimpered when I gave her another hard thrust. Because you make it feel good, baby, she told me. So you need to tell your mommy how this tight little pussy makes your cock feel.

Damn mom, I sighed. My cock always loves being in your pussy. I mean, hell, I love my hand but you were right that morning in your bed. There is no feeling like being inside my own mommy. My hot horny slutty mommy who likes playing with my cum as much as I do!

Oh damn, mommy loves hearing her baby say these nasty things to her. I want more so much more, but I think you better stop before we wake up daddy. Mom said softly. Oh but mommy wants to play some more later. We have more games we can play while mommy gets fucked.

What sort of game? I asked, easing my cock from her and sighing as she gave it one last playful squeeze.

Well I have two new toys to show you mommy whispered and with that she rolled over and faced away from dad. She spread her legs and reached back between them to spread open her ass. Her brown hole contracted and I bit my lip when my cock jerked at the sight of it.

Mommy knows how badly you want to be inside me back there honey, but we need a little prep work first. I watched while my horny slutty mother pushed an extremely small purple toy into her ass. You got something else mom? She nodded, taking a very similar looking but larger red toy and eased it into herself until half of it was inside her ass.

She moaned softly and I grinned down at the sight. Wow! Talk about an open invitation to get my mother used to the idea of letting me take her ass. And with daddy only five feet away! Mom took her other hand off my cock and worked it under herself, rubbing her clit.

Oh hell yes, she really does love this dangerous sick twisted game! She continued playing with her ass while masturbating for what seemed like an hour but couldn't have been more than five minutes or so. I stood there watching while my nasty mom did it to herself and played with her clit until she came with another soft sigh.

Her hand slowed and her eyes opened half way as she looked back at me and told me to pull the toy out now. That's it, baby, come over here and fuck your little slut of a mother like a man. Give her something nice and firm and long in her tiny hot hole.

I climbed on the bed and knelt between her legs while taking my time easing the toy from her tight grasping opening. I pulled it out inch by deliciously agonizing inch. When I'd almost pulled it from her completely I thrust it back in causing my mother to moan quietly before whispering that she needed her big cock back.

With a last slow pull I removed the toy. It had a suction cup on the base of its purple silicone shaft so I stuck it to the top of the TV set in front of the bed where we were lying. With that done, I quickly moved down in between my mothers legs.

My hard thick dick was dripping pre cum all over the sheets. Mom was soaked and panting, but didn't seem able to catch her breath. So turned on that I could barely see straight I positioned my throbbing manhood to her eager wet pussy then leaned forward to enter my mom.

Mom let out another loud gasp as the mushroom shaped head of my member slipped through her nether lips to slide into her wetness. She was hot and tight as always. Her pussy gripping my shaft like it never wanted me to leave. As soon as I pushed half of my length inside her warm confines she began moving back against me.

It was obvious to me that she was more than ready for some attention and it seemed cruel to tease either one of us anymore, so I slid in deeper until our bodies met. Mom was rocking beneath me, pressing her clit into the base of my dick and making soft noises as she did so.

"Feels so good," she purred, "You're so big! Love fucking your daughter."

I began to rock my own body back and forth to answer her, stroking the full length of my shaft within her. I couldn't get enough of my mother's tight snatch and felt completely filled with every stroke. There was no way I'd be able to stop or hold back at this pace but I didn't care. With how close she already was, neither would mom.

It took an effort but I held myself up high enough that her hand between our bodies could reach her pussy and then gasped as she rubbed my cock with quick movements. Then her voice came loud and clear.

"Yes! Ohh fuck, make me come!" Her words were loud, though clearly aimed at me.

Mom started jerking wildly under me, pushing her pelvis hard into mine, while screaming loud enough to wake the neighbors. She'd often made such sounds when we did this, but now they seemed amplified, since they might be heard by Dad. I didn't have time to dwell on that right then though, because after just a few moments Mom exploded beneath me.

I felt it, her walls spasming around my cock as she moaned loudly again.

When she finally let go of my dick and let me slow the pace again, I looked back up at her face, only to see that she wasn't looking at me. I was surprised, even shocked to follow her gaze to see that she was staring at Dad. It was obvious from where I lay atop Mom that she wasn't watching him in a friendly way. She was lusting for him. The look on her face sent an instant surge of rage and jealousy through me, so intense it blocked out any reason or restraint I may have had left in me.

"That's fucking wrong, Mom." I yelled angrily as I slapped her hard across her tits, "You can't stare at your husband when we're doing this. I'm in you damn pussy right now!"

She gasped as I smacked her tits again and her hips bucked against me. But I didn't see desire on her face anymore; only anger and indignation as she snapped back at me. "What do you mean what am I doing? You've been staring at my tits all day!"

I tried to grab her hands before they wrapped around my neck and managed to hold onto one. Her other hand scratched a searing line down the side of my neck and her legs wrapped tightly around me just before she flipped us both over, so her hair hung down in my face, and her tits in mine, our position reversed.

"Damn bitch!" I roared as she clawed my chest.

I had to let go of her arms when she started raining down blows across my face; trying desperately to protect myself even though the pain was arousing her just as much as it was me. I knew from the sounds coming from between her legs that her cunt was leaking cum all over me; her cream mixing with mine to cover both of our crotches in sticky wetness.

My mother's fists were clenched as she continued to strike me about the head, face, shoulders and chest until finally grabbing both wrists I pinned her arms to my sides and pulled her entire body up my length until her mouth hovered above my own. I felt more than heard her whimpers against my lips and when my tongue sought entry I found my path barred by her teeth. I grunted and tried to free my trapped cock.

She was like an iron sheath; milking me with such skill, it seemed as if every inch of my swollen member was covered by a warm, smooth and extremely tight glove. "Please momma" I moaned "Let me fuck you!"

Again I sought entrance into her moist cavern only this time with my mouth and tongue instead of my manhood. Her head shifted from left to right as if she were unsure how to react, or if she was even allowed to respond to my overtures. Finally she stopped struggling and with a loud sigh opened herself to me.

The taste of whiskey made my nostrils flare and again I groaned into the soft sweetness of her mouth. My tongue darted across her teeth seeking further entry, before being sucked into the recesses of her mouth. My tongue was then attacked by the rough texture of her own before finally settling down against it in a slow passionate dance that caused my blood to rush and my desire to surge forth like a geyser.

My hands roamed across her bare belly and up towards the small roundness of her breasts. There they found two perfectly erect nubs which only begged to be taken between my thumb and forefinger and twisted gently. My fingers worked her nipples into even further erection as her back arched, raising her bosom slightly towards my eager hands.

Her fingers clutched at my scalp causing pain to ripple through my brain, yet still I continued to kiss her passionately. Her knees bent as she pulled her legs upward, allowing me greater access into her.

It was here my hand slid between her thighs seeking entrance to her moist heat. Slowly I caressed her inner thigh before encountering the moist hair covering her outer lips. It was damp as I ran a finger along her crease stopping just short of her clit. This elicited another whimper as she thrust forward.

My other hand joined her in clutching my hair before sliding down along my neck to rest on my shoulder. Now her other hand joined the first and both came together on the opposite side. I could feel her arms entwine behind my head as she attempted to draw us even closer together.

Our tongues entwined like snakes, each fighting for domination over the other. My fingers finally gave in to her urging and slid within her slick folds and began to rub the swollen nub. She groaned loudly into my mouth and I was almost certain this would be it but somehow she managed to control herself and we remained locked in our embrace.

My thumb rubbed her clit harder and I plunged two fingers inside her, while my palm rubbed against the sensitive nub. She released a sigh that echoed down into my body and vibrated every inch.

"Ohhh..." She moaned then again tried to speak but all she could say was "Ohhh...ohhhh..." Her breathing came fast and sharp now and her entire body tensed up once again.

This time as I continued to kiss her deeply she let out a scream into my mouth and I felt my hand being splashed with her cum.

I pulled away from the kiss and just enjoyed watching her writhe around. My hand was covered and when she had calmed down some I lifted it and brought my fingers up to her face. She watched me in fascination as I placed them against her lips.

She took my whole hand inside her mouth and began sucking my fingers off like a champ. After cleaning all the cum off she leaned forward to give me one last deep and passionate kiss. I was so focused on this that I failed to notice that her leg had come up and wrapped around behind mine and then pushed me off balance.

The next thing I knew we were falling back into the pool with a tremendous splash! We hit the water together and came back up laughing our heads off! The only downside to this is that most of our clothes were sitting over on the grass including my phone which was definitely ruined by now.

I got out first and held out my hands to help her out. But instead of taking my hands and stepping up she grabbed onto my ankles and before I could do anything about it I was pulled under. I let myself sink to the bottom and just looked up at my naked girlfriend splashing around above me.

I stayed down there for probably another 20 or 30 seconds before swimming back to the surface and joining in on her fun. I didn't even try to stop her from splashing me because I didn't care anymore. Instead I decided to give as good as I got until finally neither one of us could take it any longer.

We ended up getting out and lying ourselves down to dry off next to each other. As she was rubbing herself with a towel and staring at my body I said "You know we're really going to catch hell for this."

"Oh shut up already. What do you mean anyway?"

I shrugged "Think about it. Dad's pretty pissed at us for coming out here. I bet you right now he's thinking about the fact we're probably skinny dipping."

She giggled "He is NOT!"

I grinned back "Okay how about he knows we did and that pisses him off even more."

"Stop!"

"Come on. We sneak out here when we know we shouldn't, then we act like horny teenagers instead of being responsible adults and screw each others brains out on the table. He's so mad at us he doesn't want to look at our faces or sit by us. But when we go inside for breakfast mom has your phone with the pictures on it up for everyone to see. She tells dad all about what you two were doing while he was obliviously snoring away upstairs."

She started chuckling but then said "And we just let him do this?"

"Yup." I tell her "It's better than him knowing we had sex after all."

My wife sits back and considers for a moment, then smiles. "This might be fun."

I nod "But don't overdo it. Let me handle the whole angry thing okay?"

We leave my place after agreeing on the details and I have a good feeling about this.

Once we are at our daughter's house, things start out just like before, but quickly change.

"What's this? Are you mad or something?" Amanda looks at the present in my hand.

My wife puts her hands on her hips in annoyance. "Actually, we ARE upset!"

Amanda turns to me in surprise, having never seen this side of my wife. She opens her mouth, then glances at the present and says nothing.

She gives me a look of disgust as if this is all my fault. My father doesn't have the good grace to even seem affected by any of this. He takes another bite and talks while chewing. "You shouldn't get married in winter. We're supposed to be together for Thanksgiving."

Amanda shrugs her shoulders, then looks at mom. "Sorry, I really thought you were fine with everything?"

Mom steps forward. "And WE thought you knew how important today was to us! It's Christmas Eve Amanda. This is our holiday! YOU asked for us to be here, now suddenly everyone's surprised?"

"Come on. What can I say? Mike wanted us to marry on Christmas Eve and why not, we spend that day together anyway."

I can see where this is going and I'm actually more scared for dad than I am myself. His face remains blank, but I swear I see a slight tremble in his hand as he brings his fork to his mouth. Mom stands there glaring at dad and she's not talking either. I don't like it when they do that silent communicating shit, especially when it's obvious they are thinking bad thoughts about each other.

Amanda turns to face dad, ignoring mom completely. "Can I get you any coffee or a drink?"

"That's okay. You ladies sit and enjoy."

Amanda gets up, but rather than leaving, sits down directly across from mom. She folds her arms over her chest and mom mirrors the action. They both turn to glare at dad who stops eating, and stares back. I have a funny feeling that maybe Amanda didn't really consider what might happen before she came in and started running her mouth.

"Um," Dad said while shifting nervously on the seat. "Is this like a contest now? Like which woman has the biggest boobs and you're going to flash them until you get mine up? What are the prizes?"

We all sat there in awkward silence and dad added, "Because I gotta warn you ladies, I never really had that much of an eye for other women. I mean yeah, sometimes I look, but Donna is my whole world."

He smiled at mom and my heart dropped when she beamed back. He leaned over and took her hand in his then said. "And that's why we didn't need one of those bullshit marriage counselors. You just have to talk to each other, you know? Lay everything on the table so things don't fester and build up. That's what I keep trying to tell Brandon, here. Ain't that right, son?"

Brandon's voice cracked when he asked, "What? Oh...yeah, that's right."

I knew that look on my husband's face. When Brandon got horny his brain short circuited and he went from a normal young man to a Neanderthal with only one thing on his mind. Dad turned away from me, putting his back to Brandon again and this time I gave Brandon a long kiss before whispering "Be Careful" in his ear and easing my legs up.

Brandon eased his cock out until just the head was between my pussy lips. Taking hold of the shaft he held himself steady and rubbed my clit, smearing me with my own juices. He took a moment to tease me by sliding his cock up and down along my slit while playing my clit.

His mouth covered mine and I gasped when he pushed all the way back inside me. Brandon started off slowly, but quickly increased both the force and speed of his strokes until our bodies were slapping together and he was grunting into my neck.

The bed beneath me was creaking and Brandon's hands slid down from my knees to grab my thighs. I put my arms around his neck and moaned as he pounded my pussy for all it was worth. It had been awhile since we'd done this without the cover of the dark and the sound of him pumping my pussy was both thrilling and incredibly exciting.

"Mommy." Brandon whimpered before sinking his teeth into my neck.

I groaned low, and despite how close I already was, dug my nails into his back, and cried out softly. "Not yet!"

Brandon moaned, but slowed down and I could hear his breathing slow as well. With one final kiss on my neck he sat back up on his knees and stared down at his cock disappearing into my tight pussy. His dark eyes locked onto mine as he started stroking again. He wasn’t taking long strokes any more, but instead kept himself buried deep as he rotated his hips, grinding himself against me.

He leaned forward and we met halfway for a tender kiss while he continued working my pussy with the thick girth of his amazing cock. My thighs were squeezing his waist and I whimpered into his mouth, my pussy clenching around him as he sent tingling pleasure flowing through me.

Pushing up onto my elbow, I kissed him deeply, sucking on his tongue before pulling him down onto my tits. He eagerly sucked both my nipples while rocking his hips and working my clit with short hard thrusts. I pulled my legs up and wrapping my arms around him I lifted my ass off the bed to meet his thrusts, grunting softly with each impact.

"Fuck!" Brandon hissed when I clenched his cock.

"Shh!" I winked and he responded with a grin that brought back such an intense feeling of nostalgia it had my head spinning.

My handsome little boy who was now making love to me so thoroughly I could feel nothing but him. It was always a strange, erotic rush when my son came on this trip, which had become so much more than a way for us to reconnect.

It had started that night in our hotel room years ago, yet tonight was the first time I had ever put myself in any real danger while having fun with him. The thrill of it all mixed with memories and lust had me trembling with pleasure as Brandon slowly rocked his hips, his large hands gripping mine tightly.

I felt like I was back in school again, and my secret crush, whom I'd snuck out to meet, was taking my virginity. Only here, under my husband's nose, I was losing the same virginity to the young man who had taken it when he was only five years old.

I opened my eyes to see him smiling down at me as we made love with an almost unbearable sweetness. His dark brown eyes that held so many of our secrets were focused on my face as if there was nowhere else on earth he would rather be looking.

A lump formed in my throat as the look on his face mirrored mine exactly. He looked every bit as nervous, yet filled with lust as I was. The rush of this moment was tempered with memories of our past and promises of the future we planned for ourselves.

For a moment the room faded, replaced by visions of myself lying naked with him beneath his first single bed when we'd shared our very first time together. His eyes were wide as they had been then, and his mouth opened and shut in silence as the incredible pleasure of having my body was overriding his ability to make sounds or speak.

We were no longer two separate people, we were now one. Not mother and son, but something much more powerful. This boy I'd carried, raised and birthed, was now inside me, possessing my body. Filling it with a different sort of life. Our hearts beat rapidly within our chests and our breathing was heavy as our bodies strained against one another.

I looked into Brandon's face as he pounded his thick hard cock into me and saw myself as I had been as a teen. We stared at each other and knew the truth of our love. This was always the way things should have been and would now be until the end of our time here.

The world seemed to right itself around us as our bodies continued to move together. No longer was there any shame or worry that this wasn't as it should be. We were where we belonged, joined both body and soul as if nature had intended all along.

It seemed we had made love for an eternity when his eyes widened and Brandon began to tremble.

I shook my head and silently willed him to fight it off. Brandon whimpered, but I knew my beautiful boy, and saw his determination not to come before I did.

Reaching out, I pulled Brandon down on top of me and wrapping my arms and legs around him, kissed him deeply. Our hips still grinding, Brandon slipped his hand between us and worked my clit in rough fast circles.

I returned his kiss hungrily while my thighs clenched tightly against his and my entire body tingled in anticipation of what my son was doing to me. In just a few minutes from the moment we laid here, Brandon would be filling his mother up once more.

And after that, when things settled down and Dave wasn’t snoring himself awake, I was going to do my favorite thing, and take every drop of cum my baby had left inside those sexy balls directly in my mouth. I moaned into Brandon, wishing my vibrator was closer and wondering if it wouldn't be worth the risk to sneak into the bathroom for my Hitachi wand.

The last thought disappeared when Brandon did that flick thing with his fingers on my clit that never failed to drive me crazy and with a whimpered cry, my thighs tightened around his hand and my orgasm swept through me like a storm.

Brandon held himself still, allowing me to squeeze and grind myself against him until my climax tapered off into a pleasant throbbing sensation centered on my aching pussy.

He raised up enough so he could slide his cock free and sat back. With no pretense whatsoever he pushed my legs apart and shoved his face into my sticky wet pussy. I moaned when his tongue ran up and down my slit and then gasped when he shoved his tongue in my still pulsating hole.

I cupped my breasts, pinching my stiff nipples while he worked my clit over with his tongue, then sucked and slurped loudly as if trying to get every drop. He took long deep licks, running his tongue over my sensitive button.

My son was always hungry for my pussy, but today he was going after me like a starving man.

Brandon worked his hands beneath her ass and squeezing her firm cheeks pulled her into his face. His mouth moved in greedy wet circles over my mound and the bed began creaking softly. I whimpered in frustration as each time I thought I was getting close something would send Brandon off course or distract him.

He sucked at my clit, using his teeth to graze the hard nub. Brandon pushed a finger inside me then another while his thumb played with my ass. My hips began rolling as his fingers pushed into me deeper than he could reach with his dick and his thumb worked its way up inside my ass.

I whimpered and reached down, running my hand through his hair. With both of us being naked, it took a lot more restraint not to cry out. I wanted to yell and call his name and urge him on, but all I could manage were soft whimpers of approval.

Brandon pulled my feet onto his shoulders and leaned forward. Grabbing my breast he squeezed it while continuing to lick and suck my swollen throbbing clit. I felt the pressure in my stomach rising again and with my legs bent back, I had no choice but to lift my hips, letting him know what was happening.

With a final shove that caused his balls to slap against my ass, he released a hard groan into my pussy. The vibrations of his moan shot through me and I came, once again covering his face in a warm gush of sticky fluid.

As his cum filled my pussy, I felt two things: his cock pulsating deep within me and his lips pressing to mine as we shared a quick kiss before breaking apart quickly when we both heard a faint sound from our father.

We sat in the middle of the living room, side by side. Both were flushed and breathing heavily from running down the stairs after realizing they weren't alone in bed. They'd dressed in such a hurry their clothing was half on. Brandon was shirtless, and although she'd thrown a pair of pajamas on Donna was missing her bottoms and her hair was mussed and sticking out in all directions.

They glanced at each other then looked over their shoulders at the door leading back upstairs. The silence was more deafening than either of them expected and once again they stared wide-eyed at one another. Finally, Brandon swallowed and said. "So dad is coming downstairs?"

"He sounded like he was getting up." She frowned. "I can't believe I didn't wake up first. I'm normally up hours before him."

Brandon shrugged. "I didn't hear anything."

"Neither did I."

They exchanged a glance and this time, Brandon frowned. "Are we sure he woke up?"

Mom sat up and leaned closer. "What if he saw us? Saw you sucking my tits?"

She was close enough he could smell her warm breath on his skin. "Saw you eating my pussy?" Mom took hold of his stiff cock and squeezed it. "Saw you sticking this big hard dick inside me?"

Brandon swallowed nervously. He knew he should put an end to this. Hell, he should have already gotten the hell out of here! Dad had clearly seen them naked. He couldn't see them fucking and still think it was innocent, right? But he didn't stop mom when she took her leg, lifted it behind him, and pulling on him, brought her son closer between her legs.

"You think about it too." She whispered. "Tell me."

"Yeah." He whispered, then admitted. "It gets me off."

Mom laughed softly. "I knew it would. I like watching your face when we fuck in front of him, baby." Mom moaned. "You're so dirty, letting mommy ride this hard cock right next to daddy."

"Please, just...come on my finger, mommy."

"No." She pouted and pulled him deeper into her pussy. "Put daddy's cum on my tits."

Brandon couldn't believe he was doing it. His dad lay inches behind him while he took turns sucking his mother's nipples and massaging his father's semen into her tits. Donna was on her back, her legs spread and Brandon kneeling between them. She was grinding herself into his aching cock, desperate for more friction and release.

He sucked her nipples dry, pulling until they popped from his lips before switching to the other breast. The room smelled like sex and Brandon moaned when mom pulled the pillow from her face. She leaned up far enough so she could suck on his tongue. Her pussy clenched around his hard flesh and Brandon gave a few rapid jerks that made mom squeak into his mouth.

His cock throbbed, but he continued teasing her, holding onto control and enjoying playing with her tits. This position did take away his ability to finger her clit which would have gotten her off faster. Not that Brandon cared, at this point the idea of her coming with dad still lying next to them sounded pretty damn hot to him.

She was whimpering in frustration now, pushing against him and wiggling frantically. He knew she'd had several already but that seemed to make no difference right now as she begged him silently for more. It felt weird being on top but not using his hands or moving his hips too fast, Brandon continued grinding his cock deep into her dripping pussy.

Mom stopped trying to talk and simply put her lips together, moaning softly each time he pushed himself all the way into her and he groaned when her pussy began to tremble. She reached down between her legs, rubbed her clit, then grabbed the base of his shaft and squeezed tightly, making her pussy feel tighter.

Brandon groaned into her mouth and mom let out one last high pitched whimper before going stiff. Brandon kept kissing her while slowly pumping his cock into his mother who despite being silent as a church mouse was coming all over his dick.

When she pulled away to breathe he looked down to see her toes curled tight and her face scrunched up as another intense orgasm ripped through her. Her thighs were shaking and her fingers were clutching the sheets in such a tight fist the knuckles were turning white.

It took an incredible effort not to start really slamming his cock into her tight convulsing slit, but Brandon forced himself to maintain slow even movements as her pussy contracted around him again and again.

When mom finally began breathing normally, she opened her eyes and smiling said. "Come on, baby."

She wiggled her hips and reached up to grab her tits and tugging on her nipples pleaded in a whisper. "Come on, give your mother that cum."

He did exactly what his mother wanted. He moved his cock in rapid jerky motions and with each pump his hips slapped into hers. His balls slapping against her ass now made just as much noise as dad's snoring and for a moment he slowed thinking that. But mom grabbed him by the arms and urged him forward.

Brandon fell over her onto his hands and pumped her pussy in a furious motion that would have been painful had they not been so caught up in lust. Mom released her tit to pull a pillow over her face again and after taking a quick glance at his father who was blissfully ignorant, Brandon grabbed her nipple.

Mom squealed into the pillow, and with a few more pumps of his cock came himself. His back stiffened, causing him to raise himself up on straight arms as he came. Mom moaned softly under him as she felt his cock jerk within her and she clenched around him while pushing her feet to his shoulders urging him to pump her full of cum.

When Brandon couldn't hold himself up anymore, he collapsed on top of mom and the bed springs squeaked beneath them. They both held their breath waiting for his father to notice the sounds of sex rather than sleep, but all Brandon heard was a loud snort that had him fighting not to laugh.

He lay on top of mom, catching his breath for a bit, then slowly withdrew his dick from inside her. A thick trail of cum followed it from his mother's pussy and she made a soft satisfied sound when it trickled down over her asshole.

Mom slid from the bed, standing before him and with a wink put her finger in his mouth. Brandon sucked the wet digits into his mouth and smiled when mom shivered as he gently sucked on them. After a moment, she pulled her fingers free and walked to her shirt.

She bent over and picked it up showing her naked ass and dripping pussy to her son, then pulling her shirt on, said softly. "That was fun."

Brandon nodded. "We are crazy."

"Your point?" She grinned at him as she tugged down her shorts.

"None, trust me, I'm too spent to think let alone care right now." He laughed.

"Think Dave will?"

Brandon looked down at his father who was still dead asleep on his back snoring. His cock had long ago lost its impressive size and laid there like an empty deflated balloon.

"Nah." He smiled. "Besides I really want to finish what you started earlier."

"Then stop talking and put that hard cock to work." Mom told him. "If we're gonna do this we'd better not waste time."

Taking her word for it, Brandon put both his hands on her thighs and pumped his cock in and out of her in quick, short bursts. Mom reached up and cupped her tits while sighing softly each time he drove himself deep inside her.

He wasn't quite going fast enough to make any noise that couldn't be explained if his father woke, but it was still more than he would have done if they'd been alone. His balls were striking her ass each time he pushed back in and after only a minute he had to slow down, not only to keep the noise down, but because mom's pussy was gripping him too tightly for him to really move fast without some serious slapping noises.

Mom lifted herself off the bed so only her shoulders remained on the bed and as she fondled her tits, she lifted her ass off the edge of the bed and worked it in lazy circles against his thrusting cock. She then rolled onto her side facing dad and raising her leg, offered her pussy to her son once more.

Brandon grabbed her leg and pushed it back until it was next to her chest. Mom kept her hand over her mouth, stifling a whimper as her son's big cock filled her from this angle. He was staring down at where their bodies connected, watching his dick plunging in and out of his mother's stretched open slit and each time he pulled back she squeezed him so tight the sensation of doing so almost caused his legs to buckle.

Not to mention it felt like she was trying to milk the cum right out of his balls. Mom put her foot on his shoulder and pushing him back, rolled onto her stomach. Brandon climbed onto the bed on his knees. Mom turned to face him over her shoulder and giving him an eager smile, spread her legs.

"Make love to mommy, baby." She whispered, and reached back and held her ass cheeks wide for him.

His cock was now glistening with not just her own wetness, but his pre cum. Brandon took a couple strokes, smearing their fluids along his cock, then grabbing her hips, shoved his cock deep into her with one hard thrust that made mom bite down on her fist.

Brandon held still, letting his mother adjust to his size and she looked up at him, nodding in approval. As before, Brandon started slowly working his cock in and out of her and his nervous excitement faded as he let himself be swept up in the incredible feeling of his mother's pussy enveloping him.

It never failed to amaze him how good it felt when she first took him. Every girl felt pretty great, but somehow, no matter who they were or where, none quite felt like this. The feel of her hot flesh hugging his always caused his heart to skip a beat. He leaned over her, cupping her breast and rubbing her nipple.

"Suck it, baby." She gasped when his hips picked up speed.

He looked behind him to make sure dad was still sleeping and taking mom's small firm tit into his mouth, began to suck while his hips moved faster. He was getting close again and his mother's fingers tickled his balls.

He let her nipple go and moaned in excitement. His mother then put her foot on his shoulder. At first he thought she was telling him to stop and was confused when she whispered. "Push harder."

She wiggled her ass down to the very edge of the bed and lifting her knee, held herself up with only her foot on his shoulder as if asking for it harder and deeper. Brandon hesitated, afraid of causing dad to move and possibly waking him.

He also feared if he started pounding away dad would notice the movement even while asleep. But she had asked and she knew damn well how hard they liked to fuck, so who was he to deny his mother what she wanted?

Brandon put his hands on either side of her slim waist and as they watched his cock disappeared into her wet pussy. He stopped just before going balls deep and pulled out almost all the way before sliding all the way back in.

Mom put her fingers against her lips as she gasped and arched her back, thrusting her small tit back into his face. He caught the nipple between his teeth then covered his mouth over it and sucked hard.

His excitement got the better of him and he worked up a faster rhythm until the bed was swaying slightly with the motion. Thankfully the covers kept any noise down from the bed moving. Brandon switched back and forth from sucking her tits to kissing her passionately on the mouth.

His parents were a normal couple again only now his mother was on the pill and his father didn't care what he did with her. He wasn't about to complain about that. He knew he was close and by now pretty much had the timing down so they finished pretty closely together.

He pulled back and mom's fingers shot to her pussy and worked in frantic circles. She was gasping and panting and her tits bounced beautifully with each sharp intake of breath.

"Suck my other tit, baby." Mom panted. "Get ready, it's almost time."

Brandon took her left nipple in his mouth and just as the thought crossed his mind she hadn't used any tongue, the bed stopped moving as dad quit snoring. Brandon stopped moving and mom whimpered but removed her hand from her pussy.

Dad cleared his throat and they heard him mumbling to himself. Mom grabbed a handful of Brandon's hair and jerked his head back. Taking her tit from his mouth, she put her finger to her lips, then pointed to the floor.

As quietly as he could, Brandon stepped away and sank down on his knees next to the bed. He gasped when mom grabbed his cock and held it to keep him there. This had been crazy before, but now...his heart was racing and his palms sweaty. If they got caught doing this their relationship would be over!

The floor creaked when his knees moved slightly and he stared up at her waiting for either a sound or the pillow to land on his head. Mom released an impatient sigh and putting her bare foot against his shoulder pushed him onto his back.

"Scoot." She whispered while slipping off the bed and sinking to her knees between his legs.

Mom straddled his thighs and lowering herself, slid down onto his cock. She eased herself down until he was fully buried inside her then leaned forward. Bracing herself with one hand on the floor, mom used her other to rub her pussy where she was joined to her son.

Her hair fell forward, hiding most of her face as she rode her son, grinding her clit into his flesh with each downward push. Brandon grabbed a handful of his mother's hair and jerked it to the side so he could see her face. Mom's eyes were glazed with lust and she smiled when he took her nipple in his mouth.

Sucking as much of her tit as he could, Brandon gave her swollen pink nipple a rough bite and a tug then released it with a pop. Mom moaned loudly enough that had his father been awake, they'd be caught by now. She continued riding his cock, grinding against him harder now and causing their bodies to slap together.

Each time her pelvis slammed down onto his his cock jerked inside her. Brandon held her hip with one hand and using his other arm to brace himself, shoved his cock upward. It wasn't long or deep, but was enough to get his balls slapping against her and mom whimpering on his cock.

As always he was astounded by just how fucking good a fit they were. It really did feel as if he belonged there between his mother's legs and while holding her gaze, Brandon began pushing deep and harder.

"Mm!" Mom breathed softly with each deep stroke. "You fuck your mommy."

She put her hands on his ass and digging her nails in, yanked him into her and moaned when his swollen tip bumped her cervix. Brandon was sweating, his heart racing as he fucked her slow and deep. He'd have to come soon, but right now he wished this could last all night.

Just standing there and screwing his hot as hell mother nice and slow. Mom's body shook slightly from the deep impact of his thrusts and her pussy clamped down on him, forcing him to moan and struggle to maintain some control.

Each time his swollen tip struck the entrance of her cervix she whimpered. Her legs were spread wide as she lay there taking her son's hard pounding dick. He'd never seen her look as good as she did at that moment.

Her skin covered in sweat and her mouth open breathing hard through her teeth and occasionally emitting a high pitched sigh when his cock would give a particularly satisfying jab against her inner barrier.

The only problem with going slow like this is it made you want to be loud. To grunt and groan while fucking hard and fast and mom seemed to sense he needed more, because she gave his shoulder a weak slap and whispered. "Faster."

She put one of her hands over her mouth, then pulled it down enough to whisper again. "It's okay, just don't get rough, but please go faster."

That was all he had to hear. Brandon put one hand on the mattress next to his mother and used that arm to keep the bed from moving, as well as for leverage while he shoved his cock into her nice and fast. He was breathing hard through his nose, grunting each time he drove his cock home, but now mom was whimpering behind her hand.

Brandon loved these noises too and when they started picking up in frequency and volume he slammed harder, getting some extra pleasure from the bed banging the wall with every thrust. That noise was drowned out by his father releasing another obnoxiously loud snore.

"Yeah!" mom gasped. "Fucking give it to mommy, baby!" she groaned into her hand. "Oh Brandon! Fucking fill mommy's cunt with your hot cum! Fuck yeah!"

That was exactly what he did. Burying his cock deep inside his mother, he pumped his hot load inside her, causing them both to shudder and shake. Mom kept her legs up on his shoulders for long enough for Brandon to recover a little.

But as they were both now breathing hard and dad's snores having finally tapered off, she eased herself down off the side of the bed onto shaky legs, forcing him to stand back. Dad moved his leg, but didn't wake up as mom stepped away from the bed.

Brandon turned to follow and then jumped when she shoved him backwards.

She followed and pushed him again. Confused and still riding the high of his orgasm, Brandon walked backwards towards the bathroom. Mom put her finger to her lips and with one last look over her shoulder at dad, slipped into the bathroom behind him.

The second the door closed she was in his arms and kissing him, moaning as he rubbed his hands up and down her smooth back. Brandon kissed her long neck and ran his hands down her ass and moaned into her mouth when she wiggled her ass in his palms.

Mom broke the kiss and took him by the hand, leading him past the shower and into the laundry room next to it. The area was only big enough to house the machines, and no light got in from the rest of the house as it was sealed off by both the shower and walls.

It had an eerie, almost creepy feel, but his attention quickly returned to his mother. She put her fingers to her lips as she stepped toward him. In spite of everything they were doing lately, it still always shocked and excited him when his mother got naked in front of him.

Even more shocking was what she did next. Kneeling before him, she tugged his shorts and boxers down and his cock sprang out, nearly slapping her in the face.

Mom caught his cock with two hands, stroking it gently as she guided him to the wall. It was cold against his bare ass and Brandon shivered from more than just the chill. Mom didn’t take the time to tease this time, wrapping her lips around his cock she took him to the base in one swoop.

She didn't' bob her head up and down, she began fucking her mouth on his dick, moaning deep in her throat while she sucked. Her cheeks were pressed into his groin and her dark eyes staring up at him. His eyes widened when she put her hand between her legs.

As she sucked him, she was jerking herself off as well. The thought that after having fucked her son, the thought of it aroused her enough to make her touch herself caused Brandon's hips to jerk involuntarily.

His cock thrust deep and his mother moaned as he touched the back of her throat. Mom jerked him with one hand as the other moved between her legs. The sounds from mom sucking his cock became louder and Brandon realized it was because he'd slipped his cock from her lips and it was now sliding in and out between her lips as she still fucked her pussy.

Brandon reached down and caressed her cheek, running his fingers over her spit drenched lips as she continued blowing him while fingering herself. His excitement grew and watching mom was making him so hot he had to close his eyes to avoid letting it get out of control.

He knew it was wrong for them to fuck without protection, but god he wanted to feel her come all over his cock again! But that would make such a mess, his cum as well and that wouldn't be easy to hide from dad.

Then he remembered something mom had done a few times in the heat of the moment that while a risk, had been incredibly arousing. With a grin he looked down at mom and mouthed. "Play?"

Mom stopped stroking him with her mouth, leaving only his cock filling her pussy and staring at him, mouthed back "Fuck!"

The last thing either of them wanted to do was talk or take the chance dad might hear even a whisper. However, that was no big deal since they both could read each other fairly well. As his mother stared up at him with lusty eager eyes he knew she understood perfectly what he was asking.

When it came down to it though, did she really want that? That's what he couldn't tell for sure. He'd made his mother come on his cock, that would have to be enough wouldn't it? If she agreed he wasn't sure what that meant, but at the same time, didn't care as well.

What he did know was the idea of watching himself fuck his mother made his cock twitch within her and she gasped softly. She cupped her tits again and tugged on her swollen nipples and nodding with her lower lip caught between her teeth, spread her legs wider and pushed her feet into his chest.

Mom pulled her knees to her tits, opening herself completely to him and as he stood there holding her ankles and staring down at his glistening shaft slipping in and out of her slick pussy, his breathing became labored. He felt more aroused now than he ever had while fucking her before and despite having come twice already this night, Brandon knew that if she didn't stop him now, he was going to fuck the hell out of his mother and blow his load deep inside her!

"Please don't let me do it!" he thought in a panic as once again he imagined his father waking up and seeing his son fucking his wife.

But mom only pushed her heels into his chest and urged him on. His mouth dried out, and his tongue felt as if it were swelling in his mouth as he pounded her. There was a soft thump from behind him and he panicked and almost broke off, thinking dad had rolled over.

When he glanced back over his shoulder to see it was just mom's arm falling over the side of the bed, Brandon returned to staring down at his cock hammering his mother's wet hole. Her fingers dug into the mattress and when her moans began to grow louder, he was too turned on and concerned for his own pleasure to even care.

"Come." He told her urgently, his voice hushed but firm. "Damn it mom, come hard all over my cock!"

She released a louder moan, then another pillow flew over to cover her face just in time for her to squeal and thrash about as his rough plunges triggered an orgasm that left her shaking and panting beneath him. The added pressure of her legs around his waist drove Brandon past his limit.

The fact they were taking such chances sent him flying past it anyway, but now as her pussy clenched him tight and his mother jerked and whimpered beneath him, Brandon gave up trying to fight back his own climax. He took his mother by the ankles and pumped her hard and fast, no longer worried about making noise or how the bed might sound as he fucked his hot mother.

His entire body jerked, his cum shooting into her so hard he actually felt it splash. Mom squealed into her pillow and her pussy tightened, forcing even more from his balls as his knees threatened to buckle.

Finally spent and barely able to remain standing, Brandon pulled his spent cock from his mother and watched mesmerized by the sight of a trickle of cum oozing down her thigh. When he looked back up, he met her gaze.

Mom sat up and reaching out stroked his cheek. She mouthed, “You ok?”

Brandon nodded and with a satisfied smile mom patted the side of the bed next to her and lay back down. Taking the invitation, Brandon eased in behind his mother and slid under the covers with her.

Mom reached back, grabbing his arm and pulling him up against her while his free hand landed on her hip, just above her ass. He nuzzled her neck and she pressed her ass against him.

They moved slowly together, enjoying the quiet sensuality of the moment. Not needing to be vocal or perform as mom and son took the rare opportunity of being able to make love in private and slow things down a bit.

He cupped her breast and gently squeezed it, smiling when mom sighed and leaned into his touch. With every move of his hips, she pushed hers back. Her pussy was warm and tight, gripping him without any help from her internal muscles as she simply lay there and enjoyed the feeling of their lovemaking.

He kissed her throat, then slid up to her ear. He whispered quietly so he didn’t cause dad to snore anymore than he already was, but also so he could share how much he loved what they were doing.

He told her that she made him happy and was surprised when mom turned her head and her full pink lips touched his. The kiss caught him by surprise but soon he found his tongue sliding into her mouth as he drove his cock slowly and steadily within her.

Mom reached between them and Brandon moaned softly as she rubbed his balls with two fingers. He took a chance and moved his hand beneath her thigh. Mom sucked on his lower lip and pushing up, guided his hand to her ass.

He squeezed her cheek and she nipped at his lip, pulling at it with her teeth until his entire body jerked as the sensation sent tingling electric rushes through him. She then let his lip go and once more taking his hand led him along the crease of her ass.

It wasn't an angle or position where she could spread her legs wider for him, but when she pulled on her ass cheek to show him she wanted him to slip his finger into her asshole. He looked nervously at dad who continued snoring away without the slightest change in cadence.

Looking back down at mom he shook his head in fear, but that just caused her to pull harder on her ass cheek, exposing herself and her tight little hole to him. Brandon swallowed, and as nervous as he was, slid his middle finger along her crevice.

Mom smiled at him and when he met her gaze he saw how hot this had her. Taking a chance he rubbed his fingertip against the puckered hole and was surprised by both mom's sigh of pleasure, but also her opening.

His finger slid past her resistance with surprisingly little effort. Mom squeezed tightly around him and biting her lip, bucked her hips up off the bed causing Brandon to gasp when his cock went deep. He put his free hand over his mouth and shook his head while his mother laughed silently.

He couldn't believe how fucking nuts this was! How did a simple blow job lead to standing there with his cock in her pussy while he had a finger in her ass? Not that he really wanted an answer to that one. Mom opened her mouth and made a kissing motion at him.

He nodded vigorously as it was becoming harder for him to remain quiet and he really didn't trust himself not to get noisy when his mother sucked his tongue and played with his balls the way she always did. As he eased closer to the bed she sat up slightly, putting herself eye level with his chest.

It took some maneuvering to remove his hand without pulling out his cock. It was a move he wasn’t familiar with and took more care then they probably had time for. But after some shifting, he was able to slide both his arms under hers and put them on her shoulder blades.

The position also forced mom to lean back against the bed or fall and dad snorted just before mom lifted up enough so Brandon could drive his cock back inside her. When she lay down flat once more he bent over far enough to be able to lift her head to his and their lips met as he drove into her again.

She wrapped her legs around his waist, holding onto him as she rose and fell on his cock. Each breath from her mouth sounded like a needy whimper and he was groaning deep in his chest as he held onto his mother tightly.

It was an awkward position and not one that would bring them much pleasure alone, but given the circumstance, mom was squeezing him with her pussy and sucking his tongue as if it were his cock. He loved how tight she held him and that sexy little gasp she made when she pulled her mouth free from his and buried her face in his neck to keep quiet.

This time, Brandon heard the bed creak from the two of them moving around on it and while mom was distracted by nibbling and licking his ear lobe, he froze, looking down at his father. Dad didn’t move, just kept up that horrible snoring sound.

His heart still pounding, Brandon started to move again, this time slowly, working his cock into her until he was once again driving against her pussy and causing the bed to shake slightly. Brandon groaned as his cock throbbed within the confines of her wet flesh.

He wasn't getting anywhere near what he needed, but he didn't dare go any faster or harder. Mom seemed fine with it however. Her arms were around his waist, holding his body against hers as his cock worked inside her. She sighed and he kissed the top of her head then ran his hands through her dark hair.

Dad coughed and for a moment he stopped moving completely. Then dad grunted and once more he started fucking his mother while praying his father stayed asleep. Mom slid her hand between them, grabbing his cock, and he sucked air in through his teeth.

She took over his movements, pulling him out until just the tip was still within her then taking him deep. She squeezed his cock hard and released a soft gasp. His cock flexed and he whimpered like a baby. It was insanely hot, but she was going to get him off before he was ready and if that happened he'd make noise.

Brandon tried to step back, but she held on tight. He shook his head and her grin showed no concern as she continued working him. Her other hand went between her legs, stroking her clit, and the sight of his mother pleasuring herself sent his lust past its limits and Brandon began moving again, unable to stop himself.

Mom arched her back, shoving her tits together. Her fingers flew over her clit and despite everything going on she moaned softly and her pussy tightened around his plunging cock. A wave of heat surged from the base of his shaft up through his balls and all thought fled as his need to come overtook every other concern.

Brandon started fucking his mother for all he was worth, grunting and breathing through gritted teeth, as he pounded her pussy. Mom bit down on her lower lip to keep from crying out. She worked her fingers across her clit while her other hand held her breasts together, squeezing her nipples.

Their eyes met and mom nodded, giving him permission and Brandon lost control. His hips jerked violently as he fucked his mother with desperate animal lust. He no longer gave a shit about how much noise they made as he took his mother, her soft wet slit gliding over his aching dick.

Her heels were pushing against his lower stomach as she rocked her ass off the bed, meeting each rough shove of his cock. Their bodies came together with an audible smack, causing dad to grunt and shift. Mom and Brandon froze.

As if they had discussed what to do should something like this happen, mom pulled away from him and lay perfectly still. Brandon stayed on his feet, standing over the bed holding his wet pulsating cock, waiting to see what dad would do.

He shifted again, then without moving or opening his eyes mumbled. “Damned wind is messing with my curtains. They keep smacking the wall and waking me up all night. Might be time to put that rod outside instead of inside and put some heavier curtains up. I know the damn things keep me awake. Wonder how many times they wake Donna? Oh well. You two can fuck again in a minute once I go back to sleep. It sounded pretty good. Have fun and try not to wake your mother. Or else we have to take a break from your little game to wait for her to get going again. That might kill you kids at this point so maybe just cut it short if she wakes up, okay? Alright, goodnight and remember, don’t wake Donna unless you want another wait. You too are crazy as hell about playing these games. Damn though, that was hot. Goodnight son. Tell Donna I said hi or something if she wakes up. No reason to start anything until she does. I think I love you guys or something. Crazy, but hot. Night now, okay? Love ya both. Now quit doing whatever you are doing and let me go back to sleep, alright? And don't fuck for more than a couple minutes in case I drift off again."

Dad fell silent, but continued snoring just as loudly and as dad always did when he started talking to them like this, Brandon found himself amused by it all.

"Good night, Dad." He chuckled. "See you in the morning. Go back to sleep and try not to listen in."

He saw mom trying not to laugh and she nodded towards her phone on the night stand. He turned slightly and picked it up, reading her text.

"You know that's a kink thing. The whole falling asleep and thinking he has an audience and we're still fucking thing." She smiled. "But yeah, your father has no idea what gets me off so hard."

Mom dropped the phone and reached up to pull his head down to hers. Brandon kissed her softly at first and then as she slid her tongue between his lips, deepening the kiss. He fucked his tongue into her mouth and matched his efforts, moving his cock inside her.

She sighed into his mouth and broke the kiss, cupping his face as he pumped his hips faster. Brandon groaned as his cock sank deep into his mother and she whispered into his ear. "Fuck mommy like you do all those girls. Make love to mommy, baby."

Brandon felt a shiver of lust run through his body hearing his mother talking dirty. The sensation was increased tenfold as her now familiar, and oh so arousing whispers and whimpers began. Not as loud and as unrestrained as usual due to dad being inches from her face, but as his cock moved quickly inside her hot wet hole, they were growing louder and he fought the urge to moan with every noise that passed her pretty lips.

"Yeah, baby...mmphhhhh! Oh yeah, fuck mommy like that. Oh god, mommy loves your cock!" She whimpered, then licked his earlobe. "Such a good boy you are mommy's son...fuck me hard!"

She gave him a hard tug and he kissed her again to stifle her moans. It didn't stop her from talking into his ear however and as always when she talked dirty, it caused him to respond by going faster and harder. Brandon grunted when she reached under his shirt and raked his back with her nails while still pushing his hips towards her.

When they were alone she'd sometimes use more than just words, often slapping and scratching him while she fucked him as if trying to hurt him or get him angry so he'd react like some animal, but right now she seemed fine using her words to keep herself aroused and her pussy clenching around her son's pounding dick.

Brandon moaned when mom dug her nails into his skin even deeper and bit him on his shoulder. His cock jerked and mom gasped into his ear, whispering, "Oh yes, baby. Mommy is ready to come for you...do you want that? Do you want mommy to come all over your big cock?"

Brandon nodded rapidly, pumping faster. Mom released a series of high pitched whimpers in his ear, digging her fingers in until it really did hurt. She then shoved both hands into his hair and turned his head. Before Brandon realized what she was doing, his mother shoved her tongue into his mouth.

Startled, he stepped back and the shock must have caused him to go numb because neither his cock nor mom stopped from his movement. In fact, as her tongue pushed past his lips and invaded his mouth, she drove her hips harder into his cock and her knees spread wider.

Mom sucked on his lip, then broke the kiss. She moaned softly in his ear, while running her tongue around his neck. Mom wrapped her legs around him and pulling her legs up towards his waist she began rocking hard and fast.

He tried to remain still, but with her using her legs he couldn’t help but start thrusting again. Mom released a low grunt and pulled his face into her tits, holding it there and rocking against him even faster.

His nose and cheek rubbed against her firm flesh while his mouth was open wide. Her stiff nipple kept brushing his lip until he gave in to an urge he was ashamed he even had. With one hand he shoved his mother harder against his mouth and catching her nipple in his teeth bit down enough to pull it between his lips.

It wasn't the same as sucking it, but mom shuddered and let out a shaky breath that sounded more like a soft whine as Brandon's teeth held her nipple. She arched her back, causing him to bite down harder and she gasped from the slight pain.

He lifted his head and staring into his mother's lust crazed eyes, kissed her passionately, forcing his tongue into her mouth and grabbing a fistful of her hair. Holding her head to keep her mouth to his, he broke their kiss long enough to tell her.

"You drive me fucking crazy." Then slammed his mouth to hers and drove his cock deeper into her wet depths.

Mom dug her nails into his shoulders, raking them down his back then pulling her mouth from his, whimpered softly as his hard length stroked over her swollen clit with every stroke. Her arms wrapped around his neck and holding him tightly, she pumped her hips in a slow steady rhythm.

With his father's snoring still in full force and neither of them moving their asses much they were able to increase the tempo of their coupling without the worry of being discovered. Not that there wasn't still cause for concern.

For all they knew the pillow might not work its magic again or even if it did, dad might snore too loud. Yet right now Brandon had more pressing things on his mind. One being getting off. With mom holding onto him like she was he didn't have any hands free, so he just stayed in her and tried not to come.

That wasn't helping when each time he went balls deep in her she moaned softly and ground against him. His second issue was getting her off. He wanted to get back into her mouth if not inside her, and to do that she'd have to be nice and slick.

He figured he'd have plenty of cum after fucking her a couple minutes, but this whole thing had gotten him as worked up as she was and his cock was pulsating deep inside her tight heat and he wasn't sure how much longer he'd last.

Brandon gasped when dad rolled onto his back, almost causing Brandon to fall backwards. Dad's arm flopped out in Brandon's direction and for a moment he froze with fear thinking he'd awoken dad. The man began snoring again and Brandon released an audible sigh of relief.

Dad's other arm fell across his mom's body so it was now resting on her shoulder. She turned her head to look at dad then looked up at him. Wiggling her finger at him to move closer, she put her lips to his ear.

"We need to be very quiet." She said softly, and he nodded. "But we don't have to stop."

His eyebrows went up and once again she surprised him when without pulling away from dad, she spread her legs wide apart and slid one leg up and over his. Now lying on her side she held the other one out, draping it over his shoulder.

With his face just inches from hers she pulled him to her, kissing him as his cock remained inside her. The new position put more pressure on her clit and she moaned softly into his mouth as his shaft rubbed against that swollen button.

As excited and aroused as he already was, Brandon couldn't believe he didn't come. He'd always prided himself on being able to last fairly long while they fucked, but this night had pushed him beyond limits even he had not considered.

Mom stopped rocking her hips and broke the kiss, looking up into his eyes. A small smile crept across her face.

"Did you like sucking daddy's cock?" she whispered.

"You promised." He breathed as his body froze despite still being buried in her pussy.

"Just wondering how much fun we are having here." Mom continued smiling. "Maybe we should invite him to join us."

"What!" Brandon stared down at her.

"Shh." Mom grinned then laughed. "Oh the look on your face was funny."

"That wasn't nice."

"Don't get me wrong, I'd rather have your sexy young cock all to myself." Mom told him. "But you gotta admit that's one hell of a rush!"

"Crazy."

"Very very crazy." She grinned. "And lots of fun."

"Maybe too much fun." Brandon smiled as he began pumping faster. "I need to finish this soon."

Mom nodded, but instead of pulling the covers over her face she continued staring up at him while she let out more moans as her son did indeed finish her off. His thighs were beginning to burn and his legs were shaking, but despite coming not even thirty minutes ago, Brandon found himself ready to do the same thing again.

When mom had sucked his cock earlier and he had been unable to come, he knew it was going to happen like a runaway train when he finally did get release. This one wouldn't be quite so wild, but from the way his balls were drawing tight against his body he was going to have another messy orgasm.

He pulled back until his cock was near slipping out then sank it deep inside her. He repeated this a few times and then on an out stroke, his cock was twitching and he buried himself balls deep as a hard jet of cum shot inside his mother.

The force caused him to lurch forward and nearly fall onto the bed. Thankfully he braced his arm on the mattress so he was looking down at her and that prevented him from falling on top of dad. Mom put her hands on his waist and rocked her hips up and down. She wasn’t doing much and the sensation wasn't exactly exciting, but the thought of his mother riding his cock as cum seeped from her pussy around him, caused it to twitch again inside her.

He jerked back quickly, afraid he'd end up coming a third time right there. Mom released a whimper when his cock slid free, leaving her slit dripping and a thick glob of white fluid oozing from her pussy.

Mom held her arms out and leaning over, he let her hug him against her and they lay there breathing heavy. Her tits felt warm against his chest and he could feel her heart pounding in her chest.

"I can't believe we just did that!" she whispered. "And your dad was right here!"

She was squeezing his ass, pushing his still hard cock against her stomach. She smiled up at him then kissed him and Brandon moaned into his mother's mouth when her tongue slipped inside and their tongues began teasing each other.

Brandon eased his hips down, grinding himself into her and he had a hand behind her neck and one on her tits when mom stopped kissing him long enough to whisper. "Let's stay like this for awhile."

That brought Brandon back to reality. He couldn't just stay in here all night fucking her and he was shocked at how close he'd been to losing control and really pounding her. His face turned bright red and his shame caused his erection to begin fading.

His cock slid out of mom's pussy with a faint squishing sound and she moaned softly as it rubbed through her lips and struck her clit. The moment over, they stared into each other's eyes as mother and son shared an intimate tender moment.

The spell broken however when mom whispered. "Let me get my shorts."

Brandon backed away while she eased herself back up onto the bed and reached for her shorts. She had just slipped them back on when there was a sudden grunt. Mom gasped and Brandon whirled around in alarm, terrified that dad had caught them.

Brandon stood motionless at the sight of his father sitting up. Mom did the same and he wondered if she knew that her shirt was around her neck and her bare tits were on full display. Dad yawned, stretched, and flopping back down without opening his eyes said. "You two have fun tonight?"

"Um...yeah." Mom answered nervously. "Lots of fun."

"Great, cause I'm sleeping, good night."

With another loud grunt dad went right back to snoring. Brandon turned and stared at mom's wide eyed expression and they burst out laughing.

When dad didn't say anything and kept snoring mom pulled the pillow over her face and screamed. Brandon laughed softly and easing himself up on the bed between mom and dad. He took his time, working his cock slowly in and out of her.

When he was far enough on the bed mom put the pillow back down and wrapped her legs around his waist. Her head fell back, pushing her tits against his chest as they worked together to push their pleasure higher without causing dad to wake up.

Mom let her head fall to the side, biting her lip as her son filled her with his hard cock over and over while rubbing her swollen clit. He knew better than to expect his mother to keep this pace, she was always eager to be fucked hard, and as soon as he pushed a little faster or harder she encouraged him by moving her hips into his thrusts.

He had barely begun picking up his pace when she shoved her hand between her legs and grabbed his balls. She jerked him off like that, urging him deeper. The risk they were taking combined with how excited they both were along with the dangerously rough way his mother was now jacking him off brought Brandon close to the point of no return far too quickly.

"Going...to come." He said softly.

"I know." Mom moaned.

She reached down and put her hands on his ass, holding him inside her, his cock swelling and then pumping his cum deep inside her.

He groaned and mom whimpered as she lifted her hips and rubbed her clit hard against his cock. Dad coughed, the sudden noise startling them both and causing both to freeze.

Mom relaxed however, smiling back at Brandon when dad went right back to snoring. Brandon tried not to laugh as well and was shaking with excitement when mom turned onto her stomach. Brandon moved behind her, lifting her ass off the bed and slipping his cock between her legs.

Mom gripped the edge of the bed tightly with both hands and whimpered softly as he worked his cock inside her and began rocking his hips, stroking her from behind. He couldn’t thrust like he normally would because the bed was creaking, but sliding back and forth while buried inside her felt damned good.

Dad continued to snore and when Brandon felt his balls tightening, he slid his hand over mom’s mouth. Her eyes flew wide open as he fucked her harder now, fighting through his need to be careful about the bed. Mom bit her lip and pushed back against him, driving him as deep as possible and when he came, she whimpered loudly as his cum jetted into her pussy.

He groaned and fought not to squeeze her mouth too hard and mom squeezed her pussy around him so that his throbbing cock was held by her hot tight grip. Her eyes fluttered open and she stared at him as he slowly moved in and out of her while filling her up.

She sighed when his cock gave another spurt, then slipped from her. Brandon backed away and tucked his still half hard cock back into his boxers. He looked down at his pants and wondered how the hell he was supposed to hide that wet spot?

At least he wouldn’t have to try for the chair as dad kept snoring. Mom had eased herself up onto her elbows and watched him zip up. She smiled, blew him a kiss, and pointed at the chair, telling him with her eyes to get the hell out before something else happened.

As crazy and dangerous as it was, Brandon wished they were alone. His mind began filling with ideas. Ideas like mom bending over the arm of the chair while he took her from behind, or perhaps even letting him take her out on the back porch where anyone could see.

With a sigh, he forced himself to think of other things as there would be time later. Mom waved at him and with a nod, he quietly made his way back across the living room. With the door shut behind him he headed towards the couch.

He stopped mid stride when he felt something odd in his pocket. He stuck his hand inside and found his mother had stuffed the sticky mess that had been her underwear in his pocket.

Brandon smiled down at his boxers. He pulled them away from his stomach and saw that there was no hiding the wet spot on the front of them. He shook his head and tossed them towards his duffle bag. He sat down on the couch, leaned back, and closing his eyes thought about mom sucking his cock while his dad slept five feet away.

Not exactly a wholesome memory to have as sleep approached, but one he doubted he would ever forget. Brandon woke to a familiar warm wet sensation. Someone was licking his cock.

Even half asleep he knew whose mouth it was, so he wasn’t alarmed, just confused. Why hadn't she just waited? The question left his mind when his still sleeping body responded by tensing up. His cock hardened and began to twitch between his mother's warm lips. She was going to tease him awake, then give him the best wakeup blow job ever.

Brandon moaned softly when his cock grew fully hard and was throbbing. That felt nice, but didn’t seem fair to be enjoying it without her. He yawned and blinked, looking down to see only dark shadows moving in his lap. Where was that light coming from?

With another loud snort that Brandon could barely make out over a loud slurping sound, dad turned his way. Brandon gasped loudly when he realized his father was sitting next to him! There was dim lighting so the room was lit up enough for him to make out what was going on and mom was kneeling on the floor between their chairs, blowing his father while naked from the waist down.

She winked at him as she took dad all the way in her mouth, and bobbing her head, released several long loud moans around his cock. Brandon looked back to his father who was breathing heavy, but still looked half asleep.

He glanced down and groaned softly when he saw mom's ass sticking up behind her. Her ass cheeks were parted slightly and the dim light shined right onto her spread open slit. He whimpered when he saw drops of cum oozing from her tight pussy and sliding down to drip from her clit.

Dad grunted something, drawing his attention again. Mom continued to blow him while stroking him with her hand and she released his cock to show dad a mouth full of cum. He chuckled when she opened wide then moaned happily as she swallowed it.

Brandon jumped when mom slipped her tongue into his boxers and stroked his balls. Dad laughed louder when mom smacked her lips.

"That is nasty, babe." He told her. "What would you do if he came on your face?"

Without any hesitation mom replied. "I'd love every minute of it!"

This time dad actually lifted his head and looked at her.

"You know what you can do," she told him. "If he came on my face I'd just have you lick it off me."

Dad made a disgusted face and shook his head.

Mom sighed loudly. "Fine, then what you can do for me is stay awake while I suck that young dick."

Brandon gasped and his father snorted. "You are an evil little slut."

"I'm a bored married woman who knows how to enjoy life and isn't afraid of getting nasty." She grinned.

Brandon moaned softly when dad sat on the sofa next to mom and began playing with her hair. Dad was smiling and shaking his head at her and while staring at him, dad lifted his arm up over her shoulder.

Mom took his cue, snuggling into his side as dad ran his fingers through her dark hair. Without taking his eyes from his son, he reached behind him and grabbing his shirt by the neck yanked it off.

Dad was fit for an old guy, toned arms, a thin waist, flat stomach, and like his son, no visible body hair. But unlike his son, his chest was pale as well as smooth and his shoulders weren't near as broad.

Brandon couldn't help noticing they were also sitting there watching each other, both men without a stitch of clothing and both stroking their hard cocks.

"What do you think?" Mom asked again.

"About what?" Brandon smiled and continued jerking his cock while staring at dad's.

Mom smacked him in the stomach. "I meant, what do you think about him being in the room?"

"I don't know." Brandon told her honestly. "It's strange to think about, but then we've always done weird stuff haven't we?"

"We have." She admitted with a coy smile. "And I like that you've been comfortable with everything we've done so far."

"Comfortable? What guy wouldn't be?"

"There's comfortable, honey, then there's enjoying something new and kinky."

"What is it you're wanting to try?"

Mom held out her arm, beckoning him down towards her. He leaned over her and mom kissed him passionately while stroking his hard chest.

"I'm going to tell you some things tonight." She murmured. "And even if you're not okay with any of them or just some of them, please don't get mad or upset, can you do that for me, baby?"

She reached up and caressed his cheek. "Can we talk about it together as adults?"

He nodded.

"Promise you won't get all freaked out like when I showed you those nasty stories I liked reading."

"Okay." He smiled at the memory.

He'd always been surprised at how nasty his mother could be during sex, especially for such a good girl outside of it. He never realized however how filthy and weird she could be in the bedroom until one day last year when they were fooling around.

Mom was riding him and they had just finished when he noticed she'd picked up her phone while still sitting on top of him. She typed something and smiling wickedly at him, handed it over. Brandon saw it was an adult site and clicked on a link titled, "Cuckold husband watches son fuck his wife".

"Not really my thing." He told her.

"Read it." She encouraged him. "Then tell me if it's your thing or not."

Shrugging, he scrolled through the story and was actually surprised how hot it was. The thought of watching his father fuck his mother was actually pretty exciting. At least he had to admit in a kinky sort of way.

The thought of taking his time and teasing his mother until she was begging for his cock got him so hard he ended up tossing the book aside. Standing up, he shed his pants then climbed onto the bed between her spread thighs.

Mom giggled as he crawled towards her. With a coy smile she put one finger to her lips and wagged the other hand at him as if shooing away a pet.

“Oh sorry, are we being loud mommy? We need to keep quiet so we don’t wake Daddy, right mommy? You can only be loud when you suck my cock or when I fuck your ass or when I eat you pussy, isn't that right? Or when daddy fucks your slutty ass right? Right mommy?"

With a smirk he grabbed her hand and pinned it down to the bed as he rose up.

"Oh yes baby!" she moaned. "Fuck me, fuck me like you're doing Daddy's slutty wife! Fuck me...oh fuck me like this son." She whispered with her lips quivering in pleasure as she raised her legs until her knees touched her tits and spread them wide in invitation.

She then used the hand he wasn't holding to slide down between her legs where she stroked her clit with two fingers in time to the slow steady thrusts of his cock.

"I'll fuck you any way you want mommy, but I love watching your pretty eyes roll back and your toes curl when I do this." Brandon growled under his breath while slamming harder into her tight pussy.

"Oh yessss," she purred, arching her back and digging her nails into his wrist. "My toes are already curling because my son is such a bad boy that he is fucking me on the side of his father's bed, just inches from his face like I'm a fucking whore, and because I am a fucking slut, I love it! I love how my bad little boy fills up his slutty mother's wet hole with his hard cock." She gasped then moaned deep and low as she clenched around the shaft filling her so perfectly.

Her free hand found its way to her own breast, her fingernails lightly teasing and tweaking her nipple.

"Oh god yes! That's it baby fuck mommy!" Donna encouraged him in a whisper through her moans. She was moving with him now, pushing against him until they met mid stroke and Brandon knew she couldn't be more than half conscious of what she was doing because of the pure pleasure she was taking from it.

His mom wasn't one to give up control. It wasn't surprising given where he was and how wrong this whole situation was; that she'd try and take charge, even if only subconsciously.

As he increased his pace slightly, Brandon had to smile when her eyes shot open and she blinked rapidly at the sudden burst of pleasure that sped through her body like an electric current. Her legs spread wider, welcoming him deeper without a word but for a soft sigh that turned into a whimper as his hand moved up her arm to join the other in holding down hers while his mouth once again moved from one of her breasts to another.

Donna gave up any resistance when Brandon released her hands and grabbing her ass brought her closer to him. His hips pumped back and forth hard enough to shake her. His balls slapped into her as his hard shaft plunged in and out of her slippery, warm, hungry pussy.

She wrapped her arms around him, clinging to him as she matched the quickening rhythm of his thrusts. Brandon held his mother close, pressing their sweaty bodies together. Donna moaned against his shoulder then lifted her head so her tongue could stroke the side of his neck while continuing to ride his cock.

The need to feel his flesh and the incredible bliss that came with being fucked by her son had overcome everything else and right now, all she cared about was that big cock taking her deep and hard, filling her completely and leaving her feeling so wanted and loved.

His grip on her ass tightened, squeezing her cheeks, pushing her pussy onto him when she met his thrusts. His strong hands holding her tight made her feel protected and small despite being a woman nearly five inches taller than her son.

Brandon took one of her nipples between his teeth and lightly nipped it before sucking it. Donna whimpered and hugged her son tighter, fighting the urge to cry out loud or beg for more. He worked his tongue up over her breast to the other nipple.

After teasingly licking it, he sucked hard, his mouth opening to take more of her small tit than she would have imagined he could get in his mouth. She stroked his hair, cradling his head to her breast.

Brandon released her tit then pressed his face to hers, staring deep into her brown eyes. They were beautiful and even in the dim light, shined with lust and love. His lips touched hers and although at first she thought of not allowing it, Donna found herself returning his kiss, their tongues briefly playing in each other mouths before she broke away.

Donna turned her head and as much as her son loved it, he knew the look in his mother's eye and was not surprised when she whispered. "You're making me come again."

She pulled him close to her, hugging his body tightly to hers while whispering into his ear how much she loved his cock and how good it made mommy feel. Brandon kissed along his mother's neck until reaching her ear.

"I want you to scream for me tonight." He breathed.

Mom smiled and shook her head no, but gasped softly when he gently took her ear between his teeth. He kissed her cheek then nibbled at her chin and her legs came up around his waist, drawing him deeper inside her.

The covers that were over the both of them had ridden up enough to leave their legs exposed and he froze when he heard his father mumble something from beneath his pillow.

"Cold." Dad snorted. "Where'd all the covers go?"

Brandon eased his hips back and held them inches away from where they wanted them, while mom let the sheet covering her fall down onto her bare tits.

Dad turned and grumbled. "Why aren't you dressed?" He said, then yawned. "Never mind, get your mother some clothes and cover her up before I freeze."

"I think I should go, if I wake up..." Brandon whispered.

"No, just wait it out." Mom sighed. "Get under the blanket with me. Just stay on this side until he goes to sleep."

Mom pulled the covers down further and slid over next to dad. She turned her back towards Brandon and lifted the blanket, beckoning him with her finger. Brandon glanced at his father then shrugged. He wasn’t likely going to be able to fall asleep like this, so he climbed onto the bed and scooted behind his mother.

When he got between his parents she grabbed his arm and put it around her waist. He gasped when she pushed her ass into him, shoving his cock deep within her. His breathing was coming faster and he was fighting the urge to fuck her the way they were used to fucking.

Brandon eased back, intending to pull out and tell her this was stupid, but his mother reached back and grabbing his ass, kept him close. Her ass now pushing against him she made small grinding movements against his hips.

Her hand came off his ass and after a moment he felt her guiding his cock out of her pussy, then back in. He moaned into her hair as she did this, fucking him and rubbing the entire length of his cock within her. She took him from the tip all the way inside and then repeated the movement.

With only their sweaty skin to guide it, his cock was sliding all over within her wet slit and Brandon found himself moving his hips, trying to make contact with her clit each time he entered her. She had her arms wrapped around him holding him tight and even though she was only rubbing herself on his dick, he knew that combined with the way she was using just the top few inches, that she was getting off again.

Even as he fought his own urges and kept his thrusts steady and shallow so they wouldn't risk waking his father, her moaning became more frequent and loud in his ear. Dad let loose another snore and as always was oblivious to what his wife was doing only three feet from him.

Mom now had two hands on his ass pulling him into her as her pussy contracted around him. Her body tensed against him and she bit hard onto his shoulder. She whimpered softly as her legs kicked out and jerked wildly on either side of him.

Brandon eased away from her, staring at the flushed look on her face and the way she licked her lips while gazing dreamily down at his wet cock.

Dad grumbled something in his sleep and mom reached between them taking his cock in both her small warm hands and rubbing the slick juices she had smeared across it all over.

She stared up at him and smiling mischievously rubbed the tip between her tits. Brandon was breathing fast in anticipation and didn't know if he should protest. The look on mom's face let him know whatever was about to happen he had little choice.

Mom cupped her tits and pressed them together, creating a tight channel for his throbbing cock. With an almost predatory grin, she moved his cock up so the head was resting in the crease of her tits and using her hands, worked him back and forth between them.

Brandon gasped when her sticky spit from blowing him lubricated the tit fuck. She was able to rub his cock along her entire breast causing the friction to be less. The soft skin of her breasts felt amazing on his dick, but she looked absolutely incredible with his cock between her tits and he now stopped holding back and began fucking her tits.

Her nipples brushed against the head of his cock and then his stomach each time he drove into them. He could feel pre cum dripping from the swollen purple tip down onto her tits and she kept the slick creamy fluid spread all over by moving her hands quickly as she held his cock deep within her cleavage.

They were both breathing fast, both lost in the moment and what they were doing, and Brandon barely noticed dad rolling onto his other side, this time away from them. Mom glanced down at the now motionless covers, her breath catching when his cock popped up through the top of her cleavage.

She met his gaze again and gave him a slow wink. Brandon put his hands on either side of her tits, squeezing them tighter around him as he continued to thrust between them. When mom leaned up so he could suck a nipple into his mouth he felt her tremble in his grasp.

She sighed and her thighs tightened around him when he sucked one nipple hard enough to make her tit bounce. She let it go with a wet pop then slid back into place and took the other nipple. After a few more minutes he moved his mouth back, panting softly as he fucked her tits.

He grabbed the covers and after staring at her flushed face and the way her nipples stood erect after his sucking, lifted them up. They smiled at each other while he worked his cock through her cleavage. Her soft sighs sounded loud in the otherwise quiet room as he pushed his cock through her tit flesh and she wiggled in anticipation, eager to feel him coming on her.

After watching his dick poking between her tits for a moment Brandon held the covers up and stared down at the sight of his glistening shaft sliding in and out of his mother’s pussy. The look of excitement on mom’s face as he increased the speed and force of his thrusts let him know she was loving this even more than him.

Mom raised her legs high over her head, bending nearly in half to keep them off the bed and her hips pumped eagerly upward, slamming against his. With each slam their bodies met with a sharp smack that sounded like a damn firecracker.

Brandon gasped and put the pillow from dad next to his shoulder and bit into it to stop himself from moaning out loud. He didn’t care about making noises now; they were going at it so hard the noise couldn’t possibly wake his father.

That wasn’t really an excuse, just a distraction as what was more alarming is that he no longer cared about waking his father. He just wanted to fuck his mother with reckless abandon and make her squeal and come for him.

His parents may be dead to the world and have the patience of saints, but if they woke up they weren’t idiots. Not to mention you can only see someone get their brains fucked out so many times before even dad would take notice.

If he woke up would he try to hit him or mom? The thought scared him, but his cock jerked in excitement within his mother. Would mom deny it? No way would dad believe that. Then again would it really matter?

It wasn’t like Brandon couldn't go back to his dorm, hell after this weekend who knows where the hell he'd go? His hips bucked suddenly at the thought that mom might lose him after tonight. That would be all his father needed to pack him up and send him away.

Maybe he could convince mom not to let that happen. He leaned over, pressing his lips to hers and slipped his tongue into her mouth. Mom wrapped one arm around his neck and the other around his ass pulling him deeper.

He moaned into her mouth and mom slid her leg off his back and used her heel to drive his cock deep into her. They kept kissing until they had to break it because breathing was becoming difficult.

Brandon pushed the covers completely from her body and as he slowly worked his cock in and out of her, took turns squeezing and kneading her small breasts. Mom ran her hands up and down his back then cupped his face and pressed her lips to his.

While their tongues danced with each other, he pumped his hips, working his cock faster. As much as he wanted to enjoy every slow second of being inside her, his cock had another idea. It demanded to be jerked off into this amazing pussy he was currently enjoying.

Brandon grabbed mom around the waist and pulled her tightly to him while lifting her legs up in the air. He began rocking his hips rapidly, slamming into her slick flesh while the bed squeaked beneath them.

Mom let him fuck her mouth with his tongue until the sensation became too much. Breaking off the kiss with a wet sucking sound, she leaned back against the bed and moaned,

He slowed down, not wanting dad to wake, but was surprised when mom reached for the pillow. She held it up and after shoving it beneath her head, stared up at him expectantly. Brandon continued to work his cock in and out of her slowly but as he fucked her, took hold of her ankles.

Once again mom was looking up at him expectantly. His hands now firmly gripping her ankles he leaned back and pulling on her legs, drew them up over his chest as he began pounding into her. Mom slapped the pillow over her face and this time when he lifted up onto her shoulders she was free to wail away.

Brandon groaned as the sensation of mom clenching around his cock increased and her hips rocked up and down to meet his thrusts. Her entire body was shaking and each exhale ended in a squeal of delight as her son fucked her hard and fast.

He looked down past the bouncing breasts he loved so much and grunted each time he filled her. Dad was still snoring and even though they were rocking the bed enough for him to notice should he wake up, Brandon ignored any concerns as once again his mother made her pussy hum around his cock and sent him reeling towards a mind numbing orgasm.

He gave a loud groan and mom stopped moving. She reached down with one hand and pushing the pillow back so her face was exposed, whispered.

“Let go, baby. Let mommy suck it all out of that big beautiful cock just like I did earlier. Come all over my pretty face like you love to do and then give me that big load in my mouth, okay? Please baby, give me a nice load this time, I want it so bad.

Brandon stepped back and watched in disbelief as his mother slipped off the bed onto her knees between him and the bed and opened wide, her tongue eagerly waiting for him to come into her mouth. She took his cock back into her mouth sucking with reckless abandon while jerking him off.

He had intended to pull her to her feet and jerk off into her pussy. It would have been quieter and less messy, not to mention safer in case dad woke. But what his mother wanted, he was more than happy to give.

His cock had been getting good treatment tonight and within seconds he was grunting and moaning. He cupped his balls and began to shake them for her and mom released his shaft to cup them instead.

She moaned loudly around his cock, sucking him with even more enthusiasm as his sticky wet balls bounced against her chin. Brandon pulled his shirt over his head, balled it up and shoved it into his mouth biting down on it.

His eyes met mom's and she bobbed her head faster. One hand was on his cock stroking him while the other fondled his balls. Her tits were swaying in front of her and she arched her back thrusting them out, pushing them toward him while she sucked.

Brandon let go of his shirt and reaching under mom gripped her ass. It was the riskiest thing they'd done in awhile, but with his dick pounding away inside her sweet tight pussy, Brandon felt invincible. Mom squealed and released his cock, burying her face in the pillow.

Dad continued to snore uninterrupted and Brandon pulled mom's ass tighter to him, letting her feel every inch of his cock as it worked its way in and out. Mom whimpered and lifted her ass high off the bed. She kept her head turned, biting the pillow. The look on her face let him know she was enjoying the sensations she was experiencing as well as being nervous.

She didn't have to tell him though, because as tight as she was, her pussy was squeezing his dick like a vise. Mom let her legs fall from his chest and reached her hands out to him. Brandon leaned forward, putting his hands on either side of her and lowering his body onto hers.

Her soft breasts were pushed up against his chest and her thighs squeezed him tightly around his waist. Mom wrapped her arms around his neck, forcing him even further down and their lips met in a hungry kiss.

Mom slipped her tongue between his lips, moaning as his cock drove deep into her. She grabbed his ass, pulling him deeper and whimpering softly into his mouth while he sucked her tongue. Brandon had wanted this since he first started getting hard and moaned into mom's mouth when she put her hand between them and began rubbing her clit.

He kept his eyes opened and watched his mother's beautiful face as their tongues met. Mom broke the kiss to press her face into his shoulder and let out a low whimper. Her breathing had picked up again and dad's snoring sounded loud in his ears.

Brandon continued his long slow pace, easing his cock in and out of mom while she rubbed herself to an orgasm. Mom's feet slid from his shoulders up his back and she lifted her legs high, pressing them into his sides.

His head turned toward dad and he fought not to freeze completely when a loud snort broke his concentration. This was really insane! He wanted to take off all his clothes and throw her across the damn bed, drive his dick inside her as fast and as hard as he could and see how much noise she made.

This slow pace and having to hold back was driving him nuts. In spite of just blowing two loads his balls were full and desperate to unload, but that would mean finishing too quickly for either of them to get their money's worth.

The light wasn't bright enough to show if dad was moving, so Brandon did the next best thing and turned his head to watch mom instead. He pulled her up by her wrists and put his hands around her throat.

With a wicked grin mom grabbed the side of his face with her left hand and reaching behind her, shoved her pillow down between her and dad, covering the side of his face. As she held her legs high, and with her tits bouncing freely, Brandon fucked her steadily.

Each time she slammed back against the pillow her body rocked up, allowing his cock to pump deeper into her. Her tits were dancing around and her lips were quivering, causing him to speed up even more.

Dad snorted and they both froze, looking nervously towards his side of the bed. When he settled into a deep breath that sounded more like snoring than anything else, Brandon grinned at his mother who had her hand over her mouth and then slowly slid his cock back inside her.

He leaned over and kissed his mother on her soft pouty lips. He could feel her shaking beneath him and knew without checking she had her fingers buried in her clit. This thought got him worked up even more and as his kiss became sloppier his strokes sped up.

His hips slapped against her bare ass and the slap of skin filled the room, joining the sound of his heavy breathing and dad’s obnoxiously loud snoring. A sharp yelp sounded behind him and dad grunted in his sleep, rolling over to face the other way.

Brandon stood up and his cock slid from her pussy, smacking her clit. Mom grabbed his cock and guided it back inside her and wrapped her legs around his waist. His next hard thrust sent him falling onto his hands and with her legs holding him, his cock continued slamming between her thighs.

Mom let go of her tit and slid her hand beneath him, once again stroking herself as he pumped her pussy. Brandon could barely focus on anything, his head spinning from what they were doing and dad suddenly shifting in the bed to be facing away from them.

The covers shifted each time Brandon pushed forward, but the sound of his father snoring, was now louder than the wet slap of their flesh meeting and mom whining softly as she got close to coming again. Mom pulled him down for another kiss and he groaned into her mouth as she worked his tongue with the same skill as when sucking his cock.

He whimpered into her mouth when one of dad’s heavy feet kicked against him, striking him in the thigh. Mom rubbed her pussy in hard circles and her free hand gripped her nipple between her knuckles, pulling hard enough to cause them both discomfort, but causing her to gasp into his mouth as her orgasm built.

Brandon felt her toes curl against his lower back and with a final whimper, mom buried her face against his neck. Brandon gritted his teeth when he felt his mother shuddering beneath him and fighting back an equally powerful orgasm.

His body tensed when she bit down on his neck and releasing a soft, high pitched moan into his shoulder, her pussy exploded around his cock. Wet heat filled his lap and trickled down his balls while mom once again came like a damn animal.

Afraid he wasn’t going to last much longer, he quickly backed away from her. His cock slapped back and forth between his stomach and hers. Mom gasped, then released a surprised cry when Brandon lifted her by the waist, spun her around onto her hands and knees and shoved himself deep inside her quivering slit.

Mom arched her back, shoving her ass against his hips and she whimpered loudly when he started fucking her hard enough to push her across the mattress. His hand came down hard, leaving a large red hand print on her firm bottom.

She cried out in pain then moaned in pleasure as he gave her the other cheek just as hard. The bed squeaked loudly now that he no longer cared and this time when she cried out and his hips jerked against hers, his cock erupted deep inside her.

This time their moans were simultaneous and despite the fact they were now really taking a chance, neither took notice or cared, both enjoying what felt like a mutual intense climax. Brandon grunted and continued to pump his hips when mom reached back and grabbed his waist, holding him still.

He sighed as his balls twitched, spurting another hot sticky load deep within his mother. Once again with her feet propped up on the edge of the bed and using her body to shove his spent cock deeper inside her, mom smiled over her shoulder.

Brandon groaned as the sight of cum running down her pussy caused his cock to spasm as one final wave shot from him. Brandon gasped when mom pushed the cum dripping from her back inside her slit with her finger and sucked it clean.

Brandon stared wide eyed at this erotic sight and his cock lurched in an effort to respond even though there was no way anything else would be coming out of him. Mom looked down at dad, smiled and blew him a kiss then patted the spot next to her.

His legs still shaking in exhaustion Brandon slid in next to mom, his head resting on her shoulder. She caressed his face while they lay there staring at the ceiling. Brandon wasn’t sure if it had just been his imagination or if what happened between them had actually taken place.

Mom lifted her arm from around him and he turned on his side to watch her typing something into her phone. She looked at him with a big grin as he read what she wrote.

**I was thinking I may need to play that game more often with you.**

Brandon smiled and typed: **We can have a rematch any time you want.**

They lay together smiling like fools until mom gave him a wink and turning on her side, faced away from him. She pushed his hand onto her ass and scooting back into him, pressed her firm little butt against his dick.

He held her close and breathing deeply took in the sweet smell of his mother. Dad snorted one last time before resuming his loud snoring. Brandon glanced over at him then grinned as he pushed the sheet away and grabbing his cock, rubbed it between mom’s legs.

Mom gasped when his tip caught her wet pussy. She reached down to hold her lips open, and with one thrust was impaling herself on his hard cock once more. Mom moaned quietly and grinding her hips, pushed back on his cock as if trying to get all of him inside.

Brandon gripped her ass and rocking his hips, pumped her tight hole nice and slow. Mom whimpered each time he pushed his cock in deep and while she worked her hips back onto his cock he caressed and teased her nipples.

Mom slid her legs up and using her heels dug into his thighs she shoved herself forward, causing him to lose his grip on her tits and now clutching her backside, he pulled her forward with him until he had to take a step back and brace himself against the night stand.

Her feet were still on his shoulders and they swayed back and forth and with a soft cry of frustration she pressed her lips tightly together, clearly enjoying being filled, but wanting him to fuck her harder.

Dad stirred in his sleep and moving around ended up rolling over so that he was facing Brandon. Brandon froze, standing there, buried balls deep inside his mother while his father stared blankly right at him. After what felt like hours, dad released an almighty snore and turning away, resumed sleeping soundly.

Noticing his frozen in place look, mom lifted her head and stared past him at dad. A moment later she grinned and grabbing his sides, began pumping her hips. The shock wore off as the pleasure came flooding back in and Brandon resumed stroking his cock in and out of her pussy.

Her eyes met his and again, mouthing the words she now whispered. Harder.

He gave her three quick fast thrusts, each resulting in a faint gasp from mom, but once more dad turned in his sleep and this time put his arm over his mother and pulled her close to him. There was no way Brandon was risking his father waking up and seeing his cock inside her!

Mom looked pissed for a moment, but then looking at Brandon and grinning, wrapped her leg around him, pulling him closer. Brandon continued his slow steady pace, enjoying the sight of his mother on her back while he fucked her.

This was actually pretty damn romantic and not too different from the times they had done this in their bed at home. Still, it didn’t escape his notice that his father sleeping next to them probably would be a mood killer to most people, but he and mom were just kinky enough that even though it was a turn on, it did take away a little from the romance of it all.

Dad snored even louder for a few seconds before settling into his previous rhythm. Mom lifted her arms over her head and grabbed the bottom of the mattress. Her eyes widened and she moaned softly as she lifted her hips in sync with him.

Brandon watched his cock plunging in and out of her slick pink flesh and his balls tightened, begging for release. Brandon didn’t want it to end this soon, especially without getting the chance to get off. But her pussy was so tight and the way she looked up at him with those big brown eyes and parted lips.

He wanted to come so badly, and he wanted her to come as well. A sudden thought hit him and it made him almost freeze, but he fought against his shock to continue to ease his cock in and out of his mother. Mom saw the look on his face and frowned in concern until he held up the sheet.

She bit her lower lip, fighting not to moan and with a grin, nodded. Brandon pulled his cock all the way out of his mother causing her to sigh in frustration, but then pulling the sheets all the way back, slid right on into her pussy.

Mom cried out then quickly covered her mouth with her hand. He had never tried this before. He couldn’t believe it had crossed his mind, but looking down and seeing his cock moving within his mother while she watched them as well was the hottest thing he had ever seen.

Her tits bounced with each thrust of his hips, her smooth thighs were spread wide so she could watch them, and the lustful smile on her face said it all. She loved this as much as he did and it wasn’t helping him keep from coming either.

His cock felt like a rock inside her, his balls aching with the need to release in the hot sticky tightness of his mother. He slowed down and mom looked up, frowning in disappointment.

Brandon held his finger to his lips and she rolled her eyes before smiling that wicked sexy smile of hers and once again nodding. This time she pushed the pillow onto her face and putting his hands on her waist, Brandon started fucking her with reckless abandonment.

The sound of him slapping into her hard and fast caused a thrill that bordered on fear, knowing how loud they were. The headboard was tapping against the wall and had dad been quiet Brandon would have worried he might wake up, but his father was doing his thing like a snoring champ and even though he and mom were doing what was considered an outrageous amount of noise he kept going.

Each time he drove his hips forward she lifted into him, adding to the force and causing her firm round breasts to bounce enticingly. His hand slapped over the pillow and gripping it, he fucked her faster and faster, gasping each time his balls struck her ass cheeks.

He felt like some sort of demented caveman, rutting in her with no concern for anything other than satisfying this lust driven need to come inside her. Brandon knew at this point if caught his cock would probably fall off from the way it ached, but he didn’t care.

It felt too good and as crazy as it was, just knowing they were taking this kind of chance had his arousal to new levels. He glanced at dad who still seemed oblivious to all this and wondered how long they had been going at it?

Had he slept through them playing and then gotten off or was he now asleep having only just woken up enough to start snoring again? Either way it wasn't doing Brandon any favors. This had become so crazy his damn balls were starting to ache with the need to cum.

Not that this would be a problem if he finished up, it wasn’t as if his mother wouldn't suck him off and get him to a second load for the night. But he wanted to be in there when he came! The fact he was standing there thinking these things only added to his excitement.

He focused on mom and grabbing her knees shoved her legs further apart then holding them spread, started working his hips more. Her pussy tightened around his thrusting shaft and he whimpered each time he slammed into her.

His hips slapped against her inner thighs and ass, making slapping sounds and mom had one hand over her mouth and the other wrapped around the covers so tightly her knuckles were white. Brandon worked his hips, slamming his cock harder and faster until she was once again shaking beneath him.

Her toes curled and her eyes widened, silently telling him he was doing it to her and that sight, sent a jolt of energy through him. Pumping his hips, he fucked his mother hard and fast and even dad snorted, but neither of them cared as Brandon buried himself repeatedly between his mother's legs.

With a final shove, he drove himself deep into her and felt his cock spasm. He moaned into his fist, biting down on his knuckles as his seed flowed into his mother's welcoming body. He stood there gasping for breath, his entire body tingling from both his own pleasure and the insanity of what he'd just done with his father just a foot away.

Mom wiggled, pushing him back and his cock slid limply from her body. Still breathing heavy he staggered back and stared down in disbelief when mom opened her legs, showing off her cum oozing slit. He looked at the door then up at his parents' dresser and walked to it on rubbery knees.

He got two more steps before his phone lit up from where he'd dropped it on the floor and the sound of it vibrating against the hardwood floor echoed in the room.

"Damn." He said before looking over to see his father sitting up on the bed rubbing his face. "What the hell?"

Dad muttered something to himself and yawning, laid back down. The moment he did, mom snatched the blanket over her and Brandon hurried back to his chair. He picked up the extra sheet and put it around his shoulders.

Grabbing a magazine from the nearby stand, he pulled it to cover his face. He held perfectly still, his heart pounding in his chest as his father rolled back over on his side of the bed. Once he settled and his snoring filled the room again, Brandon sighed in relief.

Brandon had managed to get about two hours of sleep last night. Between dad snoring, the heat keeping him awake, and being all worked up, he was ready to sleep until next year. But no such luck as mom popped into the living room at noon announcing she was taking them to lunch.

They drove across town to the only place Brandon knew of that served good food and that being a burger joint. He was happy enough with the idea he could eat as much as he wanted and wasn’t going to complain.

When they stepped inside dad made the announcement he needed to stop at home before they ate. Mom argued with him that she had a couple things she needed to pick up. It wasn't like dad could even cook without burning his house down and all she'd be buying were groceries and Brandon's clothes, so why did he need to stop?

The argument continued all the way back to the car and mom, being a smart ass, announced she'd go buy food for just her and Brandon since everyone else was getting whatever it is they wanted. When dad didn't get pissed as he normally would, and in fact started texting something on his phone, Brandon got suspicious.

Mom kept arguing with dad who sat there in the passenger seat typing away until he showed her something on his phone. The smile she had quickly faded and turning in her seat stared at him while biting her bottom lip. Brandon tried to keep acting oblivious, but he knew exactly what his father had shown her.

The look she was giving him, nervousness mixed with lust had gotten him all worked up the entire ride home, and once inside, mom told them she needed to do laundry, and taking Brandon by the hand, they left his dad downstairs watching T.V.

Once they got upstairs mom turned off the bedroom light and Brandon stood next to their bed trying to control his breathing as his mother undressed him.

The moment she sank to her knees mom moaned and wrapping her arms around his waist, started sucking him like a woman possessed. Her mouth never left his cock as she climbed onto their bed on her knees, guiding her son towards the bed by keeping her face against his stomach.

Brandon knelt on the bed, straddling mom and groaning loudly when she pulled off long enough to say.

“Fuck my throat honey, don’t be afraid I can take it! Fuck your mommy’s throat baby! Give it to me as hard as you want to, you can hold my hair just get your cock all the way down my throat. Don't be shy, let me have that big fat cock. I want to see pre cum leaking out of the corners of my mouth when you shoot, and make me gag. Come on baby fuck your slutty mom's hot wet mouth!"

She opened wide and pushing his cock into her mouth and using her hand to press it all the way in. He was able to work his hips some now that she was no longer bouncing around and moaning loudly. Still this was a pretty crazy situation. If dad woke up, how do you explain sitting over top of someone giving them a blow job?

Even as nervous as he was about that, her mouth felt so good his cock remained rock solid and he fucked her face hard and fast while mom urged him to do what she loved most. To slam his cock in as deep as he could until he made her choke on it and then hold it there for a few seconds.

When she did things like this it reminded Brandon they really had become pretty twisted with their desire for each other. Then again, if she wanted to feel his dick down her throat what the hell, let her have it. Besides, he kind of liked it himself, choking her with his cock.

Mom kept working her mouth over his cock even after he came to a stop. Her cheeks caved in and sloppy wet sounds rose above the sound of his father snoring. She was sucking him hard enough to pull at the skin beneath the head. It was almost painful but damn if his balls weren’t tingling.

Brandon watched his mother suck him for another minute and when she pulled off to blow on the wet flesh of his shaft, he moaned. Mom grinned and taking his wrist, guided his hand between her legs. Brandon rubbed his mother pussy, teasing her clit before sliding two fingers inside her.

This time she covered her mouth with one hand and put the other on his chest to steady herself as she bounced up and down on her son’s invading fingers. Brandon pushed a third finger inside her and as she continued sucking him, mom took it eagerly.

As his cock swelled up and pre cum flowed into his mother’s sucking mouth he added a fourth finger. She stopped bouncing and began rocking back and forth while holding her head still and allowing him to fuck her face with his fat cock.

Each time she rocked forward, burying her face into his groin he drove all four fingers deep inside her. He could feel his digits getting slick as they repeatedly slid out of her and this combined with the suction of his mother’s warm wet mouth got him so close his thighs began shaking.

But just before he came, mom released his cock and grabbing it, stroked him fast and rough. It didn’t take many seconds of her stroking for him to reach that point. Mom smiled up at him as she furiously jerked him off and once again wagged her tongue at him, inviting him to cum in her mouth.

He cried out, a short sharp shout that caused him to slap his hand over his own mouth as he exploded. His entire body was trembling as his cock spit rope after thick rope into her hungry mouth. She sighed again and sucked him hard, draining him until his balls felt like two shriveled peas.

Mom then used her skilled hand to coax the last drop from him and Brandon watched in a daze as his mother rubbed it onto her nipple and then sucked her finger clean. He stared at the smear of sticky cum on her tit and whimpering in disappointment as his dick finally quit twitching, backed away.

He was too weak to even grab her shorts, which were still on the floor where he had tossed them and as he made his way back to his chair, tripped and fell in his shorts. Lying on the cold hard floor, naked from the waist down, with his father snoring inches from him, all Brandon could think was what the hell just happened?

After all these years, you would think he would be used to mom finding a new way to make him crazier than he already was. But he supposed that was just part of being mommy’s little pervert. When she pulled things like this they kept it exciting.

When he managed to drag his naked ass into his chair, it dawned on him. Dad wasn’t just drunk tonight, he was passed out drunk. His mom took full advantage of that fact, but now Brandon knew. This was going to be another one of their games, seeing how far they could take it, how crazy they could get with dad being in the room.

Thinking of dad, he glanced over at the bed, worried. His dad hadn't moved. He was still laying on his side, facing away from both of them. There was no noise or movement. Brandon hoped that was the case since mom had finally gone to sleep.

He stared at the sheet draped over the outline of her naked body. Thinking of what she had done to him during family time, he felt his cock swell. That led his mind to wondering if he could get off without touching himself while thinking about that, which led to wondering what his mother was dreaming about and if it might be him.

That caused his dick to swell enough that the tip poked through the sheet and resting his hand next to his hardening shaft, he thought about how his cock had felt sliding in and out of his mother tonight. He couldn't stop thinking about how crazy hot it had been having mom suck and lick his cock just feet from his father's sleeping form.

This time he let his imagination take over. This time Dad wasn't snoring. This time Dad heard his wife moaning and whimpering because his son was now behind her. Mom's knees were up and her ass was raised as high as it could go as his son fucked her from behind.

His imagination went further, thinking about how he could be sucking his mother's tits or grabbing her throat while fucking her. He looked down at his hand so close to his father's.

Brandon wondered if the sheet would hide his movement, then remembered he'd done it a few minutes ago when moving around in front of mom. Dad hadn't even stirred. His eyes traveled back to mom who was looking up at him questioningly.

Her eyes were glazed over with lust and she was staring intently at his waist and biting her lower lip. Mom knew he wanted more than what he could do without making the bed rock, but also understood she better not wake his dad up.

If they just went for it, they'd definitely wake him up. Not to mention that as hot as fucking his mother with his dad in the room had been, he couldn't risk this kind of shit anymore. If he got caught this time...well no point in dwelling on it because it might not matter one way or the other once he told them everything he'd done with his mother.

Still, Brandon knew damn well how amazing it felt and how good it looked to watch his mother going wild beneath him. His cock swelled and mom grunted then nodded.

Brandon worked her slowly for another few seconds and gave her one quick, but deep thrust. Mom grunted again but now stared at him while biting her lip. He could see her pleading with him to do it again, but Brandon shook his head no.

Mom reached between his legs and cupped his balls. She gently stroked and squeezed them, urging him to move, but he held steady, enjoying her pussy clenching around his cock while still feeling pretty smug about the fact he was inside her right next to his dad.

Brandon had an insane urge to slap dad across the back of the head just to see what he would do, but that could be disastrous and also be very funny should Dad simply turn away from him without waking up.

Dad snorted loudly in a break in his snoring. Then resumed snoring almost immediately. Mom was squirming beneath him and with another grin at her, Brandon pumped her twice hard and fast, then returned to the slow teasing pace.

Mom whimpered softly but let go of his balls and once again cupped her tits. She stared up at him as he fucked her with his dad lying right next to her. It felt so crazy and naughty to have sex in the same room where his father was asleep.

The fact his parents slept naked made it even kinkier. His mother knew that and had teased him relentlessly earlier by rubbing his cock all over her pussy. Then there was the sight and scent of his mother lying there naked and her pussy was right under his nose and dripping down his cock as he plowed into it.

Adding to the taboo feeling were the small sounds coming from her. Mom never liked being too quiet when they made love, but now she was keeping it down enough to make it feel almost like he was having an affair. Like if they did wake dad up mom would be embarrassed that her son caught them fucking in their bedroom.

Brandon stopped moving his hips, causing mom to stop moving as well. When she arched her brow questioningly, he grinned and leaned over to kiss her. Mom grabbed his shirt and held him to her mouth. They kissed for several moments, their tongues flicking together and then finally pulling free.

Staring into each other eyes, Brandon pulled back until only the head of his cock remained in his mother then slamming into her, gave her three quick hard thrusts. Each push got a loud grunt from his mother and he paused again and this time whispered.

Mom stared at him wide eyed and nodding excitedly. Brandon took a deep breath and then pumped her hard and fast. Her tits bounced and she whimpered and groaned into her hand. His breathing picked up and he had to pause for fear of blowing too quickly.

Mom reached under the covers, feeling between her legs where they were joined and when she began squeezing his shaft on each pump of his hips he felt another twinge of excitement. Mom knew how to touch his cock and the added sensation of her fingers rubbing up and down as he fucked her had him fighting to keep from moaning aloud.

Dad grunted and turned onto his side, facing away from them both. Mom let go of her tits and grabbing the pillow once again shoved it over dad then lay there with a finger pressed to her lips, watching him while holding the pillow in place.

As exciting as it was before, it was somehow even more intense with his father next to mom and sleeping as his son plowed his wife. A part of him still expected dad to turn around or suddenly wake up and shout in horror at the sight of his naked mother and what could be seen of his son fucking her.

Brandon knew they should stop, that this was beyond insanity, but all he wanted right now was to get off and cum inside his mother. Mom spread her legs wide, letting his balls slap her ass as he fucked her harder than he had before.

Mom held the pillow in place and reached back with her other hand, slapping her ass loudly enough for the smack to echo through the room. Mom whimpered, her legs trembling as she slapped her ass and Brandon took a chance, slamming his cock into her as fast as he dared.

As turned on as she was, mom began losing control, arching her back and moving with him, thrusting her ass off the bed as if willing him deeper into her. This time she bit into the pillow as the bed now creaked as their fucking grew more intense.

Brandon put his hands around mom, holding onto her shoulders and pulling her body tightly to his as his thrusts picked up speed and he pounded his cock deep inside her. He grunted with each pump of his hips, his balls bouncing off her ass now.

Mom cried out again, but even the sound was muffled by the pillow and while Brandon wished she could make more noise, it didn’t matter. Mom wanted this as bad as he did. The way she met his every thrust and clenched her pussy so tight around his shaft said more than words ever could.

Mom took the pillow from her face and grabbing her tits, shoved them together and pinching both nipples, let out a high pitched sigh. Brandon looked down at mom writhing around on his cock and thought she had never looked sexier.

There was something primal about her wild abandon as she lay there with her hair sticking to her sweat covered neck and her flushed tits in her hands. The look on her face made no secret that she loved her son fucking her.

She wasn't his shy little wife who worried about making too much noise or doing anything that might cause someone to wonder what they were up to. No, at that moment she was one hundred percent his hot dirty mommy, who was lying in bed and letting her son fuck her while their husband lay inches away.

Mom dropped the pillow and lifting her ass off the bed spread her legs wide and grabbing onto the headboard, whimpered. Brandon pumped her harder now, his cock making wet sloppy sounds as it moved rapidly in and out of her drenched slit.

He bent down far enough so her clit rubbed along his shaft and mom bit her lip, then took two fingers and slipped them into her mouth. She sucked hard on her own fingers and taking his hint, Brandon continued to stare at his father, but kept an eye on mom.

It didn't take long for him to see how aroused this was making his mother. She had one leg stretched out, and her toes were curled. Her other leg was bent with her foot flat on the bed and moving back and forth, helping drive her ass against his cock.

Mom held her tit with one hand and with the other was biting on her middle finger. With her teeth digging into the fleshy part below her fingernail she was moaning around it while her body responded to her son fucking her hard and fast.

Each time she moved back her eyes got bigger and when she looked at him and licked her lips, Brandon could hardly wait until they were alone to take that beautiful mouth of hers. The fact it would be less than twelve hours from right now only added to the urgency he felt as his balls were slapping noisily off his mother's thighs.

Mom stopped biting on her finger and let out a low grunt as her entire body began trembling. Brandon stared down at his mom's quivering tits and watched her face go slack and then tighten up as her head turned from side to side, grinding into the bedding beneath her.

The feel of her coming all over his cock set him off and letting out a whimper, Brandon sank into her hot wet flesh, exploding inside his mother for the second time in an hour. His father, apparently sleeping like the dead released a deep groan and Brandon froze inside his mother who continued writhing in pleasure.

Brandon looked worriedly at dad, but he didn't move and soon mom stopped squirming and with a soft moan, lifted herself enough to pull away from him. Brandon pulled back, allowing his still thick cock to slide out of his mother.

Mom took it into her mouth, cleaning them both from him then let it go with a sigh. She pointed towards the chair and he nodded, backing up to head over and hoping like hell dad didn’t wake up any time soon. He had his back to her, pulling his shorts back up and jumped when her text went off in his pocket.

Brandon took out his phone and saw it was from mom. It was a single word that left him staring at the screen while his heart raced.

Door?

He spun around and sure enough, mom now had one leg propped up on the railing of their bed frame and was opening her pussy wide with two fingers. Her other hand was working her clit furiously. She smiled at him, and nodding towards the bedroom door, asked a question with her eyes.

His own smile widened when he got the meaning of what she was asking. It had been something they played with in the past, but hadn't attempted in months. He loved when they messed with the door, and although they would probably only have seconds, if that, to act, just thinking of it happening gave him butterflies in his stomach.

He thought of saying no, but then figured what the hell. He needed to come again anyway and this was risky even for them. Besides, his father would be sound asleep. After all, they didn't call his dad Sleeping Dave because he talked a lot in his sleep.

Not to mention mom would be coming with him. She always came when he took a risk. His eyes lit up and nodding once at her, mom grabbed the bedding in both hands and prepared for the ride.

Brandon stepped back so his mother's legs were wrapped around his thighs. He leaned over and placed his hands on the end of the bed. He took a deep breath then began slamming his cock in and out of his mother's hot dripping slit.

Mom yelped as his thick shaft filled her with one long quick thrust. As promised she held onto the bed, allowing her son to plunder her willing pussy as hard and as fast as he could. Mom's hips jerked at each thrust causing their flesh to smack loudly, but dad slept on, only releasing an occasional loud snore that had both mother and son grinning at the other.

The risk fueled their lust and soon mom was grinding her hips and rocking herself from side to side.

"Dirty bitch," he gasped out with a wide smile.

"Yes I am," She mouthed before opening her mouth and emitting a gasp followed by a whimper when Brandon gave her an extra hard shove.

Not surprisingly they were both already close and when mom grabbed her nipple, squeezed it and nodded her head, Brandon knew she was about to come again. Mom bit her lip and her eyes rolled back as her pussy clenched around him.

"Mommy!" He grunted. "I'm almost...!"

His knees buckled and he fought to remain standing while his mother's spasming pussy milked his throbbing cock. The added warmth flowing around his cock triggered his orgasm and his balls pulled tightly into his shaft.

A second later he cried out, driving himself deep and releasing his load into his mother. His breath was loud and ragged as he gasped and panted trying to keep his body from shaking and collapsing. Mom continued to lie there, panting hard while her son remained frozen except for the twitch of his cock pumping cum into her pussy.

This time Brandon did lose his balance and would have fallen if mom hadn't reached out and grabbed his wrist, guiding him down onto the bed next to her. Brandon didn't dare let his full weight press down onto her and keeping his knees on the floor braced himself with one hand while with the other, rubbed his mother's clit.

Mom turned to face him, her hips continuing to grind and rub against his still sensitive cock until she released a soft whimper and buried her face in the crook of his arm. Her back arched and she ground her pussy into him until after several seconds, she went limp and sank back into the bed.

They both lay there, breathing hard and covered in sweat as they looked at each other. Mom mouthed. "Wow." And they both grinned.

A minute or so later mom pushed gently on him, then lifted his hand from between her legs.

"Oooh." She grimaced.

Brandon nodded as his half hard cock plopped wetly from her pussy. Both of them sighed when it slapped against the mattress before flopping around. Mom smiled, "Poor baby is worn out."

She got off the bed and taking his cock in one hand began guiding him back to the chair. He stopped next to the bed and turned her towards him, pulling her into a kiss. Their mouths pressed together while they tasted each other on their lips.

Her warm wet mouth tasted incredible, even better than it usually did after sex and she moaned into his mouth at his passionate tongue filled kiss. They separated and standing by the bed, mom stared down at the wet sticky mess all over their laps and thighs.

"I'm going to have fun licking that up in the morning." She winked.

Mom sat him down then gave him another soft peck on the lips and said quietly. "Night, baby. I love you."

Brandon stared at her nude body, admiring the gentle curve of her lower back down to her amazing heart shaped ass, and sighed. His cock was softening, but if anything he felt more turned on then before, so much for a refractory period.

Maybe tonight had only made him horny enough that he'd be up all night. He thought about the taste of her pussy and cum still on his tongue, how incredibly tight she'd felt and how good her mouth had felt sucking and playing with his balls.

He'd seen what they call porno dreams and now he understood them. He didn't think he'd be able to sleep yet and wondered if he could talk his mother into having a few more rounds when he woke up. After all she'd slept soundly last night after he fucked her half the damn night.

Mom moaned, bringing his attention back to the moment. She was still holding her tits and now tugging on her nipples. The look on her face told him she was pretty damn close again and he felt himself getting there too.

His cock wasn't getting soft this time and Brandon's toes dug into the carpet as he fought to move just hard enough to get both of them off without knocking the hell out of the bed. If dad rolled over they'd have an easy out though seeing mom was obviously awake.

Just not quite sure how to explain why she was naked and getting banged by her son. Maybe a long rambling explanation about hormones or maybe he'd do all the talking for her. His cock ached so much that he figured his story might even make sense.

Brandon leaned forward, bracing himself on the bed with both hands and staring down at his mother, drove his cock a little harder. Mom's eyes flew open again and the startled expression on her face melted away as her pussy clenched around him and once again he found himself wishing she were as loud as usual.

Her mouth opened wide and she was shaking her head back and forth, but other than that he had no clue if she was coming. He couldn't feel her cumming yet either, but the tight squeeze and quivering around his cock gave him hope.

She let her breast go and her fingers flew across the screen. He glanced from the phone to her flushed face as she stared up at him while typing on his phone. The phone lit up and with a wicked smile on her lips, mom showed him her text.

"Don't play fair. Don't play nice."

Brandon returned the smile, and with a grunt slammed his cock deep into her pussy. Mom grabbed the edge of the mattress, clinging to it as her son's thick shaft plunged in and out of her pussy. Her legs dangled helplessly over his shoulders and she whimpered softly into the silent room.

The bed squeaked softly and with a nervous glance at dad, Brandon tried to hold back enough so they didn't disturb him. Mom's heels dug into his shoulder blades, urging him to work her faster. Brandon pumped his cock into her clutching sheath, staring down at his beautiful mother who had now covered her mouth with both hands.

She kept her eyes on his and although not loud, he could hear her moaning behind her hand as his cock slid rapidly between her soaked swollen lips. Mom's hips ground into his with each thrust, trying to fuck him as much as he was fucking her.

It wasn't like the frantic fucking mom preferred when he lost control and slammed into her. This was slow deliberate pumping and each stroke caused her to gasp and tremble beneath him. He'd always loved to just sit there stroking slowly inside her while holding her in his arms.

This was another new experience though. A new twist and dare he say, perversion as he fucked his parents in bed while his father slept feet away. Her pussy felt tighter than usual and with all the tension in his body he figured it wouldn't be long.

But right now he wanted this to last and was fighting back an urge to drive it deep into her and really fuck her good. He had no clue what it was about seeing her just lying there enjoying the sensations that kept him moving so slow. It almost didn't seem like they were having sex with how little noise she was making.

And yet, Brandon knew damn well from previous experience if he pushed her thighs back and pounded away at her the way she liked she'd be screaming the roof down in seconds. There was something about his mother allowing him to set the pace and move inside her the way he wanted to that made it more erotic than their normal intense sessions.

With a start, Brandon realized why. The reason why he wasn't pounding away like crazy was because of the thrill of having his father right there beside them and the possibility of being caught. That had him going slower, taking longer strokes that caused his cock to quiver in delight.

He leaned down and took her tits into his hands, giving them a squeeze. He then ran his palms over her nipples, getting them hard, before leaning over farther to lick them. Mom moaned softly, rubbing her face on his bare chest as he took turns licking her nipples and squeezing her breasts in his hands.

It was all so incredibly taboo, Brandon found himself wishing his father would wake up so they'd have no choice but to stop. Not only was he fucking his mother with dad right there next to them, he was enjoying it and loving every minute of it.

This wasn't the hot rush of excitement like when they would sneak off or he was playing games with his hand down her shirt while she played with her phone. This was intimate and sweet and almost romantic if you weren't counting the fact one of his parents was sleeping less than three feet away from them.

It hit Brandon like a sledge hammer when the words "making love" entered his mind. That was exactly what it was. As exciting as it had been, they had also both just sucked each other off. Now mom was lying on the bed taking him nice and slow and they were staring into each other's eyes.

It struck him how much more intense it was when not rushing for fear of being caught. They'd done this countless times. But never in complete silence and without mom moving beneath him. As nervous and excited as he'd been earlier it was nothing compared to the thrill coursing through him right now.

It didn't seem possible after being sucked and coming once that he wouldn't blow right now. He'd thought maybe his father's snoring had saved him from waking him up while he was still blowing mom.

But even as he tried to fight back an urge to fuck her faster, the reality was he knew damn well why he wasn't going off in ten seconds flat. This wasn't sex. They were having a moment. It may be completely fucking twisted and bizarre, but there it was, he and his naked mother, locked in a hot illicit embrace staring into each other's eyes.

They didn't need dirty talk or sloppy kisses and moans of lustful bliss. What they were sharing wasn't just fucking. Brandon could no longer deny this was about far more than some taboo desire to bang his hot mother.

Brandon slid his hands up her legs until they were on her knees, lifting them as he moved his hips with quicker, sharper strokes. He could still hear his father snoring next to mom. A reminder of where they were and who he was fucking, but he also saw the look on mom's face that only he got to see when she came apart.

She was looking past him, her big brown eyes unfocused, mouth open, panting like a cat in heat and the sound of her juices around his pumping cock filling the air between their bodies. Her thighs jerked against his chest and squeezing her smooth legs in his hands, Brandon pumped into her faster, his heart racing as her pussy contracted around him.

The sight of his mother lost in pleasure triggered his own release and he groaned in frustration, his hips jerking frantically as the tip of his cock began to spurt inside her. This wouldn't be like when she sucked him, if he pulled out, he'd make a mess all over his mother and right here too.

It would be impossible to hide. Brandon kept pushing, sliding his hands back down her legs and gripping her hips.

Mom gave him a puzzled look as his hips bucked and he grunted while pumping shot after shot of sticky cum into his mother. It had only been a few seconds since he thought of finishing that way, but was now left feeling embarrassed and a bit disgusted with himself for coming in his own mother like this without asking and she hadn't said it was okay either.

He expected her to look as grossed out as he felt, but instead she smiled up at him while stroking her clit and gave a sharp squeal and arched her back as another orgasm washed over her. Brandon pumped harder, fighting back whimpers and gasps of both pleasure and embarrassment at what he had done as mom writhed beneath him.

He pulled back, holding his sticky dripping cock and quickly stuffed it into his pants and snapped them. Mom rolled onto her stomach and stretched lazily while looking over her shoulder at him. She patted the side of the bed and he moved over her until she was right next to dad.

Brandon didn't know if this was for naughty fun or safety.

Mom put her hand to his face and whispered. "I love you, baby."

She leaned forward and kissed him softly. Her tongue slid against his lips and he returned the kiss with more hunger than before and mom let out a sigh as they held it until finally breaking apart.

"Please!" she pleaded softly. "Give it to me harder, baby. Fuck my tight little pussy."

Brandon pushed his hands beneath her ass and lifting her hips slammed into her hard and fast.

"Oh yeah, baby!" mom hissed. "That's my boy! Mommy loves it when her baby fucks her hard."

"You feel so good mom!" he said in a loud whisper. "So hot and tight and wet around my cock! You want more?"

"Yeah I want more, sweetheart!" mom panted. "Give me that big fat cock baby! Make mommy take every inch of your cock deep in my cunt."

Brandon loved how she called her pussy a cunt during sex. Mom didn't talk like this all the time, but whenever they played naughty she really let herself go. He'd have never known his mother was such a dirty talker until she got going, and once she started, she never quit.

As if to prove it, mom cupped her tits, squeezing them and tugging on her nipples, causing another flood of wetness to bathe his cock.

"Oh god yes!" She moaned softly. "I want your cum again baby. Come on honey, give mommy that nice hot load. Shoot it deep into her nasty little cunt."

She stopped talking long enough to bite her lower lip.

"Shit, you're fucking me so good Brandon! That's my boy, make mommy feel so good while she plays with her juicy cunt."

With the room only lit by the small night light in the bathroom, and his father blocking any of the view from the window, Brandon found himself relaxing a bit as he continued to give his mother short hard jabs of his cock.

His hips snapped back and forth rapidly as he picked up his pace and this time it was him who had to shush his mother when she squealed in pleasure. Brandon put one hand over her mouth as he worked his cock faster.

His hips were slapping against hers and he let out a soft gasp when he slipped and shoved all the way in, slamming hard enough to shake the bed. Dad snorted loudly and without missing a beat, rolled over onto his other side.

Brandon watched nervously, afraid that any sound they made now would wake him as dad got comfortable facing mom with his back to him. Mom pulled his hand away from her mouth and put her palm over her nipple and urged him.

Crouched at the edge of the bed, Brandon fucked her rapidly with quick little strokes. Her pussy felt incredible and despite what he just shot down her throat his balls were already aching to come. Not only was his cock surrounded by her tight hot wet slit, but seeing his father sleeping right next to her sent a weird thrill through him that only added to his excitement.

Not being able to get over this crazy rush, Brandon leaned closer to watch their connection and began to fuck her harder. He slid his hands under her legs and gripping her thighs shoved them back towards her shoulders and worked his hips wildly, slapping against hers as he drove his cock deep and hard inside her.

Mom slapped her hand back over her mouth and even if he couldn't see her face he knew she was biting down on her hand. That was exactly what she did when he fucked her hard and deep. It was one thing to get loud when no one was home, but mom could get ridiculously loud in bed when she really wanted to.

Dad let out a groan and a snort and then a second later resumed snoring as loud as before. That brought Brandon back from the brink of his impending orgasm and easing his pace a bit, he leaned over to kiss his mother.

A few slow deep kisses was all the interlude they were granted as once again, dad released that annoying snorting grunt which now sounded to him like the loud buzzer on game shows when the contestants ran out of time. Mom pushed him up by the shoulders and grabbing him by the wrists, forced her legs further back to her shoulders then moved his hands onto her tits.

She cupped her tits for him and lifting them, urged him with her eyes to knead and squeeze them. She pulled on her nipples as he massaged her tits, rolling them between his fingers. Leaning in he flicked his tongue rapidly against one nipple before going back to squeezing and rolling her nipples until she whimpered into his mouth.

He moved between her lips, sucking her tongue deep into his mouth then licking around it while pressing hard into her. Her heels now rested on the small of his back and she lifted her hips to meet each thrust, moaning into his mouth each time their bodies met.

She was now making much softer noises and had put her hand on his ass. She caressed his bare ass under his shorts, urging him on, telling him without words to fuck her harder. Brandon obliged and after a few more pumps of his hips, pulled away from her mouth, resting his head on her shoulder so he could focus on the sensations of being inside her.

Brandon groaned in disappointment when mom put her palm over her mouth and turned her face away from his. Not because she was hiding her pleasure, but because if dad did turn over this would give her time to compose herself if he spoke to them.

A shiver ran up his spine when the thought came to mind that she might be ready for dad to wake up. Would she keep quiet if dad got involved? The idea was terrifying, yet the possibility of her going down on both of them or letting them fuck her together sent a jolt through his body that caused him to shudder in her embrace.

His excitement grew knowing his father was asleep right next to him. His naked mother beneath him. He didn't know when things had gotten so twisted, but here he was fucking his mother who was playing games with his father while he slept.

Brandon knew this was all wrong and even if mom hadn’t been so worried about making noise they had a huge risk of getting caught and then what? His father would kill him, but the way she felt beneath him, that amazing heat of her pussy sliding along his cock and the feel of her body, made all of that fade into the background.

The real world, rules and everything that would stand in the way of their relationship had no place in this moment and he knew damn well mom wouldn’t be having sex with him like this with his father right next to her if she truly cared about those concerns.

If this was going too far she would have stopped him instead of letting him take her with dad right next to them. He didn't know why she kept pushing like this, but she always did and at this point she wanted him as much as he wanted her and Brandon decided it wasn’t worth questioning what they were doing. It was just fucking and if it got too dangerous, or if he began to think too much then he could stop before something really bad happened.

That is if he could ever find the will power to walk away from this. Right now, she felt too damn good.

Brandon reached down and grabbing the edge of the sheets lifted it up and slid under it. The extra cover hid his ass as he lay over his mother and while continuing to move inside her, pushed her legs back, bending her knees.

Mom opened her mouth wider and whimpering in pleasure, took his deep steady thrusts without complaint. Her soft noises were lost in his father’s loud snores. Brandon leaned in, shoving his tongue in her mouth.

She ran her hands through his hair and they rolled their tongues together while Brandon slowly pumped his hips, driving his hard cock in and out of her warm, wet heat. He broke the kiss and putting his mouth to her ear, moaned.

Mom nodded, whispering back, encouraging him to do as she did to herself and keep silent. It was a turn on and as always the game got even more fun. That was until dad stopped snoring. They both froze when there was a sharp intake of air.

Both of them looked up in fear only to see dad had stopped breathing altogether and that is why the snoring had stopped. His chest rose and fell. They watched silently for several heart stopping seconds then when he continued to sleep, both breathed a sigh of relief.

Mom grabbed Brandon by his shirt and pulled his lips back down onto hers. She kissed him feverishly, grabbing his head and running her hands through his hair. Their tongues played and danced and she pulled him down so close they were practically sharing breath.

His cock jerked when mom bit into his lip and she giggled softly. Brandon broke the kiss to whisper into her ear.

"I can't take it anymore. I have to really fuck you."

Mom shook her head and said in a loud whisper. "Shhhhh!"

She pointed towards dad and shaking his head, Brandon told her. "Fine, then hold onto your breasts because I'm going to give it to you as hard as I can."

To prove his point he slid his hands up under hers and squeezed her tits while he gave her a particularly rough pump of his hips. He froze when dad's snoring stopped, but after what seemed like an hour of strained silence he continued his pounding assault on his mother's slick folds.

"Bad boy." She gasped when he gave her another deep hard thrust. "Such a bad bad boy!"

Her eyes were wide as she panted softly and taking his hands off her tits, put them on his chest. Brandon grinned and without thinking lifted the blanket to show off their joining. Mom let her legs fall from him and lifting them high, grabbed her knees, holding them back in a way that brought even more heat to the moment.

Brandon felt as if he were standing in a glass cage of sexual delights that was going to shatter with the smallest sound and drown them both in a sea of scandal. That feeling made his cock throb and he began slamming it deep inside her.

Mom turned her face into the sheets to muffle a cry and grabbing the edges of the sheet beneath her, moaned. Brandon pumped her fast and hard now, causing her firm ass cheeks to clap against his hips. He released a grunt as his cock was squeezed by her contracting pussy and his cock surged in excitement as the wet squishing sound of their passionate fucking filled the air.

A bead of sweat ran down his mother’s bare thigh and her arms began quivering as she was now gritting her teeth as his balls smacked noisily off her ass. It only took a couple more thrusts before her legs trembled and the sheet came away in her hands as she pulled it from the mattress.

Her entire body shook and a look of panic crossed her features before she once again buried her face in the bed. She grabbed dad by the shoulder and yanked him hard as her ass rose up off the bed and her feet slid off Brandon as she kicked them high in the air.

The covers slid down enough for Brandon to see her head pressed against dad, but she let go and slapped a hand over her mouth. Dad stopped snoring and Brandon froze in place, cock twitching within his mother while she quivered in silence.

Dad rolled over onto his other side and resumed his loud breathing. Mom sat up and quickly pulled Brandon down between her legs and they both winced at the sound of the mattress creaking when he leaned over her.

Mom spread her legs wide and pulling her knees back stared into her son’s face. Brandon started to slide into her and with an apologetic sigh, she tapped his hip. He sighed and stood up. His cock slid out of his mother with a wet slurp and she held it.

Still holding his dick, she shifted over and motioned for him to sit next to her. Once he was seated on the bed, mom swung her legs off the bed and dropped to her knees between his legs. Grabbing his boxers, she slipped them off and Brandon scooted forward.

Mom grabbed his dick again and this time wasted no time taking him right down to the base. Her soft warm lips went right into a steady motion and her tongue caressed his sensitive shaft as she bobbed her head up and down.

As much as he loved blowing his load in her mouth or watching her suck him off until he couldn't take any more, this was one of his favorite views. Mom wasn’t wearing her contacts or her glasses tonight, but he had watched her suck enough dicks from here, that it was familiar enough that he didn't really miss her pretty brown eyes looking up at him in her excitement while sucking him.

What he did miss was playing with her big tits or pulling them free of her shirt to watch them sway around her while she sucked him. His hands now clenched fists on the covers because if he even touched her tit, there was a risk dad would wake up.

Speaking of, the sound of his snoring had once again changed. He was breathing deeply, like someone in a very deep sleep and while they certainly weren’t going to make any noise, they were not nearly as quiet as they should be.

His parents were usually pretty wild and although he never actually saw it, their room had the look of a couple who enjoyed playing around. Yet somehow, he had a feeling that they had never done anything this fucking nuts before either.

Mom looked like something off a bad porn movie or an exaggerated parody. Dad was completely passed out and mom wasn't being loud by any means, but the little noises she made with every stroke had always gotten to him.

As he slowed down, she whispered, "Come on honey, please!"

"Dad's moving a lot." He panted. "If I start pounding you we're screwed."

"So screw me!"

Brandon started moving again, this time faster and harder. Mom whimpered softly and grabbing her ankles held her legs up high in the air as her son began pumping into her. She stared at his sweaty face while he concentrated on staying quiet.

She reached over with one hand and grabbing dad's arm, pulled it hard over her stomach. "Like that?" she panted.

Brandon shook his head and leaned forward while pushing himself deeply into her. Mom gasped as his weight drove his cock against the end of her and he grabbed the covers around her head with both hands.

"Now just lie still and keep quiet!" he breathed into her ear before he picked up where he'd left off, thrusting himself deeply inside her.

His pace didn't falter although mom gave out an unintended gasp when he first picked back up. His new position forced her legs closer to her body and allowed him to shove more of his cock inside her on each deep hard stroke.

Mom now had both arms above her head gripping the head board as her son took her as roughly as he felt comfortable doing. She gasped and whimpered while biting her lower lip, fighting to keep herself from crying out from both the pleasure of his driving cock and the fact dad was only inches away, and unaware that mom and her son were doing things they'd be mortified to think anyone found out about.

This made their fucking feel forbidden somehow despite being well past that point years ago. Brandon was now leaning on top of her, forcing his cock in short hard strokes. Her tight cunt, wet from her orgasm was clinging to him like a glove. Each stroke making that same familiar, addicting hot sticky noise that drove them both wild.

Mom pulled her hands down from the headboard to cup her tits and squeezing them hard, arched her back off the bed. The tip of Brandon's cock was right against the end of her and now with each hard stroke, he smacked against it.

Mom gritted her teeth trying to contain her loud moans. She stared into the dark bedroom and her legs jerked on either side of her son. It would be just her luck if they were caught, but oh, his hard young cock felt so good and she wanted it. Wanted to keep feeling it for as long as she could.

She turned her head and stared at her sleeping husband. Was this all there was now? Being taken by a man who cared more about whatever he did on his phone than taking care of her. Had she wasted half her life settling for a man who would do little more than glance at her as she lay here naked and being fucked by the son she adored.

A son that loved her. Loved her so much he would get on his knees and worship her body at her feet and beg her for sex when they both knew damn well she wanted it just as much as he did. How many years had passed since Dave asked her for sex?

He expected it from her because he assumed she must be obligated as a wife to have sex with him. He never considered that she might need or want him and what a joke that was, considering he wouldn't even bother with foreplay or getting her off unless she demanded it.

Dave didn’t love her the way she should be loved. That wonderful young man behind her loved her not only with every part of his body, but his heart. Every time his beautiful cock filled her he was showing her how much she mattered to him.

Why had she given in and tried to force him back with those pictures? That was just mean and she felt ashamed for putting such a terrible thought into his mind that the only way he could enjoy his vacation was with some woman he couldn't possibly truly love and if it didn’t work out then she would lose not just him, but their secret as well.

Her hips rocked, urging her son deeper inside her and she sighed again as his long cock filled her. No, this wasn't fair to him either. She was supposed to protect her baby, not risk his life to fulfill her own twisted desires. She would have to end this when he got home tonight no matter how badly it hurt her heart.

She smiled at him, her face shining with excitement and delight and it suddenly occurred to Brandon that maybe he hadn’t been doing something wrong this whole time. His mother did love him; there was no doubt about that.

But this was more than love, this was lust that was bordering on obsession. Why should he be ashamed of that or feel guilty? As far as he knew he never heard any other guys say they wished their moms were as willing as his was.

Hell, it wasn’t as if she seduced him. She was simply the beautiful woman who brought him into the world, cared for him, and loved him so much she couldn't help but fall under the same spell her son was always under, where sex between them seemed right and natural.

When you thought about it like that, how could any guy say they would give this up? Brandon grabbed the edge of the mattress and began sliding mom back and forth with short rapid thrusts. She gasped and grabbing onto the sheets pulled the covers down to cover her mouth.

Her eyes rolled up in her head and she started making loud moans beneath the sheets. His cock throbbed inside her spasming pussy and the next thing he knew, his body took over while he stared dumbly down at his naked mother.

With a long muffled cry he came deep inside his mother, pouring jet after jet of cum into her pussy. The fact he just finished coming a few minutes ago didn't seem to matter and neither did how dangerous this whole situation was.

His mind filled with thoughts of how incredible it felt to be having sex with his mother again, and even more importantly, knowing he wasn’t done until she came again as well. Mom slid out from under him then eased off the side of the bed.

She guided him into the chair then quickly climbed onto his lap, straddling him. His eyes were riveted on her tits as they swayed in front of his face. She reached over and grabbing his phone typed.

Put it in. I have to have it.

Brandon lifted her by her ass, guiding her pussy over the tip of his cock that somehow had gotten rock hard again. Mom lowered herself down, letting her son take her weight until he was once again balls deep inside her.

Mom took his phone and typing rapidly added. That feels good doesn't it, baby? Having mommy sit on your dick.

Brandon nodded and his breath hitched in his throat when she turned the phone around so he could see what she wrote.

Now make mommy come while dad sleeps three feet away.

Brandon grabbed his mother's hips, and moving in short jerks pushed himself deeper, grinding himself against her pussy. Her breasts shook directly in front of his face, but before he could bury his face in them, mom took the phone and typed.

Fuck me, baby. Fuck your mommy while daddy sleeps next to us.

She dropped the phone and wrapped her arms around his neck, pulling his face down to hers and kissed him hungrily. She moaned into his mouth as her son fucked her with reckless abandon and as much speed as he dared.

Mom was no longer silent. Breaking their kiss, she whimpered loudly then hissed, "Oh fuck yes, honey." Mom grabbed the bedpost above her and pushed back against him. "Right there. Oh, my little man has such a good fucking cock. Don't stop."

Brandon was gasping as he fought to keep up with his mother's demands while watching her gorgeous face as her eyes rolled back in her head. That look was always followed by an incredible climax and even though he was already worried about waking dad up with their noise, he found himself hoping he wouldn’t disappoint his mother and couldn't finish before she got there.

His cock was aching inside the tight confines of her hot wet pussy, but all that mattered was his mother screaming his name. That sound made him feel like the best lover in the world.

Brandon grabbed one of the pillows on the floor and tossing it next to mom, guided her head down onto it. Mom grinned then opened her mouth as wide as possible around the thick cushion.

Brandon knew why she did this because once when they'd been playing and he'd had his head buried between her thighs, she'd let loose with a loud scream. He'd never seen dad move so fast. He was sure dad would have punched him if he hadn't known what was going on.

That was also one of the times dad told them that while sex was great, there were limits. Brandon thought of that now as mom stared up at him waiting. Dad was passed those limits by quite a long way at this point.

Dad had always said his mother loved him more than anything. If he was here and not the other way around, would Brandon be able to control himself? He was pretty sure he wouldn't care either way at this point if dad had walked in right then to find his son balls deep inside his wife.

As he pushed in slow easy thrusts, watching his glistening shaft pump his mother's wet pink hole, he decided yes, he'd still be going even though dad would be in the room. Not only because mom wanted it but seeing dad get mad over something like that would actually make him want to push further just to fuck with him.

Still, as badly as he wanted to slam her hard and fast and bring her off with a loud scream, he contented himself with doing what he knew was probably for the best in the moment and simply fucked his mother gently.

If they had done this later at home, maybe he could have gotten away with some noise, but right here next to dad? Even while his mind screamed to stop before they were caught, all his body knew was it felt amazing and didn't want to stop until it shot another load deep inside mommy.

Brandon leaned over and brushed her hair aside and kissed her neck while sliding his hand up her tank top and squeezing her small tit. He licked the side of her neck and whispered "My cock feels good in your tight little pussy doesn't it mom?"

"Oh yes baby." She purred. "You always make mommy feel so good."

His legs shaking from strain and nerves, he took one more glance at his father laying right next to them with the pillow on his head, and straightening back up, grabbed her hips. Brandon's fingers sank into her flesh and gritting his teeth against a groan of pleasure, he pulled his cock back then shoved it deep.

Mom gasped and her body trembled when her son fucked her hard. Each thrust drove her back into the bed. Her eyes rolled and her feet curled in front of him as her son fucked her pussy in long steady thrusts.

Her mouth hung open and each time his cock plunged into her she whimpered like a wounded animal. Mom looked up at him, her hair wild and her makeup now ruined by their night's activities. His mother was panting with her lips parted wide as her son fucked her pussy just as hard as he could while staying as quiet as possible.

Mom was gasping every time his cock struck bottom and when he felt her pussy contract around his shaft he knew she was going to come. It might be another loud noisy screamer and although he hoped his dad continued to snore away, he couldn't chance it.

He grabbed mom's knees and pulling her off the bed, held her still as he pumped his hips hard. His balls slapped wetly against her ass and her body jerked in response. Brandon stared down at her small tits bouncing on her chest and fought back a groan.

He wanted to come in her so damn badly! And from the way she was whimpering beneath him, he knew she wanted to have him finish inside her as well.

"Mom?" He said loudly enough for her to hear. "Want me to cum all over you?"

The words got a squeak from his mother, but also an angry grumble from dad who now moved onto his side and put his back to them. His snoring never wavered though and Brandon didn't give him more than a glance.

Staring down at his sexy naked mother and her perfect small breasts quivering as he fucked her was too much for Brandon. His hips picked up speed as he drove into her and mom's face was bright red with lust. Her fingers dug into her nipples as her hips now met his thrusts.

Brandon couldn't believe this! In a fit of passion he grabbed the sheets covering her and lifted them. Mom didn't stop him as he tossed them over the end of the bed and grabbing her hips pulled her close to the edge. Mom cried out and quickly cupped her hand to her mouth.

Her muffled moans were getting louder and she shook her head no, but when her son reached down and roughly spread her lips while his hips pumped rapidly, she whimpered in pleasure. When Brandon started working her clit, mom nodded yes and put her hands behind her knees and opened herself wider.

Now she was getting that hard fast fuck she liked so well. A real deep pounding from her son. The kind you got by lying back and letting your boy take care of your needs like a good woman should.

With dad's snores drowning out everything else they could now be loud as hell and Brandon moaned happily as his cock pumped rapidly in and out of mom.

Mom gasped and released another muffled cry before slapping both her hands over her face. Brandon watched his cock piston in and out of her slick slit. Watching it go in all the way to the base then sliding back out shiny with her juices.

"Fuck!" He gasped, slamming his cock into her until his balls slapped her ass.

Her pussy tightened around him and knowing damn well that meant she was going to come he slammed his cock into her, roughly shoving her body towards the headboard.

He fought the urge to cry out as her pussy clamped around his shaft, causing him to stop mid thrust. His hips jerked and this time he did make some noise, but his father's snoring thankfully drowned him out.

"Damn it." He panted and when she didn't answer, he looked down to see her smiling up at him. "You okay?" He breathed.

She nodded, and easing back so just his tip was still inside her, raised her eyebrows. Brandon pumped her shallowly several times then slammed himself hard back inside her. As always mom responded beautifully, letting her legs fall open wide and pumping her hips upward.

His eyes never left his mother's as their bodies moved together, working toward another shared climax. They'd been playing a lot lately and it surprised him at how easily they could keep the other satisfied while still keeping quiet enough to avoid detection.

The bed squeaking worried him, but his concern faded quickly when mom wrapped her legs around his waist, tugging him closer and pushing more of his weight onto her body. He knew his mother loved being on top, so the fact that she was content to let him pump away with little encouragement or direction told him this wasn't going to be one of those epic marathon sessions that lasted hours until both were exhausted and dripping with sweat.

She seemed content for her son to do all the work. A rare occurrence, but even without much instruction Brandon didn't need his mother telling him exactly what she wanted. Their eyes stayed locked on one another as they worked towards yet another release. The heat rose between them, not only from the danger, but also because of something new happening.

Brandon wasn't sure if he should mention it later or wait and see if it happened again. It felt stupid to bring up something that made no sense, but damn if he didn't feel some kind of strange emotion coming from her as her hips gently pumped against him.

There was lust all right, he was familiar with that part. But now, as she lay beneath him, holding his hands in hers, he felt something else. Something different and while he had no idea what it was, he couldn't ignore it.

Nor could he ignore how hot her tight, wet pussy felt as he drove his aching cock in and out of her, working to get them both off before dad woke up. Her slick walls felt amazing as they hugged him with each slow easy thrust. The only noise in the room were their breathing and soft whimpers from him and low purring sounds from her.

He loved the sight of her small perfect breasts shaking as she moved beneath him, meeting each thrust with one of her own. Mom released his hands to wrap her legs around his waist and pull him closer to her, urging him deeper with a whispered whimper.

Mom then did something he hadn’t expected. He always loved how noisy mom got. Not just a lot of moaning and sighing, but dirty talk. How she liked sucking her son off and that his cum tasted great, how much she loved having his hard cock inside her or that she could taste her pussy on his cock.

Most of all it was how when they were alone in the dark or at least semi private like tonight, she talked about it like it wasn't wrong. It was okay if she sucked his cock because a woman should want to treat her man and Brandon knew that he loved being treated by his mother.

It helped with not getting caught if the family believed they weren't doing anything inappropriate. Right now though she remained silent and watching him fuck her, ran her free hand down her body, stopping to rub her clit.

She didn't stay there and Brandon groaned as her fingers brushed over his cock, urging him faster. They slid through the wet slick sound of her pussy and moved beneath his shaft. Her fingertips teased his balls then slid behind him and caressing his ass, gave him a gentle squeeze.

"Want me to take those for you, baby?" Mom whispered.

As much as he loved it when his mother rubbed his bare ass, they were pushing their luck enough already and he shook his head no. With another wink, mom brought her fingers to her lips, licked them and began fondling and playing with her nipples while her other hand now stroked her swollen clit.

"Oh yeah." She sighed, "That's it baby. Make that pretty little pussy come."

Brandon knew from experience she was using herself stroking her clit to enhance the sensations she felt from her son's cock filling her cunt. He couldn't take his eyes off her slim fingers moving expertly over her sex as she stared up at him and moaned low and hungry in her throat.

Mom suddenly went still and put her finger to her lips. Confused, he stopped and leaned over, listening. Dad had stopped snoring and although he'd been sleeping so soundly they thought he couldn't hear them, neither one wanted to wake him now.

She looked amazing with her sweaty hair in disarray, her face flushed and those full lips parted as she panted softly. Mom smiled and nodded for him to keep going.

"No." he mouthed.

Mom gave him the evil eye and with her lip trembling, gave him a pitiful look. Damn that worked every time on him and without thinking about it, he began once more sawing his cock in and out of his mother's sticky hot depths.

Mom moaned loudly when his balls struck her ass and putting her arms above her head, let him have her. She spread her legs wider and raised up higher, forcing his cock to hit her clit. She whimpered when his fingers found it and began massaging it with a light touch.

"Oh please." Mom whimpered then covered her mouth as her own soft pleas woke her up.

Her eyes met Brandon's and widening further in excitement, she mouthed, "Come!"

That was something he knew would never get old. His sexy mother, staring into his eyes, begging him to come inside her.

"Yeah," He growled in his head. "Come baby, come all over your son's big thick cock."

He grunted and grabbing her by the ankles, spread her legs wide apart and drove himself deep. Mom arched her back, lifting off the bed and when his balls smacked into her ass, she came. Her mouth opened wide in a silent shriek and she shuddered as her pussy clenched tight around his cock.

The sight of her tits bouncing and her expression of absolute bliss drove Brandon over the edge. He slammed into his mother, groaning through gritted teeth as he filled her pussy with a hot load of his cum. His balls emptied, leaving him weak kneed and shaking from his release.

His cock slipped from his mother and she grabbed his arm before he could step back. Mom eased back and he watched as her fingers worked frantically over her clit. Her heels lifted off the bed as she bucked her hips then threw her hand to her mouth as she cried out her third orgasm.

She lay there on the end of the bed while he quickly tucked his still sticky wet cock away. As if nothing had happened, dad mumbled something unintelligible and rolled over. Both Brandon and mom flinched, waiting for an alarmed shout or gasp of shock. But like usual these days, dad fell right back asleep without ever waking.

Brandon exhaled sharply and mom giggled, then put her finger to her lips. She pulled the blanket down, exposing her tits and he swallowed nervously. What now? Wasn't three times enough? Mom crooked a finger at him and reaching down between her legs scooped up his cum that was oozing out of her.

She slid down in the bed then spread her legs and smiled while rubbing her sticky slit with his cum.

To be continued...

2. Chapter 2

(Author's note; This story is intended purely for adults. All characters are consenting adults.)

"Donna, don't tease me!" Donna looked up from under the blanket she'd covered herself with while sitting on the edge of the bed to stare into her son's angry eyes. Brandon was standing right where he'd been moments ago, glaring at her as if she'd pissed in his cheerios instead of given him a world class blow job and orgasm.

She stared up at him with a mischievous grin. "Oh, I'm not teasing you." She pulled the cover down off her breasts and squeezing them together said. "Not when these are waiting for you." She leaned forward, pushing her tits together more tightly, showing off their firm roundness as she offered them to him.

Brandon didn't have to be asked twice. He moved to the end of the bed, still breathing heavy from her oral skills and cupping one tit, took its nipple into his mouth. Donna arched her back, pressing his lips tighter to her soft flesh. Her legs parted and when Brandon's hand eased up her bare thigh she smiled.

She held Brandon's head, keeping his warm mouth sucking eagerly on her tingling breasts and spreading her thighs wider so her son's hand could rub along her dripping slit.

Brandon moaned around the soft flesh in his mouth and his cock throbbed at the wet heat of his mother's pussy. Mom's breath picked up and he glanced up to see her eyes were now half shut.

Her full red lips parted and she mouthed. "Suck my clit."

Brandon slipped two fingers into her sopping pussy and licked his tongue in tight circles around her clit until he heard the sigh he'd been waiting for. He flicked his tongue over it before latching on to it and giving it a hard suck.

"Ooh baby, yes!"

His tongue continued to circle her hard clit and each time he came to the top, he flicked his tongue over the tip, making mom's hips jerk and her breathing heavy. Brandon sucked hard, causing mom to gasp softly. She moaned, and grabbing his hand that was finger fucking her, pumped it faster.

He worked his two fingers deep within her and sucked even harder on her clit, causing her to gasp and moan so loud the sound startled him. When her pussy started spasming around his fingers and he heard the familiar whimpering cry he loved, he released her clit from between his lips.

Brandon eased his fingers from her pussy and held his cock just inside her as he leaned down and kissed her. Her moans filled his mouth and as mom licked her pussy from his lips, he plunged his tongue between her lips.

Mom moaned louder than ever and with another shudder of pleasure, sank back down to the bed. Her full lips were covered in her juices and glistening in the light as she panted for breath.

Brandon was getting closer as well, his thighs now slapping against the side of the bed. His heart was beating like a jackhammer and he thought he might have a heart attack right there if his father decided this was the night he stopped snoring.

Mom was moving under him and reaching beneath them slipped two fingers deep inside herself and rubbed her clit with the other hand. Brandon fought to control his breathing and keep the pace slow so dad wouldn’t notice mom getting fucked by her son next to him.

As fun and crazy as this was, he had no doubt it would not go well if they got caught. He slowed down as his balls tightened and once again, mom surprised him by doing something naughty.

Brandon almost screamed when her feet went to his balls. His first instinct was that she wanted him off her, but instead of shoving him away, she cradled his balls in her feet and tickling them with her toes, caressed them.

She looked up at him questioningly and when he took her ankles in his hands she smiled, knowing he wasn’t going to resist such a kinky and unexpected touch. With each thrust into her pussy, he rubbed his balls between her soft feet. The sensation was an incredible one and he was getting close very fast.

He stopped for a moment and mom stared up at him, questioning. Her brown eyes flashed when he pulled back then slowly pushed forward, rubbing his balls between her feet for several seconds before pulling out once more.

Each time he pumped into her, he did the same thing and her look of arousal as she stroked her tits let him know she didn’t have a problem with this little twist. In fact, mom was panting now, moving her hips frantically each time he buried his cock within her and he knew she was working towards another orgasm.

Brandon picked up speed, but no longer pumping hard inside her. He wanted her to come again and was happy when her eyes closed and her breathing became rapid and labored. He rubbed her feet together, letting her toes rub the sensitive underside of his cock each time he pushed inside her.

Mom moaned into the crook of her arm. This time she hadn’t even bothered with a pillow and her loud moans were filling the room.

Brandon tensed as his body went hot all over and he fought to control himself. His balls felt swollen and ready to blow and as excited as she was mom would be able to make him come quickly. And she usually loved playing that game while she masturbated him or sucked him, making sure he never had more than a few minutes before blowing his load.

Tonight they didn’t have that luxury and so with regret, he pulled back until just the tip of his cock was inside her. Brandon stood still, breathing hard as he held himself in check. Dad snorted behind him and mom whimpered beneath him.

Brandon eased forward slightly and she sighed as he worked his head inside her. Then once again stopped when he heard his dad snoring. Mom was panting and now rubbing her clit while she stared up at him impatiently.

A grin crossed his face when he thought of something that would get them both off without too much noise, and should his father wake up, allow them to react accordingly. Brandon carefully climbed onto the bed between his mother’s legs and keeping most of his weight on his arms, positioned the tip of his cock at the entrance to her pussy.

Mom frowned and started to lift her head, but before she could speak, he slowly pushed his cock deep inside her. Both mother and son held their breath, and looking into each other eyes, waited to see if dad stirred or the beds movement had been enough to rouse him.

Several seconds later they both relaxed, and with a soft sigh of relief, mom smiled and wiggled her hips under him. Brandon began thrusting, using only his lower half as he gently drove his hard flesh in and out of his mother.

Mom arched her back and her tits lifted off the bed invitingly and with a groan, Brandon leaned down, letting her nipple pop into his mouth. Mom squeaked and reaching around grabbed his ass and helped push him forward.

Her hand slipped down and as they fucked, her fingers rubbed the spot where his cock met her pussy. They lay there, fucking silently while listening to their dad snore, and it was beyond bizarre and taboo for both of them, but so damned exciting.

The only sounds were of Brandon sucking on his mother tits and their bodies occasionally striking one another or the bed. As always, mom got wetter as they fucked, and she had to keep removing her hand from his cock to wipe his sticky fluids onto her tits.

As if the act of seeing that wasn’t going to make it worse. Brandon pulled his head from her breast and watched her spread his slippery juice across her small firm tits. He was pumping harder now, taking less care about the noise and as he worked his cock faster and faster inside her, she rubbed it over her clit.

She stared at him as she did this, and the lust in her gaze added fuel to an already raging fire. Both moaned softly when she pulled the finger away and grabbing his ass, pulled him deeper into her as he pumped harder.

With her legs up over his shoulder and him holding the blanket in one hand and her thigh with the other, he was getting better leverage and pounding into her while making almost no movement. The blanket started shaking however, causing them to both freeze as dad snort and rolled back over on his side.

Mom grabbed him, sliding her fingers into his hair and holding him tight, pressed her face against his chest as she muffled a whimper when she came. Brandon froze, his cock deep inside her and even dad was silent while mom panted into her son and her pussy clenched around her son, flooding him with more of her sticky wet cream.

She let go of his hair and fell back onto the bed gasping for breath. Her pussy squeezed him rhythmically and as he stood there panting himself, he wondered why dad couldn’t be such a heavy sleeper when it counted. He knew damn well mom wouldn't mind him waking up and watching them fuck.

The thought had crossed his mind to ask her if they should do that and let dad see just how nasty his wife could get, but decided not too. It wasn't that he cared what dad might think about his mother, he wanted to keep her all to himself and sharing with an old man didn't fit his agenda.

Brandon watched the smile of satisfaction on his mother's face as her pussy contracted around her son's dick while he tried to remain perfectly still. Her eyes met his, then widening, mom gasped and putting her hand over her mouth, pointed at his father.

For a moment, Brandon thought this was just another sexy act from his mother, then he heard the sounds coming from behind him. His father's breathing had gotten heavier and the snoring was replaced by the sound of what he thought sounded like muffled moaning.

Dad rolled onto his back and with mom staring in awe, reached down and pushed his sweat pants down below his balls. Brandon could make out the vague outline of his father's cock beneath the covers and dad began stroking it.

That was enough to cause Brandon's own cock to twitch and mom whimpered loudly.

"Oh god, honey." Dad moaned, causing mom to cover her mouth to keep from laughing. "This feels good, baby."

Dad began working his cock faster and mom was staring over his shoulder trying to get a look at his father jerking off.

"Is my baby girl watching?" He grunted. "She gonna clean daddy's balls? I can feel your eyes on me, slut."

When she couldn't see anything, she smiled up at Brandon and grabbing his ass with both hands urged him to pound her harder. Not one to argue when his mother asked him to do that, he grabbed the bottom of her thighs, holding her legs high as he now slammed her pussy.

Mom was now biting her hand and rocking her head from side to side. Brandon held himself up, driving his cock into her while dad moaned behind him. Dad was either having an incredible dream, or snoring in rhythm to the fucking of his wife.

As insane as all of this was, Brandon didn't care how he sounded. The fact was, no one had woken up and he wanted nothing more than to come inside his mother. It took everything he had not to shout out when mom, after several minutes of grunting and gasping, sat up.

Not able to help herself, mom wrapped her arms around his waist, pulling his body down onto hers and burying his cock deep inside her. Brandon lay there on top of her, breathing into her hair while she kissed and nuzzled his neck.

She put her legs around him and grabbing his ass, pumped her hips up and down while he just held himself inside her. She was moaning softly against his ear and Brandon shuddered when her tongue traced around it then found its way into it.

Mom grabbed the back of his head, forcing his face against her shoulder and Brandon kissed her heated flesh while trying to muffle his moans. His cock was throbbing inside her and he couldn’t wait to come! This whole night had turned him on more than any other time they fucked, despite it all being rushed and dangerous.

Brandon whimpered when his mother squeezed him with her legs and shoved her hand between them. She grabbed his ass cheeks, working them in circles and he groaned as that worked her pussy up and down his cock.

Mom was now panting loudly. She sucked hard on his neck and his eyes rolled back when the added stimulation of her sucking on his skin caused his balls to tighten. He wasn’t going to last much longer and if mom didn’t stop squeezing and contracting her pussy around his aching dick he was going to cum.

Mom suddenly let go of him and grabbing the edge of the blanket covered both their heads with it and the sudden darkness only made it all feel even more intense to Brandon. Her feet slid down his back and taking his cue that he needed to speed up, she pushed his ass, forcing his cock deeper and faster inside her.

Dad snorted but other than that it was silent in the room save for their heavy breathing. Brandon was slamming into her and mom gasped several times. Dad might be sleeping but if mom were to actually come he was afraid her muffled cries would wake him.

The fact remained however that this entire insane situation had him beyond turned on. Not only did he want to make sure his mother got off again, he wanted to make sure she came so hard and felt so good getting it that she screamed loud enough for dad to wake up.

He couldn’t help it. The twisted thought that she wanted his cock so much, despite how risky and stupid it was, had him fucking her like an animal and daring her to cry out and wake up his father. His cock jerked within her, threatening to go off inside her once more.

Brandon slowed his pace just long enough to stop himself, then began pumping faster and harder than before. His body was now slapping loudly against hers and she whimpered and bit down on her finger as he now plowed into her.

Mom dropped her hand from her mouth and her fingers were a blur on her clit. She lifted her legs and pressing the soles of her feet together put them right on Brandon shoulders. Her ankles rubbed up and down his neck and he leaned over so he could see her tits bouncing freely.

He reached between them and worked her clit in circles while pumping his cock inside her and mom whimpered loudly. It wasn’t too loud, but after all this time spent in silence, it sounded far louder than it was. Brandon didn’t stop what he was doing though.

Mom threw her arms up over her head and her breathing became louder and raspier with each pump of his hips. She stopped rubbing her clit and simply pressed her palms to her thighs. When Brandon saw how tightly she was pressing down he knew she was getting close.

He grabbed the backs of her knees and holding her legs up against him slammed her pussy harder with each stroke. Mom started rocking side to side, no longer able to control her body.

When her eyes popped open she mouthed. "Oh yeah!"

There was nothing more said. She simply opened her mouth wide in a silent scream of pleasure and Brandon had to grab one leg to keep her still. He pounded his mother faster, watching as her tits bounced wildly across her chest as he worked his cock deep within her.

She whimpered, looking at him helplessly and grabbing his shirt, tugged him towards her. She reached for him, her fingers clawing at the air, then she went limp and cried out. Brandon covered her mouth with his hand as her entire body tensed and shaking her head violently, her cries of pleasure were muffled by his palm.

He slowed, then stopped, gasping for breath as his mother once again orgasmed all over his cock. Mom whimpered and moaned into his hand until finally reaching up to tug it away, but leaving her mouth covered.

His body trembling with need, Brandon began slowly pumping her pussy once more. Mom stared up at him with eyes that pleaded for him to fuck her and with a low animal like moan he resumed slamming her pussy with reckless abandon.

His legs were shaking badly and he didn’t care who heard him now as he slammed her wet flesh. As he leaned over her, his face flushed and sweaty, his hair hanging down in his eyes, his mother suddenly lifted her legs higher and grabbing his wrist pulled his hand off her mouth.

She cried out softly then whispered.

Brandon grunted, fighting to keep control as he felt his balls tightening and his cock jerked within his mother.

Mom wrapped her legs around his waist and held herself to him, staring up at him. She cupped her tits and whispered.

Brandon whimpered softly and with a soft squeal, mom shoved both fists against her mouth. Her pussy contracted tightly around his thrusting cock and Brandon gritted his teeth and tried not to yell as his own orgasm washed over him.

His first spurt was enough to cause his mother to gasp loudly. But after the second shot he didn’t hear anything else because that time it was him gasping for breath as his cock fired off round after round of thick cum into his mother.

Once more, it seemed like the two of them were playing a weird game of silence chicken. Brandon knew if dad heard his panting or moaning they were sunk. He leaned forward, putting his hands on either side of her head to support himself.

His entire body was trembling and the harder he came the tighter his mother’s pussy clenched around him. When his balls finally stopped trying to crawl up inside him, Brandon stood up, gasping for breath as his spent cock slipped from her pussy.

Mom sat up slowly and looking down between her legs smiled at the puddle of cum pooling on the bed. Brandon stepped back until he hit the chair and mom put her hand under her pussy, gathering up as much of his seed as she could.

She held up her sticky hand and grinned when he shrugged in embarrassment and mouthed the word sorry. Mom shook her head and leaning forward stuck out her tongue and ran it through her sticky fingers.

Shocking Brandon again, she pushed her fingers deep into her mouth and sucked them clean. With a wink she laid back on the bed, resting on her elbow. She reached down and stroking her wet pussy, held it open so Brandon could see the mess inside her.

To add insult to injury, mom wiggled her toes at him then beckoned him close once again. When he bent down, her feet came up, pressing against his chest. She put one foot on either side of his erection and he groaned when she wiggled her feet. His cock slid between them and staring up at him, his mother stroked the slippery length of his cock with her soft soles.

With a grunt he put his hands on the edge of the bed and after only three pumps his hips jerked and cum was squirting out over her pretty brown feet. Mom worked him even harder with her feet, squeezing his spurting shaft between them.

She was smiling up at him and when his face tensed and his eyes went wide, she let out that cute little giggle of hers. Brandon didn’t have time to feel annoyed because she was jerking his now overly sensitive dick off with her feet.

He groaned in both pleasure and pain as the last few spurts were drawn from his cock and splattered onto her pretty toes.

Mom eased her feet from his cock and grabbing one of his hands, stuck her foot into it. Brandon grinned when his cum squished between her toes and after staring into her eyes, began licking and sucking on his mother's toes while she sighed in delight.

Once he'd cleaned her other foot, mom sat up and taking his hand guided him down for a kiss. As their tongues met, she stroked his cum along his cock, rubbing his spent and sticky dick until it twitched in her fingers.

"Oh fuck that feels good." He groaned against her lips. "You're not just going to leave me like this are you?"

Mom smiled. "Don't I always take care of you?"

Brandon kissed her again, then stepped back, allowing his cock to pop out of her. The sight of his messy slimy cock had him fighting not to shove it back in and finish what she started. Mom stood up, letting him get a good look at her bare body as she crossed the room to where her clothes were.

She pulled on her thong and turned so her ass was facing him. Reaching back she lifted her ass and shoving the panties into her cheeks, turned in a circle so he could enjoy watching her smooth pussy being pressed by the wet crotch of her thong.

Mom dropped the t-shirt over her head and stepping close to him, lifted her head to his and whispered. "Don't want dad to see this." She held up the sticky mess that had once been her panties.

"But..." Brandon groaned when mom knelt in front of him.

She grabbed his cock, rubbed his cum and her juices along it and then fed it to herself through her panties.

"You're going to make me come again." She whispered after swallowing a couple inches of him.

Mom stood up, turned and putting her hands on the end of the bed pushed her ass back toward him.

She lifted her leg, balancing on one foot while her fingers worked furiously at her clit. "I need you to fuck me harder baby, like I said please."

Brandon's body tensed, hearing her ask him in an urgent tone caused his stomach to flutter as she sounded just as desperate to get off as he felt. This was his mother asking him, the woman who'd given him life for crying out loud. A naked mother pleading to her son to take her like this wasn't exactly a sight you see every day.

He grabbed her hips, and shoving her forward bent her over the bed, leaving her tits squashed against the covers. Her fingers flew along her slit and her legs were spread wide giving him the view of her wet pussy and bare asshole he knew made her feel so slutty.

Gripping her hips he slammed her ass hard against his cock and she rewarded him with a lusty groan. She looked over her shoulder, her hair dangling across her face, but eyes locked on his as he pumped into her from behind.

Brandon fought to stay focused, the feeling of his mother's tight hot flesh gripping and massaging him was threatening to overwhelm him. He was determined not to come until she did, not wanting to have to stop fucking his mom without her coming again.

Mom began working her hips and pushing back to meet his every stroke. Now taking control and forcing him deeper inside her. He reached under her to grab her tits, and as she squeezed hers together, he fondled both of them in his hands.

Each time their bodies collided, they grunted softly and despite dad being right next to them and his cock aching to explode in her pussy, Brandon was loving this moment. He was so used to the two of them fucking frantically to get off, and the few times they hadn't, having taken their time to enjoy making love, that while being risky and scary as hell, there was a thrill in knowing what would happen if he woke up and caught them.

Mom suddenly rolled over, and in an impressive show of strength and agility she lifted herself up onto all fours facing away from him. She glanced over her shoulder and spread her knees wide so he now had full view of her ass and pussy.

She looked damn good on her hands and knees for him and Brandon put his hands on her ass, parting her cheeks and giving his mother a wink as he shoved his cock deep inside her in one hard fast stroke. Mom grunted and lowered her head, shoving her face into a pillow as Brandon gave her a fast rough pounding.

It wasn’t a big deal if dad woke now, seeing as they were behind him and couldn’t see his face or much else, but as horny as he was, Brandon was enjoying this as well.

Mom cried out softly when Brandon slapped her ass and reaching back grabbed his wrist. She pushed his hand between her legs until he felt her clit and Brandon took that cue to rub her stiff nub while ramming her hard.

Dad grunted and coughed, causing mom to stop pushing against him, but his snoring resumed immediately. Mom relaxed then yelped again when Brandon slapped her other cheek. Her thighs were trembling as she once again pushed up onto all fours, rocking back against him.

Each time he rammed his cock inside her Brandon slapped her ass harder. Mom didn’t have to worry about crying out; she was moaning loudly now as she fucked her son with reckless abandon. Brandon had been so caught up in watching her that his cock began to throb, threatening an orgasm before he was ready to let one come.

He stopped slamming his cock into her and eased off. Mom whimpered in disappointment and turned to see why he wasn’t fucking her. With a sly smile, Brandon stepped back. Mom frowned and turning herself around climbed over dad so she was on all fours with her pussy inches from his face.

She reached back and spreading her pussy open for him. Brandon eagerly shoved his aching cock into his mother and began pounding her hot slit. He put one hand on her shoulder for support and brought the other down hard on her bouncing ass.

Mom threw her head back, letting out a ragged moan as her son roughly fucked her and spanked her bare bottom. She was pushing back, thrusting her pussy onto his cock as her ass bounced and rippled when his palm struck it.

Brandon was grunting from the exertion and excitement of pounding his mother this way, but once again the noise covered both their sounds. Each slap caused his mother to cry out, but dad kept snoring loudly as Brandon repeatedly smacked her ass and pumped his cock into her slick channel.

Her toes were curling as she lifted her feet high in the air and each time he buried his cock to the base inside her, her whole body jerked and trembled. In an effort to get more support, Brandon stepped up and placing both hands on her shoulders pulled her hard against him each time he drove his cock deep.

With each slap, and each rough thrust, mom would make another breathless squeal that caused her voice to crack. Brandon watched his father, wondering what the hell was happening for him to sleep so soundly while this insane fuck fest was going on.

The thought had just entered his mind when suddenly mom screamed loudly causing Brandon to stop mid thrust and look down at her. Her face was bright red and her eyes wide with shock. He looked from her to dad who, thankfully hadn’t moved.

He looked back at mom and mouthed silently. Was that his fingers?

Mom bit her bottom lip and nodded. Brandon swallowed as he stared down at where he was balls deep inside his mother and waited for his father to wake up. With a grunt dad shifted then as if they were sitting on the other side of the room they heard.

Mom burst out laughing while shoving her hand over her mouth to try and quiet herself and Brandon couldn’t help but laugh himself even though he felt bad about doing so. This situation was just getting too weird and with his father inches away and now fucking his sleeping mother and thinking about what she said he started to withdraw, but mom locked her feet behind his back and pushed against his ass.

When Brandon didn't move, she pulled him down onto the bed over her.

"I don't wanna!" He whispered as loudly as he dared.

She smiled. "Aww come on, baby." Mom breathed. "Fuck your mommy a little longer."

As the words left her mouth, her face went slack and she cried out. She clamped her hand over her mouth, while lifting her ass off the bed. Brandon was torn between the need to continue fucking his mother while she came and to make sure his father hadn't been woken by it.

Dad's snoring kicked in again however and with relief he leaned forward and began driving his cock deeper into his mother's contracting pussy. Each time he fucked her deep, she whimpered behind her hand until he had to cover his own mouth to keep from releasing one himself.

Mom relaxed and he pulled his hand from his mouth, bracing himself on the mattress as he kept a steady pace, pushing his cock deeper and harder into his mother. Mom moaned something to him and he leaned down close to her.

"What?" he whispered, causing her to giggle.

Her smile turned to an expression of pleasure and then wide eyed shock when without warning dad sat up and got out of bed. They stared at each other wide-eyed in surprise and for a second, fear. Neither moved and only their breathing gave any indication they weren't some kind of sex toy statues.

His father walked past them and out of the room. Brandon heard the bathroom door open, then shut and released a relieved breath as mom giggled softly beneath him.

"Oh my god!" She said between stifled giggles. "I thought we were caught!"

"You're not very good at hiding shit." Brandon breathed. "If you were, dad would know your tits aren't as big as they used to be."

Mom slapped her hand over her mouth as she laughed even harder. She clamped her hand onto his shoulder as she shook. Brandon couldn't help it. When her laughter was just short of loud enough to get them busted he joined in and they stood there laughing while mom continued to ride his cock.

With a sigh, Mom leaned back on her elbows. Her breasts lifting as she arched her back, inviting her son's touch. Brandon squeezed the nipple that wasn't hers and mom giggled softly at this son playing with her breasts like an old pro.

Dad's snoring came to an end followed by several loud grunts. They froze and then smiled when instead of rolling over, he turned onto his stomach with a grunt and fell silent again.

"You're getting bigger, baby," Mom said softly. "Getting to the point where I think you can fill me."

Brandon's eyes widened as mom lifted her legs and brought them together in front of her. Holding the ankles with one hand, mom reached around her waist with her other hand, spreading her cheeks and lifting her pussy up into his next thrust.

This was something new to him and staring down, watching his cock disappearing inside his mother's pink hole was quite a sight. Now she was moaning as well and while his nerves were telling him to slow down so dad didn't hear, his lust took over and he began slowly but firmly fucking his mother.

Her tits bounced each time he drove into her and even with a grip on her ankles, her pussy still worked his shaft. Her pussy was now gripping him as well and despite how tight it already was, each time he filled her it got tighter.

Mom began moving in rhythm with him, pumping her hips up to meet his thrusts. The headboard banged into the wall as their bodies slapped together and mom let her legs go to throw one hand over her mouth.

Dad snored louder as if he could sense something going on around him that might wake him.

"Shh." Brandon hissed.

Mom nodded her head frantically as he continued to fuck her, each thrust ending with him bottoming out inside her and mom rocking her hips in a circle to grind her pussy against his cock. A thin sheen of sweat had formed on her body and she was biting into the knuckles of her free hand.

Brandon released her other leg and bending forward, grabbed her tit, twisting her nipple. The sudden pain brought forth a strangled cry from mom that was muffled only because she stuck her fingers in her mouth and bit down on them.

Her eyes were wide, staring up at him and his cock grew thicker within her when she licked her now saliva coated fingers and reaching between them, rubbed her clit while he fucked her. This time he felt like covering his mouth to keep his voice down when mom put her hand up.

Wagging her tongue, she beckoned him to her, inviting him to use her mouth the same way she used his cock. Brandon wasn't going to last much longer. His balls were tightening already, but seeing his beautiful mother lying there with her tongue sticking out begging him to give her his cock nearly ended things then and there.

Leaning forward, he slipped his achingly stiff tool into her warm waiting mouth, groaning when the tip hit the back of her throat and her tongue pressed against him. A glance at dad showed he was still snoring and now laying on his side, facing away.

That meant he was now facing mom's head and Brandon had the wild thought this was some twisted version of 69. Instead of a willing mouth or pussy though, he was sucking off his mommy. Brandon grunted softly as he began slowly fucking his mother's face while working his shaft in and out of her hot mouth.

With the threat of discovery no longer a concern he gave himself over to his lust. He was fucking his mommy in her bed while his father slept inches from them! Mom's feet rested on his shoulders as he gripped her hair with one hand and braced himself on the mattress with his other. His thrusts were short, quick jabs that kept his cock buried in her mouth or moving just enough for him to shove it back in.

He loved how easily her small mouth fit his hard shaft. Even as good as it felt to be driving his cock into her mouth, it was nowhere near as mind blowing as the tight clasping heat of her pussy around it.

Withdrawing from her mouth, he looked down at mom's beautiful pussy and taking his cock in his fist rubbed it over her wet swollen slit. Her feet pressed against his chest and she smiled at him.

"Like your mommy's pussy?" she asked in little more than a breathy whisper. "You like having that big hard cock inside your mommy's tight pussy?"

She ran her hands over her belly to cup her tits, pinching and tugging on her nipples while giving him an absolutely seductive smile.

"I love playing with my big boy." She added. "Do you love playing with me too, baby? Does this sweet pussy feel good on your hard cock?"

Brandon moaned and she nodded and again said. "I love playing with you, but don't make any noise, sweetie. We wouldn't want daddy to hear us playing. Would we?"

With a groan, Brandon pushed all the way inside her, then leaned forward to press his face against hers. Her hairless slit tickled his balls as he pushed deep into her warm wet sheath and he gave her another slow hard fuck.

"Damn you're big, honey." Mom breathed. "You sure you can last long enough to make mommy come? I love it when you do. Don't want my baby to have fun without me, do you?"

With a whimper Brandon straightened up and put one hand over her mouth. "Don't talk!" he breathed.

His parents used dirty talk all the time and he could listen to mom tell him to fuck her until she was coming all day long, but it would only be a matter of time before she talked him into coming with her and he was having too much fun!

Mom licked his palm and nipped at it. Brandon kept his hand over her mouth as he once again resumed stroking her. Mom pulled him down onto the bed with her and after wrapping her legs around him, crossed them at her ankles, locking them together.

Her ass came off the bed and he groaned softly while she did her best to suck the soul from his cock. Each time he drew back to push back into her, she raised up to meet him and her heels pressed against his lower back, urging him not to pull out very far.

He loved that his mother wanted to feel as much of him inside her as possible and even though the thought of fucking her made his pulse race, it was always more than physical for them. For him anyway, and the way she stared up into his eyes and smiled, told him she felt it too.

It wasn’t as if he hadn’t been there plenty of times, but this night was something special. The fact they were doing what they were right next to his sleeping father and yet mom had her face tilted up invitingly to him.

She moaned softly through puckered lips each time he stroked deep then sucked her lip between her teeth while rocking her hips in a circular motion to work his cock inside her. Mom wrapped one arm around his waist, pulling him down to her, and he gave her a quick kiss before pulling back.

He knew they should be stopping at this point. Hell, they shouldn't have been doing any of this, but now that it was happening it felt good enough that it wasn't worth stopping, especially considering how good and happy mom seemed.

Still holding himself up on one arm so the bed didn’t move and cause his dad to roll towards them, Brandon took her by the shoulders and gently tugged her further down onto his cock. Her feet left his chest and once she had them behind him, he lowered himself down until his face was inches from hers.

Her breath came faster as he leaned down close to her, bringing their faces together and just as she turned hers to meet his, he whispered. "I love you, mom."

"I love you too, baby." She responded immediately.

Brandon slid his hand beneath her head and kissed her. She eagerly opened her mouth, letting his tongue inside and whimpered softly when he sucked on it.

The room was dead silent except for their soft panting as mother and son fucked as silently as possible. Mom lifted her legs, taking them out from beneath him and lifting them straight in the air.

He took his arms from beneath her head, using one to hold himself up while the other wrapped around her legs and held them still as he slowly and steadily pumped his hips.

Dad snored loudly next to them and as usual made no moves to stir. He had fallen asleep right after dinner in front of the television and hadn't budged since. A fact for which Brandon was grateful. The only reason he'd ever come downstairs half dressed was in case his father stirred or woke up he could easily pull his shorts up. Now that didn't even seem to be an issue as his naked mother worked her hips below him.

Not that the sex they were having at the moment would do much to wake dad, nor would it embarrass him nearly as badly as if he walked out of his bedroom while his son was standing naked behind his wife, pounding her pussy while she moaned like a whore.

Still, Brandon did his best not to let the excitement of fucking mom overtake his good sense. Mom on the other hand seemed to have already thrown caution to the wind. Not that she had much anyway. Her soft moaning turned to a loud cry when Brandon slammed his cock hard into her.

She stared up at him with her mouth wide open. Brandon leaned down onto his elbow over her, and as if by instinct she opened her mouth wider. Brandon slipped his tongue inside and he kissed his mother as if he hadn’t done so in weeks.

His hips picked up speed and when mom wrapped her arms around his back, he slid his other arm under her neck so he could get as low down on her as possible. Mom moaned softly into his mouth each time their tongues touched and broke the kiss, staring deeply into his eyes when he ground his groin against hers.

He kept that up, rubbing his pubic bone against her clit and rolling his hips. He gave her several more long hard strokes then got back to grinding her. She nodded excitedly and dug her nails into his back, lifting her legs, and wrapping them high around him.

They were locked together; his chest pressed into her tits while he worked her pussy and watched her pretty brown eyes start to lose focus as he brought her close once more. He stopped rolling his hips and now working only his hips in circles, stared deep into her eyes and smiled as she whimpered softly.

Brandon fought not to groan himself as each little noise his mother made seemed to reach deep into him and stroke his own excitement. In spite of coming just a few minutes ago he knew he wasn’t far off from another one. The question was where to blow it?

A crazy idea hit him and sliding his hand around her throat, he gently squeezed. Not enough to hurt her, but enough for her to notice. Her eyes went wide, but when he rolled his hips again, she purred and her eyes closed and she rubbed her pussy against him.

Brandon squeezed her throat, moving it up and down so it felt like he was pumping his cock between her breasts. Mom nodded at him with wide eyes. Her eyes opened even wider when he gave a small experimental tug of her hair.

She put her feet flat on the bed and lifted her ass, allowing him to pound her pussy harder. His other hand cupping her breast, squeezing her small tit while the first tugged on her hair, and finally she let out a loud desperate cry.

Her cries were shortened when he clamped his free hand over her mouth and pumped her hard with several rough thrusts. Mom squealed and moaned under his hand and shaking beneath him as another orgasm struck her, she arched her back forcing her chest upwards and her nipples against his palms.

Her pussy tightened around him and now gasping himself, he fucked her roughly until this time his own release took hold. Still clutching her tight, Brandon shoved his cock deep and held himself there as he shot thick streams of cum into her.

Their bodies shuddered together in a shared climax and finally collapsing down onto the edge of the bed, Brandon let his hand slip from her mouth. Mom put both arms around his neck and kissed him on the forehead before kissing his lips.

Her lips pressed against his and they lay there like that, enjoying the momentary quiet and each others arms. They started to speak at the same time.

He smiled, letting her go so she could roll over to pick up her phone. She typed then held it for him.

I can never get enough of you inside me.

With a grin he wrote back. I could spend all day inside you.

You know how bad you have me. It should scare you.

Why?

Because once upon a time I was your mother and you were my baby boy. Now I have sex dreams about you eating me while your father snores inches from my face.

I love making you come mom. And it scared me when dad woke up. You just made yourself feel so good even if you didn’t mean to, that was pretty cool.

Well maybe next time don’t make me come so fucking good then. But that pillow was smart and you know how turned on I get with the forbidden factor. That was crazy and hot as hell.

I guess that answers whether you like having sex when Dad is here.

Let me be clear, I wouldn't let you fuck me if your father was watching, but if we happen to wake him up who am I to stop a son who needs his mother. But this is as far as I'm comfortable going right now. At least until I feel him out more. You were really hot tonight though. I bet you've made yourself come thinking about it.

You bet your ass I did and then some. Can I ask you something?

Anything, honey.

Do you think about my cock all the time? Do you really imagine us doing things together while dad's asleep?

Yes to both. And just to be clear, I enjoy our fantasies and you being in mommy's panties and jerking off. But we need more. I'm getting crazy.

Me too. What can we do? Dad will wake up or see something. We aren't even alone all day.

He's taking an afternoon nap today. I say after lunch you and I sneak in here and have some fun. Let's make this room our own and take a chance. I'll get rid of this old man before he ruins everything between you and mommy again.

I love your dirty mind, but no mom. We're pushing it as it is with him in the house. You don't need to risk that, if it happened once he'll get madder at you than me and then I can kiss mommy goodbye.

That's why you're my baby boy, you're such a sweetie! Don't worry about mommy. The one who's supposed to be your mom is being a whiney bitch. As for your father, I'm taking care of it. Now, please your mommy before she has to stop.

You don't need me.

I do! It feels so good to give myself to someone without feeling guilty. So what if it's my kid. He loves me more than anyone, so we're even. Please play with me until it's time to wake up. I don't care about the future or consequences anymore, let's live for the now.

I love you mom and I will always take care of you, even if that means letting you go.

My dear wonderful, sexy smartass son, there isn't any place I want to go where I won't be able to come home to my beautiful boy. The person I cherish most in this world. You will always be the number one man in my life and that includes Dave. Don't think for a second I'm going anywhere, Brandon, because I love my life right here.

The sun peeking in the curtains wakes me from a good night sleep and when I reach over to my side it is empty. Looking towards the living room I don't see any sign of them awake yet. I decide to lay in bed and rub one out. I push aside the covers to reveal my throbbing hard cock standing at full attention and begin stroking it. My mind goes straight to fantasies of the three of us naked and I get faster. "Mommy...Mmmm...Mommy I'm cumming!"

"Good morning sunshine, I was wondering if we should just let you sleep today." She is smiling at me as my body is still trembling from the intense orgasm that has just washed over my body. The fact that she is kneeling next to the bed between my legs only intensifies my euphoria. "You missed out on all the fun, did you stay up reading again? Or just playing?"

It takes me a moment to regain my senses enough to figure out what is going on, then it all clicks together. My father's snoring stops suddenly. "You're finally awake? I couldn't believe it when Donna got up and you weren't moving. I wasn't sure what to do so I laid back down."

I quickly look back and forth from my mother's face to my father's. "Oh god, this can't be happening. You're actually telling him about..."

My mother laughs at my obvious shock. "I think we have passed the point of secrets now don't you baby? Besides he had every right to know, I mean you two certainly were not being quiet last night."

She glances towards the window for a second, "And speaking of loud. Your brother seems to be getting more creative with his play time as well."

All I can manage in response is, "Fuck."

She winks, "I'm sure you'd like too, but you know how it goes," then smiles widely. "After I get mine!"

"Yeah well, we all have our own special ways to pass the time now don't we?"

She sighs as if the mere mention has turned her on as she rubs her thighs together under the table. "Damn that was nice! But we really do need to finish cleaning the house..."

She grins wickedly. "Unless your mouth is too busy doing something else? And let's see how quickly you can lick your mommy..."

She reaches behind her and with another grin unclips her bra and lets it slide off her shoulders. "Mommy gets real squirmy when I'm licked...so the sooner you start licking the better for both of us, I think."

Dad is now snoring like a locomotive so they should be okay as long as mom is quiet. They had gone out with him after dinner so she is still dressed in jeans and a tank top and that little bit of clothing makes this whole thing even more exciting.

The idea of licking his naked mother, in any situation is incredible, but right here and now? That his parents are feet away and if caught it would be devastating is mind boggling and adds an unbelievable thrill to the mix.

So excited he feels as though his heart is going to pound its way out of his chest, he lowers himself to the floor beside her. As mom watches him she slips her hand into her tank top and with a lusty smile works her nipple until it has hardened.

Now on his knees, Brandon holds his cock and works it between his mother’s slick thighs. It takes him only a moment to find her slit and without taking his eyes from her hand in her shirt, he pushes deep into her.

With one arm across her hip and one supporting himself with his hand, Brandon begins thrusting at a moderate pace. His mother has to let go of her breast to grab the edge of the bed or his hard strokes will bounce her onto dad.

She reaches under herself with her free hand and grabbing his balls gives them a gentle pull. This is a sign for Brandon to speed up so he pumps his hips faster. His mother is squeezing his balls now, pulling them as if urging him to give her every drop inside him.

Brandon grunts each time he slams against her ass and each time he hears nothing but his own voice while his parents sleep peacefully in their beds. The mere thought excites him even more and he pounds his cock as hard as he can without being too loud.

His mother arches her back and turns her head to muffle a scream into her pillow as another orgasm tears through her. She shoves her ass toward him and Brandon continues to plunge deep into her hot convulsing pussy.

Her body goes limp and she lies on the bed with her arm thrown across her face. Her eyes are closed but she moans softly when she feels his pace increase. Mom slides her fingers down, parting her labia to caress her clit and opens her eyes to look up at Brandon.

His cheeks are red and his hair damp from sweat. Mom moves her free hand to join the other between her legs. She is holding herself wide open for her son so he has an unobstructed view of himself penetrating her.

Mom lifts her ass, letting her pussy swallow his cock each time he fills her. He moans softly each time his balls smack into her ass. The sight of his own cock moving in and out of her tight slit almost puts him over the top, but his mother isn’t finished with him yet.

She lets her legs fall onto his shoulders and Brandon gasps when she rolls up like a contortionist and takes one of his nipples into her mouth. Brandon slams into her, filling her hot flesh and as if by instinct her inner muscles clench him.

Mom bites down on his nipple and grabs his cock through the thin skin of her cunt. His entire shaft is squeezed hard and this time when he pulls back the thick vein along his shaft pops between her fingers as she adds to his sensation with that gentle pressure.

Brandon groans again, but now doesn’t care if dad wakes up or not, as his mother sucks his nipple and gently squeezes his cock all while squeezing her inner muscles around his tip. Brandon grabs mom by the waist and yanks her back towards him.

As the head of his cock once again slides in deeper she releases his nipple and looks up at him, panting. His eyes meet hers and there is lust and heat, but also something more. The same look as before and this time he accepts what it is and he knows now that his feelings for his mother are the same.

She loves him. She is looking at him in the same way and there is no denying the affection that isn't simply sexual attraction anymore. He has to tell her how he feels, and while his father sleeps, he pulls back then slams into her. Hard, deep and with so much emotion it leaves them both gasping and staring at each other and he hopes he's communicating to her what he feels in spite of himself and his reluctance to see what they have as more than sex.

Brandon pumps harder, holding back from pounding her the way he wants. The same way she always demands her son fuck her. Mom grabs onto dad and arches her back. Brandon leans over her and works his cock hard and fast into his mother's dripping cunt.

Brandon is breathing hard now and even though he'd already come once this was getting difficult. Mom is whimpering, then shoving dad again, she pulls another pillow over her face and Brandon watches as his swollen shaft continues to plunge in and out of his mother's tight hole.

As her cries grow louder he can only imagine how noisy she would be if it weren't for the damn pillows. He feels her pussy spasm around his cock, but mom is holding off from coming, waiting for him.

Mom pulls the pillow to one side so they can see each other and mouthing "I love you" mouths. "Fuck mommy!" Brandon groans, unable to take anymore. Mom wraps her legs around him and as Brandon fucks his mother with all he has, mom moves the pillow back over her mouth and screams as she comes on her son's hard thrusting cock.

Her muffled cries, combined with the way her pussy is squeezing his cock send Brandon over the edge and gasping for air, he pumps several bursts of sticky hot cum deep inside his mother's quivering cunt. Mom keeps her hand firmly on the pillow even when her son stops pumping his load inside her and she gives him a wink, and smiles.

Brandon pulls his still hard cock from her pussy and as cum slides from mom's cunt, she removes the pillow and whispers. "My turn."

She shoves the pillow behind dad's head to muffle him and Brandon watches in awe as his mother lifts her arms and rests them on dad's shoulder while she raises her legs, puts them in the same position and purrs. "Go for a ride."

His cock now throbbing painfully again, Brandon eagerly shoves his dick back into her and mom's legs tense around him and she bites down on her lip to keep from moaning. His balls slapping against her ass, Brandon grips her thighs and after glancing nervously at the still snoring figure beside him, pounds his cock deep into his mother's dripping pussy.

He groans when mom's hand shoots between her legs and begins frantically rubbing her clit. This time her moans are loud, although thankfully muffled by the pillow and with a whimper Brandon has no choice but to stop moving his hips.

Mom is gasping and her whole body jerks, sending him deeper as her pussy clamps down around him, drenching him in sticky wet heat as she comes. She pulls the pillow aside and breathlessly laughs. "Sorry honey." Then with a wink purrs. "It just feels so good."

She reaches out with her hand and Brandon moves his hips and she closes her fist around his slick shaft, using her own wetness to stroke him. "So did you want to come like this?"

"No." Brandon takes the hand she'd used to play with herself and licks her fingers clean.

"You don't want your mommy's sweet pussy anymore?" She continues to jerk him off.

He leans down until his mouth is by her ear. "I do." He whispers. "But I wanted to feel those pretty tits pressed against me."

Mom pushes him upright and he has a flashback of her blowing him while she held the blankets up over dad. She grins knowingly as she rolls over and Brandon gets up behind her on the bed.

Mom slides back so that she's leaning back against him and they're both still able to see her father. His cock is now throbbing painfully with anticipation. He grabs it by the base, but before he can aim, mom reaches back and grabbing his cock, guides it to her entrance.

She moves her hand away and Brandon presses forward, sliding his aching cock back into her wet heat. Her head is turned to the side, looking back at him, and he feels like kissing her, but they never have during sex and he wants to come too badly to mess with anything.

His hips begin rocking back and forth without prompting and soon he's slamming her, hard enough to cause his balls to slap against her ass. Each drive of his cock produces a wet slurp of the kind they always produced when he fucked her after she'd already came.

It's an extremely familiar sound that he'd heard hundreds of times when he made love to her when dad was gone and now as it echoes through their darkened house while he stands pounding into his mother's cunt right next to the father, he's shocked he's not only not soft, but getting even harder.

If it weren't for how insanely good this all felt, Brandon might have considered that just maybe something was a little off about him, but right now he was just too lost in what he was doing. Not to mention how his mother kept arching her back and grinding her hips to get his cock to hit those sweet spots deep inside her that made her shiver and moan so wantonly.

He wasn't aware of how badly he'd been breathing or how rough his fucking had become until he stopped with the tip of his cock just inside her pussy and mom said, "I need to come, honey, make me come."

Aside from hearing how breathless she sounded he noticed both were panting and the sound was louder than it should be and the reason was clear enough. At some point they'd let dad's snoring fade into white noise and forgotten it was still there.

Mom didn't appear concerned. If anything it had her on the verge of climaxing as she looked up at him expectantly. Brandon eased his cock fully into her and leaned down to kiss her. Mom opened her mouth, but before their lips met she grabbed the back of his neck.

Brandon groaned as his mother shoved her tongue into his mouth. His eyes widened and this time he did whimper loudly as she kissed him hard, driving her tongue deep in his mouth. He pushed his hips forward, pumping his cock hard and fast.

His balls slapped against her ass and his tongue moved in a rhythm matching his thrusts. Mom grunted around his tongue then released a loud yelp that was muffled by their joined lips. Her pussy tightened around his aching cock, clamping down as his mother's arms wrapped around his chest.

She pulled his upper body onto hers and he grunted and his eyes rolled back as he slid his cock all the way in, bumping into her cervix. The sensation caused him to stop moving completely and just savor the feel of her slick heat squeezing his cock tightly.

A sharp yelp and another hot gush of fluid flowed around his cock from mom. She held onto him so tight it felt like they were fused together. Brandon gasped into her mouth, trying to pull free and his cock throbbed painfully when she released a throaty giggle as he pulled at it.

Mom let him go and easing up, he put both hands on either side of her and pushing himself up, stared down at his sexy mother panting beneath him. A thin sheet of sweat covered her breasts and her face was flushed and glowing.

He smiled at her, still amazed he had such an incredibly beautiful woman in his bed every night. With dad across the room and apparently asleep. Even more so, it blew his mind she wanted to be right where she was, fucking him while her husband slept.

The thought of actually getting away with this sent a naughty little thrill through him and he decided if he was going to do something stupid, might as well go all in. He stood up and pulled off his t-shirt and shorts.

Naked, Brandon eased his arms under mom and turning her to her side lifted her off the bed and slid behind her, letting her fall back to the mattress with him beneath her. The end result was him beneath her and looking up at his parents now empty pillow and his mother, looking over her shoulder down at him.

Her dark hair was hanging down covering her face and she had her lower lip between her teeth. He leaned up and kissed her. Mom returned his kiss and moaned softly into his mouth as she lowered herself onto his cock once more.

They kissed hard and she moaned again, louder this time when Brandon pushed his tongue into her mouth and grabbing a handful of hair held her lips to his as their tongues played. They were both breathing heavy and the way mom was moaning told him she loved kissing him as much as he liked doing it with her.

It always amazed him how his sexy, beautiful mother got off on playing with him the way she did. As if their relationship wasn’t bad enough without all the touching and kissing and well everything else they did. But Brandon couldn't deny he loved every second of it and as his mother began riding him, he lost all sense of wrong or right as he eagerly shoved his cock deep into her warm inviting body.

Mom stopped trying to hide her moans and began whimpering and yelping excitedly into his mouth. Her hand left his chest where it had been pushing him away. Brandon cried out and broke the kiss when mom dug her nails into his side.

She grabbed his shirt and pulling herself up wrapped her arms around his neck. He held onto her by the waist, pulling her in to each of his hard thrusts. Mom let out a low growl as he pumped his cock faster and harder inside her and his eyes rolled back when her pussy tightened around him.

He knew they had to slow down, but at that moment didn't care. His father was just inches away and they were going at it pretty damn fast and hard now, but he could not stop slamming his cock deep into his mother. He felt the mattress shift and they both froze and held their breath.

Dad grunted in his sleep and his snoring went quiet for a few seconds before picking back up. Mom released a relieved laugh, then with a wicked gleam in her eye grabbed the bed post behind her. She locked her elbows, holding herself off the bed while keeping her thighs pressed tightly against him.

Mom licked her lips and mouthed. Do Me.

Brandon stared into her eyes as he pounded her tight pussy, each time pushing her ass up off the bed. This was new for them. Although they were certainly more active than any other married couple he knew, this was taking it to a whole new level.

Mom gave another sigh that sounded much louder than dad's snoring. Her mouth dropped open and Brandon stared, shocked and turned on as she came again. There was no pillow to muffle her now and she moaned deeply as her body quivered with a second orgasm.

The sight of his mother coming on his cock while her husband slept ten feet away brought Brandon right to the brink. Mom held her legs back by her ankles, spreading herself wide for him as her tits shook and bumped together from his slamming hips.

There was another loud snort and the bed shook beneath their combined motion. His father sat up in his sleep. Dad looked right at them, mumbled. "Fuck." then laid back down and went silent.

"Oh shit!" Brandon blurted, his heart racing in fear.

Mom grabbed his arm and pulled him towards her. "He can't see us from there!" she whispered. "Finish!"

She spread herself wide with two fingers and grabbed his hip with her other hand. "Fuck me, Brandon. Fuck mommy, baby! Oh god, fuck that cunt. Show me how much you like riding your mommy's pussy!"

"You're crazy." He breathed even as his hips kept moving and his cock pounded inside her.

"Fucking right I am." Mom agreed. "Crazy for my son to give it to me good." She pulled him forward by his arm.

Brandon went up onto his tiptoes, his knees striking the mattress, causing the bed to bounce harder than he'd intended and the springs to loudly creak. But mom no longer cared and Brandon couldn't have stopped himself if he wanted to.

He leaned over her, pushing her legs back while shoving her knees close to her shoulders and slamming down into her. He buried himself deep and felt dizzy when her pussy clenched tight around him.

The fact that she could get off again and that if he were only a few inches lower he was balls deep inside his mother made his head spin. He let his mouth hang open as his aching cock pounded inside her gripping heat.

Mom's feet rested on his shoulders and her fingers dug into the sheet, balling the fabric up. Her tits were jiggling wildly and bouncing right before his eyes. Her nipples were rock hard and when she arched her back pushing her breast up towards her face, he released a low grunt and slammed his cock into her so hard the bed shook.

Aside from dad who was thankfully snoring away like a chainsaw, mom made no attempt to be quiet now. She moaned with each hard drive of his cock and gasped when he would change speed to tease himself and her with slower but more powerful drives into her body.

He took turns staring at mom's bouncing breasts then watching her beautiful face as he fucked her. She had such a lustful look in her eyes as he drove his cock into her and smiled each time he'd stare at her tits and let out a low appreciative moan.

"You love your mommy's tits, don't you baby?"

He nodded while still staring down at them.

"You just can't help yourself, can you honey? Your old man's right beside us and all you want to do is fuck me, isn't it?"

Once again he nodded and then surprised himself when he told her in an excited whisper. "And suck your tits."

"Do you baby?" She smiled and cupped them. "Want mommy's titties?"

She lifted them, then let them drop down with a sigh, but Brandon couldn't take anymore and bending over, wrapped one hand around her waist and sucked her nipple into his mouth while still moving within her.

Her arms slipped around him and mom held him against her breast. Her warm breath was on his ear when she whispered. "Fuck me baby! Fuck mommy hard!"

Brandon groaned when his mother squeezed his cock. He tried to be quiet but her tight squeezing walls were coaxing him to move faster and drive deeper. Brandon straightened up and pulling her knees forward took her roughly.

The bed squeaked beneath him but as long as he kept a rhythm they wouldn’t have time to react if dad woke up. Mom's small tits bounced in circles with each hard thrust. Her mouth was partially open, her eyes were closed and she kept moaning the way she did when they had to fuck quietly.

Brandon loved these times as much as the loud aggressive noisy ones where they didn’t hold back and really enjoyed going at it like two sex-crazed animals. There was just something about fucking his mom this way that sent a shiver through him.

Her legs were resting on his shoulders now, the heels of her feet pressing into his back as he pushed himself deep inside her. She whimpered beneath him and her face flushed. Brandon held her legs up, spreading them further apart while slamming his cock into her soaking pussy.

Mom let out a squeak and reached up under the pillow. When she pulled it out she pressed it against her lips. This was a sign for him to be quiet because she wasn't far from coming. Brandon gave his mom an evil grin and grabbing her other leg, lifted it up and draped it over his shoulder.

Mom stared up at him wide eyed when he grabbed her calf with one hand, and squeezing her nipple with the other, increased his pace. He fucked her as fast as he dared, causing the bed to rock, but mom couldn’t pull away or do anything but keep herself muffled by the pillow.

A moment later the need for that ended as dad let out an enormous snore and a gurgling snort. Mom stared wide eyed up at him while gripping the side of the bed until her knuckles turned white as her son roughly slammed his cock deep inside her.

Dad coughed and rolled onto his back. His right arm landed across her and he kept sleeping peacefully unaware his wife was getting fucked a few feet away from him. With only a small whimper and a soft shake of her head, mom came. Her toes curled and her pussy tightened around his cock to the point it hurt.

Her body tensed and then she slumped beneath him, relaxing under his weight as he continued to drive his cock in and out. She looked up at him with that satisfied yet longing look she got after every time they fucked.

The look that told him she was thinking how much better this was than it was with her husband. In spite of his concern about being caught and his cock feeling like he hadn’t even gotten off earlier, Brandon knew she wasn’t faking anything when she was with him.

For the moment Brandon ignored both dad and their current dangerously risky circumstances and leaning forward kissed his mother. Their tongues intertwined and sliding her hands between his arms, mom embraced her son around the back of his neck.

They kissed each other hungrily while Brandon slowed his thrusts to enjoy the sensations of his hard flesh sliding back and forth inside her tight hot walls.

When their kiss finally ended and they stared into each other's eyes, a look of alarm crossed their faces when dad released what sounded suspiciously like a snore of wakefulness and mom quickly whispered.

Brandon pulled himself free from mom with a loud squelching sound as her pussy clung to him on his way out. She gasped and moaned as his thick shaft slid past her sensitive clit. Still holding his now aching cock, mom guided him to her lips and wrapped them around the tip.

Dad snored once more then grunted and coughed before turning onto his back. Mom was now leaning over to reach his cock and he could now see everything and that included dad whose head was right next to where his wife was sucking her own son off.

Brandon knew if he were in his father's place he wouldn't be doing this, but he also understood that wasn't exactly fair, seeing as how dad hadn't gotten anything close to the amount of blowjobs he'd received over the years. Hell, his father would have loved the one he just got.

Mom must have seen what was on his mind because she raised an eyebrow at him, and after taking him down to the base again, moved her mouth over to where the two ends of his shaft connected. She licked up one side, then down the other.

Brandon stared wide eyed at his father whose head was turned away from them both. As insane as the thought was, he almost wished dad would roll over just once so he could watch her. Maybe not right away though because even that would likely shock the crap out of him, so he needed time to adjust.

The visual in his head of his father staring down at his wife's dark haired head bobbing back and forth while mom sucked Brandon's cock was almost too much. He felt a rush of blood to his already swollen dick and gasped.

Mom opened wide, took him all the way into her mouth and held him there. His hips were pumping frantically, unable to control himself and he whimpered into his hand when he began shooting streams of cum into his mother's mouth.

Her eyes flashed with excitement and after swallowing around his pulsating flesh, she released his still spurting cock and wrapped her lips tightly around his tip. The soft suction of her mouth and the wetness of her tongue on the sensitive nerves beneath his swollen head had his toes curling into the carpet.

A couple minutes later mom licked the last drops from the tip of his cock before letting it go. Brandon stepped back and stuffed himself back into his underwear. When he looked at dad he realized he had slept through most of it as he was now snoring away with both legs over the side of the bed, apparently having kicked most of the covers onto the floor.

He was still hard enough that his cock stuck up out of the front of his sweat pants and was tenting them. Mom sat up, cupped her tits, and holding one out, ran her tongue teasingly along it. With a smile she blew him a kiss and he felt like a fool when his cock jerked as if wanting to salute her back.

Mom laughed softly and picking up her phone typed.

Brandon retrieved his phone from the chair and read.

"I have to put some clothes on so we can get you out of here.

I hope you're not too tired, I am really wanting to play this rematch."

He nodded while reading and sent back. "So do I. But I need to come again real soon. My balls are aching."

She giggled and sent a heart. "Maybe we can take turns"

Before he could reply he saw mom look past him and raise one hand, tapping her watch. Turning, he saw his father's alarm clock had gone from flashing twelve to six thirty. Dad normally left early on Saturdays so he wasn't shocked, but seeing mom was disappointed.

He turned back around just as mom leaned forward and sucked his cock into her mouth. He gasped then quickly shoved his fist into his mouth as she jerked him off while blowing him.

Brandon jumped when dad grunted, but it turned out he was only turning over in his sleep. Brandon pulled the covers up for a second time and looked down to see mom jerking him off. She popped his cock from her mouth long enough to say.

"Hurry." Then went back to sucking.

His head spinning with a combination of shock at how risky this was, and pure excitement and lust, Brandon began moving his hips faster. His cock disappeared into her mouth and he felt the now familiar sensation of her gagging on his flesh when his cock would push too far down her throat.

A part of Brandon knew they were risking getting caught, not to mention dad snoring and possibly waking up was unnerving and disturbing at best, but he also couldn't deny this was hot as hell. He watched his mom, still lying flat on her back on his parents bed, with a pillow over her face.

She was totally naked, her smooth skin practically glowing in the soft light from the clock while Brandon, still wearing his shorts, was pounding her pussy like a teenager who'd never fucked before. Mom lifted the pillow just enough to peer at him and with a whimper, Brandon leaned forward, causing her legs to slide down his arms.

Grabbing one in each hand, he used them like handlebars, holding them straight up towards the headboard while driving his hips harder, pushing himself further inside his mother than ever before. His knees were now against the edge of the bed and leaning forward so he could drive his cock in hard strokes without worrying about tipping the bed over, Brandon held onto her legs as he moved in short powerful strokes that caused both mother and son to release soft grunts with each impact.

Brandon looked over at his father, but dad was snoring louder than he would have ever imagined anyone could and was even starting to sound more like an engine revving than a human being. With that, and his mother moaning into the pillow with each thrust, Brandon let go of her legs and easing back upright, pushed his hands up her stomach until he was cupping her breasts.

He fondled the small firm mounds while he continued to fuck his mother. He squeezed hard then pinched and teased her swollen nipples while he gave her longer slower strokes. Mom had been whimpering into the pillow, but when she took it from her face he saw tears rolling down her cheek and the look on her face told him he wasn’t hurting her, she was simply overwhelmed by having her son finally able to be a real man and give her exactly what they both wanted.

Brandon released her nipples and reaching up cupped her cheek with his hand. Mom opened her mouth and closing her lips around his finger, sucked it while moaning softly around it. Brandon gave her another hard thrust, this time without pulling out completely and mom released his finger with a gasp and bit her lip.

Her hands were now holding the blanket they had draped over her while dad slept, gripping them so tightly he was afraid she may rip them off the bed. Her hips worked, matching his every thrust and once again he thought about how hot she looked with nothing covering her amazing body save for a simple sheet.

Mom licked her lips then reached up, grabbing the blanket and pushing it aside, exposing not only her tits, but their connection as well. Brandon watched in awe as his mother rubbed her clit and watched his shaft moving back and forth in her slit.

Mom was now meeting every thrust with a lift of her own hips, driving him deep within her and gasping each time his cock sunk completely inside her. Brandon looked over her shoulder at his father who had rolled onto his other side and was now facing towards him.

He wanted to warn his mother, but feared she would stop. She might have stopped anyway, she seemed lost in ecstasy watching him fuck her and he sure as hell didn’t want her to come to her senses while his dick was inside her.

To make matters worse, she grabbed the side of the nightstand for leverage and began pumping herself even harder onto his cock. Dad was laying just below his head and now Brandon could hear him snoring louder than ever.

It took Brandon a moment to realize dad wasn’t snoring through the sound of his own breathing as he fought to control not only himself from going wild and driving into mom like he so desperately wanted to, but his desire to cry out and simply let go of everything.

His parents were nuts! This had to be some kind of warped test or something. No one in their right mind would do this. It was one thing if she had gotten him worked up then told him to join her, that would be amazingly naughty and something he loved doing.

But sneaking up here while his father was sleeping in the same room was something else altogether! And she was so much better at being quiet and moving with caution. He could hardly breathe, his entire body shaking from anticipation and excitement and not wanting to make any noise.

Mom pulled her legs up until her knees were practically touching her shoulders. The added tightness caused him to groan loudly and in spite of knowing it was stupid, he grabbed his mother by her calves and used her feet on his shoulders for leverage as he began a slow but deep penetration of his cock in her pussy.

Brandon had no idea why holding his mother up like this turned him on, but he couldn’t resist the visual of her lying there letting him use her just the way he wanted and staring up at him, daring him to go all the way. Her pussy tightened around him with each drive deep inside her.

Each time he pushed fully inside, mom whimpered softly. They were soft noises of encouragement and pleasure as the bed creaked in time with their rocking bodies. Brandon felt a small amount of satisfaction that she wasn’t having an easier time of it than him.

She was actually more flushed, biting down on her lip so hard a small amount of blood was oozing down. Brandon continued his slow but forceful thrusting, watching as a few drops of cum ran down from where they were joined.

Their movement was creating a steady squeaking sound from the bedsprings and dad was snoring so loudly they might be able to really move. Brandon eased himself further over until he had his knees on the bed between hers and her ass supported by his hands under her legs.

He moved closer, now kneeling before mom as he slowly picked up his thrusts into her. The wet smacking sounds as his balls slapped against her was loud and it drove him crazy every time those smooth bare lips squeezed him.

Her pussy felt tighter this way and with a deep groan he shoved it deep causing mom to gasp. Mom reached up to cover her mouth then smiled at him as she nodded toward his father. Mom slid her arms around his waist and pulling him forward, rested them on his ass and pulled his cheeks apart.

Brandon gasped when his balls hit her ass and she pulled again, urging him deeper. Mom wrapped her legs high around his waist and pulling his lower body in close, ground her hips in circles while squeezing his cock within her.

Brandon groaned as he felt his mother contracting around him and began pumping his hips. It was difficult to move and he wasn’t going fast, but her ass lifted up off the bed, moving in unison with his slow steady plunges into her.

Mom cupped one hand over her mouth and reached the other between them to rub her clit. Brandon leaned down onto his elbows over her and worked his hips so that each time she raised her ass he gave her a shallow hard pump, letting his tip work within her.

Mom was trying to rub her clit in circles but their movements had hers rubbing wildly across it with no real effect. Mom let out a desperate whimper behind her hand then pushed her face up against his. He felt her mouth on his cheek and as if not wanting him to stop for any reason she moaned, then whispered in his ear.

Mom was now so tight around his cock he thought his head might pop off. Then came an excited whisper that caused him to push even harder, causing the bedsprings to creak.

Mom hissed. “I love that big boy cock, baby. Cum in my pussy, honey! Fuck mommy like you hate her and shoot your cum inside your nasty mother! Oh damn, yeah. You fill mommy up, baby. Give me your hot cum. Fuck me, fuck your mother with that big hard fucking dick of yours! Come on, do it! Make me feel every inch of your fucking cock when you cum inside me! Fuck your mother! That dirty cunt you got cumming all over your cock wants you to. Do it, do it, do it! Oh fuck...cum inside your nasty mother, you fucking sick son of a bitch. I can take it. Come on you little bastard, fill my fucking womb with that hot sticky cum! Oh yeah baby, get me pregnant again! Fuck yes! Fuck me and knock me up again, honey. Fucking do it. Cum in mommy again, baby. Make me have your brother or sister. Yeah...that’s what I need. One more from you. Fuck your mother. Do it, do it, do it! Fuck mommy hard. Give me what daddy never could, a sweet little baby with the big cock they can suck anytime they want to! So good, honey. Do it, give me your load, fill up my hot little pussy with your sperm, give me another baby to love and hold close just like this. Right here. Do it, give it to mommy. Shoot that fucking load into mommy. She needs it. Give me that cum, baby. It’s yours anyway, so come on and give it to mommy. Do it. Come on now, honey. Let mommy suck it, eat it, and then swallow it all down. Come on, make your filthy slutty mother happy by letting her suck that big hard wet cock you just used to fuck her! Oh come on, I know you want to! Do it you nasty little boy. Take your cock out and stick it right in my face! I want to smell the pussy juice you fucked off before I suck your cock down my throat, don't you want me too? Of course you do because you're such a little nasty bastard like I am. Come on and shove it right in my face, put it over my nose and mouth and let mommy taste where she wants you the most. Oh yeah baby, there we go. That's a good little fucker, give mommy everything she craves. There, isn't that good?Mom was shaking violently and had to stop touching herself to grab her breast to keep it still while Brandon hammered into her. Her feet kicked uselessly as he bounced her on his cock and all the tension of their crazy adventure seemed to come out at once.

Brandon growled deep in his throat and mom shook harder beneath him as her son pummeled her pussy for all he was worth. His father released a particularly loud snort and that set them both off.

Mom wailed beneath the pillow as her orgasm exploded through her. Her hot juices flowed around his cock and down onto his thighs as she shuddered beneath him. Mom was now bucking and Brandon held her tightly as she twisted on the end of his cock and screamed into the pillow.

Her movements caused the bed to shake, but this time he didn't care, his balls drew up and with a groan he fired a massive load deep within his mother. Her screaming went higher and dad's snoring grew louder, yet as far as he knew his father hadn’t stirred.

Mom fell limp and her eyes fluttered shut when he slid his sticky wet cock free of her gaping slit. When her legs fell to either side of the bed mom giggled beneath the pillow. Brandon put his lips to hers and whispered.

"We better stop."

Mom pulled the pillow off and nodded then looked towards his father. "What do you think?"

"He slept right through us." Brandon grinned. "I just don't think we should take a chance."

"That might have been pretty insane." Mom smiled. "But it turned me on to do something like that while he's so close."

Brandon laughed and gave his hips a couple of hard thrusts, causing mom to whimper and gasp. "You really are crazy aren't you?"

"Your girlfriend gets off on your mouth, does she enjoy what I do for you?"

"Yeah." Brandon breathed as the thought of Amy on his cock had him working it faster.

"I bet you tell her all the naughty things mommy does too, don't you baby?"

"I told her a couple."

Mom raised her hand, crooking her finger. "Give me those panties."

He took the damp thong from his pocket and passed it to her.

Mom pressed it between her legs as his balls were striking her ass with each thrust of his hips.

Brandon stared down at mom as she rubbed his panties against her clit and her tight pussy around him as she played with herself.

When they weren't playing a game, she normally let him come in her or on her, so he assumed she wanted his cum now. It wasn't just that though. She always enjoyed sucking him after. The look in her eyes told him she wanted to come again too.

He smiled, looking forward to having her hot mouth on him again as well as filling her up. With how close he was already, it wouldn’t take much for him to go off inside his mommy and thinking of getting his cock between her soft lips he increased the speed and power of his strokes.

Dad snorted and turned his head away from them, rolling onto his side facing the other way. Brandon slowed, staring at the back of his father's head. As long as his eyes remained shut this was no worse than jerking off in the bathroom.

Except dad was less than two feet away and there was a hell of a difference between closing your eyes and thinking of someone, versus watching it happen in front of you. His thoughts were interrupted when mom raised her hips off the bed, urging him to resume fucking her.

Brandon did just that and pushing a few stray hairs from her face, slid his hands under her arms and leaned over her. She reached up and stroked his hair while lifting her legs over his shoulders. Now that he didn't have to worry about getting caught from behind, Brandon worked his cock in and out of her harder and faster.

His heart was racing and the excitement of knowing this was insane fueled him to get a little more forceful with each stroke. He'd ease back a little, then with a nod from mom shove back inside her harder.

Mom bit her lip to keep from crying out when Brandon slammed into her twice with enough force that even with his feet on the floor he caused the bed to shake. They both paused, listening for dad to stop snoring and resume breathing.

"Good boy." Mom whispered after it settled down.

As if rewarding him for doing as she asked, mom began meeting his strokes and lifting her hips. She held onto his shoulders, digging her nails in as she took each long hard plunge of his cock. He wasn’t worried about noise now, his breath was coming in ragged gasps and his knees were actually shaking as the sensation of pounding his mother's hot wet pussy grew too intense.

When he came this time it wouldn't be quiet at all, but what really bothered him was he knew when he did, he'd wake dad for sure. Dad snorted and turned over facing away from them and once again the mattress creaked with each stroke and as they continued to fuck, both looked at the other with the same thing in mind, oh shit we're caught!

But their concern over being discovered seemed less important than his cock filling her up and mom getting off one more time. It had to be because mom didn’t look ready to stop and while it scared him, he couldn’t wait to finish inside her.

He bent over, resting his hands on either side of her head as he pounded his cock deep inside her. Mom moaned loudly and reaching under him, grabbed her ass cheeks and shoved his hips forward.

His cock drove right against the mouth of her womb and he cried out. Mom was grunting each time he struck her cervix and grabbing him around the neck, pulled herself up. She sucked his tongue into her mouth and hungrily kissed him.

It wasn't easy doing what they were doing while trying to kiss, but Brandon loved kissing his mother more than anything. Besides, she made the most beautiful whimpering and moaning sounds when he did it and their lips smacking was loud enough that even with the snoring, you couldn't miss it.

Mom fell back onto the bed and he grabbed her legs and pushed them back towards her head. Mom's pussy tightened around him and taking a deep breath, he began hammering his cock into her.

The sound of their bodies slapping together echoed through the room, thankfully drowned out by dad who despite sounding like he was choking now, was still asleep. Mom threw her hand over her mouth and let go a loud squeal as her pussy contracted.

She whimpered beneath her hand when Brandon slowed to a stop. He waited until she had settled back down before once again moving in and out. Her pussy was soaked and it sounded as if she were farting each time he pumped his dick into her.

Brandon leaned forward, laying on top of his mother's legs and covering her body with his. He put his hands on hers, prying them away from her mouth so he could kiss her. He took a deep breath to control himself as his tongue met his mother's while his cock remained deep inside her.

He then rolled his hips, stirring his cock within her wet hot depths and they both moaned into each other's mouth as mom responded with a swirl of her own that had their bodies pressed together. In spite of mom's earlier climax she was soon grinding and whimpering and when she turned her head to breathe, she begged him to fuck her harder.

"It won't make noise." She whispered in his ear. "Trust me."

He had no reason to doubt her, but that didn't mean he wanted to give it his best. This was so damned hot he wanted to draw it out, keep fucking her like this until they were both begging for release.

She seemed to sense this and reaching up to play with his hair while looking right into his eyes, asked in a breathy voice. "Do you love your mommy?"

Brandon nodded. "So much."

"Show me." She urged.

As he continued to work his cock deep inside her, he kissed his mother's cheek and told her how much she meant to him and that there was nothing better in the world than having her touch his body or hearing her words of affection.

Mom turned her head so he could kiss her ear, neck and shoulder. He worked his way back up to her mouth and she cupped his head and whispered while their tongues caressed each other. "Baby, you give mommy such sweet joy and so many incredible pleasures. The pleasure you bring my mind is beyond what I can ever thank you for. Your cock...God, baby your perfect cock. Mommy loves feeling her boy inside her, filling her with his love."

Her arms dropped to his shoulders and as he pumped his cock in and out of her tight slit, she said, "When you come inside me I love the way it feels and even when you just have a load on your chest or those pretty balls. You should always be naked when we're alone."

"You should never be wearing anything around me but a smile." He grinned and she did the same when he added. "Oh god, mom, if dad wakes up we're screwed!"

She shrugged as if unconcerned. "Your cum will keep me warm for a week if he sees us." She licked her lips and kissed the tip of his nose. "But fuck him if he wants to try and get between us. That's one mistake he'll regret making."

Her dark brown eyes were shining as she stared deep into his own. "Brandon, tell me what you'd do to daddy if he woke up now?"

Brandon had gone from being excited to near panic about dad seeing them, so her question surprised him.

"What...you want me to say I'd beat the shit out of him? That I'd kill him, mom? Would that turn you on?"

Mom didn't answer, just lay there silently stroking her son's face as she enjoyed his cock. After a moment she smiled.

"I think I am more excited than turned on." she whispered. "Because this isn't about your father waking up or catching us, but more the rush we're getting taking this chance. And yes, the possibility he could catch us does add some danger. I'd love it if he tried to get between us...not only would we prove how right we are together but how wrong for him it was to leave."

She kissed her way to his ear, and in between licks, continued. "If you had come into the room first and seen me naked do you know what I would have done, baby?"

Brandon grinned. "Sucked my cock."

She laughed, then sighed. "Yes, but I'd have made sure your father knew what he was missing." She shivered. "I might have let him catch me touching myself while looking at you."

"Dad doesn't pay enough attention to see shit." He growled, and as much as the idea of them messing with his dad turned him on, thinking of his father seeing how good his son's cock felt was enough for now. "You're just saying all this because we're having to sneak around like this is exciting."

Mom bit his earlobe and growled back. "This is plenty exciting, but don't think if we were alone I wouldn't want him to catch us."

Brandon sighed when she reached up and wrapped her hand around the back of his head pulling him down until their foreheads were touching and the ends of her hair were brushing his neck. Her pussy tightened and she released a soft whimper, whispering.

"You know I can't control myself, baby. If he walked in right now..." she sighed.

"We'd keep going." Brandon muttered. "We'd have to stop when I finished in that sweet little pussy."

He pushed deep and mom hissed. "That's how you should have fucked me from the start, baby!"

He leaned forward, covering her mouth with his own while holding himself over her. His stomach muscles were quivering as he pumped her harder than they should while still trying to stay quiet. He moaned softly when mom slipped her hand between them and began rubbing her clit.

This was too damn much! His father sleeping right next to them while Brandon had his way with his mother, pounding his cock into her dripping twat. Mom was biting her lip, breathing heavy through her nose and groaning against his lips as her fingers worked herself toward another climax.

When she started to tense up, Brandon pulled away from her face, leaving mom to bite her lip hard enough he feared she may draw blood. Mom's eyes rolled back in her head and her hips were moving almost uncontrollably as he shoved her toward another orgasm.

"Damn, I should fuck this sweet little cunt more often," he muttered and mom's eyes opened. He saw tears forming and mom mouthed. "Fuck me like you hate me."

His balls tightened and he fucked her harder, driving his swollen cock deep inside his mother's clutching pussy. Her toes were curling and she put one hand over her mouth as her other rubbed frantically over her clit.

The tears ran down her face and when her head started thrashing back and forth on the pillow he picked up speed, slamming into her now gushing pussy and sending waves across the surface. Mom came in seconds, but Brandon kept going, plunging deep into her trembling body while watching as her expression moved from the agonized look of coming all over his cock to pure unbridled lust as each orgasm blended into another.

"Oh please stop!" She gasped then whimpered. "Oh no, oh my god what is wrong with me?"

"I'm sorry mom!" He cried out in spite of his resolve to be quiet. "This hot little cunt of yours feels too good to stop."

She clamped her hand over her mouth and shook her head in obvious frustration. Her body tensed up and he felt a fresh flood around his shaft as she came yet again. But this time there were no noises or whimpers as mom simply lay there, silently shaking her way through another intense orgasm.

He couldn't deny his mother looked completely out of it, but knowing he was still hard told him he hadn't come either, so he kept pumping her hot quivering pussy for a few more strokes before taking one last desperate pump and coming inside her.

He stood there, fighting to keep from moaning or moving a muscle until with a gasp he withdrew his cock from her. Mom pulled the sheet up over her chest and pointed towards the chair.

"Oh hell no." He mouthed and motioned towards dad who now had his other arm draped over mom's stomach.

He pointed at his dripping cock. Mom bit her lip, then smiled and lifting his shirt up off of him, tossed it onto the floor next to dad. She winked at Brandon, then cupped her breasts, squeezing them until a sticky white line formed between them.

Dad snorted loudly, causing mom to turn her head in concern, but when his snoring began again she turned back to Brandon. She patted the spot next to her where her father's arm was on her waist. Brandon stared in disbelief then jumped when his phone lit up.

"We can share the load," mom read on his phone, then licked her lips. "Mmmm...daddy cream pie?"

"No way." He texted back.

Mom stuck her bottom lip out in a pout.

"I don't mind tasting you, mom. Don't need his nasty cum." He typed.

She laughed as she read that, then sent another message: "So much for my plan to take his cum and feed it to you after. Your loss, baby."

"If I were home, I'd eat you all night until you couldn't stand," he answered. "Maybe dad's snoring will stop soon."

"Doubtful," mom texted back. She held up her phone so he could read: "Dad sleeps like a damn bear most nights."

"I'm sure this bed is shaking as much as the cave."

"Probably. Come here." She tossed her phone onto the pillow and patted her tits.

Brandon got down on all fours over her and she lifted up to take one of his nipples into her mouth. He sighed as the warm heat of her lips enveloped his hardened nub. He turned his head towards her shoulder, sucking softly on her soft skin to stifle any sounds as his cock throbbed within the hot confines of his mother's pussy.

She took turns sucking both his nipples, getting them both wet and sticky and then pulled him down so their chests were together and her face buried against his neck. He continued to fuck her slow and easy while she nibbled at his neck.

They both started at the sound of dad snoring again. Mom giggled. "That's pretty amazing."

"Yeah it is." Brandon grunted. "Amazing my father doesn't wake himself up with that racket."

"Just relax." She rubbed his back soothingly. "We have each other."

"I'd rather have this." Brandon growled, and leaning down he cupped one of her tits and sucked her nipple into his mouth.

Mom laughed lightly then sighed when his teeth grazed her sensitive nub. "You like these?" She smiled. "Want your little mommy to let you fuck her big milky tits? Maybe suck your big nasty cock afterwards?"

"God yes," he moaned and began thrusting his hips harder.

"Shh..." She shushed him with a wink.

She wrapped her legs around his waist and arched her back pushing her chest forward. She let one nipple go, held her tit up to him and giggled softly when he eagerly took it into his mouth. She sighed as he sucked hard on her nipple, causing it to stick straight up.

His hips jerked and she released another gasp, and this time when he stopped his cock remained deep within her. When he moved again, he pulled his cock all the way out and pushed it back in, getting a soft moan from her.

Mom lay there with her back off the bed, enjoying the sensation of having her pussy fucked nice and slow. Her feet pressed into his sides urging him faster, but Brandon kept his pace slow, and steady.

Brandon moved from one breast to the other and mom whispered. "I think I'd better finish you. We don't want poor David to be deprived again."

"He's not getting anything." Brandon sighed, and moaned as his cock throbbed inside of his mother. "You do everything dad doesn't do, trust me."

"Good boy!" Mom moaned. "Such a good little boy taking care of your horny mommy."

The sound of snoring filled the air and Brandon froze, terrified now because dad sounded close. It seemed to him if dad didn't wake up this would be fine. However if he did Brandon had a feeling there was going to be hell to pay for both of them.

To his utter relief however, dad only shifted in his sleep, and when the snores started up again, Brandon smiled at his mother. Mom smiled back then whispered. "Don't tease me, baby."

Brandon gave a couple slow thrusts into her dripping pussy and as the need for release became stronger, his pace increased. Mom stared up at him, holding herself against him by her legs around his waist while gripping her tits and pinching her nipples.

Each time he pushed inside her she gave an adorable gasp that got softer as her body adjusted to him. By the fifth or sixth stroke they were moving in unison as Brandon fucked her hard and deep with long slow strokes.

"Oh, yeah." Mom breathed. "Such a good boy, fucking mommy's pussy."

The feel of her soft wet flesh enveloping his cock was too much and with a whimper he pulled free of her, and as mom watched, stroking her clit, he squirted sticky strands of cum all over her shaved mound, dripping onto her lips and even getting her clit.

"Good boy!" She laughed softly.

With a gasp and wide eyes, mom came as well. Brandon had just enough time to wrap his arms around his mother's thighs, pulling her close. He covered her mound and pussy with his mouth while she bucked against him, crying out into the pillow.

A moment later they were both lying on the bed, panting and sweating and trying to be quiet. To both their surprise, dad had managed to snore through all of it, even a fairly loud muffled cry from mom during her second climax.

After another minute or two of heavy breathing and looking over at dad to see if the noises woke him up. Brandon was about to suggest he slip back into his chair when he felt a familiar sensation between his legs. Looking down in confusion he was surprised to see his mother once again stroking his cock.

Mom looked down at what she was doing, then up at him. In the faint light, he saw a naughty smile curve her lips and she leaned down and kissed the tip of his cock. Brandon jumped at the feeling of her warm sticky tongue teasing the head and before he could protest, she wrapped her lips around it and took him into her mouth.

He stared incredulously at his mother blowing him for a second time while he lay next to his sleeping father, then gave up worrying and settled into enjoying this unique experience. Mom kept her sucking soft so his sloppy wet cock wouldn’t make any noise and as she sucked him, Brandon realized he could feel every inch of his still very hard cock inside her mouth and pussy.

Mom worked more of his shaft into her mouth until the end of his cock was resting against her tongue. Brandon bit back a groan as she rubbed the side of her cheek against him then slid him free. With a mischievous gleam in her eyes, she pushed him all the way inside her and then took him back in her mouth.

It quickly became a pattern as she started taking him in her mouth just as he withdrew from her pussy, then let him go to slide down onto him after he gave her another slow hard stroke. He loved it when mom sucked his cock during sex, but this was different, as amazingly good as she felt with her lips and tongue working him as he moved in and out of her, watching his cock going in and out of her mouth while her husband slept next to him made this something else.

As he continued to watch her blow his cock after it had been in her pussy he thought that pretty much summed up what his relationship with mom was at the moment, something else. Not only were they fucking and sucking one another, but dad had no idea it was happening under his nose.

What did that make them? Sick? Perverted? Bad beyond words? All Brandon knew was he really didn’t want to stop. Mom had just said she wanted him to fuck her again before she left. Was that going to happen like this? In bed next to dad while he snored away?

He shivered thinking what a damn hot show that would be, or better yet how insanely hot it would be to take her ass! They rarely did anal and certainly never in bed with dad right there, but the visual had his cock throbbing within her tight warm pussy.

Brandon leaned down over mom, bracing himself on his hands. She wrapped her arms around him and holding him close whispered. “Yes...yes baby...make mommy come, let me feel your hot cum inside me after I already made you come tonight, my baby boy...”

He grunted as her words brought him closer faster than anything else.

She kept up her erotic whispers as she ran her hands down his back, and grabbing his bare ass, shoved him deep inside her.

“Come inside me again baby...you know mommy wants it...wants to feel your hard dick and your sweet cum inside mommy while daddy sleeps right next to us, so bad baby...oh yes, oh god that feels good...fuck your mommy baby boy, let me come on your cock one more time...let me suck you after, mommy will swallow all that thick yummy juice of yours again so we can play this naughty game again tomorrow night, just you and your little girl in this big old bed with your big strong man and I know what a bad filthy girl I am but my son has such a delicious cock and mommy loves having it inside her...yes baby do it..do it!!...OH YEAH!!”

Brandon gasped as his balls tingled, her hot nasty whisper putting him over the top. He pressed his lips together tightly to hold back a shout as his cock erupted. Each burst of his cum brought with it a jolt of pleasure as it spurted into his mother.

Her nails dug into his lower back as his mother joined him, once more biting the pillow as she came. Brandon continued to fuck her, slowly easing his cock in and out as they both rode out their climax. Both of them were covered in sweat, and dad had begun snoring, which meant he either hadn't woken up or at some point simply drifted off mid conversation.

Mom's legs collapsed beneath him and he stopped moving for fear he'd wake dad with the sound of the bedsprings. Her soft hairless pussy still felt incredibly good around his sensitive cock and as she lay there catching her breath, she gave him a satisfied smile. She was flushed and sweating and he grinned back.

Brandon eased himself back until his cock popped out and stepping away, watched as his cum seeped out of her pussy. That sight combined with how she'd teased him and made him so desperate, brought his cock back to attention.

She must have sensed it because she stared at him while rubbing her pussy, pushing his cum deeper inside herself. She lifted her hand, showed him it was sticky with both her and his juices then brought it to her mouth and slid two fingers between her lips.

When she took them from her mouth, she used the tips of her fingers to spread the remaining juice along her chin and cheeks. Then taking both hands, placed one on each tit and spread them out to show off her now stained nipples.

His mother raised an eyebrow and asked silently. So what do we want to do? Suck mommy, fuck mommy, or lick mommy clean? I know she said. If you want to eat the cookie, come and get it.

With his eyes wide at his mother's audacity he moved closer to her, but then with a mischievous smile she rolled over onto her side facing his father. Brandon knew damn well why she did this and he stared at his dad sleeping peacefully with a pillow over his head and a woman who bore more than a passing resemblance to him lying next to him while on all fours sticking her ass in the air and showing off her glistening pussy and puckered hole.

She stared back at him with an inviting expression on her face. As tempting as it was, Brandon thought that position would move the bed too much, not to mention make his legs look even sillier with mom right there and no way to hide them if they woke dad up.

He walked up behind his mother and running his hands over her ass and her back grabbed hold of her waist. This he figured would be fairly quiet and he wouldn't have to worry about his face going into the mattress.

He gave a tug on mom's waist and she pulled herself back a bit so that his cock rested against her ass and between her cheeks. She wiggled her hips and Brandon watched as his thick shaft rubbed between the softness of her cheeks and against her tight hole.

He bent down slightly, then pressed down on his shaft with his palm pushing his head up against her asshole. He held himself there while stroking her clit, and after pressing firmly against her rim, let up allowing his cock to slide down her ass and rest against her pussy.

Mom giggled, wiggling her hips and spreading her cheeks apart as the head of his cock parted her folds again. He moved his hand from her clit to her shoulder as he pushed forward sliding all the way into her hot, tight canal in one thrust.

Mom smiled at him and reaching between her legs, found his balls. He moaned, fighting not to whimper too loudly as she played with them while he slowly fucked her. Brandon knew this wasn't the time for a lot of heavy thrusting, but he wished like hell they'd never get to this point and he could take his mom the way he really wanted to right now.

He imagined lifting her up so her head was near dad's feet, holding her ankles and slamming his cock hard and deep into her quivering body. He wanted to watch his thick shaft, slick from fucking mom disappear inside her pink pussy and then see it reappear glistening and dripping with her juices.

He wanted to fuck her ass too. His cock gave a jump just at the thought of watching his throbbing member drive into his mother's tight little puckered hole. Then when he was ready to come, have her roll over, open wide and let him blow all over her tongue and lips.

His hips kicked faster and harder as he pictured cumming on her face. Mom's head tossed back and forth, her hair swishing against the sheets, but otherwise she made no sound as Brandon took her.

Mom pulled one nipple down until he could barely see it and then released it and pinched it while she did the same to the other. That excited him even more because if she was squeezing her tits that meant she was getting close.

Brandon pumped his hips faster, fighting to keep the bed from moving too much and he had an idea. Keeping up a steady pace, he stopped moving his hips and lifted his body off the bed as he stood up straight.

The change of position must have been enough for her because mom grabbed both tits and dug her nails in. Her knees curled up to her waist and with a soft sigh her body trembled and a series of low squeals escaped her mouth.

Mom relaxed back onto the bed and staring at him held a finger up to her lips. He knew what she wanted and with a deep breath, pushed his cock back in all the way to the base.

With one hand over her mouth and the other stroking her clit, mom urged him on by pushing her foot against his balls. Her dark eyes glazed over and she was staring up at him, her fingers frantically moving across her swollen button.

Brandon was shaking and moaning and had to bite down on his lip when another climax took hold of his mother. This time her hips bucked wildly, her nails digging into her tits and a scream tearing from her throat despite trying to stifle it beneath her hand.

Once again the combination of fear of being discovered and raw lust combined to overwhelm Brandon and he cried out loudly as he began pumping his cum inside his mother.

Dad snorted so loud they both gasped in alarm and turning his head, gave a deep drawn out snore, then once again drifted off to his noisy sleep. Mom gave him a weak smile and held up her hands when Brandon eased back away from her.

He nodded and holding his shorts up in front of him to hide his messy cock, he hurried to the chair and sat down. Mom remained still as she caught her breath, then rolling onto her side reached for her phone.

Brandon stared at his father while his heart finally settled down from beating a mile a minute. The old man wasn't moving or snoring, but how in the hell was he going to get back into bed? There was no way dad would just let him climb in without questioning him.

A bright light struck his face and mom called softly. "Over here."

Brandon looked up to see her leaning against the pillows and beckoning to him. Brandon glanced at dad and shaking his head typed. "No way, we can't risk it!"

"Honey, listen," she whispered and held up her phone showing that dad was snoring and sleeping like he'd been drugged. "And I'm not going to let you take your time with this."

"How long are you going to wait?" He asked as they both stared at their father who didn't appear to have moved an inch since they last checked him.

She picked up her phone, typed and showed it to him.

"When you're done." Mom mouthed then leaned over and took his cock into her mouth.

Brandon stood there watching and after she bobbed on it a few seconds pulled it from her mouth and slapped it onto her tongue. Her dark eyes were filled with lust as she smiled up at him and slapped his cock onto her extended tongue several times.

Then with one more smile, she opened her mouth wide and this time when she took him in her mouth she began sucking and moving her head once more. Brandon stood there, stunned that after having already come tonight and taking care of her he was going to get off in her mouth.

His hips jerked and this time the slap of his thighs against her ass as well as their combined moaning wasn't an issue, dad's snoring covered any noise they made. As before mom bobbed her head while jerking him with one hand and holding herself open to him with the other.

Brandon moaned as mom's mouth sucked him deeper each time until her nose was buried in his crotch and he was grunting. She continued moving her mouth faster and faster and cupping her tit, pinched her swollen nipple, gasping when her pussy tightened around him.

That got another reaction from Dad who grumbled loudly in his sleep, but thankfully remained snoring. He didn't need his mother blowing him and him having to worry about Dad's stupid snoring and possibly waking up.

Mom popped his cock out of her mouth, and looking at him while jerking him, said "Oh god that feels good."

"You like sucking that cock mom?" Brandon whispered excitedly, feeling confident enough with dad's snoring to not have to be too quiet.

"I love sucking my boy's cock!" Mom sighed "Mommy needs that nice thick cock in her mouth!"

"Suck me, mom!" Brandon gasped as she took him deep into her throat while playing his balls.

Her head bobbed faster on his aching cock and as he moaned in pleasure she was whimpering. Brandon loved this, the look on her face when she was giving him such a hot blow job, knowing what it was doing to her as she sucked his dick.

He couldn't believe he had gotten to where this didn't shock him anymore. Seeing his mother on her knees taking his cock deep into her throat should still seem wrong to him and yet as he watched his dark skinned mom blowing him, it now excited him more than bothered him.

Mom let his cock slide from her mouth and licking just the swollen purple head of his cock asked in a breathy whisper, "Does your cock taste good, baby?"

"So fucking good." He sighed watching her stroke his cock against her tongue and lips.

"Can mommy taste it?" she cooed looking up at him with desire.

"You know it!" he breathed and moaned softly when she put him back in her mouth and sucked hard enough to hollow out her cheeks.

After blowing a couple minutes she smiled up at him. "Did I get it all?"

"I'm pretty sure you didn't." He grinned.

Mom turned on her side and holding herself wide open, looked back at him with anticipation. He was behind her and after pushing his shorts down to his knees, ran his hands down her perfect smooth ass to spread her wide open.

Her pussy was sopping wet and he wasted no time getting his cock coated with her juices. She whimpered softly when he eased just the tip inside her. Reaching between her legs she jerked him a few times to get him even slicker then pulling the head of his cock back inside her.

Brandon moved forward, watching as mom worked her hips until he was halfway inside her. Leaning over she grabbed the sheet. She pulled it up and draping it around her neck like a shawl lay her head on it, exposing her face to dad as if nothing were happening.

"You don't think I did what?" Dad grunted, surprising them both with an actual answer to the question that had been forgotten in what they were doing.

Dad shifted beneath the sheets and as they stared nervously, rolled onto his back next to her, facing the other way. Brandon let out the breath he'd been holding when his father released one last snort and once again began snoring away.

He turned his attention back to his mother who was wiggling her hips and pushing his cock deeper inside her. Not sure which part excited him more, having his father a few feet away, or the fact that this time they weren't taking chances. If he woke up now and they couldn't stop, or move, mom was getting caught on his dick.

The thought of her being caught while enjoying his hard cock inside her got him going, causing him to give her a couple long hard strokes, and after a momentary alarm, dad continued to snore away. Mom smiled as he pumped her gently with long slow strokes. He wasn't just working his cock deep within her, he was relishing the feeling.

After the thrill of the blow job in front of his sleeping father, followed by the nerve racking, insane excitement of eating her out, now his nerves had calmed down leaving him lost in the pure enjoyment of fucking his mother.

"You're so hot." He whispered down at her.

Her dark hair fanned out across the sheet beneath her head and her skin held an almost unnatural glow. With one foot planted on the bed to either side of her waist and her arms lying above her head, her tits rising and falling as she panted, mom's flushed face was one of total lust.

She licked her full lips as her breathing grew louder and the way her brow furrowed whenever he sunk his cock deep within her only added to her appeal. He wished she wasn't wearing any makeup and would stop dying her hair for once and let herself return to her natural brown, but he knew better than to even bring that up anymore.

It never changed her mind anyway. Mom still considered herself sexy though he told her she didn't need all the makeup. He found her far more attractive without it. Not just because that meant he'd been able to take it off himself after a night of sex and watching her smear it by sucking his cock.

There was something very honest and real about mom without all her makeup and that's how he liked to see her. When he got to lick her natural scent off her cunt instead of some fancy perfume or whatever other shit she applied to it, that's when mom was sexiest in his eyes.

He'd been going too long, fighting the urge to thrust harder for too long and had hit his limit. Brandon put his hands on her thighs and as his father snored away like a chainsaw, he finally did what he wanted to do and began slamming his mother hard and fast.

His hips were a blur as he slammed his cock home time and again and he felt it pulsing inside her. With the same smirk he would when making his porn debut, Brandon reached behind him and unsnapped the collar of his shirt.

He grabbed it along with his t-shirt and winked at his mother who stared at him with her lips parted. Tugging quickly, he pulled them over his head, dropping them to the floor. Still moving his hips with furious energy he held his arms out to his sides and pumped even faster while she drank in the sight of him.

Bending down, Brandon slid his tongue between her breasts and then took her left tit into his mouth, sucking it hard while continuing to fuck her. Mom gasped as her son attacked her tits, licking, sucking, and biting them with reckless abandon.

When he moved to suck her other breast mom cupped her own, rubbing her nipples until they were throbbing and when she saw her son staring, tugged on them and twisted them to make them swell. In return, Brandon went wild on her pussy, driving his cock deep and then withdrawing nearly all the way only to drive it back into her until their crotches were pressed tightly together.

His mouth stayed busy as well, licking, sucking and even biting her tits and nipples and each time his teeth dug into her sensitive buds or he sucked her tit so roughly it caused the soft flesh to indent, it would cause her pussy to tighten around him.

The two kept eye contact as they frantically moved against one another, his mouth on her tits and her hands now tangled in his hair. His ass was pumping, driving his cock into her at a frantic pace that left them both flushed and breathless.

He had her nipple between his lips and sucked on it hard, tugging it up until her tit was stretched upwards. Her toes curled as she felt his cock twitch deep inside her and she knew he was about to come again. She didn't want that just yet. She loved when they came together, but they had a small problem if he did before her.

"Not yet." She breathed. "Let mommy's pussy work on you."

This time there was no playful teasing, she wasn't stroking him. Mom squeezed the walls of her cunt tight around him and then relaxed them, only to squeeze him again while slowly grinding her hips in slow circles.

Brandon's fingers dug into the tops of her thighs as she moved like a belly dancer, undulating beneath him while squeezing his cock between her silken walls. She let out a soft squeal and then gasped when the head of his cock hit her clit.

That would have been enough for Brandon to pop, but mom caught on and kept the head of his cock hitting her sensitive clit with each pump. Mom was panting, her mouth hanging open, looking up at him like a bitch in heat and all Brandon could do was stand there frozen, desperately trying not to come in his mother while listening to his father snore.

The bed rocked, causing him to tense, but mom pulled her feet back, leaving the backs of her calves against his chest as she used her legs and pushed on her heels to raise her pussy up to meet him. This time when Brandon drove his hips forward he felt the pressure, and then cried out when his mother wrapped her strong legs around his waist and yanked him onto the bed.

She covered her mouth as he landed atop her and even with him being over her she managed to keep his cock buried inside her.

"Bad boy!" she laughed into his ear and gave it a hard tug.

Now in serious trouble should dad turn around or wake up, Brandon was about to try to crawl away from her until he felt her toes brush along his ass and suddenly his cock was once again balls deep in her pussy.

Mom had taken advantage of him hitting the bed by quickly moving her feet over his hips and pressing his cock back into her. Not that he minded, it felt damn good sliding back into her wet heat and mom sighed happily when he bottomed out inside her.

She grabbed his arm and pulled. Brandon hesitated until she whispered, "Lay on me."

Brandon carefully lay on top of her and mom wrapped her legs around his waist, holding him tight to her. Now they were really stuck because it would be too hard to lift off her without causing some kind of noise, let alone having to hide his cock, which right now didn't want to let go of where it was.

That didn't seem to bother her however as she began rolling her hips beneath him. Brandon's head was now near her stomach and he turned his head and licking her salty smooth skin, moaned into her flesh. Mom moved faster, undulating and grinding under him, urging him to move as well.

The danger of getting caught no longer mattered, not as long as he was fucking his mother. Mom whimpered each time he drove into her and with one hand in her hair, and the other cupping a breast, he pushed down onto her clit while driving into her hard and deep.

"Oh baby!" She crooned, staring down at him. "Oh yeah! Fucking come in mommy, baby!"

Brandon felt like a crazy person, fucking his mother inches from where his dad slept and trying desperately not to make any noise. With all that, he couldn't help but smile at mom calling him baby. Something she did only in private, as if she couldn't admit he'd grown up.

Well, right now she had no problem seeing him as a man as her legs tightened around his waist and she dug her heels into his ass, urging him faster. He leaned forward over the edge of the bed and taking her face between his hands kissed her passionately on the mouth.

The wet slurping sounds of their kiss were as loud as they allowed themselves to get and Brandon's tongue slid in and out of his mother's mouth, matching his cock plunging in and out of her hot tight pussy. Mom sucked his tongue, whimpering into his mouth as she reached between them and began stroking her clit while he fucked her.

He broke off their kiss and once again took her other tit into his mouth. Mom's body bucked under him and she let out a deep sigh as her pussy gripped his cock hard. Brandon groaned into her small firm tit, knowing that his mother was once more on the verge of an orgasm.

With a whimper, mom wrapped her arms around his neck and held him tightly against her. She buried her face against the side of his neck and moaned as he plunged in and out of her faster than he had been before.

Brandon couldn't explain it but this felt different and for reasons he didn't care to examine, his eyes went to dad. For some reason, seeing him lying right next to them seemed to intensify things and it was then, he understood what his mother was doing.

He wasn't supposed to hold back! He remembered his promise earlier in the car about fucking her hard like the slut she wanted to be. With his cock jerking wildly in response, he knew that was exactly what his mother was thinking about and that was why she'd gotten so hot!

Mom's whimpering moans became higher pitched the faster and harder he fucked her, but she kept them low enough that they didn't seem to cause a stir. With the sounds of dad's snoring mixed in however, mom felt no need to keep herself in check and cried out into his ear each time he slammed his cock home.

"That's it," she murmured, sounding like an encouragement and another plea for him to keep going.

"Oh God." Brandon groaned. "Why does your pussy feel so good!"

"Shh." Mom chuckled, then moaned as she squeezed her nipple hard enough to turn it white. "Fuck my cunt."

Brandon bit back a cry when his mother's legs closed on his waist and her thighs trembled against his.

"Come inside me." Mom said. "Fill mommy's cunt with your sweet cum."

Brandon was close and wanted nothing more than to do just that, but seeing dad was the biggest worry, not to mention being caught by him. This was beyond reckless. He was actually fucking his mother in the same room! In the same damn bed!

The thought caused his cock to twitch wildly within the tight confines of her pussy and mom whimpered, and grabbing his wrists pulled him down to her.

Brandon gasped and buried his face into her shoulder.

"Don't stop!" Mom moaned directly into his ear and he couldn't believe how loud she was being. "You've made me so wet baby!" Mom purred into his ear. "I need your cock."

When he tried to push himself up, she held him tight and added, "Give mommy every inch. Don't be afraid to give it to mommy good."

"I'll try." Brandon whimpered into her neck as he slammed his cock harder.

Mom's cries were muffled into his ear and while he knew they were loud enough to cause him concern, he didn't dare stop or ask her to be quieter. She was so hot and felt so damn good around his cock!

To hell with dad and his snoring. Let the asshole wake up! How many other mothers did their sons fuck right under their fathers? Not to mention all the sneaking around and doing it anywhere and anyhow they could, then taking chances just like this!

No matter how badass his father had been once upon a time he wasn't shit next to him when it came to women. Dad hadn't had his first blowjob until after he married mom and had never gotten off behind the school bleachers or given someone head in the bathroom of a restaurant.

Mom let her breasts go and putting her hands on his cheeks pulled him down on top of her. The kiss caught him off guard and not only that, mom was one of those weird women that liked to kiss during sex. They made out hotly for a few minutes and Brandon loved the way she whimpered against his lips.

He took both nipples between his fingers and gave them rough squeezes and when he pulled away, he left them pinched and pointing upwards. He sat back up and holding onto mom's knees picked up speed.

Dad snorted and Brandon jumped when mom's thighs smacked noisily against his. He let go of her legs and slowing down, began rocking his hips again, but each time he pushed his cock in to her, his balls were slapping her ass with a distinct slap.

He went faster again, but this time mom was panting heavily, causing his concern to grow as well. His own excitement was tempered when once again dad emitted a loud snort. Brandon stopped fucking his mother entirely now concerned dad's heavy breathing might be what was keeping him from waking up.

Mom however had different concerns as she wrapped her long smooth legs around his waist and squeezing them tightly together, tried to get him moving again.

"Please." She begged in an urgent whisper. "Don't stop fucking mommy!"

Brandon held still and looking around for inspiration, then got a wicked grin on his face.

Mom stared up at him quizzically for a few moments, until she cried out when he slipped two fingers into her ass. Her entire body jerked, causing his cock to jolt within her tight heat. Mom clamped both hands over her mouth, but continued jerking as her son finger fucked her asshole.

Brandon was no stranger to his mother's anal desires. As often as she'd played with his ass and gotten him used to taking things up the butt, mom loved getting it more than she did pussy and he now had a couple fingers shoved deep inside her while still slowly pumping his cock in her cunt.

Brandon couldn't deny seeing her eyes wide in shock and fear while she still took his cock was an extra thrill. The risk, knowing if they got caught this was far beyond bad. It'd be fucking devastating to their relationship and his parent's marriage and his mind flashed to how he would have felt as a younger teen discovering something like this about his parents.

He wondered who he should feel sorry for more. Him or his dad. Or mom? Maybe she wouldn't even care what effect this had on their life. After all, wasn't she the one that wanted to get caught? Not that he cared either way. Right now, all that mattered was his aching cock and how good his mother's hot tight pussy felt sliding up and down his shaft.

Dad coughed loudly, startling Brandon and mom into silence again. She pulled him down onto the bed beside her and with his cock never leaving her pussy, she rolled onto her side facing dad. They both watched his face, waiting for movement.

To their relief after a couple of breaths through his mouth, dad went back to snoring. Mom wiggled her ass against his groin and Brandon held still as she worked her hips in little circles. His cock responded immediately to both the sensation of her tight flesh clenching around him and just how wrong this was.

His parents were five feet away from them. Dad snoring loud enough to make the floor vibrate and he and mom naked and his cock deep in his mother's hot wet pussy. That had always been such a major turn on and when you added his father sleeping right there, well shit! As far as a forbidden fantasy came true, this pretty much topped everything.

Brandon put his arm over mom's shoulder and cupping her breast squeezed it lightly as she continued moving her hips and working her pussy along his shaft. He lowered himself down onto her and pushing her breast up, eagerly licked and sucked her nipple while they made love, so slow and sweet it made Brandon wonder why they never did this.

Mom grabbed the back of his neck and holding him to her breast slid her fingers into his hair. Brandon kissed between her breasts then nuzzling her nipple closed his eyes, sighing at the pure bliss of not only making love with his mother, but actually lying on top of her.

Her legs slipped down to his waist and he could feel her heels rubbing the backs of his thighs as she now wrapped them around him. This had to be one of the few times he didn't have to worry about dad barging in or seeing them before they pulled away from each other.

He pushed her hands up and above her head and she purred when he pressed his lips against hers. His tongue found hers and he groaned at the soft heat of her mouth. Mom responded immediately, and opening wider, let her son slide his tongue deep within her eager mouth.

Mom gasped as her son worked her hot mouth and fucked her with strong hard thrusts. As much as she loved sucking his cock, and how many times they started off with that act, their natural urge led to her being on the bottom.

She was usually either face down taking it doggy style or flat on her back like now with Brandon grinding his hips down against her, his long thick cock pumping deep within her while his tongue moved around her mouth with an urgency that matched his thrusting hips.

He always liked to fuck her after she sucked him and tonight no different. Her little exhibition had been both dangerous and insanely hot. She wasn’t sure why she did these things. She was already risking too much being with her son, but she felt compelled to tease and taunt.

And the crazier the better, as if that weren’t dangerous enough she then had to top herself by actually taking it all the way. That he got off was fine with her, but that she just risked the most precious thing in her life for sex...or more specifically an adrenaline rush.

His cock moving in and out of her had brought her pleasure to the point she was now fighting to stifle moans and not squirm beneath him. And while enjoying every second of having her son making love to her, there was still a hint of guilt, knowing how they both risked being caught.

But it never lasted long and was only replaced by wanting him to give her another one of those wonderful orgasms she knew her son would always deliver. The best part of being his lover was he never seemed to run out of cum for her, something Dave hadn’t delivered in years.

And the fact she had two lovers, made Donna feel like the dirty little slut she once accused her sister of being. It wasn’t cheating if you were sharing your husband with your own daughter, now was it? She gasped when Brandon pushed harder, his cock going deep and she arched her back.

She glanced nervously at Dave and wondered if he heard them, because Brandon seemed to be getting braver in spite of their circumstances. She loved her son with everything she had. He was the perfect boyfriend and an even better lover.

They weren't dating or anything crazy like that. They had become lovers after a heated moment of passion following an incident that caused the boy to lose it and spank her like she deserved. But just because he took care of his mommy didn’t mean she wouldn't want a manly man in the bedroom sometimes.

Dave had been a perfect ten once upon a time and she wanted him to prove to her he could still get the job done. She had to admit though, having Brandon in this dangerous situation was thrilling and added to the rush and excitement.

It also seemed to be bringing out the more confident, more aggressive side of her baby. As if spurred on by the sight of her being naughty in front of his father, he had been bold enough to come and stand by the bed. Of course it helped that she was completely naked as well.

Brandon pulled his cock out all the way then pushed back in, his strokes a bit harder than before. Donna held her breath, not wanting to make a sound and ruin this forbidden thrill for both of them. When Dave released that horrid snorting sound she relaxed.

Donna watched his handsome young face and admired the strength in the way his biceps bulged from gripping her hip tightly. He pumped her slowly, and although he was breathing hard she sensed he was holding back, afraid to go too hard and make noise.

She knew her son would always put her first though, so without a word, she eased one leg down off him, bending it so her foot touched the floor. The change in position caused Brandon to sink deep inside her, and taking a cue from his mother, Brandon gave her what she wanted.

He kept one hand on her waist to prevent any loud squeaks or thuds as he worked his cock deep within her, moving faster and with more force.

Donna moaned when he took control, giving her what he knew his mommy loved. She lay there, smiling at her handsome young man who while no longer a boy, would always be just that, hers, and let him take care of both their needs.

As he continued to pump her hard and fast she looked past his shoulder, thinking this should definitely get her points for crazy things she had done. And although technically they were on the same bed as her husband, this was still pretty damn hot.

The light was only bright enough to give his body an outline, but it was enough to see that if this marriage ever ended he was never going to miss the sight of Dave naked. That said, Donna had to admit it was more about seeing her son pumping between her legs, his face tense with arousal and a flush over his young perfect skin.

It was like seeing yourself fuck someone and even though she looked like an older version of her son, right now, all that mattered was he was fucking her and oh, did she want it. He pushed deep into her and held still and Donna bit back a cry of frustration. She needed to come again and now!

She wiggled on his cock, causing him to gasp softly. Brandon was panting, breathing hard through gritted teeth. Donna gave him a moment to relax and then smiled wickedly at him. Reaching above her, she grabbed dad by his shirt collar and pulled him towards her.

With a frown of concern, Brandon leaned forward and watched in disbelief as mom kissed dad on the lips. Oh hell no! He knew she didn’t really care about this dumbass, but kissing him right in front of Brandon? She moaned into dad and to make matters worse, she lifted her ass off the bed and pumped herself hard on Brandon, taking every inch of him deep into her wet pussy.

He could take just so much though and seeing her make out with dad he put a hand over her mouth. Mom nodded as if she understood and with a whimper, he resumed fucking her while once again she played with her tits.

Dad grunted and moved so the pillow was pressed against the back of his head, leaving mom facing a corner of the bed, away from the direction dad was facing. It gave her son the opportunity to really give it to her and without any further hesitation, Brandon grabbed her by the hips, braced himself on his knees and went to work hammering his mother.

Mom grabbed her pillow, but kept looking up at her son. Her eyes were wide and her lips pulled back into that little oh expression of pleasure he loved to see on her. Mom was now bouncing around on the bed and even though it wasn’t moving it, her head and back were slapping repeatedly against the mattress as he slammed his cock home.

As far gone as he was, he could see he wasn't being careful enough and he slowed down. Mom glared at him in a silent reminder it was his ass if they got caught and with a sheepish grin, he continued with shorter faster strokes. He watched with delight as the look of annoyance faded, replaced once again by the look of rapture she always wore when her son took charge of her pussy.

Now working her hips in small circles, mom grabbed a fistful of his shirt and pulling him towards her moaned. "Suck my tits."

Brandon nodded and bending at the waist lowered his mouth to his mother's small tits. He licked circles around both nipples and then sucked one, then the other between his lips.

With dad now snoring once again at max volume, mom no longer held back, releasing deep throaty moans with each suck and thrust. Brandon felt as if he were dreaming as he looked down at this incredible sight.

Mom lying beneath him, writhing in pleasure, her hips twisting side to side with her arms wrapped around his neck. One foot had dropped off the bed and she rubbed his thigh while her pussy contracted around his swollen shaft.

This time when mom's hands moved down to his ass, Brandon did nothing to stop her and moaned loudly when she shoved his sweat pants further down on his thighs, getting them completely out of the way. She then put both hands under her ass and lifted her hips off the bed.

Mom whimpered, her voice trembling in her excitement when she said. "Fuck mommy!"

Brandon was so turned on at this point he needed no urging to do just that and taking hold of his mother's waist he slammed her up and down on his cock. The soft smacks of flesh on flesh were accompanied by mom's breathy moans and dad's loud snoring.

It might have been his imagination, but it did sound like dad had stepped it up some, adding louder whistling sounds with each intake of breath. Mom was moving on the bed and he fought to hold her in place and keep from sliding out of her while maintaining his position beside the bed.

Mom solved that issue for him by grabbing the sheet and rolling over onto her stomach. She looked at him over her shoulder. Her hair now loose and falling around her face, mom whispered. "I'm a naughty girl."

Brandon groaned. His mother had many nicknames for him and one of them was exactly that, "Naughty boy". But damn if she didn't look more than naughty when she looked over her shoulder like that, telling him in that way, it was time to fuck his mommy like a filthy dirty nasty slut.

His cock jerked within her and without bothering to check to see if dad was still snoring, or indeed how close he was, Brandon fell on top of her. His thighs bumped against hers as he slammed her hard and fast.

The only thing keeping them from banging loudly into each other was the mattress they were now lying on. Still he was sure every push sent him flying forward, but dad never stopped snoring. If anything, the louder the slaps between the two of them got, the more pronounced and intense his snoring.

Like a porn movie soundtrack. Brandon thought with a grimace.

Brandon grabbed her wrists and held her hands while using his knees to keep her spread and drove deep, causing her to gasp sharply.

Mom opened wide and whispered urgently. “More! Fuck your mommy, baby. I need you to fuck my cunt harder. Make me come, Brandon. Give it to me right where you got it and make mommy come all over her naughty little boy's hard dick.

Her eyes were locked on his, pleading and desperate as he slammed her harder and harder until the entire bed was rocking violently back and forth. The bed squeaking as it smacked against the wall and even the snorting from dad was lost in the sound of the creaking bed slamming against the wall.

The loud sound seemed to have no effect on dad as he snored away and didn't alter his rhythm at all.

He let her arms go and when she pulled her legs up, grabbed them under the knees and used that to slam into her so hard it drove her across the sheets. Mom cried out and Brandon froze. Dad stirred and mom sat up and quickly pulled a pillow onto dad's face.

He was still for a moment, then relaxed and began snoring loudly beneath the pillow. Mom gave Brandon a thumbs up, then spread her legs wide. She pointed down and again mouthed. "Fuck me."

Brandon stepped in between her legs and pushing them up, began driving his cock hard and deep into her pussy. With every thrust she grunted, the noise only slightly muted by having his cock ramming into her pussy.

She kept her gaze on him as he slammed into her over and over with ever more reckless abandonment. Each time he did her tits bounced, shaking from the force of his fucking and she held them for him.

Mom gasped when he let her legs go and grabbing her ankles, shoved them behind her head and leaned over her to drive even harder and deeper into her. Mom stared down between her spread legs and moaned as she watched him plunging in and out of her stretched pussy.

Brandon took a chance and released her ankles. When she left her legs alone he quickly lifted himself up and straddled her waist. His arms now on either side of her face, he lowered himself, once again moving slowly while watching for any reaction from dad.

But he continued to snore loudly, his face covered by the pillow. Brandon began slamming his hard cock in and out of his mother. Her tits were now bouncing so wildly they hit against his chest and she threw her arms around his neck and grabbed fistfuls of his hair, pulling his mouth to hers.

She opened her mouth wide, shoving her tongue past his lips while her pussy clenched tight around his cock. They whimpered and moaned into each other mouths until mom had to pull her lips from his to gasp and arch her back.

Her nails dug into his back and he slammed down hard, plunging balls deep. Her pussy gripped him tightly and his cum exploded inside her with such force he was sure she would feel it. Mom cried out and he buried his face in her neck to muffle his groans as her contracting pussy sucked yet another load out of him.

She wrapped her long legs around his waist, grinding his spurting cock into her and whimpering in his ear as he came. The bed was creaking and he could hear it smacking gently into the wall, but he continued to pump his cock in and out, not wanting to pull out of his mother just yet.

He kept pumping even when there was nothing left and now that they were no longer moaning and squirming, the sounds of dad snoring made him realize just what an insane risk he just took. But his body relaxed against her soft skin and his hand rested on her breast.

When he tried to move his softening cock from her pussy she squeezed his hips between her thighs. With one of those looks on her face he knew too well, she said softly.

Mom smiled when Brandon raised his brow then turned away and after tucking his dick away, got back in the chair and pulled the sheet over himself. He looked over at mom who was staring right at him. She reached up to push her hair behind her ears then cupped her tits.

Wagging her tongue teasingly she whispered. Brandon didn't think it possible to get hard so soon, but he was surprised to find his cock swelling beneath the sheet and with a big smile of her own, mom winked and rolled over, presenting her ass once more to him.

Brandon took a deep breath and stared at his sleeping father. If there was ever a time he needed his old man to do his part, now would be the time. Mom was curled up with her eyes closed, her breathing steady and slow as she fell asleep. Brandon yawned then froze when dad made a noise.

To his relief, the snoring resumed and this time even louder than before. At least that meant dad couldn’t hear shit and they were pretty much safe. As long as he didn't turn over or wake up while they fucked. Dad had done both, on a few occasions, which led to hurried scrambles, covering themselves up.

It had been months since that had happened though, so they should be okay. With that said, Brandon thought of all the other things that could happen if dad woke up and felt his cock starting to soften. Mom was wiggling her ass back and forth and when he touched the soft smooth flesh he got a flash image of being caught with his dick hanging out while running like hell down the hall.

In spite of the risk, he found himself getting excited at the very idea he could get caught and his cock began to stiffen back up. Not because of the danger but the insanity and the taboo of screwing your mother where her husband lay sleeping right beside them.

Brandon pulled her closer to him and mom whimpered when he slid deeper into her pussy. Her hand slipped between them and she rubbed her clit, keeping herself worked up. Brandon grabbed mom by her thighs and held on tight as he moved faster and harder.

The bed was no longer moving and Brandon knew what this meant, it was time to let go. He looked down at his mother and in response to an unspoken command, she gave him a smile and nod. Brandon gritted his teeth, closed his eyes, and slammed his mother hard.

With each thrust came a grunt or whimper from either mom or himself and as always, the sound only increased both their arousal. Mom pushed two fingers deep inside herself and Brandon leaned over and rested his hands on the bed behind her, shoving her legs higher.

He was slamming his mother hard enough he had to move his hands further up the mattress to avoid slapping them into it. She was moaning loudly, not having bothered to hide her face or use the pillow anymore. He looked to make sure dad wasn’t moving, then back at his mother whose mouth was opened wide and eyes scrunched shut.

Mom had curled up, bringing her knees near his shoulders and he slid his hands up beneath her to cup her ass and hold her lower body in place. This drove him deeper and she cried out as he hit bottom. Brandon was breathing raggedly and staring down, admiring how his cock glistened as it plundered his mother over and over.

Mom put one arm around him and worked her clit rapidly while her other hand continued to tweak her nipples. Her hips were twisting from side to side as her son hammered her pussy with hard powerful thrusts that caused the bed to squeak slightly.

Mom gave a high pitched whine and her back arched as her thighs pressed against him. His cock jerked inside her and his balls tightened as she came in a rush. A fresh batch of moisture flowed over his shaft as mom squirted onto his cock once more and despite having already come twice tonight, Brandon felt his own release coming.

She let go of his shoulder and grabbed the pillow again just in time to cover her face. There was an odd noise, not quite a scream but not far off from it.

He looked over his shoulder expecting to see dad standing right next to him, but he was still on his side snoring away and hadn't moved. Brandon leaned over his mother and worked his hips with quick rapid motions. He whimpered against his forearm as he fought to hold on to this wonderful sensation.

The warmth and soft tightness of his mother's pussy clenching around him was heaven and he was tempted to grab the pillow and put it over his own head so he wouldn't wake up. That would mean stopping, something he did not want to do.

His hand slipped beneath her ass, squeezing her smooth cheek as he pumped himself harder and faster. Mom was still just laying there with her arms over her head. Her eyes were open and focused on him and every few seconds she'd sigh or whimper so softly he was amazed he could hear it over his father's obnoxious snoring, much less dad.

Mom turned her head and kissed his wrist while he continued to plow her pussy with a hard fast rhythm, making the bed squeak slightly. With a grunt he stood up straight and grabbing her hip, drove his cock deep on each hard thrust.

Brandon felt like some demented pervert from hell as he used the full force of his legs to pound his own mother hard enough to shake the damn bed while his father slept right next to them. Not just that, but doing so without moving the pillow he had covering his face.

In spite of what his parents called him, Brandon wasn't really the kinky sort. But tonight this was pretty hot and once again, his mommy was showing him things she thought up that they could enjoy together. As well as the one off, that he'd never imagined would be happening at all.

Mom gasped loudly when he slid his hand under her ass and with a grunt gave her several hard rapid thrusts. Her eyes were shut and her teeth bared as if she were fighting back screams of pleasure. Her nails clawed at the covers as he held himself in deep and ground his hips into hers, stirring his cock inside her contracting slit.

"I love you." She said in a breathless whisper. "Now fuck mommy with that big beautiful cock, baby."

With a gasp Brandon pulled himself from the amazing embrace of his mother's slick pussy. A drop of pre cum dripped onto her thigh, which glistened from the fluids both of them had provided and mom took the opportunity to roll over onto her hands and knees.

She lifted her ass up to him and grabbing her firm cheeks, spread them open and rubbed her wet lips against his cock. She lowered her shoulders so she was staring at the sheet and wiggled her ass at him. With a grin he slapped it and mom gave him that playful grin she always did when they played a little rough.

A soft sigh escaped his lips as he once again pushed into her heat. In this position, mom was just loose enough to take all of him with no problem and he groaned loudly as he filled her completely. With a satisfied moan, mom arched her back and pushed her ass into his hips.

She glanced behind her shoulder at him and whispering, "I'll be quiet if you can."

"What?" Brandon asked. "You want me to be really hard?"

"Oh please, yes!" She cried out then put her hand over her mouth.

"Are you crazy? I'm trying not to wake dad!" He told her, then moaned when she worked her hips in small tight circles. "This is bad enough."

"Just make your mother feel good, honey." She whispered while staring back at him and squeezing her tits. "Make me come on your cock."

Brandon pushed her legs back and held her ankles as he drove into her with a faster rhythm. His thighs were now smacking into hers and his heavy balls bounced off her ass as he took longer harder strokes.

"That's it." Mom whimpered, "You're so big and so hard!"

Brandon groaned. Even though it was far too risky, the idea of hearing his mother praising him was something that always turned him on and she knew it.

"Give me your cock." She purred while moving her hips in small circles beneath him. "Make mommy feel good, baby."

Her hand found its way beneath their bodies and squeezing his balls, she added. "Fill mommy's pussy with all that cum you saved up just for mommy."

Brandon bit down on his lower lip, fighting not only to stifle a moan but to control the urge to hammer his throbbing cock into his mother's hot tight flesh. As if sensing this, mom began pushing her ass off the mattress, causing him to sink deeper into her clutching folds.

She whimpered quietly as Brandon leaned over, placing his hands on either side of her on the bed. His body trembling from desire, Brandon continued to pump his cock in and out of her. His breath was ragged and his movements jerky and rough. He was close, but didn't want it to end just yet.

It was like nothing else. This moment was why sex existed. There was nothing better than the feeling of your body responding, building, reaching a boiling point before that sudden explosive release. The way your pulse races and body quakes while the nerves tingle and every part of you is completely alive and aware, then once past that peak, the pure serenity that takes its place as your body settles back into itself, contented, and fulfilled.

Brandon stared at his mother and her eyes met his. They stared into each other's eyes, communicating without words or any action, save the slow gentle thrusting of his body within hers. She was so beautiful and the way she was looking at him, so trusting, so content, so happy. Brandon had never seen such emotion and passion in anyone's gaze before. It made him feel more powerful than the orgasm he knew was near and that was a very odd feeling. He found himself wishing this moment would last forever.

That look lasted for only a few moments longer before her lips curled upward slightly, the corners tilting upwards subtly, and then the light in her eyes flared brightly. He thought he heard her whisper something but then all he could think of was how good he felt inside her and how she squeezed him when she came and he had to stop because he wanted this moment to continue as well and if she kept doing that, he wasn’t going to be able to hold back.

"Are you still..." He couldn't quite finish that question because he felt stupid asking. Of course she wasn't coming anymore. That was wishful thinking on his part but she was giving off those wonderful feelings like she had before...but that had been minutes ago and just when he'd started wondering if they were having some really long drawn out amazing one after another orgasms like those scenes in porn, she gave his balls a quick little squeeze and gasped.

Oh yes, she was. She really was coming again, only now it seemed more intense. It was like someone had taken an already beautiful painting, splashed more color across the canvas and turned a work of art into something more special, more vibrant.

"Don't stop," She whimpered. "You're almost there. Give me one more, baby." Her hands grabbed his ass and she pushed him further inside her, moving against him. "I want to come again when you come, honey. Please."

His mom's voice was breathless, and she sounded as excited as he felt. Her hips bucked up and she tightened around him like a fist, pulling his orgasm from his cock even as hers exploded again. They stood there for several seconds, their bodies shivering while mom's cunt sucked at his dick.

He was still looking down at her tits bouncing with each gasp. There was no way this was going to end anytime soon. His father started snoring again and mom put her finger over her mouth.

"Quiet." She told him.

This time when she held out the covers, he slipped in next to her. Her naked body molded to his, and after a glance at dad, who continued sleeping peacefully, turned toward her. With a mischievous smile, mom pushed Brandon onto his back and climbed on top of him, straddling him.

Mom pressed her body against him, pushing her full breasts into his chest. Brandon cupped the soft smooth globes of her ass and she slid his cock between her legs, rubbing his tip up and down her slick slit.

Mom's eyes were closed and her bottom lip was clamped between her teeth as she guided the head of her son's cock to her entrance. It took all his willpower not to just shove his cock into her, but he managed to lie still and hold back.

His entire body trembled as his mother eased his cock slowly into her tight wet pussy and she opened her eyes to look down at him.

Brandon gasped when she reached down between their bodies and gave his balls a quick tug then winked at him before easing forward, allowing his cock to slip deeper into her. She moved back, this time pulling him into her and repeated the process again and again until once again she had taken all of his cock.

With her lips spread wide around his thick shaft mom began wiggling her hips causing her pussy to squeeze around the base of his cock. She released an incredibly soft breathy gasp and Brandon was forced to bite on the side of his hand as his cock twitched deep in his mother's cunt.

Mom's fingers worked along her slit and she rubbed her clit hard and fast as she held his cock buried within her. Her breathing picked up and with a loud exhale she leaned forward until he almost fell out of her then shoved her hips towards him.

His mother cried out as the tip of his cock pushed through to bump her cervix and he stared, stunned, down into her upturned face as her cunt squeezed around him so tightly it felt painful. He knew from past experience what that cry meant and sure enough, a few seconds later her wet heat grew slicker as his mother came all over his cock.

Mom grabbed the edge of the blanket with her free hand, whimpering softly into her knuckles as her body went wild. The sight of mom, now jerking her hips wildly while working her clit like crazy always brought Brandon to the point where he either had to cum or stop thrusting before he blew his load.

He stepped back, and mom cried out louder when his cock pulled free of her pussy. Brandon dropped to his knees, cupped her ass, lifting it up high off the bed, and rammed his face into her drenched twat.

Mom buried her face into the pillow, once again muffling herself as her son savagely attacked her quivering pussy with his tongue and teeth. When he nipped at her swollen clit, she slammed her hand against her mouth and her legs locked over his shoulders as the combination of pain and pleasure made her come.

She ground her hips, humping her son’s face in wild circles and a long groan was followed by a gush of cum that dripped down his chin. With a growl, Brandon dug his fingers into his mother’s firm ass and holding her still shoved his tongue deep inside her, swirling it around to collect a fresh batch of his mother juices.

Brandon had lost all concern about whether he woke up his father or not. He was devouring his mother and she was writhing on the bed, pumping her hips wildly while pressing her face so hard into the pillow they were at risk of setting it on fire from her heat and breathing.

Dad stirred again and Brandon was forced to release her pussy after one last hard suck of her clit. She jerked and another cry, thankfully muffled by the pillow came as she came from both his licking and sucking and her son shoving his cock into her in time with her jerky thrusts.

Mom put the pillow back on dad and this time when Brandon resumed pumping his cock into his mother she threw the covers over them. Brandon stopped moving, wondering what the hell mom was thinking under there, but then she sat up and throwing her arms around his neck gave him an urgent whisper.

They were now lying across the bed, with Brandon on top of her. He moved slowly, and only an inch at a time, pushing his cock into her. It was stifling hot beneath the covers, but once she got her legs around him he didn’t have any problem picking up the pace.

Brandon pushed his hand between their bodies and slid it up her smooth sweaty belly and found her nipple. He squeezed it and then tugged, earning a hard gasp against his ear. She shoved her tongue into his mouth and they worked together, fucking quietly under the covers next to their sleeping father while kissing.

His breathing became heavy and he had to pull his mouth from hers. Her hands cupped his ass and urged him to fuck faster as she now moaned into his ear. There was enough room for him to work his hips and get some speed into his thrusts and when he did mom grabbed the side of his face.

With her other hand on his ass she pulled his ear down to her lips and spoke softly.

“That what you want baby? To fuck mommy like this, so close to daddy he could wake up any second? You think mommy would stop if daddy turned over and woke up? Think I would take my son's hard cock out of my little pussy if your father opened his eyes? Would that stop me from letting you cum in my tight cunt?"

"Hell no!" Brandon breathed, shoving his cock deep into her.

He knew she wanted him to talk nasty, but damn! That wasn't how they were with each other, well normally not. Then again, nothing about tonight was normal.

"Say it." Mom pleaded breathlessly.

"I-I don't know what to say."

"Say," She hissed, "Oh god, please let me keep fucking you. Let me fuck you, even if daddy wakes up. Don't make me stop, please!"

With a nervous glance at dad, he leaned forward and moaned. "Please don't make me stop fucking you."

"Why baby? What do you feel? Why are you fucking your mommy like this where anyone could see?"

"You're so wet. Your pussy feels so good."

"Do you like your dad watching while you fuck me? Do you like that he's asleep and can't stop you from fucking my tight cunt."

Brandon froze. He forgot about everything else as what she said hit home. His father would wake up. They wouldn't hear him because his snoring was too loud and before they could react, or disengage they would be caught. Caught with his hard cock deep inside his mother and neither having any reasonable explanation.

"What?" He mouthed back.

"He's just laying there, sound asleep and letting you do this. Letting you slide your big hard cock inside his wife and fuck her!"

Brandon looked over at the lump under the covers his father made.

"Oh god, this is so crazy!" Brandon gasped. "We'll get caught!"

"I know!" Mom cried softly. "That's why it's so exciting!"

Mom pulled her knees up to her chest, taking him deeper. "Just like that." She breathed. "Right there baby, fuck me just like that. Right against my spot."

Brandon had no problems hitting that spot. When they weren't being sneaky and hurried, that's where he always made sure to hit when making love to his mother. Of course that spot did come in handy when they were rushed.

"You're gonna make me come all over your hard dick again." Mom moaned. "You going to fill mommy's pussy with all that cum?"

"Oh yeah." He whispered. "Wanna be deep inside you when I squirt this time."

"Me too." She breathed. "Oh god, this feels so good, honey. You got me so worked up sucking on daddy's pillow, but I bet you don't know why."

Brandon stopped thrusting when dad made another of those incredibly loud noises then grunted and went back to snoring.

"Why?" He breathed.

"Because you were looking at us naked and watching your father fucking me, knowing that we're playing with you right next to him has mommy all hot!" She whispered with a giggle. "I think we both want daddy to wake up now."

"You are sick." Brandon sighed, yet the thought of daddy hearing this sent a chill up his spine. "It's crazy."

"Crazy is watching your mother suck your cock with your father asleep ten feet away!" Mom giggled. "Crazy is letting your father fuck my ass while you lay there stroking your hard dick. You going to stop baby?"

"Hell no!" he laughed softly. "Keep going."

"I can't believe I've taken my father's cock in my ass, watched you watch us then sucked you off thinking about it." She gasped and her pussy tightened around his now pumping cock.

"Me either, but you're damn hot mommy and I love it!" he groaned and put a hand on each breast and began rolling her stiff nipples between his fingers.

Mom bit into her bottom lip and her breath hissed out as she stared up at him.

He felt his cock surge, causing him to gasp and when he did, he couldn't stop the loud groan that escaped his throat. He knew he shouldn't be slamming her this hard. If he woke dad he was screwed. Not to mention the noise mom would make once she stopped trying to hold back.

With an effort, Brandon slowed his hips and stared down at her.

"Damn it, baby," she whispered hoarsely, "just keep doing what you were doing."

She squeezed his balls with one foot and ran the other along his cock to urge him back into motion. She reached up and cupped her tits, pushing them together and playing with her nipples. Brandon tried to control himself and do as she said and only work her like before, but god damn! He had been on such an adrenaline rush and now seeing her acting like a damn slut.

"Yeah!" he moaned. "Mommy feels so good!"

Brandon leaned over to play with her clit and she swatted his hand away and hissed. "Focus on fucking me."

"Okay," he muttered, and after rocking in and out several times, let his hips slam against her. Mom gasped and her eyes flew open, but when he pulled back ready to apologize, she hissed. "Harder!"

He did as she asked and began to pound her. This time mom did nothing to hold back the moans. Her hips lifted to meet his thrusts and each time he slammed home she whimpered. Brandon put one foot on the bed between her legs and the new angle of penetration had them both crying out.

"Don't stop." Mom begged. "Oh god don't stop!"

She was breathing harder and even over dad's snoring her moans were audible to Brandon. Mom grabbed his arm and he lowered himself down to kiss her. She shoved her tongue into his mouth while arching her back to push her pussy onto his cock.

Brandon tried to control his own noises, but hearing her gasps and groans muffled against his mouth was too much for him. His breath caught and his cock surged inside her, shooting an eruption of cum that left him shaking and panting like mad.

When there was no more left to shoot he stopped and leaned forward resting his head against her shoulder while their hearts beat fast and his cock continued to twitch within her. When Brandon was sure he was spent and that if he didn't get off mom soon someone was going to know, he raised his head and pulled his now limp cock out of her.

"Thanks for playing, honey." She sighed.

He went to leave and she patted the bed. "You going to sit on mommy's face and feed me your cock?"

He glanced at his father. Even with the sheet blocking him completely from view he felt too exposed and nervous, even if his dad was asleep. Brandon shook his head and backing away towards the chair, muttered. "Night mom."

"I hope I see you tomorrow night," mom said as she snuggled into the blankets.

"Oh, you'll see me, trust me."

Once again, like every single time this happened, he cursed himself for saying that. That sounded really corny and weird as hell. What were you supposed to say? 'Yeah, I want to fuck mommy?' Well, yeah, but what if she thought that was just all sex? Not that he didn't enjoy it as much as she did, but there was so much more than just sex between them.

Dad grunted then sighed heavily and turned on his side facing away from both of them. It didn't occur to Brandon until they were standing together at the foot of the bed how insanely ridiculous their situation would be if dad woke up. He felt a wave of nerves thinking about it and he almost suggested to mom they call it a night.

His mother didn't seem concerned in the least however, or maybe she simply enjoyed making him nervous. Either way, she kept her head down, and reaching around her waist, undid the ties on her robe.

She dropped her arms allowing it to fall onto the floor around her feet leaving her stark naked and Brandon felt his legs get weak as he stared at her. She was bare from her shoulders to the small of her back with just her long dark hair caressing her body.

Her firm, but round ass and that damn sexy dimple were framed by the top of those black high heels and he imagined how amazing she looked bent over while he plowed her from behind.

"Turn the TV on." She whispered as she walked towards the bathroom and gave her ass a teasing wiggle as she glanced over her shoulder.

Brandon picked up the remote from the table and switched the TV on, setting it low and looking for anything but sports. He glanced at the bathroom door and sure enough, just as he had come to expect since all this insanity began, when he checked dad, his hand was down his shorts and he was playing with himself.

Shaking his head, Brandon went back to staring at the screen, wishing whatever lame show mom had chosen would hurry up and get finished. She walked into the room and stood in front of the door, looking nervous as she waited.

Mom had on one of her tight white business dresses which had made her look good years ago before they discovered her tits, ass and body didn’t look the same at forty plus. Dad looked up and his jaw dropped open.

She had a new short blonde hairdo with dark red hair over her ears that really showed off her face. Her dress hugged her figure showing her still firm legs, trim waist and more than a few men in here including Brandon noticed her nice tits and round ass.

Dad smiled nervously and said. "You look great."

"Thanks." Mom sighed. "I feel like I'm doing this for the wrong reasons."

"You look very business like." He noted.

Mom looked down at her low cut dark blue dress. It stopped just short of exposing any cleavage and hugged her body before flaring out just above the knees.

"This is about you anyway, isn't it? Not about how I look?" Mom asked him as she sat at his desk, staring at him standing nervously by the door.

"Me?" he grinned.

"Yeah, the first few weeks they watch everyone to see if you really can handle the job." She sighed. "I told my boss my husband will be doing it too."

"You think that's smart?" He winced.

"What else am I going to tell them? Hey, just me and my son who I suck off sometimes while I'm trying to work. They'll figure it out when I go to half days."

"I don't know. I think dad would take it if he knew we were helping you get ahead at work."

"He would try, but he'd have no idea what he was doing and besides I don't want to deal with his bullshit or have you getting distracted while I'm playing with your cock under the table."

Mom paused as she pulled into their driveway, then turned to face him. "We have to find some way to thank your father though."

"For what?" Brandon asked, confused.

"It's because of his promotion that you get to keep your cock in my mouth whenever you want now." Mom said brightly. "You really should thank him."

"Thanks Dad, your job means mom doesn't need to go to the office so she can spend most of the day sucking me off." Brandon said dryly. "Think he'll take it well?"

"I wouldn't." Mom laughed, then winked at him. "But that might be because I've been playing games with my son for a very long time."

She leaned forward and whispered in his ear, her breath causing a chill to run up his neck. "What do you want to do to me?"

Brandon stared into his mother's large brown eyes and whispered. "I want to fuck you every chance I get."

Mom kissed him and he moaned into her mouth as she took her time. Licking and sucking his tongue and finally releasing a happy sigh. "Me too, baby, so lets try to make this work with your father around." She patted her hand on the bed and smiling said "Come up here and let me help you relax."

Brandon got onto the bed and after rolling over onto his back, moaned as mom crawled on top of him and guided his hard cock back inside her. Mom worked her pussy along his shaft while pushing her small firm tits together and wiggling them in his face.

Brandon licked her puffy pink nipples one after the other while holding her waist so he could move her back and forth faster along his throbbing dick. He sucked hard, getting more of her small breast into his mouth which caused her toes to curl as she whimpered happily above him.

Mom put a hand over her mouth when Brandon slipped his hands off her waist and grabbed her ass and began bouncing her hard and fast on his cock. Mom sat back, leaning on his thighs and rocking her hips wildly.

The room was now filled with the smacking sounds of flesh against flesh as they rutted like two wild animals. Mom took her hand from her mouth and put it over Brandon as she screamed in ecstasy. Her pussy spasmed, clenching around him so tightly he could feel each quivering pulse of her hot flesh around him and mom continued to work her hips until she could get control of herself again.

She fell forward and her long dark hair flowed onto his shoulder as she lay on him panting. Brandon slid his arms beneath hers, hugging her as he held her sweaty body against him. Mom nuzzled his neck, purring, then lifted her head.

His heart pounded as she stared into his eyes, her beautiful features flushed, and without a word, slid off his cock and crawled back to lay next to his father. With her feet over the side of the bed mom reached up and pulled him by his t-shirt so his chest pressed against her tits and kissed him hard on the mouth.

While they kissed, he heard the familiar sound of the top of a pill bottle snapping open and after another few seconds felt the cold touch of lube on his cock.

When she leaned back, she winked and said, “Fuck your mommy like you mean it now baby, no one will hear us when I take these pills and let you fuck my ass while dad snores beside me like an obnoxious asshole that can have what we have right now if he knew how to satisfy a woman who gets off on fucking her son, but doesn’t seem capable of keeping her husband happy or interested even after twenty five years together.

With a gasp at her nasty words, Brandon stepped out of his pants and climbed on the bed between her legs. His heart was hammering as mom grabbed his cock and guided him down to her waiting ass hole. She took two big pills from the bottle and washed them down with some water before laying back and urging him in further with her feet pressing on his ass cheeks.

Mom sighed when he pushed hard and buried every inch deep inside her tight ass. With his father only inches from them, Brandon lay still, enjoying the feel of his mother clenching around him. He was more turned on by the risk than anything else, but also because this had always been special for him.

He didn’t think many kids got to enjoy a view like this and when mom wrapped her legs around his waist he decided if it meant getting fucked in the ass so dad could get a turn, then more dads should give their sons anal.

Mom put her hands on his shoulders and he took the hint, pushing hard and deep. He knew what his mother liked and worked his cock around inside her, stroking her and rubbing her from the inside. Her legs were trembling around him and she reached up and grabbed the edge of the pillow that dad was now curled up on.

His snoring was so loud he could probably blow off while fucking his mother and not wake his ass up. With his confidence boosted by dad being unconscious beside her, Brandon stopped trying to keep quiet and with a loud grunt shoved his cock deep inside his mother.

The force pushed her up the bed towards his father and she quickly slid back down the bed to meet his cock. Brandon pumped her faster now and leaning over, began flicking his tongue over her nipple. His teeth caught the swollen bud and with a grin around her tit, twisted it again.

He felt some sort of satisfaction in the thought that her breasts would bear the mark of his abuse long after he left this room. That maybe her husband would notice if they had sex or he saw her changing. That maybe the man next to them, her actual husband, would look at his wife tomorrow, the woman who was moaning like a whore while getting fucked by her son, and notice that something wasn’t quite right.

His fantasies faded however as mom was no longer silent, releasing a high pitched moan that rose above dad’s snoring. It didn’t really matter at this point, since Brandon doubted the man was going to wake up if mom started screaming.

But he worried about her being too loud when he was this close to blowing inside her. Not that he could stop if she decided to scream like a banshee as she often did. His eyes widened when she reached down and shoved two fingers into her wet slit beside his cock.

She then pulled those wet fingers out and holding his gaze, raised them to his lips. With a shaky sigh, Brandon took her soaked fingers into his mouth and sucking on them moaned as his own flavor mixed with the sweet taste of his mother.

Mom smiled approvingly when he took hold of her hand and forced more of her fingers into his mouth. He swirled his tongue around them, licking away any trace of his own sticky wetness from them. He looked down in time to see mom use her now empty hand to shove another finger into herself.

Staring back up into his eyes, mom moved her fingers deep inside herself. Brandon stared down watching both the show and the way his cock looked pushing between her slim digits. Mom had always enjoyed playing with herself while they fucked and as usual it made him hot as hell.

Wanting to reward her for such a hot visual, Brandon eased his cock all the way out until just the tip was inside her and grabbing the base, twisted it back and forth in a way that sent a shudder through both of them. He then slammed his entire length back inside her so hard, he caused her to slide up the bed towards dad.

Mom gasped and her legs twitched as her son repeated this slow teasing process a few more times. Her head was moving side to side now, her breathing heavy and low whimpering sounds coming from her mouth each time he pushed his cock back inside her.

Brandon picked up speed and now working to keep as quiet as he could, he slammed his cock into her pussy over and over. Mom bit down on her finger to hold back the cry rising from her throat. The bedsprings creaking loudly and Brandon could feel the metal rail pressing into his ass.

His legs were screaming from the awkward squatting position he was in but he didn’t dare adjust his stance or make any other sudden movement as if that would alert dad to their presence. His own breathing was shallow and rapid and it was as much from terror as from his excitement and the intense feeling of mom clenching his cock.

In spite of himself, his hands found mom’s thighs and taking hold, he increased his already wild pace. Mom was arching her back and rolling her hips while shoving down into every one of his thrusts. In the dim light he could see mom frantically fondling her breasts and tugging hard on her nipples.

It struck him again how insane this was. If dad woke up right now, they wouldn't just get caught, Brandon was pretty sure he was about to lose his mind as well. They'd both end up in a mental hospital and who knows what story she'd give them? That she was being ravaged by some sex fiend?

His fears paled in comparison to his lust and the fact that mom was clearly as excited as he was because even though she had to be able to hear dad snoring, she was doing more than moving beneath him, she was moving with him.

With every thrust she lifted herself to meet it and drove her wet pussy onto her son's throbbing cock. Her tits bounced on her chest as she took his steady rhythm and gave it back to him with one of her own. Mom released a low, but still audible moan and pulling her legs up to her chest, wrapped them around his waist.

Brandon grunted in surprise and quickly covered his mouth as his mother began driving herself onto his cock while holding him firmly against her with her strong thighs. He stared down at the smooth skin between her legs, his mouth watering at the sight of her swollen lips sliding over his cock.

He knew what came next and when mom cupped her breasts and started rubbing her nipples, his hand tightened into a fist to keep himself from shouting. Mom pinched her nipple, squeezing hard until milk ran down her finger. She released it with a sigh then held her fingers out to Brandon.

Brandon eagerly opened wide and mom shoved two dripping wet fingers into his mouth. Her milk flowed across his tongue and he suckled his mother's long delicate fingers clean as she stared up at him and wiggled her tits enticingly.

He moaned around her fingers as her pussy became hotter and tighter, squeezing his shaft so hard it made him shiver. With another look at dad and praying to whatever sick perverted gods were watching this scene that they not wake up, he grabbed her breast and clamped his mouth over her nipple.

A loud, sloppy sucking sound filled the room as his mother pumped her hips rapidly and Brandon drank hungrily from his mother's tit. His balls struck the bed as mom continued to hold him tightly against her with her legs.

She put one arm around his shoulders while the other hand held his head in place so she could feed him from her leaking tit. Mom moaned into her other arm and he had a flash of concern she would draw attention to them despite the snoring still coming from behind her.

Brandon slowed his thrusting down enough so mom let go of his head and took his cock with both hands. She squeezed and stroked, jerking his dick off while he slowly fucked her. Mom then lifted her legs, placing them on the edge of the mattress.

When dad snored again mom quickly flipped over onto her knees. Holding her ass in place, Brandon slid his cock back inside her from behind. He wasted no time, grabbing her hips and shoving himself all the way inside her.

Mom released a throaty purr and wiggled her ass at him as he pumped her hard and deep. Her hair fell into her face and swaying back and forth she tossed it back. Brandon reached for her hair, but instead of wrapping it around his wrist, pulled it into a pony tail behind her neck.

Grabbing hold of the makeshift ponytail, Brandon held mom by the hair and leaned over her. Mom glanced back at him over her shoulder and smiled.

“Yeah, baby, give it to mommy, harder! Fuck me harder you naughty boy, fuck your mommy real good and make mommy come again. Yeah, that’s it baby, keep fucking mommy. Oh yeah, right there baby. Oh, don’t stop, yes that feels so good. Come on baby, do it, fuck mommy right there with that big cock. Yes, that feels so good baby, come on mommy loves that shit. You like this cock in you, mommy? Do you like how I fuck you mommy? Shit, I love how your pussy sucks on my cock when I pull it out. Fuckin hot mommy pussy, suckin on my dick. Yeah, you love my cock don't you mom? You want me to come in that pussy mommy? Want me to dump another load in my mommy's hot little pussy, huh?"

The fact dad was right next to her and they could wake him or at best cause him to roll over at any moment didn't seem to be a deterrent. Mom had been trying to whisper, but as always, sex caused her to lose all control.

"Please," he gasped. "Shh."

Mom put her fingers to her lips and then giggled while looking back at him and nodding towards his father. She slid her feet down along his chest and rested them on his hips. He moaned softly as she lifted her legs up, bending them at the knee and putting them so her ankles were crossed against his belly.

As mom held her ankles, Brandon worked his cock faster within her. This was not a smart position, he wanted to take her rough and fast and he did love fucking her like this. Mom had one hell of an ass and liked being taken from behind, especially when she'd bend forward while he fucked her.

He'd hold her by the hips, admiring her round ass bouncing back into his slamming cock, but with dad so close now would be a stupid risk to take. So he worked her slowly, sliding all nine inches into her before slowly withdrawing almost completely.

"Baby," she whispered. "Mommy needs you to make her come."

Brandon didn't have to respond as mom's eyes opened wide and her mouth dropped open as he suddenly pushed inside her hard and fast several times in quick succession. "Oh yeah, honey, just like that."

With a sigh mom laid her head back as her son's hard cock pistoned in and out of her slippery cunt. His balls slapped against her ass cheeks, sending an intoxicating jolt up his shaft with each thrust. The sound of his sticky cock slapping into her pussy sounded so loud Brandon felt his balls tightening and his breath catch thinking his father would wake up.

When he continued to snore without any noticeable change, Brandon relaxed enough to enjoy fucking his mother as hard and fast as he dared. Her soft whimpers accompanied each smacking impact, but while she'd normally be moaning and crying out how good her son's dick felt, the pillow was once again over her face as she came hard for the second time.

Brandon watched his mother quivering on the edge of the bed, loving watching her come. He thought to pull his cock out, but he was too damn close and knew if he did, he wouldn't make it very far before having to put it back inside her.

He took a step back, pulling his cock from her soaked pussy then moved forward quickly before losing all nerve. He bent down and sliding one hand beneath his mother's ass and grabbing her leg with the other lifted her legs off the bed.

Mom gasped through the pillow as her son lifted her up in mid-air until her ass was supported only by his cock. With the pillow still over her head, Brandon shoved his cock deep inside her while supporting his mother's ass.

Mom threw the pillow off her head and wrapping both arms around his neck cried out "Fuck mommy, honey! Fuck mommy hard!"

Brandon grunted and holding her tight, pulled his hips back and then slammed them forward, pushing his cock deep into his mother's dripping slit. She gasped and with each rough thrust her legs flailed wildly in the air.

Brandon groaned, unable to believe how incredibly hot this was! He had a sudden rush of what people thought they were doing every day when they fucked without using a condom or worrying about getting pregnant.

That this was the kind of risk that caused those same people to do crazy things and not think of anything but how amazing it felt to fuck this bare wet hole with nothing between them. The sound of skin against skin mixed with the sticky wet smacks of his balls slapping against his mother's ass, was loud in the room and combined with the smell of sex and his own breathy grunts it made for a forbidden and obscene scene.

When mom slid her hand across her tits to tweak her nipples Brandon moaned aloud. Mom let her legs go and reached behind her grabbing one of the bed posts and arching her back. Her eyes remained on him as she pulled herself up and began fucking him back as she held onto the post for support.

The feeling of his cock plunging into her while she took him was too much. Brandon was breathing so fast he felt light-headed. His mind swirled with pleasure as his mother moved faster and faster against him.

His balls ached and he knew he wouldn’t last long. To his surprise mom put her finger to her lips indicating she wanted silence as she suddenly grabbed the pillow and put it over her face. Brandon kept pushing his hips forward, working his cock rapidly in and out of her.

Mom cried out from beneath the pillow and Brandon stared in wide eyed excitement as once again a splash of thick creamy cum sprayed from beneath the pillow onto their now moving bed. He could feel more spurts striking his skin, but ignored them as he continued to fuck his moaning mother who was coming so hard she was jerking and wiggling beneath him like a fish out of water.

Brandon had meant to pull out before he came, but there was no stopping now. Besides, what would he have done? Come in his hand on top of her like some nervous teenager afraid to ejaculate inside a woman. What did that matter when you were standing there blowing your load while your naked mother wiggled on the end of your cock with a wet pillow over her head.

His hips took over, his brain turned off, and with a long groan he pushed forward, ramming his cock as far into her as it would go, and letting loose with a nice thick load. He whimpered from the effort of both stifling his moans and working his spurting cock deep into her clenching cunt.

The pillows muffled mom's cries enough that dad didn’t seem to notice or even if he did simply passed it off. It wasn't unusual for her to moan in her sleep especially when dreaming about sex. She never had a problem sleeping after sex which explained how he managed to take off around here so often, but tonight her orgasms had knocked her out.

He had been able to easily slip out from under her arm without waking her up and once in the hallway he stopped to fix his shorts and try and catch his breath. Holy shit they had just fucked while dad was asleep next to her! Even as his excitement faded, his cock was aching for more, even though he knew damn well he shouldn't go back in there.

No way in hell was he ready to fuck mom that much he knew, but damn that felt good! It wasn’t only the sex either. Getting sucked off while dad slept less than six inches away. Well that was an ego builder, but holding mom while she came all over his cock had been something else.

And she was right; it had been a very exciting game. As for how insane this really was, one look at the mess on his pants confirmed that and no amount of washing would make that clean. He knew he should put these clothes down the garbage chute.

For right now, however, he needed to get upstairs and get rid of this massive boner before he saw any of the women. They were all pretty casual and even friendly, but that wouldn't stop any of them from wondering what he was doing walking around looking as if he were trying to conceal an erection.

That might raise some questions or at the very least cause them to avoid him. And seeing as this was a singles resort, and there was nothing more embarrassing than going solo on this vacation. He needed to find someone and quick.

His parents hadn’t told anyone about this little side trip and Brandon wondered why they hadn’t, after all what better bragging rights. A week spent partying and hooking up in paradise with your significant other. It was a great story!

Then again, it wasn’t like they hung around with those people anyway and who knew how much money they'd dropped on this trip? Probably enough they wanted to save the bragging rights until they had a reason for them.

Not that Brandon would admit it out loud, but he liked this place. The only real complaint he could think of was he missed his own room. This wasn’t the Ritz by far, but they seemed pretty clean and the prices were way more than fair considering it was on the beach.

Brandon smiled. The rooms were good, the restaurant decent and best of all he got to hook up with his mom a couple hours ago. But most importantly was what he was doing right now; standing between his parent's bed getting a fantastic blow job then banging his hot mom where his father could be only inches away.

If it weren't for his father being here and mom keeping things so quiet he'd be going full blast. Then again maybe if he had more time... His thoughts came to a crashing halt as his mother leaned back and gave him an impressive view of her throat bulging out while deep throating him.

"Wow." He breathed as she swallowed around his shaft.

Dad shifted in the bed, causing mom to slip his cock from her mouth and Brandon took a quick look to make sure he was okay. Dad settled down after tossing an arm over mom and when he didn't move again, Brandon looked back down at his mother who took his cock in her hands and gave it a kiss before staring up at him.

"I need to suck my pussy off your cock." She whispered.

"Oh hell." Brandon groaned quietly. "That sounds good."

Mom moved onto all fours and turned around so her head was right over the edge. With dad inches from her face, she beckoned to Brandon. He hurried around the bed and grabbing her hair, guided his cock between her lips.

Moaning softly she took it and he began fucking her face with long deep strokes. Mom's moans increased in volume and intensity as he pushed all the way in on each thrust and he could feel her drooling down his balls.

The excitement was almost more than he could take, the feeling of his mother's lips gliding over him just as good as her pussy. But if he got any louder dad might wake up and find Brandon standing over the bed while his wife blew him.

With great reluctance, he pulled out of mom's mouth. She sat up and grabbing a couple pillows, arranged them where his head would be when they went to sleep. He climbed up onto the bed and laying down, his head resting on the pillows, gave mom an encouraging smile.

Mom grinned and climbing on top of him, sank down onto his aching shaft. Her tits hung in his face as she leaned forward, holding herself up with one hand while the other rested on his chest.

She worked her hips and her eyes fluttered as she ground down into her son's lap. Mom whimpered quietly, keeping her noise low, but even at a whisper it sounded ridiculously loud in the quiet room.

Mom started going faster and he moaned softly in protest. She slowed back down to a smooth steady pace then stopped moving altogether. Leaning forward until her nipple was resting against his lips, she spoke so softly he almost didn't hear her. "I'm not done playing."

He took her nipple into his mouth, licking and sucking it then looked up at her, unsure what else there was to do without having sex and being heard or seen by his father. Mom slipped off of his cock and after giving it a long lick that caused it to jerk in her hand, climbed from the bed.

She stood before him naked and sexy as hell and after giving him a coy smile, headed out of the bedroom. His cock jerked as he realized what she had planned and while mom wasn't shy about getting nasty, this had been a pretty wild night already.

It was something he'd always wanted, but would never have asked for. He glanced at his dad, wondering if they were really about to be this crazy then quickly followed his mother out of the bedroom. He hurried up the hall knowing with the bedroom door closed, the living room had no other escape than him stepping outside and closing the front door.

When he stepped into the dark living room, his mother grabbed his hand, pulling him through the house and into their small backyard. They were now outside and as she sat back on one of the lawn chairs, he looked around in a panic.

The next house over was just a short fence away and even though there weren't any windows looking directly towards them, someone sitting in their own backyard could easily see them. Even with the neighbors gone for two weeks, the possibility they could come home early was always there.

His concerns however fled as soon as mom pulled him down into her lap. He straddled her while facing her and cupping his cock, stroked him a few times before pushing her tits together and holding them out to him.

Brandon smiled, took his cock from her hand and rubbed it through her cleavage. Mom held her tits together as he leaned forward and slid his cock between them. Her tits felt amazing around his hard cock and Brandon sighed as his sensitive head rubbed her nipples.

With his legs bent, he fucked her tits. Moving slow and steady so his hips didn't move enough to raise the sheet and possibly disturb his sleeping father. His concern now shifted to dad waking up and seeing him riding his mother's tits. That was one sight you never got used to.

His nerves returned at the thought of his father waking up and he decided to switch it up. Grabbing her thighs, he moved back on his knees and pulling her lower half with him, started bouncing her rapidly in his lap.

Her hips jerked and mom gasped then released a low whimper as her son worked her up and down his shaft. Mom reached between her legs and rubbing her clit began pushing her hips harder into him. Brandon slowed his movements, not wanting mom to come yet.

She stared at him curiously but he grabbed her hip, rolled over onto his back, and holding his cock up, tapped her thigh. Mom slid forward then paused, her eyes wide in alarm as she looked past his knee towards his father who once again gave a loud snort followed by even louder snoring.

Giving his cock a squeeze, mom threw caution to the wind and lowering herself down, sighed as she took her son all the way to the base. His eyes rolled back and he was thankful they weren’t face to face because this felt too damn good. He was fighting the urge to just let loose and fuck his mother as hard and fast as possible.

That wasn't going to happen, but his hips were already twitching and when mom lifted her ass up then slammed herself back down on him he gave her ass a hard slap. Mom grinned, but kept her voice down when she said.

"Easy baby." Mom purred. "You're the one that needs to be careful."

"Then stop humping me!" he muttered under his breath.

"Can't help it!" she laughed then lowered her lips to his. "You've got such a sexy cock in me."

Brandon sighed into her mouth as her tongue pushed against his lips and she rocked her hips. Mom broke the kiss and rose back up, rolling her hips from side to side while working her son's aching shaft inside her.

The sight of his sexy mother's body was too much and Brandon found himself matching her movements with hard strokes that would have made the bed creak if it weren't for dad's snoring. As it were, mom was breathing heavy and gasping every time his cock pounded against the walls of her tightening pussy.

Brandon glanced towards the end of the bed where just dad's feet poked out from under the covers, his thick white toes moving each time he gave a snore. He then looked down at the source of those snores. Dad's head was turned away, still covered by the pillow his mother had laid there earlier and beneath it, the man slept on unaware that his naked wife was being fucked less than two feet from him.

Not just any husband either. This was a man who'd killed another person over his wife. Now here his son stood, pounding said wife's pussy while the man snored right next to them. It was crazy beyond even mom's wildest games.

Brandon pulled his cock all the way out so only the very tip of it remained inside her, then gave his mother a rough shove, slamming deep into her. The bed actually did give a loud squeak as he slammed her, but neither of them cared as mom grabbed his ass, holding his cock buried deep inside her pussy and rocking her hips, grinding against him.

"Oh fuck." Brandon groaned softly as his mother humped him.

"That's my big boy." She breathed. "Fuck your slutty mother."

Normally mom would be moaning and gasping and saying things like this louder than dad's snoring, but in this case she was whispering them low enough that he had to read her lips to understand her. Dad grumbled something and shifted on the bed, causing them both to freeze.

Mom put her feet up on the mattress and pulled him closer with her legs. She was now staring into his eyes, urging him with her gaze to keep going. It was weird watching her lips silently whisper what was normally a pretty dirty talker's script.

"Your fat cock feels so good in me...oh yeah, fuck mommy faster baby..." she licked her lips. "I want you to come inside me...fuck yes, give mommy everything you got, honey!"

Even her eyes were speaking and when she winked and then nodded, he knew what she meant. If this was their only chance until tomorrow night, she wanted all he had right here and now.

Brandon put his hands on mom's thighs and leaning forward began working his hips in slow steady strokes while staring at his sexy mother beneath him. The woman who'd given him life was laying there letting him use her and urging him on.

It might not be as intense a fuck as normal, but having dad sleeping right behind her was getting to him. Knowing just how close he could be to his father caught should dad wake up. But that thought alone didn't excite him half as much as knowing how naughty he was fucking his own mother while standing on the same bed he slept in.

"Oh, harder!" Mom moaned and the sound of his slick flesh sliding inside her caused a flush to wash over him.

He tried to control his breathing and focus on working his cock in her pussy without jarring the bed or moaning out loud. Her tits were bouncing with each thrust and mom was staring right at him, licking her lips.

That did him in and grabbing her by her waist, he buried his cock all the way inside her, then holding onto her, jerked his hips repeatedly. His cock pulsed and his balls slapped against her ass with a wet sticky noise every time he slammed her.

"Fuck yes, give me your cum." She panted softly. "I want you to squirt inside me!"

Mom was panting louder now and her eyes widened in alarm when dad made that horrendous snorting sound. This time when he snorted though, instead of fading back out into his typical deep rhythmic snoring, he turned onto his back and sighed loudly, as if exhausted.

He opened his mouth and after several deep breaths and a few more sighs, he began snoring again. This time however the noise came in bursts and pauses just like when they would make love. The thought that they were doing this while dad slept less than three feet away both excited Brandon and made him uncomfortable.

He stopped moving his hips and was about to withdraw his cock from his mother only to realize it felt far too good to pull it out. He looked down at his mother and she looked concerned and confused as well. What did they do now? Did they stop? They couldn't stay like this all night!

While he worried, mom rolled over onto her side so dad was right behind her. She then lifted her leg up, opening herself wider to him. She looked up at him as if nothing had changed and tapped her pussy with her fingers.

Brandon swallowed hard, then pushing any remaining concern or doubt to the back of his mind, got himself back on board. His cock throbbing inside his mother, he pushed in hard, and even as she gasped, slid her own hand beneath the blanket and shoved it between her legs, pressing them together and tightening around him.

Mom was rocking back and forth, squeezing his cock with her thighs and looking down at her flushed face, her brown eyes wide, her lip trembling from both excitement and the effort of holding her sounds in, Brandon started working his hips hard.

His mother was trying to remain still while he slammed his cock in and out of her dripping wet hole. Her eyes rolled back when he cupped her tits, roughly fondling them in his hands and she reached down and slapped her own pussy as his balls slapped against her ass.

There was no sound from his father and the only sound coming from mom was her ragged breathing. Her mouth opened and a look of surprise flashed across her face that quickly turned into a lewd smile. She let her leg go and lifting it up over his shoulder, grabbed his ass and with her other hand held onto the mattress.

Brandon had always enjoyed screwing his mother doggie style because he liked how it felt and loved seeing her bare ass getting pink from their fucking, but mostly because of this. From this position, you could get deeper and harder then most and when they did it like this, he was practically jack hammering his cock in and out of her.

He knew it drove her wild and was sure her orgasm would be much harder than usual as he slammed her body like a damn jackhammer. He had to be careful and control himself to make sure he didn’t shove too hard and end up fucking her right off the bed.

His own excitement grew however as his hips slapped into hers, producing little smacking noises. Mom wasn't just lying there now and as good as her pussy felt squeezing and sliding along his shaft, Brandon focused on the view he had down his mother's perfect body.

He watched her small tits bounce up and down. It was hard for them not to since she was now holding the sheet up in place with one hand, but as usual, enough spilled free to keep them looking damn enticing. His excitement rose further when mom bit into her bottom lip and arched her back.

Brandon kept his pace slow but steady while he continued watching her move. He always loved to watch how his mother reacted to him screwing her. Like this time, how she kept turning her head side to side or lifting up her hips then lowering them. The look of pure lust and heat on her face.

Most importantly, however was when they locked eyes and as it always did, this got him excited like nothing else. Brandon pumped a little faster and when their eyes met he held her gaze as his hips snapped back and forth driving his cock in and out of her dripping wet pussy.

Mom lifted up, grabbing onto the pillows behind her head while pushing her heels down onto his thighs. This forced her ass higher off the bed, allowing him deeper penetration. She began moving her ass up and down as his cock went in and out.

Brandon gasped when dad snored so loudly mom turned her head to look at him. They both listened and once assured he hadn't awoken, resumed staring at one another while fucking. It wasn’t only the risk of getting caught, although that definitely added a sense of urgency. It was this moment with mom right now.

Forcing herself to be quiet and watch his face without making a sound brought out the most intense passion. Her pussy clenched around his cock and she reached down, pressing her palm against her clit.

She made soft slapping noises with her hand every time her ass lifted off the bed, but that wasn’t what was getting him close. His mother wasn't trying to drive him crazy this time, or even get him to fuck her the way they both enjoyed it.

No, this was a special night when his mother had given into an intense sexual desire. One driven by an impulse they could give into without holding back. It was hot because not only were they going at it, but in such an open and vulnerable way that normally would never have occurred to them.

The look on her face combined with how she felt was enough to set off fireworks and sure enough, his balls twitched and his cock ached, signaling he wasn't going to last much longer. That wasn't surprising. It wasn't long after mom sucked his cock he wanted to come again and it hadn't exactly been a long wait.

As always, it was the look of her beneath him. How her pretty brown eyes pleaded with him to keep going. The flush in her cheeks as she tried to stay quiet and just lay there and be used by her son. Her swollen tits rising and falling.

His favorite though, was looking down where his cock was plunging repeatedly inside her, stretching her pussy wide with each stroke. He wished like hell they had a damn mirror right now so he could watch his cock enter his mother's hungry pussy.

He had to do what he did when this happened, concentrate on something that would help him hold back and think about how much better it felt to draw things out. He looked up, forcing himself not to stare at her tits, but instead focused on her mouth.

As always it worked. Seeing the sweet pink lips that brought him such pleasure while being inside her made his cock throb harder than ever and he was once again in control of his body. He was so turned on it didn't matter if dad woke up. At least not enough to stop what he was doing. He knew he should pull out and risk jerking off because mom clearly wanted it and who knows when another chance like this would come?

But damn it felt good to be inside her and just keep going. Maybe he should wake up dad and show him how much his wife loves riding her son's big hard cock. Not that he hadn’t noticed lately. She may have been holding back on sucking his cock, but he wasn’t stupid.

Her little sighs, gasps, moans and whimpering were all tells whenever Brandon had her pussy, or even when she rode his cock. Brandon was moving a bit faster now and watching dad, gave a few experimental pumps, going slow so as not to make the bed move.

If only he could get a little faster and give it to her a bit harder, this might just work. Mom slid forward a bit and grabbing the edge of the bed put a foot in the corner and lifted her other foot over his shoulder. She then surprised him by rolling backwards.

Mom let out a grunt when her head landed on dad’s butt. Fortunately dad snorted and moved onto his stomach which seemed to put her more securely between them. It didn’t keep her from almost kicking Brandon in the face and they both stared wide eyed at each other before stifling giggles.

Brandon turned his attention to mom on her back. With her leg up like that he was able to ease out deeper than ever, and after a glance at dad he worked his hips, sliding his cock into her with long slow strokes.

Mom arched her back and Brandon felt an intense rush of arousal flow through him when she once again mouthed, without making any sound. The sight of his mother lying there panting, while looking up at him with lustful brown eyes was one that never ceased to fill him with both desire and an odd sense of pride.

It may be crazy, but right now he was pounding his mother into the damn mattress and she loved every second of it. He gave her a few hard pumps and smiled when she bit her lip and dug her nails into his arm.

As much as he wanted to pound her pussy until she came all over his balls, the idea of them getting caught was also incredibly exciting. This way, each of his thrusts, while slow, were deep and powerful enough for her to feel every inch of her son in side her.

He took his time sliding in and out. Each stroke brought her pleasure and had his thick shaft rubbing against her slick walls. When he was sure she was about to come, he pulled out then teased her by letting just the head slide into her, while rubbing it in circles.

Mom would whimper, and looking up at him roll her eyes and purse her lips.

It was like that one of those old silent movies where the characters used gestures to make their emotions known. Her begging and pouting was adorable and he found himself doing it again and again until finally he relented.

Grabbing her foot, he brought her leg up so that knee rested against his chest and pushed his cock all the way to the base inside her. Mom grabbed both feet, spreading herself open for him as he fucked her with longer stronger strokes.

Her head went back, pressing into his father who shifted around behind her then snorted and continued snoring. When she didn’t move away from him, Brandon smiled and resumed rocking his hips while keeping his cock buried deep within her.

She arched her back, lifting off the bed slightly and with each thrust causing his balls to slap into her ass. She was now staring directly into his eyes and when he held her legs open with one hand and squeezed her tits with the other, she bit her lip and mouthed the word please.

The thought of what this was crossed Brandon's mind, but seeing his mother sprawled on the bed like that begging him to fuck her drove any thoughts of this being wrong from his mind and he increased his pace, pounding his cock into her wet folds.

Mom grabbed her tits and rubbed her nipples and Brandon released her left foot in order to rub her clit. He worked it fast and hard, matching the tempo of his driving cock and mom began lifting her ass again off the bed, taking him deeper than ever before.

Her mouth fell open as the room filled with the sounds of their sex. Her cries of pleasure were low and guttural while the rhythmic slapping of his balls against her firm ass seemed louder than the snoring he now found annoying and distracting.

Brandon slowed down, then stopped when dad snorted loudly and turned onto his back, facing away from them. Mom put her finger to her lips then sat up. He was going to protest but mom surprised him by turning over until she was on all fours and wiggling her ass at him.

His cock jerked with excitement as this position, although they were far enough over that there was no danger of waking dad, meant he was going to fuck his mother doggy style. A position he always considered kinkier and dirtier than having her suck him, or being under her or any other way.

He stepped up and mom sighed in anticipation. Brandon held his cock and after teasing it through her wet folds, shoved himself into her. Mom put her head down as Brandon leaned into her, pushing until he was once again fully embedded inside her.

Keeping his hands on her hips, he began slowly rocking them forward and back. Mom moved with him, causing a wet smacking sound each time their flesh came together. They quickly picked up speed, unable to resist the temptation to get into it and soon Brandon was driving his cock into his mother, slamming it deeper and harder with each stroke.

Mom arched her back, shoving herself against him and now Brandon released deep breaths and the occasional soft groan as he took his mother, slamming her back on his cock and driving his hips forward so they slapped into her ass.

His balls swung and occasionally collided with mom and they were making too much noise to go any longer without something really bad happening. As amazing as this was, Brandon really wanted to live. His cock was throbbing like mad though and every instinct within him screamed to finish off by blowing a load deep inside his mother.

But he kept his pace steady while keeping his eye on dad. The bed wasn't moving too much. They should be safe. In fact, if his father rolled over it would give them a few precious seconds before the game was up. He had to admit, knowing his father lay inches away and had no clue his son was fucking his wife, helped him enjoy this all that much more.

Mom was breathing faster again and as badly as he wanted to keep going he knew she'd lose it. With her hands on his wrists, holding him in place, he fucked his mother into another orgasm.

Again, he wished they were alone as he loved watching her tits bounce when she came. Instead, he focused on how she felt around him, slick, tight, and trembling from the friction his cock was creating. Her hips lifted and with a deep sigh mom's head dropped to the side and her body tensed once again.

Her ass lifted higher as her thighs shook and this time not only did she come, but the bed actually squeaked. Brandon pulled his cock free and put both hands on her shoving her back onto the bed. Mom gave him an odd look, then he leaned over her, sliding his hand under her hair and tilting her head towards dad.

He could see the realization on her face that dad didn't seem to react at all to her squeaking. Her eyes widened, then as understanding of just why their sex hadn't caused a reaction struck her, she gave him a knowing smile.

"Oh," She breathed. "Daddy has something in his ear, doesn't he?"

When he nodded, her eyes lit up as if someone had told her she'd won the lottery. Mom wrapped her arms around his neck and smiled up at him. She winked and said, "In that case, I want you to fuck me harder!"

With the knowledge she could let loose a little and enjoy herself without worrying about waking her husband, mom gave into the temptation to truly enjoy herself. Her pussy tensed around his cock and she dug her heels into his lower back as her hips now worked in eager circles, taking his cock deep.

"Shit." Brandon hissed and she giggled.

He fought the urge to start slamming his cock home, knowing he didn't need to worry about anything. Not only was he safe from waking up his dad, but he wouldn't have to fight back an orgasm before mom got hers.

In fact, if mom let him, he could make this last and he was so worked up right now, it was all too possible for that. A part of him wanted to do just that, tease mom for once as she always did him. But he couldn't resist seeing those eyes roll back in her head, hearing her whining like a slut and knowing it was all for her son.

"Doing okay?" she whispered while grinding her pussy hard against his cock.

Brandon nodded then leaned down and kissed her. He shoved his tongue deep into her mouth, causing mom to gasp and then sigh softly. His hips twitched, sliding his cock roughly into her soaking pussy.

Mom grabbed him by the ears and kept her mouth locked on his, kissing him and sucking his tongue into her mouth until he pulled free. She looked at him questioningly and Brandon grabbed her right leg behind the knee.

Mom whimpered softly when he lifted it off the bed and grabbing it, started moving her leg side to side. He watched her face reacting to his changing the angle of penetration and smiled as her eyes glazed over and she released a long soft sigh that sounded more like a whimper than anything else.

Her head dropped to the bed, and staring at him she parted her lips, letting her tongue tease her bottom lip and leaving her panting lightly from each of his slow strokes. She was biting her lower lip and watching him with those big brown eyes he loved so much and Brandon decided that since he might not get this chance again, he wanted to see all of her.

Holding her leg out to his left, he leaned over her while pushing down on the back of her leg towards her ass. The angle of penetration increased dramatically, but he also now had a view of her perfect tits swaying with each stroke.

He was staring directly down, so instead of seeing just his mom and her tits, he also had an incredible view of her naked ass and his cock slipping in and out of her wet pussy. That coupled with the soft mews coming from beneath him and he knew there wasn’t a chance of stopping himself.

This time however, he didn't need to. This time, he had free rein to go as fast as he wanted and to pound away like crazy without having to hold back and listen to his father's snoring or worry if he'd turn around and see this.

"I...I love you." Brandon breathed between long languid strokes that had his mother gasping in pleasure.

"Love you...so much baby...make me come!" Mom begged, keeping her voice low and sounding more like she was moaning.

Brandon reached up and squeezed his mother's breast, digging his fingers into her firm tit before grabbing her by her arm. He pulled her up against him and holding her by her shoulder, wrapped his other arm around her waist.

She draped one leg over his shoulder and with his head leaning forward against hers, her big brown eyes staring right at him, he started to move. Mom let her head drop back so she could watch the thick shaft of flesh moving in and out of her pink pussy.

Brandon grunted into her shoulder while rocking her body with slow forceful strokes that had both of them gasping each time his full length went deep. Mom turned her head, nuzzling his cheek then whispering. "Fucking me so good."

As much as he wanted to hold this moment forever, he could tell by the way she was moving and the feel of her pussy tightening around his thrusting cock, that neither one of them was going to last long.

Panting lightly in his ear, mom added. "Don't stop baby. Want you to come inside mommy."

"Yes...mom!" He gasped then buried his face into her neck and groaned.

Brandon's arms wrapped under her shoulders as he slammed his cock hard and fast. Mom arched her back, raising her chest up off the bed. He felt her pussy spasming around his shaft and knew she was coming again.

Mom pressed her hand against her mouth to stifle a scream and he lost it, slamming hard into her. His body tensed and once again Brandon was shooting a massive load of cum inside his mother's pulsating pussy.

This time he did not bother muffling the moan or resisting the urge to drive himself into her harder than he could ever allow himself to when they had the luxury of not having to be quiet. Mom wrapped her legs around him, urging him deeper, and this time neither one of them worried about the noise they were making.

The end of this orgasm arrived with less urgency and intensity, and left him shaking in exhaustion rather than excitement and nerves. When it ended, they stared at each other as mom squeezed her pussy, milking every drop from his jerking cock.

As it had the first time tonight, it hit them both how crazy this was, that they were in bed with dad less than a foot away from them, while Brandon was buried deep in his own mother. Mom unwrapped her legs and slid off him.

They smiled shyly at each other and then began scrambling for their clothes. Still naked, mom walked to the door and peeked out. With a little sigh of relief she opened the door and waved him towards it. Brandon got to the door, pulled his shorts up and glanced over at his father, who even though he stopped snoring was still in his original position, oblivious to what had just happened right next to him.

When Brandon was back in bed, mom shut the bedroom door and stood there holding the doorknob. She was standing naked and Brandon grinned when he saw her breasts jiggle as she started laughing silently.

With a wide smile, she tiptoed across the room and eased beneath the sheets. This time there was no playing around or pretending he was asleep. Brandon pulled her close, kissed her deeply, then turned her onto her side to spoon against her.

His erection was gone after that near miss, but lying with her naked in his arms was worth the loss of his boner. Mom took his hand and brought it between her breasts where it rested against the steady beat of her heart.

They laid like that for some time, listening to each other breathe while dad snored loudly a few feet away from them. They knew they needed to sleep. Mom had to work tomorrow and the last thing he needed was to be falling asleep all day at the store.

Brandon sighed, not wanting to spoil the mood, but if mom were leaving early she needed rest and he wanted to let her. Still, he was going to make her pay for teasing him all night and waking him up only to stop what would have been the most fucked up blow job he could imagine!

Before he could say anything though, his mother rolled over on her side. She moved right up against him and sliding her leg on top of his, began rubbing herself on him. When she felt his cock beginning to grow she turned her head to give him a coy smile then resumed grinding herself into his rapidly swelling cock.

Mom reached back and grabbed his dick, tugging on it roughly, urging it to its full length. This time mom took no chances and holding his cock beneath the sheet, slipped the head of it into her. Brandon slid one hand under the sheet, gripping her hip for leverage and began pumping his cock into her.

The room was silent except for their breathing and even with his eyes wide and fixed on his father, Brandon was finding it increasingly difficult to be concerned with him. It had taken some effort, but now that they were in a good position and rhythm, his concern was once more giving into how badly he wanted to fuck his mother.

He started moving a little faster and pushing just a bit deeper and after a soft whimper from mom she responded by shoving back at him each time he shoved forward. The silence was replaced by a low rhythmic squeaking of the bedsprings as the two continued their taboo coupling with all the skill and experience that came with years of illicit incestuous sex.

Brandon gasped as his cock twitched inside her, bringing him closer to his release. Mom smiled knowingly then moaned, her hands squeezing and twisting her nipples. A deep guttural moan rose in her throat as she worked towards another orgasm.

Mom opened her mouth and biting her lip, whimpered quietly then gasped. Her eyes once again rolled back and as her hips started moving more rapidly she hissed in a breathless voice.

“So fucking deep. Your mommy loves your hard cock. Cum inside me baby, make me cum while you shoot your hot cum inside mommy, oh yeah...yeah honey come on, fuck mommy harder, don't stop now! Yes baby, fuck mommy, just like that honey, make me come all over your hard dick."

"Oh shit yeah," Brandon groaned loudly, as he felt the first shot of his seed leave his cock in a rush, "I love you mom...I'm coming, I'm fucking coming, mom..." he groaned loudly as he slammed forward, burying his entire shaft deep inside her.

"God yes!" she moaned as she began pushing back, meeting each of his thrusts with a wild buck of her hips as she tried to take him deeper, her eyes locked on his and an amazingly sexy grin on her face as her son fucked her. She pulled on her tits, squeezing them and plucking at her nipples as her hips gyrated and pumped into his thrusts.

A moment later Donna came again as Brandon spurted another flood of semen into her, she bit down hard on her lip to keep from screaming at the top of her lungs, but whimpered instead as another orgasm coursed through her body, her hands moving up to pull him close as their tongues found each other. She shuddered through yet another intense orgasm; then fell back on the bed spent.

He lay there atop her with his dick still lodged deep inside her wet slit, he gasped as yet another burst of cum exploded deep inside her. Her thighs squeezed tightly around him as though she didn't want to lose any drop of his precious seed. As his own climax finally began to fade, his eyes wandered over her sweat slick body, pausing where they joined, and he sighed softly. "That was amazing."

They remained there for a long time until finally she pushed him off and told him to go back to bed. She watched him leave as she lay on the bed exhausted and covered in her son's sperm. As he turned the corner and his steps faded down the hall; she rolled over to face David whose snoring was only slightly softer now. She grinned at his back, leaned close and whispered. "Guess what baby? We've just got to try that sometime, with you in Brandon's spot." She slid the sticky sheet back over her body as her eyes grew heavy and before closing she wondered if Brandon would ever guess what was going to happen tomorrow.

Mom must have been sleeping pretty damn good because when he sat next to her she jerked up and gave a little squeak. She stared at him blinking rapidly and then frowned.

"What do you want?" she demanded.

"It's time."

"Time for what?"

"Mom! Do you know where the lube is?" he asked in exasperation.

She looked startled and said, "Yes I know exactly where it's at, what the hell are you talking about?"

He took a deep breath and spoke very slowly. "When dad gets home we're going to have sex right on this couch!"

There was a long pause during which she just stared at him and then she said, "Are you planning on shoving your big cock in my tiny little asshole? That's why we need lube, isn't it?"

Brandon grinned as his eyes roamed her perfect body. His mind flashing over all the sexy outfits and skimpy underwear she'd modeled for him recently. He thought about how she'd spread her legs on top of the dresser and he'd watched while she made herself come. There was also a few occasions when he'd slipped up behind her while she stood at the counter eating dinner or even one time while she sat in her office chair in front of her computer, watching porn. On these occasions she'd simply pulled her panties down or off without saying a word and bent over, exposing her pussy and ass to her horny young son. And he hadn't hesitated either, immediately dropping to his knees behind her. Her pussy always got wet very quickly, even with him not really teasing or licking. He never did anything other than push his tongue deep within her folds. Sometimes he sucked her clit but mostly he licked, slurped, and swallowed her sweet juices. He liked using one hand to hold her cheeks open so he could get a better view of what he was doing. Often this turned her on more and she would begin moaning and writhing around atop the kitchen table or even on top of her computer desk. When he finished, she'd pull him up so he straddled her face and let him finish by shooting a nice load of cum into her mouth, which she'd swallow eagerly.

His thoughts were interrupted by another text from mom which read: "You know your father hasn't fucked me in several years now, honey."

"I know," Brandon replied, then typed a bit more and hit send. His message read: "But my cock has been inside you a lot more often in the last month than ever before."

"Good point," she typed back. A moment later her phone buzzed. "I hope that's true because I sure like having sex with you these days!"

"I'm enjoying it too, but this is really crazy," he texted back.

She responded with the emoji of the girl waving the little flag followed by, "But it's fun huh?"

Her next text was just a photo, the image captured over her shoulder. She'd taken a selfie that clearly showed Brandon standing behind her with his sweat pants around his knees as he drove his cock deep within his own mother's pussy.

With trembling hands, Brandon typed the word 'YES' then returned the favor by sending her a photograph of her own face, eyes rolled back and mouth hanging open while taking the pounding she kept asking for.

The emoji heart and a simple 'Thank You', were all he received before shoving his phone deep down within the covers on his bed so that her moans wouldn't disturb him too much.

"You should cum inside me." His mother said.

"Mom...it's like playing with fire..."

"I know I've done nothing but tease you lately, and I think you need this."

Brandon groaned and despite her words, began pounding away at her willing pussy. Mom put one hand on his shoulder to brace herself against him, using the other she cupped her tit and pinched her nipple. Her thighs pressed against him and he knew if dad wasn't so fucking loud from his snoring he'd be able to hear her pussy taking his cock over and over.

He was moving faster now and the soft smacking sounds filled the room, drowned out by dad's snores. He leaned forward, shoving her legs all the way back, and resting them on his shoulders, pumped his cock deep and hard into his mother's dripping cunt.

Mom slapped her free hand over her mouth just before the cry slipped out, and Brandon whimpered.

"Fuck!" he gasped. "Oh mom I'm getting close again!"

She stared up at him and with her voice trembling, said. "Come on baby, come for me!"

Brandon fought to keep quiet but mom felt too damn good. He closed his eyes and grunting loudly, came deep within her hot cunt. Mom cried out behind her hand and her fingers clawed at his shoulder. She bucked wildly beneath him while shaking her head back and forth as her son added to the mess already inside her.

When it was over, they remained how they were, Brandon on his knees still between her legs and his softening cock inside her. Once mom stopped whimpering and twitching, Brandon carefully pulled himself from her cum dripping pussy and sat back on his heels breathing heavy.

Mom turned onto her side facing him, reached between her legs, and scooping up the mess oozing from her stretched open slit pushed three fingers inside herself. Mom moaned softly, then pulled those wet fingers from her and with a giggle showed her son before sucking them clean.

With an exaggerated sigh, mom patted the bed, then after sitting up motioned for Brandon to lie down. Once he settled on his back next to her, she covered them both, snuggled into him, and said.

With a grin, he lifted the blanket enough for him to look down at his cock resting against his thigh. He was still out of breath and flushed from arousal, but was now sated. A satisfied smile remained on his face and he closed his eyes as the last of the pleasure tingles faded.

When the bed shifted and he felt her warm body settle over him, he opened his eyes in surprise. Even though they were in the basement, he expected his father to be up, but when he looked at the clock saw that he had slept through almost two hours and it wasn't even six yet.

That explained why the room was just starting to grow lighter from the early morning sun creeping in around the edges of the drapes. Mom ran her hands up his stomach and chest and cupped his face. He smiled at her and reaching up put his hand on the side of her neck and gently pulled her down until she kissed him.

He slipped his other arm around her waist as he returned her kiss, enjoying the familiar sensation of his mother's large round tits pressing into his chest and her firm bottom on his thighs. As usual, her taste and scent stirred his cock, but this time there was something else.

For whatever reason this was an unusually arousing turn on for him. Maybe because although they had taken chances in the past, the risk this time was greater than any they'd taken before. Mom didn’t seem to care and he couldn't say he did either.

Her tight little pussy felt so damn good gripping his shaft while she wiggled her hips causing his tip to stroke along her inner walls and tease the spot that always got her so hot. He wanted this to be a longer lasting fuck, but mom had already riled him up with a hell of a blow job.

Then, there were dad and mom both naked, with the possibility that he might roll over and see them. That was just too much stimulation for him at this point and once again mom was moaning and whimpering beneath him while lifting her ass into his thrusts.

He fought to keep control, determined not to come before his mother despite her doing her best to milk the cum from his cock with her now twitching pussy. Mom cried out into his mouth and squeezing her nipple harder than she normally did, pulled her lips from his to press them against his shoulder.

Brandon grunted when she bit him then moaned again as his cock jerked in excitement. This had to stop and pulling his shoulder from her, leaned up so she wasn't biting him. He didn’t mind pain or getting a little rough, but not only would dad hear it, mom bit pretty hard when she really got off.

She looked up at him with pleading eyes and he reached up to caress her cheek and run his hand down her hair. In answer mom grabbed his arm and once again bit into his shoulder. She sucked on it so hard he was certain he was going to have a hickie.

He took care not to make a sound even though the thought of his mommy biting him always aroused him. Brandon gasped and pulled his cock out when he saw movement from behind her. To his relief, dad was merely turning over again.

Once again putting the pillow over his head, Dad rolled onto his other side away from mom.

This time however, Brandon couldn't get as excited, and looking down between his mother's legs noted she also seemed to be losing interest as her flushed skin and breathing told him how much she'd enjoyed their risky coupling.

It had been exciting in a crazy way but he wondered why something new and forbidden, had felt dull? Was that just what it was? The excitement of having done this? If that were the case why hadn't he been able to fuck her like he normally did when she teased him?

Mom was frowning, obviously thinking the same thing as she lay there playing with her nipples. She sat up, surprising him, but she wasn't looking at him, and sliding forward until her legs were off the bed, she pushed him back.

He watched her grab the comforter from the chair where she'd put it and then head out of the room. He followed her back into the kitchen. Once there, mom got a cup out of the cabinet and putting it on the counter, turned and dropped to her knees in front of him.

Her hand shot into his boxers, grasping his wet sticky cock, and before he could ask why, gave him a tug. Understanding, he stepped out of them as she tugged on his cock again. Mom let him go and put the cup between her legs and squeezing her thighs together released another trickle of cum.

Mom got onto her feet and taking his shorts from him tossed them on the table. She took his hand, led him to the living room and pointing at the couch said. "Sit."

Brandon eased down onto the edge of the seat and mom smiled and stepped close, guiding his hands to the waistband of her shorts. He shoved them down her thighs and she kicked them aside then pushed against him to sit down on his lap.

He scooted forward and grabbing his cock held it up for her. Mom squatted down so they were face to face and holding her hair back she stared at him as her slick lips pressed against his tip.

He moaned when she teased herself by running her folds over the head of his cock, each time going so far as to let him push inside her before lifting herself away. As much as he wanted her to just slam herself onto him, the wait was agonizingly frustrating yet thrilling as hell to watch his mother torture them both with a slow tease.

When she finally lowered herself enough for his cock to slide halfway inside her, Brandon couldn’t take it any longer and wrapped his arms around her waist pulling her the rest of the way down. Mom squealed in surprise and slapped her hand over his mouth.

She giggled and leaned into him, whispering. “I want your cock deep inside me baby. Fuck me. I know you can be quiet, you did such a good job before, but go easy, okay? Just fuck mommy nice and slow. Just how she likes it from her Baby Boy, okay honey? Think you can do that? Can you be nice and quiet for mommy while she rides your hard young cock like a little bitch in heat? Show daddy we still play together? I don't mind if you wake him up, I bet he'd like to see this."

"Mom!" He whispered in shock. "We can't do that here, we'll get caught! And what's gotten into you tonight?"

"I'm so bad," She said softly. "You know how I get when I'm bad and need to be punished by my son for playing mean dirty games. Oh god yes, baby! So good! Your sweet cock makes mommy so fucking wet! I want you to fill me up! Come on son, make your horny slutty mother come all over that big cock."

Brandon gave her another hard push and mom's eyes rolled back and her teeth came together with an audible click. A shiver ran down his spine at how she sounded without talking, even dad couldn't drown out the lewd squishy sucking sounds being made as his mother took his dick inside her.

The fact mom kept squeezing and clenching around him didn't help any and neither did her now panting breaths that while quiet were clearly audible in the otherwise silent room. He didn't care if dad caught them though. Not while her tight wet cunt squeezed around his cock and those soft whimpers continued to escape her parted lips.

He glanced nervously over to see dad still facing away and breathing noisily. The bastard wouldn't have known he was getting blown just inches from him and Brandon couldn't believe after hearing it happen right next to him, the asshole wasn't hearing what was going on right beside him!

Then again maybe the snoring was actually covering it up. Or like a dog they'd conditioned dad to sleep through this and not wake up. Then again Brandon himself would sleep through a tornado or nuclear war to be balls deep in his mom's tight cunt.

"You like how I feel?" Mom panted while squeezing around his cock again and he nodded his head eagerly.

Mom reached over and pulling the pillow off, held it by her side, but didn't cover herself.

Brandon leaned forward, pushing mom's thighs back further as he continued to pump her pussy with long slow strokes. "Doing you like this is making my dick really fucking hard."

"Yeah?" She asked breathlessly. "You think fucking your mother on a bed right next to your dad while he's asleep turns you on?"

Brandon's thrusts picked up speed at her words. "Does it get you all horny thinking about getting caught?"

Mom licked her lips. "What if he turned over right now and saw his son fucking his wife? Sucking on her nipples and sliding that big cock inside her tight cunt."

As mom spoke her voice grew louder, but Brandon didn't notice or care as he was beyond lost in her wet pussy and hot mouth.

"Think about it." She hissed, pulling his shirt off then pushing her hand under the hem of his boxers to cup his balls. "If I screamed too loud and daddy heard me? Think he'd wake up and find us here? Maybe even reach down between my legs and touch this big dick working into his wife."

She laughed while grabbing and squeezing his cock as he drove it in and out of her.

"Oh yeah, you'd like that wouldn't you?" she said with a playful grin. "Would you like that son? Fuck me. Fuck mommy."

She pulled him down onto the bed and with a grunt his cock slid back inside her. He was now on top of her, his feet still on the floor so he could keep pushing into her. Her eyes widened and she let out an excited giggle as dad snored loudly less than a foot from them.

She put her hands on the back of Brandon's head, pushing his face into her tit. He moaned and eagerly sucked it into his mouth, working the small firm mound with his tongue. Her other breast brushed against his chin and he managed to squeeze his hand between them so he could hold and play with it.

He pumped his hips faster, pushing himself closer to another orgasm. Mom was whimpering, pushing her nipple back and forth across his tongue then pressing it tightly against the roof of his mouth so he could work it around with his lips.

His knees were growing weak and knowing if he sank too far on the bed the motion would be felt by dad, he fought to stay upright while rocking his cock in and out of her. She must have sensed his dilemma as mom hooked her legs around him and arched her ass, taking his full length deep inside her.

As always his cock fit perfectly and the tight heat of his mother’s cunt made his cock grow even harder as she worked her muscles, squeezing and milking it. He moaned around her nipple, sucking and biting on it.

Mom whimpered and he let her tit go with a wet smack to give his attention to her other one. She was moving her ass in hard circles, meeting every stroke into her, working her hips and shoving herself roughly onto his thrusting shaft.

Her heels now drumming on his lower back and a long low moan emanated from deep within her throat, mom was getting close. Her hands left her breast and reached down to squeeze his ass cheeks and pull him deeper into her.

This time he met her challenge, pumping into her with steady short strokes that made sure his cock was all the way inside her with each one. He grunted against her tit when she dug her nails into his ass and lifted her hips, taking him even deeper.

They were both breathing loudly and this time dad seemed to be stirring so mom shoved the pillow into his face again just as Brandon let her nipple go. They remained still listening to dad shift, snort once and then silence again.

Brandon leaned over and gave her other breast several kisses, licking his tongue around her hard pink nipple before taking it in his mouth. This time mom didn't slap her hand over her mouth but whimpered and moaned softly while pushing his face into her chest.

He released her nipple with a smacking sound and straightened up, keeping his cock fully inside her as he stood up. Brandon stared down at her, admiring the long smooth length of her body and thinking how incredible it looked with his cock sliding in and out of it.

He watched the rise and fall of her small perfect breasts and thought how incredible her hot bare skin felt wrapped around his aching flesh. Her wet cunt gripping him tightly and clinging to his shaft with each thrust was enough to make any man wild with lust.

Brandon groaned deep within his throat when mom reached down between their bodies, and spreading her lips wide apart so she could see his cock pounding in and out of her, slipped two fingers into her pussy next to his driving cock.

She added her other hand and as Brandon struggled not to moan too loudly from the amazing feeling of fucking his mother, he stared into her eyes while watching her hands work frantically next to her pussy, her nails tickling along his slick shaft.

He wanted desperately to go harder, but was already making more noise than they should be and he was afraid he would get carried away. With an exasperated sigh, he put his finger over his mouth then leaned forward to kiss her.

His mouth closed over hers and without hesitation she parted her lips. The sounds of his tongue sliding into his mother’s hot mouth did nothing to cool his excitement and now he moved a bit faster and with longer strokes.

Mom gasped into his mouth, then broke off the kiss to groan, only this time it wasn’t a gasp of pleasure, it sounded as if she were hurt or frightened. That didn’t make sense and Brandon froze, trying to think what could have startled mom at such a moment.

He heard the familiar shuffling sound of someone turning onto their side in bed and looking down he saw his father roll over. Not just that, he faced him. Mom grabbed Brandon by the hips to keep him from jumping away. Dad stared right at him, but with a smile on his face and mumbled.

With an exasperated sigh he turned his head so he was facing the wall and once again snoring. As crazy as they had already been tonight, his father sleeping, waking up long enough to roll over, then returning to sleep left Brandon stunned.

Not that he didn’t appreciate how far gone dad had become, but really? What happened to staying alert? Mom slid her hand between them and squeezed his cock where it rested deep inside her.

Brandon looked down at her and with a nod of her head, mom silently urged him to continue. Brandon tried not to look at his father who was now on his side less than five feet from him. It helped that while doing this to mom had gotten him worked up, having his cock inside her made everything else fade away.

His first couple thrusts were short and cautious, but seeing how he hadn't managed to wake dad up yet, his confidence returned and he pushed deeper inside mom. She spread her legs wide apart, opening herself to him. She smiled up at him with heavy lidded eyes then gave him a playful wink.

Brandon grinned back. His own eyes half open in pleasure as he slid his cock through his mother's wet folds, working into her nice and slow, causing his mother to sigh while playing with her nipples. Her hips rolled to match his slow thrusts and as always Brandon found himself captivated by the sight of her pretty pink pussy stretched open around his shaft.

Brandon watched the thick shaft disappear within her over and over again until the need to move faster overtook him. He gripped her thighs and his hips moved like a piston, shoving his cock so fast it appeared to be one long blur sliding in and out of his mother's soaked pussy.

Dad snorted and fell onto his back. Mom gasped and her body jerked, driving her tight pussy against her son's pumping cock. They both stopped moving for a few seconds. Brandon listened to his father breathing then looked at his mother.

They stared at each other, trying not to giggle or speak as she was trembling with repressed laughter. Mom grabbed the covers, pulled them back and scooted up to where the pillow were and patted the spot next to her.

Brandon crawled up between his parent's legs and laying on his stomach, rested his head on her breasts. Mom lifted her right leg, draping it over his shoulder and Brandon sighed when his cock eased back into her.

From this position his entire shaft rubbed across her clit on each long stroke and mom put her finger to her lips while biting back a cry. Brandon closed his eyes and buried his face in his mother’s firm tits. He moaned at the taste of her skin and breathed deeply to inhale her sweet scent.

In spite of his worry, this position did make him move faster as the bed wasn't as much of a concern and mom didn’t seem to mind how fast he was moving, her hips pumping eagerly to meet him. She put her hands in his hair and cradled his head, holding it to her chest as she sighed.

She kissed his cheek and turning his face, caught his lips. Mom whimpered when he sucked on her tongue, but then with a frown broke the kiss and pulled back to look at him. Her nose wrinkled.

She leaned towards his ear and whispered.

"Are you sure you want me to suck your dick? It's all salty."

Brandon looked down at dad who appeared to be totally out of it and turned back to her. "Sorry?"

She laughed as quietly as possible before adding. "What was your rush? Why didn't you just let me swallow the first time?"

"I'm sorry, mom."

"For what, sweetie? I like this!"

"What? This whole thing is crazy!"

"No, it isn't." she said softly. "We've been doing crazy for years, honey."

The fact his father was laying five feet away or that there were no walls on this side of the house hadn't seemed to bother mom in the least and now she seemed to be getting even more carried away. The only good news was dad was still snoring like a lumberjack.

"If we get caught,"

"Honey, your cock is already inside me and I'm about to come on my son's cock while his daddy sleeps next to me." She winked. "I promise you that's worse."

Mom smiled at him, caressing her nipples and raising her ass off the mattress.

"Just don't wake up your old man." She then pointed to the wall next to her. "I'll hang something there so he can see we were busy while he slept."

As far as dad went, Brandon agreed, she was right. This wasn’t any crazier than anything else they did and now his cock was buried inside her, there was no way he was pulling out until he blew his load. Dad would only need to turn and look down by the floor where his pants still laid to figure it out if they got caught anyway.

It was insane, but he wanted to fuck her too damn bad. With a shrug he held onto his mother's thigh with one hand, grabbing her tit with the other and began steadily fucking her.

"Oh yeah, that's my good boy." Mom purred. "Make me feel so good baby!"

The wet slapping sound of their bodies hitting one another didn't seem loud enough to wake his father up and even though mom was whispering in his ear, the only reason he knew was because of the soft tickle of her breath. He squeezed her nipple hard and with each plunge inside her, shoved deep into her hot tight flesh.

Mom bit her lip and stared up at him looking happier and more aroused than he'd ever seen her. This was crazy, this was bad, this was wrong, yet he couldn't remember when she'd felt so damn good and he loved how turned on she was.

As she'd once told him, this was about love and as messed up and insane it made them they were making love. Even if it did start by her blowing him. In a weird way, mom was doing this for dad as well. She loved dad, but he couldn't really satisfy her like Brandon could.

She hadn't wanted to cheat on dad, she loved him and this was something special and naughty between her and her son. It wasn't cheating, it wasn't adultery, it wasn't betrayal. She loved having her son's cock in her, she needed him, needed him to make her feel good.

Brandon grabbed both mom's tits and as his hips slapped into her pussy, he gave her nipples hard twists that made her wince in pain, yet brought a sexy moan of pleasure to her lips. Her breathing picked up as her son squeezed and mauled her sensitive nipples while driving his cock into her pussy.

Even without their usual nasty talk and playful dirty comments they made in the heat of passion, mom's body language left no doubt what she was thinking. Brandon knew damn well why he had to look at her so much when he fucked her or played with her.

When he could get away with it she was so fucking responsive! That was how she got off sucking him off, by letting him watch her while he came in her mouth. It worked on him too, her reactions always made him hotter and got him closer to coming.

He leaned over, pressing her tits together and lowering his head, licked at her puckered nipples before taking turns sucking each one into his mouth. His father let out an abrupt snort, causing them both to gasp and freeze.

Brandon didn't move until dad snored again and once they were confident he hadn't been startled awake, began moving his hips. He held her nipple between his teeth and tugged it, causing mom to wince and smile.

Her eyes were glazed over in arousal and as he fucked her she whispered. "My other pussy wants some cock too." She winked at him.

This was something else new! As turned on as he was, he hesitated and his cock softened a bit. She knew what that did to him! What it brought back to his mind and now she was teasing him! Well two could play!

Brandon eased his cock from her pussy, letting it fall against her belly and moved his mouth down between her legs. He sucked her pussy juice from around her clit then took it between his teeth. With a playful growl, he bit down and tugged on her pulsing flesh.

Mom gasped and this time her yelp wasn't even remotely soft and grabbing the front of his shirt pulled him up onto the bed.

"Hey!" dad snorted, causing them both to jump.

"Sorry." They said in unison, their hearts pounding as if they'd been caught doing something other than whispering.

"What are you two whispering about?" Dad muttered groggily.

"Just saying goodnight." Mom whispered.

"Goodnight Donna."

"Goodnight David." Mom sighed.

Dad's snoring started up again and they waited until his breathing returned to normal, then mom reached out and took his hand.

"Want mommy to finish you off? Or we can stop?"

"No." he mouthed.

As excited as he was this time for once his nerves were stronger than his need to get off. Not only could his father turn over or wake up at any moment, but if this wasn't what mom wanted then why the hell were they doing it?

It wasn't like they needed to hide from his father anymore, the fact he'd taken care of the condom problem pretty much sealed that deal. So if she wasn't going to tell his father she wanted his son's cum in her pussy...why let him come in it now?

His lustful thought that maybe she was getting a thrill doing it next to her husband, while dad was lying there unaware, went away as she smiled up at him. Brandon felt himself blushing as she caressed her chest, and moving his hands back, placed them on his ass and squeezed.

Brandon got the message and bending his knees for better leverage began pounding her fast and hard, his cock pistoning into her wet heat. Mom moaned, causing him to glance at his father. He hadn't moved and as turned on as it had made him before, the reality of what they were doing was now becoming more than a little unnerving.

Mom's eyes were rolling back and her teeth biting into her bottom lip couldn't contain her moaning. Brandon was too far gone however. This insane situation only served to increase the intensity of their actions and he had no idea how long he could last pounding his mother as hard and deep as he was.

He also knew there was no way he could get mom off like this, or at all for that matter, because there was no way he could make any sounds himself or allow his body to bounce around while trying to give her a decent fucking.

In spite of her earlier warning, Brandon did pick up speed and was surprised to find even under these circumstances, being with his mother like this still managed to be a lot of fun and a hell of a turn on. Mom wrapped her legs around his waist and cupping her breasts, began tugging on her nipples as her son plowed her wet cunt.

It was all good fun until mom opened her eyes and he saw they weren't on each other. He glanced over his shoulder in alarm and was just able to stop from crying out himself when mom squealed. Dad was sitting up! Mom had her hand over her mouth and was looking around wildly for something.

Brandon wasn't sure what was going on, but then she pointed frantically towards dad who thankfully hadn't looked their way and was wiping sleep from his eyes. With a jolt of horror Brandon saw the pillow she'd used to muffle her cries had slipped down to the floor behind him.

He picked it up and handed it to her as discreetly as possible. Mom shoved it over her face and this time didn't seem to mind when he fucked her harder and faster. Dad sat there for a couple minutes, then muttered something about work tomorrow and slid back down, turning over on his side away from them.

Mom kept the pillow on her face and even though dad would have had to turn around completely to see them, Brandon couldn’t keep his thrusts as shallow or slow anymore. Her pussy felt far too good, tightening around him with each stroke and as he pumped her harder and faster, mom was unable to stop herself from emitting soft moans beneath the pillow.

His parents were on their sides facing away from one another, but that also meant if he wanted to reach forward while standing at the edge of the bed, Brandon could touch his father while doing this to his mother. The thought was enough to give him pause, but he knew he was just thinking crazy and getting off on the naughtiness of it all.

Mom whimpered beneath the pillow and rocking up onto her hip she pushed back against him. Brandon slid his hands under her knees and lifting them up spread her wide and worked her even deeper. Mom reached down and rubbed her clit.

He fought a groan of disappointment when she suddenly rolled over onto her side with dad as before facing away from him. He let her legs go and leaned forward resting his hands on the bed so he could get closer and deeper inside her.

He didn’t care why mom changed positions, only that they were back to their fun. With one leg between hers, Brandon resumed his thrusts. He was practically flat on his stomach, the sheets rubbing his cock as he did little more than hump into his mother now.

Her ass was lifted slightly and each time his balls slapped it he gave a short hard pump causing her ass to jiggle in a very enticing way. Mom grabbed at the blanket and pulled it over her. At first he thought maybe dad had stirred and she wanted to be covered up, but then mom yanked on the covers.

At first nothing happened, then the sheet covering his head and neck slid off and landed on top of her. As his eyes adjusted to the dark he saw she was gripping the blankets with one hand and furiously rubbing her clit with the other.

He watched in awe as mom came while staring at him with lust filled eyes. Her face turned bright red and her mouth fell open. She whimpered and her hand on his cock suddenly grabbed him as her body quivered and her pussy tightened around his throbbing cock.

The covers slipped from her shoulder as she came down and he gasped when a pillow hit him square in the face. Looking up he saw his father holding the extra pillow from the closet and now clutching the last remaining pillow to his head, snoring so loud Brandon thought he could feel the bed shake.

Brandon stood there looking from the pillow in his hand, back to dad who showed no signs of stirring again. Mom was breathing fast, still recovering from her second orgasm and looked dazed. With a big grin, he smacked her thigh with the pillow, startling her back to reality.

She stared at him for several seconds and he held the pillow up, letting her know he meant business. His smile grew bigger as mom slowly brought her knees back until her feet were right next to her ears.

She took the pillow from him and propped it up between her feet so it pressed against her pussy. Now understanding what she wanted him to do he gripped her thighs and lifting them up, began pounding her pussy as hard as he wanted.

Mom bit her lip and arched her back in an effort to remain silent while her son slammed into her. Her face was red and she was starting to tremble with excitement. Brandon kept his hands under her, lifting her ass off the bed as he thrust his hips harder.

The sounds of their flesh slapping together and mom moaning despite her best efforts to remain quiet caused his arousal to surge. His balls slapped her ass and Brandon knew if she continued to make such sexy noises he was going to blow inside his mother.

He let go of her legs, sliding them from his shoulders down to wrap around him. Mom crossed her ankles behind him and pulling on his hair urged him deeper into her quivering flesh. She pulled him forward so they were face to face and her lips were by his ear.

She breathed hard and fast then whispered.

“I want you to come inside me. Fill your mommy with your hot load baby. Do it! Fucking shoot it inside me!”

Her pussy clenched tight as she spoke and Brandon grabbed onto the headboard, using it for leverage. He hammered his cock in and out of her sopping wet snatch with reckless abandon and mom cried out in pleasure.

Brandon groaned into her neck as his cock spasmed inside her pussy and the first burst of cum erupted from his swollen tip. His hips jerked and he fought back a moan that would surely be heard even over dad.

His balls were against his mother, each pulse of his cock squirting another thick rope of cum inside her and he moaned into her hair as his cock was milked again and again by her still quivering inner muscles.

Their hips moved, slowly pumping until they had each emptied themselves, and mom pulled him down onto her. Brandon remained inside her while their breathing returned to normal and although his heart was pounding so loud he could hear it in his ears, he managed to keep his groans muffled in her shoulder.

Her pussy finally released his cock and he rolled off her to the floor, landing on his knees beside the bed. Mom rolled over, giving dad one last look to see if he woke. Dad had turned towards them and with a snore that Brandon would have sworn caused the lights to flicker, continued sleeping.

Mom leaned over the bed and kissed him then whispered.

“I love you, baby. Thank you for coming out tonight to play with your mommy. You made mommy very happy tonight. But we can have more fun if you want to play tomorrow before your friends get here. I could wake you early and finish sucking this big dick for you or let you fuck mommy again. Sound good? Want me to wake you in my mouth? Do you want to come inside mommy tomorrow? Do you like when mommy does dirty things with you? If you do, just say yes. If not, that's ok too. Mommy loves you no matter what."

"Yes, mom." He smiled, then leaned up and whispered in her ear. "But tomorrow, please be louder when you suck me."

Mom bit her lip, and nodded and they each got up and returned to their own beds.

Brandon laid his head down on his pillow and watched as mom walked naked across the room, giving him an incredible view of her gorgeous body. As she crawled under the sheets, she looked back and saw he was watching and blew him a kiss. Brandon smiled and closing his eyes, quickly fell asleep dreaming of things he wanted to do with his mother tomorrow.

***
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2. Chapter 2

The door opened and Brandon jumped off the chair while dad stepped aside as mom entered. She was carrying two bags, one from Target and one from Wal Mart. Dad took one bag and without so much as a grunt or a thank you, dropped it on the bed before taking the other bag from mom.

Mom put the other bag on the bed and sighed heavily. The only thing they asked of me besides bringing my friends here was that I clean out the extra room for storage. I had spent three days hauling stuff down the stairs, carrying the stuff outside and throwing it into the shed.

There were a few trips in my car to take things to the dump. It was hot and sweaty work. But it needed done and I did it because I knew it meant a lot to mom. I mean, sure she didn't have to get mad about how bad that room was after we all left home, but hell, we aren't kids anymore and can use something without trashing it.

I also wanted to impress her by how much I could get done while they were away. Of course it wouldn't have hurt if Dad at least thanked me for cleaning his old shit out of that room. Mom had come home late one night, took a peek into the room, gave me a smile and thumbs up then hurried off to bed.

Dad took his own sweet time getting back and when he did it was the next day around lunch time. He opened the door and looking inside asked if I'd finished. When I told him yes he glanced around and said good job.

The next day he called saying they'd be running late and could we have dinner when they got home. No big deal, we do it all the time. But when dad finally came home after five he seemed pretty irritated at me for some reason. He didn't even say hi and stormed through the kitchen to his bedroom.

He had brought his briefcase in, but it appeared the thing had been attacked by an ax because papers were strewn out on the floor and it lay near the front door where it was likely dropped when he came in. I figured he wanted me to clean it up or something. It really wasn't my concern. Not that he'd care. Dad just kept walking straight past everything towards his room.

I waited till dad came out for dinner and after a quick greeting while he got food, mom and dad disappeared. That was odd. Normally Mom would hang out during dinner. It was a little after ten when mom called my name.

I walked down the hall and when she answered come on in, I opened the bedroom door and stepped inside. Brandon sat down on the edge of their bed, which was against the far wall and looked over at his father asleep on his side with his back to him.

It was like a weird repeat of last night except it wasn't dark now. As he watched mom, who was sitting up against her pillows with her bare breasts exposed and playing with herself between her legs, Brandon could see everything. Including dad.

"Brandon honey." Mom said huskily. "Would you put your mouth on Mommy?"

"Huh?" He turned towards her and she crooked her finger at him.

When Brandon was a few feet away, his mother spread her legs, showing off her bare pussy with its neatly trimmed dark bush. She used one hand to part her dripping lips while with the other holding them open, beckoned him closer.

When Brandon got next to the bed, he bent at the waist and bringing his face down between her legs, gave his mother's pussy a lick. Her wet lips tasted sweet and tart from the juices leaking from her. Mom sighed contentedly when he licked her again, then once more added two fingers deep within her.

Mom lifted her hips from the bed, riding his fingers, but with his free hand held him in place by grabbing his hair. Brandon smiled, licking along her clit and sucking on it lightly, and she pulled his hair so hard, his eyes watered.

She was so wet and sticky now he had to let his fingers go so he could shove all four inside her. He worked them deeper, pushing past the knuckle of his thumb, and moaned against her when her tight, velvety insides squeezed around them.

His own cock was throbbing between his legs and he fought the urge to take it out and finish himself. But he didn’t want that. Not with the feeling of his mother wrapped around his fingers or with her sexy body moving beneath him.

Mom tugged on his hair again, urging him back up and Brandon rose up onto his knees. With a sigh she eased her legs off his shoulders, letting them fall open as her son pumped his fingers and stared down at her. She gave him a naughty grin, then winked before slowly turning her head and staring at the lump beside her.

Brandon stopped moving and waited breathlessly while mom continued staring at her husband, then gasped when she put her hand on top of dad’s shoulder. Dad snored away unaware, but it sure felt like mom just pulled some dangerous shit!

Mom eased her arm back until she was lying on her side and with a look in her eye that said she wanted to play, she curled her finger beckoning him over. Brandon eased up beside the bed and his heart began pounding when mom turned her head towards her father, bringing her face mere inches from his sleeping head.

Mom reached behind her head, took the pillow she had laid over dad and shoved it under his face. Brandon winced at how loud that sounded and for a moment all he could hear was the thudding of his heart. Dad snorted loudly as the new position allowed him to breathe more freely.

Mom lay still for several seconds, and after glancing sideways at dad, reached around his neck and pulling him to her kissed Brandon deeply. His own heart pounding, he returned it eagerly and groaned as he slid his arms beneath her and pulled her close.

With them both laying on their sides, they were able to really enjoy the kiss. As they moaned into each other, mom reached between their bodies and grabbing his balls stroked them while she rubbed her thumb over his asshole.

Brandon whimpered as his mother jerked his cock and fondled his balls and as if she needed a reminder, she pushed herself into him. He got the hint and resumed fucking his mother. This time he no longer had to worry about being gentle so he began shoving his throbbing cock deep within her wet heat.

Now his bed did move as he picked up speed and the sound of smacking flesh rose above dad’s snoring. The added danger of his father catching them only added to the excitement for them. Mom let go of his balls to cup his ass and urged him to go faster, moaning in his mouth as he fucked her.

As he pumped harder and harder, mom broke the kiss and gasped. Her fingers dug into his ass, urging him on, and Brandon didn't disappoint her. He thrust himself as hard as he could without being rough and mom cried out.

To Brandon's surprise, mom pulled his face into her hair, covering his mouth. He was then treated to her crying out softly into his ear. With no idea what made him do it, he grabbed his mother's throat with his right hand.

In spite of his fears of hurting her, a part of him enjoyed the risk of possibly hurting her while slamming her as hard and as fast as he wanted. Another new experience he'd never dreamed of. She must have too because she grabbed his wrist encouraging him to hold her tighter and fuck her faster.

Not wanting to risk actually harming her, he slowed his thrusts back down to a more moderate pace. Mom whined in frustration into his ear and tightened her grip on his wrist. In response, he pushed his cock into her a bit harder than intended, causing them both to cry out in pleasure.

Mom let him go and lifting her legs wrapped them around his waist. Her whimpering was increasing in volume, but dad's snoring remained loud and obnoxious sounding. Brandon worked his fingers over her clit while shoving his throbbing cock deep within her tight slit, forcing himself not to slam her as hard and fast as he wanted for fear of causing the bed to move.

In spite of the risk and having already come once, Brandon felt another climax coming. His body tensed up and mom, sensing him getting close pulled her knees back. She grabbed him behind the thighs, pushing him to work faster.

Mom kept him close so there was no audible slapping sound and he had to lean forward, pressing her knees into his chest to get as deep as he could. He was practically folding her in half, but with his eyes closed, breathing heavy and sweating, all he knew was the feeling of her pussy and how good it felt wrapped around his aching cock.

Mom gasped loudly and when his eyes popped open, he saw her staring down between their bodies where they were joined. He slowed down as if she sensed what was coming. Mom looked up and smiled, then with her own hips moving faster urged him on.

With a grin, Brandon increased his pace again and this time as her breathing picked up and became frantic and she tugged her nipples roughly, Brandon kept his eyes on hers. That look was always an amazing one to see and only magnified the joy of his mother squeezing and massaging his hard flesh with her talented little pussy.

Mom closed her eyes tightly and biting her lower lip released a low whining whimper. Her entire body trembled and he couldn’t hold back and began pounding her tight hole. She nodded, now jerking on her tits frantically.

Brandon fought not to cry out as his mother moaned long and loud through her teeth as her third orgasm took her. His hips spasmed as his mother contracted around him and with a groan shoved himself into her, exploding deep within her soaking slit.

Brandon remained still for a few minutes then easing his cock from his mother stepped away. As he stood there staring down at her panting heavily in the moonlight that was shining through the curtains, mom reached between her legs and pushed two fingers inside her slit.

She gave them a wiggle and Brandon jumped when her phone beeped. The noise was surprisingly loud in the dark bedroom. Brandon quickly tucked his sticky wet cock away and looked at dad as mom removed her fingers from herself and grabbed her phone.

After turning the alarm off she put it on the nightstand and rolled over towards Brandon. She stared up at him for several minutes, then winked and said, without taking her eyes from his.

In a low breathy whisper that caused his still sensitive cock to twitch beneath his sweat pants, she said.

"Daddy has no idea how bad you are."

The End.

Risking It All

It's a warm summer morning, I am lying in bed next to my lover. My thoughts wander, as we are resting in that space between sleep and awakening. Lying beside her I reflect on the night before, when her hands roamed across my body, exploring every curve with great detail. I had spent more time in the bathroom than normal; I had taken extra care applying mascara to my lashes, ensuring my hair fell perfectly over my shoulders. With each step taken closer toward her, my heart rate would speed up, thumping within my chest, as if it were trying to jump out. Finally reaching the place where she sat waiting for me, I was breathless, lost in thought as I gazed into her beautiful brown eyes. Slowly reaching out to touch my hand, my knees weakened, as though all strength was suddenly gone. Leaning forward, our lips came together so softly, brushing against one another with such care. As the moment passed we kissed with increased passion, each of us wanting more, but not allowing ourselves to become overtaken by our carnal desires. Forbidden. Yet something that I desired deep inside my soul. I wanted her more than ever before. My feelings overwhelming me to the point that all else was unimportant. In this moment there was only one thing that mattered, her. The way her skin feels beneath my fingertips. The sounds of pleasure that escape from her beautiful mouth. Her scent filling my nose; it's intoxicating. It's like an addiction that has no cure. I craved her with every ounce of my being, in ways that could never be described by mere words. My lover reached out to touch me, caressing my inner thigh as she moved her hand closer to my sweet spot, her fingers lightly brushing against the material of my underwear. I can feel the wetness spreading across the front of my panties. "What are you thinking about?" My lover asks. A blush spreads across my face. "Just remembering last night." I smile. She returns my smile and begins to nibble at my ear, taking my lobe into her mouth and sucking gently. I bite my lower lip to stifle the moan that escapes from me. My pulse is racing as her hand continues up my leg, reaching my pussy. I lift my hips in anticipation of what is to come. She slides her fingers inside my wet slit, rubbing me with such purpose; teasing me beyond measure. We are both overcome with passion and longing for each other. This feeling overwhelms us, causing our bodies to tremble. She pushes one finger inside of me while continuing to rub my clit with another. I cannot help myself any longer, moaning loudly, begging for more. I have always been attracted to this girl; I never could resist her pull. When she enters the room all thoughts seem to disappear. The sight of her alone can set me off on a journey full of passion and lust. She is like a drug to me, addicting in ways that you could never imagine. There was a time when these feelings made me ashamed. I felt as though there were something wrong with me for wanting this. But now... Now I don't care. All that matters is that I am in love with this girl. That's it, plain and simple. Nothing else matters anymore.

Brandon leaned over his mother and grabbing her knees pushed them towards her chest. Mom wrapped her arms around his neck and lifted her head to kiss him. He eagerly accepted her kiss and slid his tongue into her mouth and moaned around it when her pussy tightened around his cock.

His excitement faded as his father snored even louder then usual. How long before he turned over? Mom broke the kiss and whispered into his ear.

Brandon eased out of her and she sat up and rolled over. Getting onto her knees, she stuck her ass high into the air. Her eyes widened when he took her by the waist and slammed his entire length inside her in one smooth motion.

Mom bit her lower lip while lifting her hair up and staring over her shoulder she gave him another nod. Brandon held her tight and with a hard grunt, fucked his mother hard and fast.

They were rocking on the bed, but at that point all Brandon cared about was fucking this sweet pussy as hard as he could before getting caught and if that happened he wasn't going to stop until his balls emptied into his mother's eager little cunt.

As much as he enjoyed the feel of mom's ass when she was on her hands and knees, he loved looking down at her, watching her tits bounce while he pounded away at her slit. The downside was they could never fuck this way unless she was wearing clothes, her naked back would draw dad's attention in seconds.

But there was nothing hotter then seeing those perfect breasts shaking and listening to her moan while driving your dick home in her slick, tight cunt. Brandon pulled mom towards him and she moaned, arching her back and pushing her tits upward.

"God I love your dick, honey!" Mom whispered, now lifting her hips off the bed and thrusting her pelvis upwards as he fucked down into her.

His legs were shaking each time their flesh slapped together. He looked over his shoulder expecting any minute for his father to either wake up or for him to look back and see dad staring at him with a look of horror.

The thrill of his mother sucking him then eating her out then getting her off made him reckless as well and he gave her his cock hard, each thrust causing their flesh to slap together loudly. Her tits were bouncing as they moved in rhythm with his strokes and he groaned as she once again worked her inner muscles around his shaft.

Brandon pulled his hips back, pulling his cock free of mom's pussy. She whimpered in frustration until Brandon took her ankle in his hand, lifting her foot up. He guided her heel onto his shoulder and she gasped as he easily slid inside her tight dripping slit.

Liking how deep this new position put him inside his mother, Brandon pushed her foot higher on his shoulder, and taking her other heel, guided it to his other shoulder. Mom grabbed hold of the covers above her head and Brandon stared down at his mother as she lay completely flat with his cock buried balls deep inside her.

Mom let go with one hand long enough to mouth. "Faster." And moaned as her son pounded her pussy with a series of hard sharp thrusts.

Brandon had fucked her doggy style plenty and from behind on top just like this. This position was amazing in that his weight kept his cock shoved all the way inside her as he pumped away. But he had to work harder at getting any sort of rhythm because she was laying flat and her weight wouldn't let his cock come out very far each time he pulled out.

But what was lacking in the easy smooth rhythm of most positions was made up for with intensity. Each stroke felt deeper than it was and with every slow but steady stroke, the head of his cock pressed into a sensitive spot deep inside his mother's tight little cunt.

That combined with how wide her legs were spread gave her son a view of her slick flesh stretching around his shaft, then swallowing his cock back up with each hard firm stroke. Brandon was breathing through his mouth and his hands holding onto the edge of the bed were white knuckled as he fought the urge to slam into his mother's pussy.

They'd fucked enough for her to know he was taking care of himself more than her and she smiled, letting him take whatever pleasure he needed. Mom wasn't in need of any extra stimulation either and Brandon was aware she was grinding her clit on the base of his cock each time he hilted.

Mom suddenly grabbed the sheet that was laying by her head and brought it up and covered her head like a shroud. Startled, Brandon slowed, but when she giggled beneath it, he resumed sliding his cock in and out of her sticky heat.

His body was humming from excitement and nervousness as he stood there with his father five feet away watching his naked mother's body shake on the edge of the bed as he drove his hard young cock inside her. In the dim light she was practically invisible under the sheet, but as he began fucking her a little faster he saw the shadow cast on the sheet of her raising one hand to cover her mouth while her other went to work between her legs.

Brandon knew this move and picking up speed, slammed his cock into her. Dad snorted, then snored again, but even his deep breathing couldn't drown out the obscenely loud slurping sound of her pussy around his pistoning shaft.

Mom started to make noise, but caught herself each time her moans grew too loud, and muffled them in the blanket. The only downside to all this for Brandon was despite how exciting and twisted it was, the fact his dad was there meant he couldn't go as fast or hard as he wanted.

There were plenty of occasions he'd lost control and gone buck wild on his mom's tight pussy, pounding it relentlessly until both their bodies were soaked and she was left withering on the bed, whining as an orgasm wracked her body. He knew she didn't enjoy those because she was more than capable of keeping control and holding out.

The problem was once he got going that way he couldn't stop and when she came he would end up blowing his load seconds later. They'd tried different ways to slow down, but nothing worked and even if she didn't want a load blown in her after he got past a certain point, Brandon had trouble slowing down enough to keep from coming.

Right now however, Brandon had no fear he was about to lose control because while watching his mother lie there moaning, squeezing her nipples, and staring up at him with her full red lips parted like she was dying for a kiss, her pussy clenching and releasing around him was hot, he could see a lot of the sexy scene was simply a reflection of his own movements and what felt good.

Mom wasn't grinding against him or pumping her hips. If anything, she was doing little more than breathing hard as she watched him fuck her. And then there was dad, laying less than a foot away, snoring like a damn bear with his hand laying where mom's head lay, blocking any attempt at an impulsive kiss.

Brandon didn't mind though. He leaned back and putting one knee onto the bed and one still on the floor, drove his cock faster within his mother's tight heat. Mom's eyes widened and she released a soft whimper but remained staring up at him in obvious awe as he continued to use every inch of his cock within her.

"Shit." Brandon heard dad mutter, followed by another snort before returning to his deep sleeping routine.

Brandon let his head roll back and closing his eyes, kept his pace steady and firm. He imagined the picture they made. His mother spread eagle beneath him, his hard cock sliding into her wetness. He imagined standing on the end of the bed, pumping his big fat cock between his mother's long smooth legs and her begging him to come inside her.

"Shit!" Mom hissed this time and Brandon froze. "No," she insisted. "Don't stop! I'm fine."

"Okay."

Brandon gave his mother a few slower pumps to make sure, then going with an earlier thought, stepped back up off the bed and grabbed his mother's ankles. Mom smiled broadly and reaching up pulled her tits back over her chest, making herself nice and tight.

Mom was small enough that Brandon found he could stand at the foot of the bed with her ankles locked together on his chest and keep all but the tip of his cock in her pussy as long as he didn't move too quickly. He fucked her slow and steady, driving each stroke so deep that his balls were smacking against her ass.

Her eyes were again closed and mom moaned softly each time he drove into her, her hips coming off the bed each time to take every inch he had to give. Brandon had to stop and hold his breath several times when dad snorted or stopped snoring, but never even turned his head and each time it became safe again he continued the relentless steady stroking.

Each time he felt the urge to speed up he held off. It would be all too easy to slam her pussy like a wild man right now. As good as it felt inside her and knowing he was fucking her right in front of her sleeping husband, made him want to go nuts, but if he went that fast for any length of time dad would have to hear something.

Besides, mom's reaction and the sight of her naked body lying spread and eager beneath him, was getting him off almost as much as just how twisted this whole thing was. She had always been vocal while they fucked, especially at home and although she was being as quiet as possible, her pleasure wasn't lost.

Each time he sank deep into her her head would turn from side to side on the pillow, a dreamy smile on her face. Her moans were coming more frequently and as he watched, mom licked her fingers, then reaching up began pinching her nipples.

She tugged and twisted the swollen nubs, moaning as she played with herself and the way she bit down on her lip, made his cock ache for release. Mom suddenly released a sharp gasp and her mouth opened wide in a silent scream as once again she came.

Her thighs trembled and squeezing them tightly against his waist she pushed her heels into the back of his thighs, forcing his cock deeper. Brandon stared over mom's shoulder, thinking if dad didn't snort or roll over that might be enough to finish him.

When mom relaxed her grip and her feet slid down his legs he leaned down over her, pressing her knees to her breasts and drove his cock faster. Mom grabbed the sheet and lifted it up enough that she could see him pounding her pussy.

Her hand was now gripping one breast while the other rested on his back, her nails digging into his skin and urging him on. She reached between them and pinched her clit. Her ass rose off the bed, driving up into the next stroke and they cried out in unison when her pussy tightened around his aching cock and she came again.

Brandon groaned in frustration that this would likely be a case of close, but no cigar, for him and then gasped in surprise when his mother abruptly shoved him back and with her feet on his stomach pushed him away.

Pulling his cock from her he watched her roll to the other side of the bed. Still sitting up, his cock in his hand he watched as she lay on her stomach with her feet over the edge. Mom gave him that same sexy look over her shoulder she always did, only this time dad was right there next to her.

He didn’t seem to notice as mom spread her legs, exposing her pink glistening pussy and Brandon wasted no time putting his cock back where it belonged. He knelt on the floor between her legs and pushing the head against her puckered asshole teased her before sliding into her cunt.

Mom pressed her face into the mattress and wiggled her ass around his cock. Brandon grabbed her waist, lifting her hips off the bed and worked his cock slowly in and out. Mom pushed back, moving in a rhythm with his own while reaching down and rubbing her clit.

Brandon knew how she loved having him do it, but also knew that with her fingers she was better able to tease herself without moving her hips, which meant they could fuck more freely. They were soon moving faster, grunting in spite of their efforts to be quiet.

Mom was whimpering beneath the blanket now covering her face and pushing it down with one hand, moaned loudly as she came once again on her son’s dick. Brandon was going too fast himself, lost in how good she felt. Dad suddenly grunted and rolled over so he was facing Brandon.

His snoring became softer, but he lay there only an inch away staring at his wife and son through heavy lidded eyes. When Brandon met his gaze, dad put his finger to his lips then smiled. Still staring at him, dad lifted the covers high enough so Brandon could see his naked body.

Mom didn't seem aware as he was buried deep inside her. Dad leaned back on his pillows, and stroking his hard cock he gave Brandon a knowing grin as if they were partners in something. He wasn’t really awake and this had nothing to do with sex and everything to do with some macho show of pride over getting hard at something naughty he could brag about to friends who would give him that jealous nod while their wives pretended not to hear.

Still, Brandon felt guilty about how much seeing his father jack off seemed to excite him. To make matters worse, although dad was grinning like an idiot and moving his hand faster on his cock, Brandon noticed he wasn't really looking at his mother, just stroking his cock and doing that whole thing guys do of pretending a woman isn’t even there so you don't feel like some sleazy pervert watching porn or doing something weird.

With all that being said, Brandon couldn’t ignore the rush he got from dad touching himself and knowing that he was watching his son fuck his wife. The fact that they were right next to his father and only inches away from dad, did cause him concern that dad would wake up, but again his concerns faded when he looked down at mom.

The look of raw pleasure on her face and how good her tight wet pussy felt, not to mention just the taboo aspect alone made it worth a little risk. Noticing him slowing down, mom put her hands on his hips and pushed him against her until he was completely buried within her.

Then taking his wrists she pulled his hands up onto her tits. Brandon gave them an enthusiastic squeeze that earned him a delighted grin. He knew exactly what she wanted him to do, but decided to tease her. He rubbed and played with her tits, working her nipples gently, knowing damn well what his mother wanted.

Brandon gave her one last hard squeeze then took her nipple between his fingers and squeezed until the pressure was causing mom to whimper. When she moaned, he squeezed harder and leaned in, licking her lips before whispering.

“Like this, mommy? Want your son to fuck you as hard as he can and twist your dirty little nipples like we both know you like it?”

Mom bit her lower lip and nodded. Her expression of pure lust had him moaning and he quickly stepped away from the edge of the bed. Mom let out a surprised gasp as he jerked her leg towards him and stepping up close, slid his cock back into her and began roughly pounding her pussy.

Mom squealed as her son gripped her ankle and using it to brace himself as he fucked her. The way they were positioned put him in a more comfortable position, but the angle allowed her to feel each inch of his hard cock sliding along her quivering tunnel.

She kept one hand on her tits and grabbing her clit between her fingers she worked it in tight circles while looking up at her son. She loved watching how much he enjoyed being inside his mother. His mouth was hanging open and he was grunting loudly and breathing hard.

It was all he could do to control his movements as his hips moved without thought, pushing his cock deep into her warm wet slit again and again. He kept his eyes moving from her face to her pussy, taking turns admiring the visual stimulus while focusing on just how good it felt.

Despite what some might consider a risky setting, this wasn’t wild or reckless sex. This was making love in its truest sense, not just hot taboo sex. Sure, it was pretty damn crazy and they had been going at it longer than was probably safe given who dad was laying right next to her. But he and mom weren’t thinking of that, their only focus was the raw pleasurable sensation of being united so intimately.

His mother whimpered and bit into her lip. Her hips jerked and Brandon paused long enough to feel her quivering around his cock. Mom let out a deep sigh, and gave him a dreamy smile, mouthing the words, love you.

Brandon returned the smile and began slowly working his cock in and out again. While mom played with her nipple, twisting it and running her thumb across the swollen pink tip, Brandon teased both of them, alternating long slow deep strokes with harder faster ones.

He stopped and holding himself fully inside her, worked his hips side to side, grinding his cock into his mother’s clenching pussy. Her free hand slid between her legs and rubbing her fingers across her slick pussy and the shaft of her son’s buried cock, whispered.

"Fill me."

The idea he should keep quiet was far from his mind when he groaned, his hips rocking hard and fast now. Mom grabbed a handful of the sheets, bunching them as if she were getting ready to pull them out. Brandon pumped faster, slamming his cock deep and she moaned then quickly slapped her hand over her mouth.

The wet sucking sounds their flesh made added to the noise dad was making, and Brandon was only peripherally aware that all the noise was drowning out mom's soft moans as she once more gave herself over to both her son and her lust. Brandon grunted softly with each push and knew this was going to be another one where he'd come before his mother.

His knees began to tremble and the heat pooling in his groin exploded into a warm rush of pleasure. Brandon bit down on his lip and held onto the bottom of the bed while pushing deep inside his mother and shooting his load for the second time that night.

Mom whimpered softly, squeezing and rubbing her nipple as his cock twitched repeatedly in her pussy. Brandon continued to stroke until his cock began to feel sensitive enough that any additional movement caused pain instead of pleasure.

He pulled away from her and tucked his deflating cock back into his boxers. As he started to stand, mom reached for his wrist. She tugged it and with a shake of his head he gave in, once more crawling up on the bed beside his mother.

Mom pressed her body against his and wrapped one leg around him. Brandon stared into her dark brown eyes as she put a hand to his face. With a soft caress she rubbed the side of his cheek. Then her eyes flicked over to dad who had turned his back to both of them again and she took his hand in hers and guided it between her legs.

She placed his fingers on her slick slit and moved them until they were pressed against her clit. He got the picture, even if he had no idea how or why she wanted this, and began slowly stroking her. Mom sighed softly, laying her head on the pillow behind her and looking dreamily up at the ceiling.

Brandon watched the look of pleasure come over her face, enjoying not only the sensation of his fingers stroking her, but the way she smiled happily when he slipped two of those fingers inside her. She lifted her ass, pushing down onto his plunging digits then settled back onto the bed.

She squeezed his cock, and now using her thighs, slowly pumped her hips while holding onto the other hand she was gripping tight enough to make her knuckles turn white. Brandon added a third finger which caused her mouth to drop open and a long shaky sigh escape her parted lips.

With his free hand Brandon cupped her breast and squeezing it, pinched her nipple. The look of pleasure on his mother face shifted into one of raw lust. She was biting her lip to keep quiet, and breathing through her nose so harshly that each time she inhaled, dad’s snoring paused briefly before starting up again.

Her feet were sliding around on his shoulders and as mom began once more fucking back at him, she pushed hard on his shoulders. Taking the hint, Brandon sank to his knees, and leaning forward to keep from slipping out of her, pressed against her inner thighs.

Mom cried out softly, throwing her head back onto the pillow. She now had both hands between her legs. One held a tight grip on his wrist while the other played with her clit. Brandon took over holding one of her thighs so she could do just that. He loved watching his mother play with herself.

Mom had one eye on him, watching as he stared between their bodies as they connected as intimately as possible. His hips slammed into hers, knocking the air from her lungs and the loud smacking of their bodies echoed in the otherwise silent room.

Their bodies were soaked with sweat from the effort to remain quiet as well as the passion, but still their skin slipped together adding to the noises each time his ass drove into hers. She grabbed the comforter and lifted her body into each hard slam of his cock until she was once again rocking her hips as she met each one of his thrusts.

The slapping sound grew louder, but neither cared and as both drew close mom held the comforter over her face in an attempt to muffle her moaning. The bed shook enough that had dad not been asleep the way he was it would have easily tipped him off.

Not that he wasn’t still running a serious risk if he woke up because Brandon felt beyond caring at this point and as his balls slapped into his mother, the bed groaned. Mom put her hand over her mouth, shaking her head and looking at his father, but it only caused Brandon to pump into her even harder.

His hands grabbed onto her waist so he could get more leverage and pounding his dick in and out of her slippery snatch, mom began pumping her hips up to meet him. Each hard wet slap of their bodies filled the room and his father snored loud enough to make him jump as he feared the pillow falling off of him.

It didn’t though, and mom removed her hand from her mouth to once again cover the back of it as she bit into her fingers and released a soft squeal while she came around her son’s swollen cock. Brandon groaned, struggling to keep quiet as her pulsing pussy clenched his throbbing cock.

He eased himself slowly in and out now, but even the softer movements shook the bed more than usual and as his cock thickened inside her mom whimpered and stared up at him, pleading for her son to finish in her. He took one last look at his sleeping father, then grabbing his mother by the waist, plunged into her.

Her mouth opened wide in surprise and she quickly covered it as her son began hammering his cock in and out of her tight hole. Dad continued to snore loudly while the mattress springs creaked noisily beneath them.

The sloppy sounds of sex were growing louder and faster with each pounding thrust and as he fucked her harder and harder his mother released a series of loud squeals from behind her hand. A soft thumping sounded as the headboard knocked against the wall and a series of small groans from Brandon came in time with the movement of the bed.

Brandon felt something on his face and was alarmed to feel drool sliding down his chin. How was he losing control? Even as insanely turned on as he was and the risk involved, he still could not remember ever having a lapse in control like this.

Mom pulled him by his shirt and as she stared into his eyes he moaned and drove his cock harder and faster into his mother. Their flesh began to make wet slapping noises and a series of breathy little squeals flowed freely from mom, causing Brandon to pump her pussy with even more reckless abandon.

If dad snored again or rolled over, they might be able to get their clothes up quickly. But the look on his mother face when he buried his cock deep within her told Brandon that he really didn’t give a fuck if dad caught him. It would only be fair since dad caught him and mom sucking each other off yesterday.

Mom released a long drawn out whimper and Brandon could feel her inner muscles clenching around him. Her thighs trembled as he pumped them harder and harder and his father let loose with one of his obnoxious snorts.

Brandon kept moving inside her, but now stared nervously at his sleeping father. Dad however seemed to have found the right position as there were no more snores coming from him. His eyes shifted back to mom who had grabbed a pillow and stuffed it over her face.

He felt her body tense and her heels dug into his back. Mom whimpered loudly as a warm gush flowed around his cock and he groaned softly as he joined her in release, pumping his hips against hers until every last drop of cum had been drained into his mother.

He stood there, his arms shaking as his cock twitched inside her. Once he recovered, he gently pulled his softening cock from his mother. She lifted the pillow, giving him a content smile and reaching down between her legs, slipped two fingers inside herself and played with the mixture of his cum and hers.

He grinned and mouthed the word. Good.

Mom nodded eagerly and gave him a thumbs up. She then eased herself higher onto the bed so he wouldn’t step on dad when he walked away. Brandon made sure dad was still out before easing carefully around him and moving towards the chair.

He had gotten about half way there when mom put the pillow down, sat up, and holding it in front of her so that even if dad woke up now she would be somewhat covered, climbed to her feet and followed him. Brandon stared at her bouncing tits as she moved up behind him, placing her arms on either side of the chair.

Mom lifted one foot onto the arm rest next to him while pressing her body to his back. She kissed his earlobe, whispering. “Not yet baby, fuck your mommy a little more first.”

Brandon turned around and pushing her thighs apart sat down in the chair, sinking his hard cock deep into her pussy. He reached up with both hands grabbing and squeezing her breasts while she leaned forward, pressing them into his hands.

Brandon worked his hips as mom rocked hers back and forth. Mom pressed her lips together in an effort to stay silent as her son squeezed and twisted her sensitive nipples, sending jolts of pleasure through her already aroused body.

She loved the way he was fucking her; fast enough to make her feel him, but not hard enough to shake the chair or have her ass hit dad. He did have to release her tits after a few seconds and put both his hands on the edge of the seat to keep her from slipping off his lap.

Mom took one leg from the arm rest and rested the bottom of her foot against it. She then eased her other foot up onto Brandon chest. Leaving her knees bent, she used this to fuck her son much like she did that day when they fucked next to a sleeping Dave on their boat trip.

She worked her hips from side to side and Brandon groaned quietly when her pussy clamped around his cock. Mom smiled at the sound of his groans and moved harder, faster until her entire ass was sliding back and forth on the sheet and Brandon was no longer able to sit still.

His cock throbbed in her tight slippery heat and when her bare feet began caressing his stomach, he couldn’t stop himself from plunging forward. Brandon put one hand down on the night table behind him, steadying himself as mom now fucked him back.

In unison, they drove their bodies into one another, both moaning quietly as the need to fuck overtook concern over how reckless they were being. The pleasure they felt over riding any thought of getting caught.

Brandon reached down and squeezing her ankles, ran his hands up her legs, stroking her smooth skin until his fingers met her dripping wet pussy and her clit. Mom lifted her hips as he teased her with the tips of his fingers and her eyes rolled back when he rubbed her swollen button.

Mom grabbed the covers, clutching them tightly in her hands as she moaned beneath him. He let her legs go and grabbing the mattress took a chance on leaning further back in order to drive himself deep into her.

Her pussy contracted around him and he gasped when he felt her toes tickling the underside of his balls. Brandon held onto the mattress tighter, now pounding her, and mom slid her feet up his chest, caressing it until she brought her feet up to rest on his shoulders.

Brandon stared between her legs as his cock worked in and out of her sopping wet pussy and groaned softly when his mother put her feet behind his head. Mom used her flexibility to wrap her legs around the back of his neck and crossing her ankles, pulled him towards her.

Brandon whimpered as the change in position caused his cock to bend in an almost uncomfortable angle within her tight pussy. As she continued to pull him forward, Brandon leaned over until his hands were gripping the top of the mattress.

Mom now had him practically standing by the bed and bent over her as she bucked beneath him. With a smile, mom sat up far enough that she could grab her nipples and roll and pull on them while moaning and panting in pleasure at her son fucking her.

Brandon groaned quietly into his mother shoulder as her inner walls gripped his hard flesh, sucking him back in with every forward motion. Mom kissed his cheek and then whispered in his ear.

Oh, shit I can feel it. Fuck me fast now, baby, but keep going until we come together. Donna whispered.

Brandon grunted in agreement and did exactly what she asked. He pumped her fast and hard, yet stayed inside her. The room was filled with the faint slapping sound of skin against skin and Brandon could have kicked himself for not bringing a video camera.

Even if they were quiet enough he doubted he could catch that sound over dad snoring and this needed to be seen! There was no way he could describe how amazing this was without playing the audio to go with it. Mom had been a damn loud squirter even with the pillow over her face.

Brandon thought about trying to get the pillow to drown out his sounds as well, but at this point he didn’t give a shit. Mom was whimpering in his ear, and grabbing his ass, urging him to drive himself faster within her.

This was incredible! His mind was a mix of pleasure and wonderment as his throbbing cock rammed hard and deep into his mother while she begged him not to stop. Mom released him and reaching down, slid her finger around his shaft until she could tease his balls.

Brandon gasped at the sensation and she pushed up onto her elbows and with an evil little grin winked. She worked another finger around the base of his cock until her hands were on either side of him. Mom licked her lips then leaned forward.

Brandon watched his cock appear out of her pussy followed by a trail of pre cum and cum smeared on the head and shaft. He whimpered as her tongue tickled his tip and she giggled softly as he gave her a hard push, shoving his cock back inside her.

Mom kept licking until his entire shaft glistened, then taking her hand from around him, slipped it between his legs and cupped his balls. It wasn't fair! Damn she knew how to touch him just right to bring him off quickly. But even now, having already come, the threat of getting caught was still in effect.

Not to mention that although it would feel incredible, it would be insane to actually fuck her. That didn't stop Brandon from pushing hard, working himself deeper inside his mother who released another soft cry, but didn’t try to get him to stop.

He pumped faster and harder as his mother squeezed his balls and he could hear the slap of their flesh as well as a faint wet sound from mom's pussy that added to the arousal he already felt knowing he had not one, but two forbidden orgasms under his belt.

Mom whimpered and put her fingers in her mouth sucking on them, before once again covering her mouth with her hand as her eyes fluttered. Brandon fought against his own desire to moan as he fucked his mother while dad snored only a few feet away.

This was without a doubt the most bizarre situation he'd ever been in. And while he found it frightening and dangerous, he couldn’t deny what a thrill it was to look into mom's eyes and see how much she loved being fucked by him, or the way her body moved as if urging him to pound his cock deeper into her tight slick pussy.

Mom released a soft grunt and her hips moved to meet his thrusts. With his father practically right next to them, Brandon decided to take a risk and easing out of her, stepped around her legs until he was now at the side of the bed.

Brandon quickly worked his shirt and shorts off, exposing his cock which now stood out straight from his body and glistening with mom's sticky fluids. His mother lay there breathing heavy and gave him an almost pitiful look of need when his dripping cock vanished from her sight.

Mom yelped when her son suddenly grabbed her hips and effortlessly lifted her into the air. She smiled as her head landed on the pillow and she laughed when she heard it hit the wall.

"Careful, big boy." Mom purred. "Mommy likes it rough, but let's not knock dad's teeth out."

"I'll try." Brandon smirked as he leaned over and taking his cock in his hand guided the swollen head along her slippery slit. "Maybe this will keep you quiet."

Mom cried out into the pillow when he shoved his cock into her, impaling her in one hard push. Brandon was amazed that they'd done this many times now, and as usual his cock vanished into mom's hungry pussy with little resistance.

With a grunt he held his mother up off the bed while pumping into her, going faster than he would if he'd been standing or straddling her. As he worked his hips rapidly, he stared at her tits shaking back and forth from his rapid thrusts.

Not wanting to miss out on the taste of mom, Brandon took her nipple into his mouth and as her feet slid around his waist, sucking them as he fucked her deep. His hips began to move fast, driving his cock into her faster and harder as lust soon overcame any concern for being caught.

His father's snoring was loud enough to make him question if they could be heard even if he were awake, but as it usually did when he was close, that desire to pound her won over all else. Mom now had her other pillow covering her face again and he knew by her jerking thighs and soft cries from beneath the pillow she was coming again.

That didn't stop him and in fact drove him to work her hard. She might have been trying to tell him something because her hands were shoving on his shoulders, but he ignored it as his cock pumped rapidly between her sticky cum dripping pussy lips.

She wasn’t pushing hard, and the thought of being shoved away before he got off had him ignoring her attempts to grab his attention. The need to come made his balls ache and with a hard final push he felt the release building.

The pressure became overwhelming and he whimpered then cried out as his cock erupted. With the orgasm taking control of his body he no longer cared how much noise he was making, all he could think of was pumping every last drop of cum he had into his mother and as her feet slid back and forth over his sweaty chest he did just that.

He didn’t even realize his mother wasn't touching him until a few minutes later. She slipped her feet from his chest and holding onto his shoulders rolled onto her stomach. His cock popped from her pussy and his cum followed, leaking from between her thighs onto the sheet.

Brandon watched this as if in some kind of dream, not believing what they were doing, nor even caring anymore. He staggered backwards and mom pointed towards his chair. Brandon collapsed into it, breathing as heavy as he did when running the mile in P.E.

He looked up to see dad hadn't moved at all and staring at the pillow on his head, was amazed. How could this man snore so loud yet sleep so soundly? That wasn’t the strangest thing though, but it was getting close because his mother was now on her knees on the edge of the bed, facing the night stand.

Her face was resting on the covers and her ass up in the air. Even though her body was turned to the side he could see her looking directly at him. This angle had always been a favorite for him and without having to ask, he stepped forward and eased the head of his cock into her pussy.

This time she didn't have to be silent. A fact she proved by pushing herself back onto his cock as she released a deep groan. She lifted up and using his knees for support, began moving her body rapidly, shaking her tits and sending waves of pleasure through him from his cock up his shaft.

Brandon took hold of her hips and worked his fingers beneath the string of her thong so he had a hand on her bare flesh. When she pulled her upper body back up she was able to put her feet down. Holding onto his shoulder for support, she bent her knees and rocked back onto her heels while bouncing quickly along his cock.

She leaned forward, pressing against his chest and he let go of her hip and grabbed the edge of the mattress over dad's side. Mom wrapped one leg around him and slid her hand under his shirt.

She ran it up through his thick dark hair and grabbing a handful gave it a sharp tug that caused him to grimace. She kissed him softly and when she pulled back, smiled at how she had him gritting his teeth in obvious lust as she bounced her tight young cunt on his swollen shaft.

He leaned over and taking her nipple into his mouth sucked it into his mouth, then licked and flicked it rapidly until it was stiff enough to make her shudder and she moaned as if pained by his treatment. Her hand once again gripped his hair and held his face against her small firm tit.

Mom pressed her head to his, her breathing loud and ragged into his ear as she bounced on him, slamming down onto his cock and using it as well as herself to get off. Mom began to whimper and groan, her hands fluttering over her body, squeezing her tits and pinching her nipples while her feet slid along the bedding beneath him as she worked to bring her pussy along his hard shaft.

They had a few close calls but so far dad seemed soundly asleep and oblivious to their activities. Not that he wouldn't be shocked speechless even if they hadn’t gone beyond blow jobs. As risky and daring as this was, Brandon couldn’t deny the excitement it held.

He felt like some kind of crazy sex pervert banging his naked mother under his father's nose and in the same damn room! He could tell mom was thinking the same thing and she stared at her sleeping husband with a lustful stare as she rubbed her tits.

Brandon knew that look and that look always made his balls tighten up and his cock swell up even bigger, as whenever his mother wanted something fucked the hell out of her, she looked insanely hot. When she looked like this his only thought was just how rough did he dare be on her?

He wasn't worried about hurting her, the slut loved getting manhandled and loved nothing better than having his balls slamming into her. It wasn’t his roughness that concerned him. It was that no matter what he did or how rough he got, she would want more.

She was always looking to get off and when that time hit she never let him rest until she had come at least three times. His cock always needed a break after that, but mom had an endless appetite for fucking.

But damn it she was laying there with that hungry look that meant if he didn't do what she wanted, she would take matters into her own hands. Literally. She'd reach down and grab her toys and he'd find himself playing assistant to a mother with a raging hunger for sex.

He'd been amazed the first few times watching her slam dildo's and vibrators in her cunt so fast they were squeaking and she was grunting. Watching her get herself off had been great, but he couldn't just watch when it came to his mother and soon he was taking the toys from her, replacing them with his cock and letting her use him to satisfy her need to get fucked.

Tonight however, that hadn't happened as she'd been satisfied by dinner and their risky games at the table. Now though, she clearly felt a need for a little more attention. With that thought and the feel of mom's smooth legs on his arms he lost some caution and began working his cock inside her with sharper shorter jabs that left her gasping and him gritting his teeth against making any noise.

Her eyes closed and she let her head roll back while Brandon tried not to stare at dad who even now snored and snorted right next to her. Dad shifted in his sleep and Brandon froze as the blankets lowered onto mom's shoulder.

Dad had turned over however and after waiting to make sure he settled again, Brandon resumed slowly pumping his cock in and out of his mother's wet pussy. The sheet and blanket were lower so mom reached up to cup her tits and tug on her nipples while she worked her hips to meet her son's thrusts.

Brandon leaned over placing his palms on the mattress and his balls pressed against his mother's ass as his cock delved deeper into her slick heat. Her mouth was wide open and she breathed through it, each breath coming in short ragged bursts.

As his own excitement built he became careless, pounding into her harder.

"Oh." Mom whispered so softly he barely heard it. "Oh yeah, give it to mommy!"

He fought to keep from grinning when mom wrapped her legs around his waist and tugged, urging him to slam into her harder. He pumped harder, watching her tits bounce while mom bit down on her lip trying to be quiet.

Her pussy was clenching and tightening around his cock, sending intense sensations racing through him. His legs were trembling and his breathing labored.

"Fuck," He breathed. "Gonna come again."

"Don't pull out." Mom hissed. "I want all that sweet cream!"

She gasped and her eyes went wide when he grabbed her hips and pulled her against him. Brandon was pumping his cock furiously, now more concerned with coming himself than dad seeing them or hearing them. Dad hadn't moved since starting back to snore and the fact he'd managed to fall back asleep helped Brandon's nerves.

He stared down at his mother's beautiful body glistening with sweat from their exertions and knew he couldn't hold back another minute. He grunted softly and his eyes locked onto hers as once again his cock erupted and squirted deep within her womb.

Mom smiled and wiggled her hips and as his balls emptied, moaned. "God, baby, give your mommy every drop!"

Her breathing had slowed but was still deep and heavy when Brandon carefully lowered her legs to the bed and stepped back. He was shaking a bit, the nerves finally catching up with his post orgasm high. He tucked his now spent cock into his pants and mom sat up and pulled him close by grabbing the back of his neck.

They shared an extremely passionate kiss where neither of them seemed to care about where they were. His father had started snoring again which made the kiss not nearly as risky, but that didn't matter to either of them. Her tongue slid over his and she whimpered into his mouth.

Her arms went around his neck and when she released her grip he stood back. She blew him a kiss and pulling the covers up over her tits, turned away from him. As he made his way back to his chair, mom texted him. "I can taste my cum on you."

"Your fault." He told her and she simply typed a blowing a kiss emoji in return.

Brandon flopped down in his chair. He was still nervous, but too damn horny to sleep. Even as worried as he'd been about getting caught, he could still see his mother's beautiful naked body and feel her pussy tightening around him when she came.

That image and sensation always got him excited enough to start wondering if there was any way possible they could fuck some more. The biggest concern with dad sleeping next to them had taken away a lot of the temptation and right now he felt he'd done well for himself in managing to hold back from throwing caution to the wind and mounting her until they were both satisfied.

He thought again how she hadn't left him high and dry like this, but maybe this wasn't as bad as it seemed. She might want to play around or something. As if reading his mind, she texted him.

"Don't fall asleep before I come get you, my baby."

The second text that appeared, made him jump out of his seat. "Get off on dad's face, and we're even. I'll be watching, mommy's cumslut."

Mom grinned evilly at him and reaching down with her free hand spread her pussy for him. Her message had been received loud and clear. He knew damn well she got off on his discomfort and if he wasn't so turned on at the idea he'd probably just jack off on his chair instead.

But her nasty texts, and even nastier suggestions were getting to him. Brandon slid his hands beneath her thighs and lifting them, lowered himself onto her. His breathing picked up from both nerves and excitement as his father slept next to them.

Even while this was a twisted game for them, the danger remained. If dad woke, they were fucked, no turning back now. But the look of lust on his mother's face spurred him on. There was a lot more at risk than just their dirty little secret, this would also be a test of who really was in charge in the relationship.

His hips jerked and she sighed when his cock struck the entrance to her womb. He pushed again, burying every inch inside her and her arms went around him. Mom smiled up at him, enjoying watching the struggle on her son's face between giving in to her and his own common sense.

There was something exciting about knowing how risky what they were doing was and the thought that if they weren't caught they could do it any time. This wasn't going to take long since neither one of them would normally be quiet for this kind of fun, so he had no choice.

With an impassioned cry he took her harder and faster than he should have, but the feel of her wet pussy wrapped tightly around his aching cock won out. Mom grabbed her knees and lifting her legs, pulled them back, resting them over his shoulders.

This was a very familiar position and one mom loved and used whenever possible. Her body moved like a wave under him and as always, the sight of his mother lying naked beneath him her legs up, taking every hard inch of his dick and looking up at him with lustful brown eyes, got him close way too fast.

He slowed down, then stopped and holding his cock deep, leaned forward, placing his hands on the bed on either side of her.

"Don't stop, baby!" she hissed.

"Getting close." He whispered back.

Mom released her legs and wrapping them around him, slid her hands under his shirt. She dug her nails into his back and jerked him down to her. She sucked on his throat and Brandon shuddered in delight when her lips met his neck.

She bit his ear and growled in his ear, "Fuck me."

Her hot breath sent a chill down his spine and Brandon picked up speed. Mom tightened her thighs around him, causing his cock to rub against her clit. Mom's breathing picked up as well and as he began to groan softly with each thrust into her tight heat, she was whimpering into his neck.

Brandon pushed up on his hands and looked down at his mother's small perky tits bouncing with each of his thrusts. Mom was staring at him while licking her full puffy lips and smiling up at him. She ran her tongue slowly across her lips then held them parted.

"Faster!" she urged. "Baby, give me that cum."

Brandon's eyes fluttered and he had to force himself not to close them in delight as he worked his cock into mom faster. He was pumping it deep into her so fast the loud smack of skin meeting skin rang out and the bed was squeaking beneath them.

Mom put her hand on her mouth trying to hold back her moans and he did the same. Her bare feet slid up and down his chest as her body rocked beneath him. Dad grunted and Brandon nearly pulled his cock out and ran. The sound faded however and now dad was just breathing heavy.

Mom held one foot out and taking the cue, he grabbed it by her toes, bringing it to his mouth. As his tongue played with her toes, her heel caressing his cheek, he pumped her harder and faster, driving his cock deep, wanting nothing more than to fill her with every drop of cum in his balls.

Mom released a low whimpering sigh, her back arched and her nails dug into the blanket while her pussy squeezed and contracted around him. His mother moaned behind her hand then relaxed and lay limp on the bed.

Brandon gave her several more hard slow strokes, enjoying the sensation of his mother squeezing him with her pulsing pussy, and then stepping back he stroked his cock fast.

Mom looked up and opening wide, pointed at her mouth. Brandon groaned, watching in wonder as his beautiful sexy mother stuck her tongue out and stared right at him as he jerked his cum onto her face and open waiting mouth.

When his cock finished jerking he wiped a few drops from the tip onto his mother’s pink tongue. She made a soft slurping sound then sucked on her fingers, sucking the last drops from them. He stood there catching his breath and watching his naked mother lick his cum off her fingers until a particularly loud snore startled them both.

Brandon hurried back to his chair and sat down breathing heavily and wondering what in the hell they had just done? As much fun as this turned out to be, next time he might insist they wait until dad took one of his three day golf trips. That man had terrible timing.

To Brandon and his mother both, there had never been anything quite like a night sleeping in his parent’s bed together with his father between them. Not to mention the fact that he slept like a rock while mom was lying next to him butt ass naked.

Not the most restful night sleep for Brandon who awoke several times to find his father drooling or his mother rubbing her leg against him under the sheets. To make matters worse, every time he got close to actually going to sleep, one or the other of them would release some loud grunt or snort that damn near caused him to jump right out of his skin.

Brandon finally managed a few hours of sleep only to awake in more ways than one with an erection so hard it could cut glass and an equally aroused mother straddling him. A few quick pumps, a little groping and some hot nasty whispers and he was shooting his cum all over his chest while she played with her own tits.

A short while later, sitting at the kitchen table and eating the waffles his mother made, dad remarked they looked chipper this morning and added it must have been because of their late night bonding session. If only he knew how much they had bonded.

After dad headed off to work, Brandon watched mom washing the dishes then moved up behind her. He pressed himself against her ass and putting his hands on her hips, eased his now swelling cock between her soft thighs. Mom giggled and rubbing back against him whispered, but don't start something you can't finish. I'm not sure we have time before dad gets back."

"Just playing," he lied, and with a last appreciative rub, stepped away. "Besides, that will have to wait until tonight after golf."

"Good!" Mom said cheerfully, and drying her hand, turned around. "Because I'm dying for my baby to eat his mommy's pussy."

"And I want you riding my face again mom." He grinned at the look of lust on her face.

He then surprised her, saying "After I make you scream from licking your clit though, you better ride my dick." He nodded down at the bulge in his shorts. "This hard-on isn't going away until we fuck and this time it's going to be in a position where I can get some movement."

"Deal." His mother was grinning at him with approval. "Now take these off and let mommy take care of that hard cock."

She dropped to her knees while Brandon eagerly dropped his shorts and with a sigh, slipped his cock into his mother's warm mouth. Donna took her son deep then eased back slowly allowing him to enjoy the hot wet tightness of her mouth.

She sucked firmly at first then gently while she worked her fingers along the length of his cock, enjoying the feel of his thickness between her lips. When his legs began shaking she gave him a hard suck while letting him pop from her mouth.

Licking her lips, she glanced over her shoulder, wondering how long they had before Dave awoke and caught them. Seeing his still form and steady breathing told her they were fine for now so turning back to her son she opened wide and once more sank her mouth down onto his throbbing flesh.

This time there would be no teasing or games, although watching her sexy handsome son play games earlier was nice. She didn't have the patience tonight. They'd waited far too long. Her pussy was still aching and pulsing from her son eating her. The taste of her own juices off his lips and chin had driven her crazy.

They could fuck later if they had time. Right now, all she wanted was to make up for three months of celibacy and get her son to blow the hottest load into her mouth that he ever had. Donna knew she did a much better job with the oral than anyone else her son had been with. That's why even after the sex had stopped she never allowed him to cum anywhere but in her mouth. She always took care of him that way, just as she'd always done everything to take care of him.

She wasn't about to stop now. She slid her mouth rapidly up and down his shaft, sucking hard with her tight wet lips and making sloppy sounds around his hard flesh. His pre cum coated the inside of her mouth and as it flowed over her tongue she could see her son squirming in the chair, fighting back a groan.

As he was getting closer she eased off some, keeping it tight enough that when she moved along his shaft she made the same slurping noises he enjoyed. She bobbed her head faster then slowed down to add more of her tongue into the mix.

Donna let her saliva drip out of her mouth, allowing her son's cock to become even slicker in her mouth. A thick strand dangled from her chin and another one stuck between the end of his cock and her lip. Her hand squeezed his balls while she worked him.

The look on her son's face as she drove him wild was beautiful. He was clearly enjoying himself but trying so hard to stay quiet and be still. His mother was naked from the waist down and kneeling before him with her lips wrapped around his cock. Donna couldn't think of a hotter visual.

It wasn't just his dick in her mouth though. It was the fact he'd had his fingers and tongue inside her a little while ago and just the thought of having that made her tingle. This was one of those perfect moments when her husband wasn't a concern, only how much pleasure she could give her son.

Her hands caressed his thigh and the other gripped his tight firm ass, squeezing it and pushing him forward, urging him to fuck her mouth. That was why she enjoyed this so much. As turned on as she was by sucking him off, he wanted to do the same thing to her. She knew every time he got excited she wouldn't have long to wait before she felt that sweet young cock deep inside her.

Right now their connection was so strong, with his throbbing cock pushing into her, filling her to capacity and her hand working furiously over her clit. Her pussy was quivering in delight as she approached what she knew would be an intense orgasm. The danger of her husband discovering them added another level of excitement, although she doubted she would mind much if he caught them. It wasn't as if they weren't well past the point where she could claim to be doing it for her son.

The real turn on however was giving her son pleasure. Nothing turned her on more than knowing she had satisfied him or brought him any kind of happiness or joy.

Now it wasn't just his moans he tried to hide and his face contorting as his cock exploded in her mouth. She'd have a real look of lust on his handsome face when his cock drove deep into his mother's cunt and unloaded everything he had to give.

With this thought in her head and her fingers moving rapidly across her sensitive button, mom released a shuddering breath that rose to a loud whimper when Brandon shoved forward with several hard fast thrusts and held himself against her, his cock pulsing inside her.

"Oh god!" Mom whispered when she felt her son coming and she grabbed at her breast, twisting her nipple roughly and causing herself to cry out as her orgasm rushed over her.

Brandon groaned softly when mom arched her back off the bed while still covering her mouth to hold in her whimpers as her pussy once again contracted around his cock. A faint moan escaped through her fingers and Brandon bit into his fist as he continued to fill his mother's twitching cunt with his thick sticky seed.

She collapsed onto the bed, breathing hard and Brandon leaned over her, his hips now pushing back and forth. Despite the fact his balls were empty there was enough pent up lust to get him off again.

His hands pressed into hers, squeezing her tits. His knees on the bed between her legs he rocked faster and faster, no longer concerned about making noise or anything but getting himself off as soon as possible.

Mom whimpered as her son roughly pushed his still rock hard cock into her over-sensitive cunt and with his head hanging low he grunted with each thrust, causing her little breast to jiggle beneath his fingers.

Mom moved her hands away from her mouth, but was silent except for a few sighs of pleasure that caused him to drive himself into her that much harder. Her eyes fell to his crotch, watching with rapt interest as he filled her pussy with his big swollen cock.

The sound of their flesh slapping together grew louder and louder, but again dad snored so loudly they were able to ignore it. Brandon groaned and mom quickly covered her mouth, giggling softly when the sound caused dad to snore even louder.

Brandon slowed down, his legs growing tired from having to bend and lift himself. Mom smiled at him, put one foot up and tapped her toes against his chest. With a grin, he turned and gave it a kiss and she pulled it away, sliding both feet behind him on his shoulders and giving his ass a sharp tug.

Brandon took the hint and pushing forward put his hands on either side of her head. He stared down at her smiling face and when she nodded eagerly, he began to pump her pussy again. Her smile faded and she moaned softly, licking her lips in pleasure as he worked his cock faster within her.

The slap of his balls off her ass mixed with the noise coming from his father, and now that Brandon knew what it felt like to fuck his mother this close to his father, his nervousness faded and excitement rose to take its place.

She wrapped her arms around his neck and lifting up, whispered in his ear.

“I love you so much baby, I wish you could fuck me all night and make your slutty old mommy come for you over and over again until your hot sexy stud of a son had nothing left to give me but your sweet fucking cum in my mouth or deep inside my hot cunt where I know it belongs. Oh god! Yes, please, give mommy everything you got because mommy loves when her naughty little boy fucks his needy slutty cunt so good and comes inside her until she can barely stand up. Do it baby, make mommy yours tonight while daddy sleeps right there next to us just inches away from where his big strong bad boy is making me whimper with every inch of his hard cock slamming into my dripping cunt, fucking his nasty mommy like the nasty nasty woman I am and have been for my sweet dirty little boy. Now stop holding back on me, honey and give mommy a little bit more than dad does so that mommy isn't tempted to go out looking for it and ends up in some dark alley having her pants ripped off her body by a group of drunk horny college boys who are going to think they scored big time when mommy drops down and starts sucking every one of their cocks like a greedy little whore."

"But then we know she'd do the same if some guys dragged her onto the floor and bent her over and made her squeal as they took turns fucking her every hole because no matter what she says her poor husband just can't satisfy this big titted bitch whose pussy is always dripping wet when she's got a cock or three to service while daddy's still watching tv wondering where his wife has gone off to. Maybe next time you will see how many guys can be made to line up behind her and fuck her, one after the other, never even slipping out of her as they move in and out of my sexy slut of a wife before adding another load deep inside her. Then maybe dad will start paying attention when his hot nasty slut wife gets home all spent and worn out from having been fucked by more cocks than any woman could ever need and being filled with so much cum you could pour it down her throat."

Mom fell back onto the bed and put her arms over her head, arching her back. Brandon leaned over her, his mouth covering hers. Mom sighed as their tongues touched then moaned when his cock drove into her with long powerful strokes.

Brandon knew what was happening, and knew that he should pull back and get control of himself, but in that moment didn't care. He wanted to fuck her! He wanted to slam her hard and fast until he couldn't stand up anymore and his balls were as empty as they were full and he just stood there in front of her pumping away, desperate for those final few drops to leave him.

He didn't care if his father woke up at this point. All Brandon cared about was filling his mother's hot pussy with his cum. With that thought he let go, allowing his instincts to take over as he plowed his aching cock in and out of mom, her wet flesh smacking together each time he slammed her hips and ass down onto his dick.

They were making noise now; their kissing had gotten so rough their teeth clashed together several times, and each time they separated, they panted and moaned loudly. They stopped worrying about what sounds they made as all they wanted to do was get off on fucking each other like two people possessed.

The way Brandon held her legs wide he had no choice but to pound down into her, giving her every inch he had. He had his face pressed between her breasts as his mouth hungrily sought her nipple and mom was grunting with each impact, her nails digging into his back.

Brandon's hips took over as his body was overwhelmed with desire, and his brain went completely blank. The only thought in his mind was to fuck his mother. To take his pleasure from her tight pussy and drive her to an orgasm even though it might give them away.

The slapping of flesh on flesh filled the room, and he was vaguely aware of a strange keening moan coming from somewhere. He didn't know where it was from and his ears rang while the pounding in his head almost drowned it out. It wasn't until he felt sharp pain from his mother clawing him that he realized mom was making that sound.

She was gasping for air and the louder she got, the harder his hips were slamming into her. His cock was aching, but the sensations were too good to stop and all he could do was pound his mother like some desperate animal seeking its release.

He looked up at his mother to see her face was twisted in agony, but it didn't seem possible, they'd never fucked this roughly before, but there was no mistaking what he heard coming from mom as anything other than pain.

Her head whipped back and forth and she kept lifting up off the bed trying to ease the pressure of having his cock slamming into her cervix over and over. But Brandon couldn't stop even if he wanted to because now he was just as lost in the lust filled moment as his mother was.

And still he continued to slam her pussy in a brutal display of dominance. Each time the impact caused another pained yelp from mom, he fucked her even harder and his fingers dug into her soft smooth thighs. He grunted now each time he drove himself down into her slick hole.

It felt like an explosion every time his shaft rubbed over her clit and he felt the first stirrings in his balls as they slapped against his mother's slit. They had to be able to hear this back home on the damn moon! And yet Brandon continued pounding her cunt, reveling in the fact that not only did she let him have his way, but now with her head thrown back, mouth open wide and staring at him, she was urging him to keep fucking her harder!

He leaned over his mother and took her left tit in his hand and squeezed roughly. His balls were boiling and the urge to explode into his mother's already gaping cunt was almost too strong to hold back. With a strangled grunt, he pulled his cock from inside his mom, letting it spurt all over her ass and legs.

Brandon sank down onto the floor and lay back on the carpet. He lay there breathing heavily until his mother leaned down to look at him. She then put her head on his chest and began rubbing her sticky breasts against him.

When Brandon raised his head up she giggled and slid away from him onto the floor next to the bed. She grabbed her shorts and wiped his cum off her legs and ass, then tossing them aside wiggled her way over him.

Brandon moaned softly when their sticky bodies pressed together and mom kissed him on the lips. The kiss quickly deepened into something far more than a mere goodnight peck and Brandon grunted in annoyance when she broke it off.

Mom put her fingers over his lips and reaching between them grabbed his cock. She guided it back inside her and while he watched with an anxious need to do this hard and fast, she began rocking back and forth on his cock.

Mom kept her head pressed against his, her mouth close enough to nibble on his ear as she took long slow strokes, lifting off his cock and sliding it back in her. Brandon wrapped his arms around her, grabbing her ass and squeezing the firm cheeks as she continued to work his cock.

Mom leaned up to nibble on his ear again, sighing softly before breathing directly in his ear, making his skin tingle when she whispered, so softly he could just make out the words.

“Make mommy come, honey. Fuck me hard. Fuck me hard with your big cock, baby. I want it hard and deep, please? Your naughty slut wife wants you to make her come all over her son’s nice dick. Make her squirt again, Brandon. Make mommy come. Come all over that cock like a bad slut and let her boy fuck her hard, okay? Come for him, be good to him. Good little slut for your own son. That feels so good, honey. Harder, honey, give it to mommy harder, but not too fast or your daddy will wake up. Give mommy everything, honey. Please don’t stop. You make her so hot and horny, baby, always did. Mommy is so fucking wet for her little boy. Fuck, fuck, oh yes! Like that, make mommy scream if we weren’t right next to your father. Oh god, fuck my pussy, honey! Right there, keep doing that, oh hell yes! That makes mommy feel so good. Do you want me to come for you, Brandon? You want me to squirt all over your nice hard cock again while your own daddy sleeps right beside us? Want mommy to scream when she comes on her own son's cock? You are such a bad little boy taking his mother right beside his own father. Mommy is a very bad slut too. Can you feel that, honey? Your mommy's pussy just tightened around you. Does that mean you like fucking your mommy? You look so beautiful naked, honey. I love sucking your cock, it feels so good in my mouth. Love licking it too and getting your hot sticky cum. But nothing tastes better than mommy's pussy. Do you agree? It felt good in mommy's mouth, right? Mommy gave her boy a nice big orgasm didn't she? Did he have another one for his nasty mommy?"

She put her lips back by his ear, now kissing him as she spoke. "Please tell me you do, honey. I really want you to. Please give me what mommy wants."

"I'm so close." He breathed, trying to remember to be quiet.

"Good boy." She kissed him again. "But do you want mommy to come first? Hmm? Would you like that? Make your naughty slut mother squeal for her son. Her sweet little baby made her squirt so hard. So come in your mom's nasty wet pussy, baby. Come in mommy!"

His grip loosened on her legs as he came with a soft gasp. He thrust several times and mom whimpered as he flooded her pussy, his cum leaking back out and flowing down their thighs. Brandon pulled her feet back until they were over his shoulders and grabbing her tits, squeezed them hard.

He pushed into her as far as he could go while releasing burst after burst of cum deep within his mother. With a groan of frustration he stopped moving, knowing full well he wasn't anywhere close to finished fucking his mother and wanting to savor it.

When dad snorted and mumbled something, mom shoved at Brandon.

"Move!" She gasped as she scooted back so quickly his cock popped free and shot another line of cum onto the sheet.

Without bothering to grab anything to cover herself, mom grabbed the blankets and sheets and lifted them over her and dad as if they had been pulled up by someone climbing into bed. Brandon watched as the covers rose and fell along with mom's bare shoulder and heard the unmistakable sound of slurping kisses.

It was so bizarre having his naked mother underneath there kissing his father while Brandon's cock still ached for release. Brandon shook his head and walked to where his jeans were laying on a chair. He took his wallet out and pulling a condom out put it on the table next to his father.

He'd never used one with mom before, but after what they'd just done he figured safer was better. Brandon stepped back and waited for the blanket to fall again. This time however, it was shoved toward his father's side of the bed and the covers lifted so he could see mom staring at him from beneath them.

She was breathing fast, looking at him like some naughty school girl ready to do something bad and she smiled then stuck her tongue out, running it in circles. She gave it a few flicks then with her legs held high behind her, winked and licked her lips, leaving them glistening in the lamplight.

Without waiting for an answer from her son she slipped out from beneath the sheet and turning around got up on her hands and knees. With one knee now on the mattress, mom put her other leg under her and reaching back spread her pussy open with two fingers and beckoned to him.

Brandon stood rooted, mesmerized at the sight of his beautiful mother on her hands and knees with her pussy spread wide and begging to get fucked. A low groan escaped his lips as mom leaned down onto her chest and sticking her ass up further, wiggled her hips.

Mom moaned when Brandon crawled onto the bed behind her and rubbed his hard cock over her swollen clit. The temptation to tease her was great, but after this crazy evening of almost getting caught, Brandon couldn’t bring himself to take much longer.

His father snored loud enough that mom barely noticed him putting his hands on her hips and easing the tip of his cock into her tight slit. Feeling that familiar and incredible warmth envelop him as he slid his aching cock deeper inside mom caused his hips to twitch and she emitted a louder than intended squeal when he plunged the last few inches inside her.

With dad still snoring like an animal, Brandon no longer had to worry about keeping quiet so as mom pushed her ass back into him he started pounding her hard. Mom reached back and pulled one of her cheeks open, and groaning from the sensation of his throbbing dick plunging in and out of her slick opening, he slapped her ass hard enough it made a loud noise.

Mom jerked forward with a cry of alarm then whimpering happily when he spanked her again, shoved herself back into his lap, her face now buried into the blankets. With every powerful thrust he gave her, her entire body would jerk forward and mom would groan helplessly while clinging tightly to the bedding.

When this happened, he knew if they weren’t making too much noise they were making enough noise to draw attention. And judging by the looks of his mother with her legs spread wide, shaking in excitement as her son railed her from behind, noise wasn’t going to be an issue.

He put one hand on her hip while reaching forward and grabbing a handful of her long dark hair. She cried out loud enough that dad snored louder and Brandon released her hair to slap his hand over her mouth.

She looked back up at him and smiling under his palm, stuck her tongue out. It teased the inside of his palm and she closed her eyes when he tightened his grip on her hair. A moment later she opened her mouth and before he could stop her, sucked two fingers inside her mouth.

Her lips pursed around his fingers as she bobbed her head back and forth, sucking hard on the digits plunging deep into her mouth. His fingers came away covered in her spit and she smiled and turned her head, pushing her cheek into his wet palm.

Brandon grabbed her other tit and rubbed her sticky nipple between his slick fingers. Mom pushed her hand against his to hold it in place and then lifting her other hand up, gave her tit a slap causing the firm flesh to ripple, and jiggling beneath his hand.

When dad snorted, the noise startled them both and Brandon froze, holding his cock buried deep within his mother. With her legs still splayed wide open, and his cock twitching inside her, they stared at dad, waiting for any sign he might wake.

He muttered something unintelligible, then went right back to snoring louder than ever and mom smiled up at her son. She gave her tits a squeeze, showing off their perfect firm shape. Brandon eased his cock back and when only the tip was inside her, pushed hard, slamming back into her pussy.

His parents had fucked almost every way imaginable, but one thing mom didn't do often was let him be in charge. Now however, she remained on her back, staring up at him as her son pounded his hard cock deep into her.

Mom bit her lip as if to stifle her cries and Brandon felt his cock throbbing painfully deep inside her. He took a chance and reaching down, slapped his mother's bare tits causing her to gasp out loud and jerk away from him. He held his hand over his mouth and she rolled her eyes.

Brandon grabbed her tit and gave it a squeeze so rough her hips jerked upward, lifting her ass off the bed. Reaching up to him, she placed her hands on either side of his face and pulling him towards her kissed him hard.

When their lips parted she smiled then whispered. "You wanna fuck mommy's face?"

He nodded rapidly and mom slid down the bed and getting her head under him, licked his balls while jerking him off. She pushed her hand against his stomach and turning, he climbed onto the bed. Mom wrapped her hands around his thighs and with a wicked smile opened wide to take her son's cock in her mouth.

It took some doing, but eventually she had her nose pressing into his balls and when he started to whimper loudly, pulled back to just suck his tip. Brandon gasped and moaned and she knew from her own experience his toes were curling, his balls tightening in preparation of exploding in her mouth.

He made enough noise for both of them, and dad snorted again, snoring louder than ever. At that point mom didn't care if her husband woke up or not and began bobbing her head while moaning loudly and without restraint.

She kept one hand on his cock, pumping him fast and the other went between her legs as she sucked Brandon off. Mom knew Brandon loved watching his cock sliding in and out of his mother's lips.

She winked up at him as she repeatedly deep throated her son, enjoying the taste of him on her tongue and even more his soft groans. Mom loved how her son felt in her mouth, his size enough to stretch her mouth comfortably, yet still have room to work his shaft.

Brandon grabbed the bed behind her knees, holding her legs up as he took over fucking her face. Mom relaxed her throat so when he pushed down, her nose would press against his stomach and she could take him balls deep. She then swallowed around the head of his cock and wiggled her tongue under it causing him to groan her name loudly.

Mom moaned around his cock and sucked hard on his shaft, letting him feel the inside of her cheek as she continued sucking him. Brandon began rocking back and forth between her mouth and pussy. She knew that meant he was close and wanted to be in his mother while he came and after all the build up she sure didn’t blame him.

Mom slid further off the side of the bed so she had no traction on anything. It felt a bit like when they were younger and played airplanes. Holding onto her tightly, he used his strong legs to lift her up then lowered her ass as he thrust upward to meet it.

The effect was a good solid fuck from both ends that she knew would have him coming very soon. Brandon groaned loudly and grabbed hold of her tits.

He whimpered when his cock suddenly slipped from her pussy. Then as if to make up for it, mom opened wide and with a grunt and a hard tug on her nipple, filled her mouth with hot sticky cum. Her pussy clenched at empty air and she moaned around his jerking cock.

When her son let her nipples go and stood back panting for breath, Mom sat up, still holding his throbbing dick. His knees trembled as mom wrapped her hand around him, jacking him slowly off in between licks to his sensitive head.

With a final sigh, Brandon eased away from her and grabbing the base of his cock stopped what he hoped would be a premature ejaculation.

He gave his cock two tight strokes and looking right in her eyes held his shaft up to her mouth. With a pleased smile, mom put her hands around his and helped him stroke himself until with a final long moan his cock finally stopped jerking.

Brandon panted for breath as he held the last few drops out to her and mom sucked his finger clean. She then patted his stomach. He tucked his cock away then leaned over and kissed her, licking and sucking her tongue when she met his lips with hers.

When their kiss ended she whispered. “I told you we could have some fun tonight if we were patient and quiet enough. Next time will be even better I promise. Goodnight sweetie, love you honey, and sleep well baby boy...in that chair over there where you belong damn it! What do you think this is? Fucking Motel 6 or something? Get outta here, go on, scram, get the fuck back to your seat goddamn it kid. Do you know how much this place charges? Go! Sit! Sleep! Jesus Christ I paid a lot for that room, damn it! Fuck...fuckin...get the hell outta here...shit my wife gets pissed about every little thing don’t she? Yeah, okay, yeah, good night everybody and thank you all very much for coming! Thank you for sticking around till the end of this episode, please leave us some positive reviews online, share with your friends, let us know if you liked the story, and be sure to subscribe to our podcast to help us hit those big sponsorship deals so we can afford hotels like this more often and you don’t have to listen to Dave talk all through your kinky sex fantasies and keep us up all night talking about shit. And remember...always be nice, look each other in the eye, never cheat, and be the person someone else needs. Oh yeah, and be sure to say goodbye to Brandon while you head out and remember that any negative reviews online will result in us cancelling the show which means you won't be hearing from us again, which is cool but really sucks because what else are you going to listen to this time of night? So go home and listen to some music or something and stop reading this crap and please get the fuck out so we can sleep already. It's fucking late!"

**
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Her breathing picked up as she wrapped her arms around his shoulders and pulling him against her held him tight as her hips bucked and her inner walls massaged his cumming cock. They lay pressed against each other as his cock continued to unload, and despite how crazy tonight had been, he wasn’t complaining one bit that the final climax hadn't come from a vibrator.

He groaned when her pussy clamped down on his sensitive flesh, then shivered when another smaller spurt of cum oozed from his still pumping shaft. Mom's legs trembled and fell back onto the bed, her feet hanging off the edge and she smiled. "Best sleep aid ever."

She brushed his hair from his sweaty forehead and asked. "How long will you be staying?"

"Until dad dies I guess." He sighed.

"Maybe I'll give him some tea tonight." She shrugged. "You can't tell him though. Can I trust you?"

Brandon smiled at the thought of having his mother's pussy again in just a few hours. "You can trust me. I promise I won't say anything."

Mom leaned up and kissed him softly on the lips. "I knew I could count on my baby boy."

The End.

Sister-In-Law Is Hot As Hell!

After 4 years of dating and a year into our marriage, Cindy and I are finally settling into the boring everyday married life and routine. She's an attractive girl, about average size, maybe 5'3" and 120lbs. She works as a legal assistant but has ambitions to be a real estate agent.

I work in information technology for a company downtown so I'm away from home during the day. I'm six foot tall, short brown hair and a medium build. My family is great and we have lots of mutual friends, so we never had too many problems adjusting to our relationship. It was never weird with her best friend, sister or even our parents.

One thing did bother me though and that was our sex lives were lacking. Even before we got married I think things kinda fizzled out. We went from having sex almost daily when we were dating and engaged, to probably twice a week early on in the first two years, to now less than once a week.

When I tried to talk to Cindy about it she just rolled her eyes and said it would pass and not to worry about it. I don't know what's wrong or why she doesn't feel like having sex. I always seem to be ready and most of the time, horny for her but that seems to turn her off more than anything.

A few months ago I told my best friend and co-worker Mark about it and asked him how often he and his wife slept together. That turned into a twenty minute diatribe by Mark, telling me how great their sex lives are and they go at it constantly.

He asked what was happening between Cindy and I and all I could do was shrug and tell him I had no idea. Mark suggested we get away together. Get a hotel room for a weekend, some place nice where we could relax and reconnect.

I really thought the guy was full of shit, but I asked her about it and surprisingly she actually said yes. Now I'm sitting at work getting excited at the thought of this weekend away with my beautiful wife.

I haven't done too much planning, but found a nice sounding hotel downtown at one of the ritzy high rises. I called and booked two nights. We were only leaving for Friday night and returning Sunday afternoon, but they needed the full reservation to make the suite available to us.

I told Mark who nodded and gave me a thumbs up. "Great choice!" he told me, then slapped my shoulder. "It'll be great man. Trust me, you two will forget whatever that's going on, or worse case figure it out while reconnecting."

"Thanks Mark." I smiled. "I think it'll help too, at least she agreed to it. That's a start I guess."

"That's the spirit!" He patted my back. "Now let's get back to work before Cindy catches us screwing around."

I laughed as we went back into our section of cubicles. I thought Mark might be a little nuts about what was happening, but had to admit, after thinking about it, maybe some time alone together would do us good. It certainly wouldn't hurt anything.

Cindy and I never got into major fights or arguments. Our relationship, in spite of both having demanding jobs in this industry and me with all the crap I've dealt with since becoming boss, has been pretty calm and stable.

If you add in that our sex life has been nonexistent lately, the only real issue between us is not really an issue. So why not treat ourselves? We can go down town, enjoy a nice dinner, check out the city. I smiled when I thought about checking out Cindy in a fancy dress.

"How are the plans?" Cindy asked.

"It'll be great!" I told her. "I've checked into a pretty ritzy place."

"Good, I could use some pampering." Cindy rubbed her arm. "What was that?"

"What was what?"

Cindy put her hand over her ear, but then shrugged. "Sorry, just thought I heard something."

"Probably Brandon and your mother getting it on." Mark laughed.

"Oh for fuck's sake." Cindy sighed. "They are not sleeping together."

"Then why were you asking him questions about his sexual experiences?" Cindy shook his head. "Honey, please do me a favor. If nothing else accept the fact they are doing it." He took her hand. "If for no other reason than so we can be honest with each other."

"About what?" She asked.

"Look, you don't want to have sex because I'm old enough to be your father-"

"I did want to tonight!" She objected.

Mark shrugged. "Yeah you said that, and maybe you're being sincere, but if you truly see me as older like your dad or stepdad would you have sex with me? Do you picture me like a father figure?"

"No!" she shook her head rapidly. "That's ridiculous, I just think you should be with a woman closer to your age is all."

"Fine." Mark stood up. "I've tried to be patient, Cindy. But since my age is so important to you we can make this easy, simple, and clean." He unzipped his jeans and pushed them down with his briefs. "Here you go, fuck me."

"Mark!" Cindy looked shocked. "You get that thing put away."

Mark sat back down facing her. "Why? You can't see it because you're afraid to look at me sexually. If I'm a kid you're not looking at a big thick dick."

Cindy gasped. "I just..." She stammered. "Well, maybe if you would stop trying to..."

"Trying to what, Cindy?" He grabbed her hand and yanked it over and wrapped it around his shaft.

He felt her trembling fingers tighten around his cock as he pumped himself in her hand. "Is this what you were going to say? That you weren't expecting me to try and jerk off? You want to stop me from doing something so dirty, right? You didn't think I'd get myself worked up like this did you, honey?"

She whimpered, "Please let go."

Mark let go of her wrist and as Cindy pulled her hand away, he slapped his hard flesh against her palm. "You don't like seeing my old cock all stiff like this do you, Cindy?"

Cindy stared at his cock, watching how hard and swollen the tip was while her fingers brushed against his throbbing balls. "No." She shook her head.

Mark stepped even closer, causing her to sit up and stare eye level with his cock and the now sticky crown tapped against her nose. "Tell me why not,"

"Because your dick is nasty." She blurted. "I can't believe how nasty your penis looks!" She was now touching the tip, brushing it along her cheek. "My friend's husbands never look like this!"

Mark watched as she ran her hand over the shaft, her fingers moving up and down its length, caressing his shaft as if testing to see if it would bite. Cindy stared up at him for a moment then gave his balls a playful squeeze and he groaned softly.

Her mouth was just inches from the head and she licked her lips while continuing to rub her palm over the wet tip, making soft slurping sounds on her face. She seemed so much less shy and Mark felt himself stiffen, his balls tightening as his cock grew thicker and harder in her grasp.

"Cindy." He started.

"It's so thick," she purred, interrupting him and she opened her eyes wider when he throbbed in her hand. "Did you get this excited from seeing my tits?"

Mark wanted to tell her no, that she'd teased and jacked him off, but she didn't give him a chance to speak, moving her wrist rapidly as she stroked him.

"That's all you're going to do tonight, okay?" She asked him.

"Uh huh." He nodded, and Cindy laughed.

"And keep watching those girls suck those cocks, alright?"

Mark grinned, thinking he would have liked to watch that as well. "Okay, mommy."

"Damn it's been too long since we fucked." She panted. "You know I love it rough."

"We don't usually do it standing up like this either." He pointed out, then frowned. "Wait a second. This isn't a video game, is it?"

She shook her head no and wiggling in his arms she said. "Oh hell no, honey. Now stop talking and get my pussy loose."

He grinned, then holding her under the legs, he slammed into her so hard his balls slapped against her ass. Mom yelped and putting a hand to her mouth giggled into her palm.

"There's your happy place, mom." He growled as he pumped his cock rapidly inside her.

She nodded and her body bounced up and down with each slap of his flesh against hers. Reaching up, he grabbed her tank top and jerked on it, causing the thin fabric to tear open across her tits.

Mom gasped, then moaned when he sucked one of her nipples into his mouth and bit down gently. As he rode his mother he was reminded of how many times he had dreamt about this moment. Having her naked and on display and taking his cock like they were lovers instead of mother and son.

Now that he had that, he knew it would make his future fantasies more intense because nothing he imagined even came close to the raw reality of standing between his mother’s trembling thighs and sliding his rock hard flesh in and out of her tight slick cunt.

This felt so much better than any of the other girls he'd screwed, as he knew she wanted nothing from him except his cock. There was also the taboo aspect he wasn't going to admit turned him on even more than the visual of her bare tits shaking or of her staring at him with an expression filled with lust while he took her.

It helped him forget why this was insane when his body was reminding him he was on the verge of getting off in his mother's wet willing pussy. That was a thought, and not an unwelcome one. It hadn't exactly been intentional, but damn did mom have impeccable timing tonight or what?

As mom had just gone down on him, he figured it didn't really count. Now they were actually fucking and if he got his mother pregnant while she slept next to her husband and in the same room with their sleeping son, well, that was going to be hard to explain.

His body was urging him not to care about details like that though when he was pumping her pussy hard and fast and her legs were locked behind his back. Not to mention those wonderful thoughts of the possible consequences, should they continue playing without protection, and having a baby together.

He looked down and watched his cock sliding in and out of his mother's slick pussy. His hips were jerking now, pounding her pussy as hard and fast as he dared and mom met each thrust by working her own hips in tight circles.

He wanted to make her come again. He loved feeling her pussy milking his cock, or better yet, her sucking his cum into her mouth while he jerked off over her tits. That might be his second favorite visual right after the thought of her sitting on his cock and bouncing on it until she squirted all over him.

His legs were burning and sweat was running down his back and even dad snoring was causing the bed to vibrate. Yet, mom showed no signs of tiring or wanting to stop. Her eyes were filled with lust as she worked her hips under him and her hands remained locked on her small tits.

Her nails left red lines where they dug into her soft pale skin and Brandon took his hand off the sheet to fondle her breasts. His thighs smacked hers wetly each time he buried his cock deep in her pussy, and as if she sensed his concern about noise, mom was no longer gasping for breath, but instead releasing a soft cooing noise each time he sank himself deep into her.

Brandon leaned over, supporting himself with one hand on the bed near her head, and kissed her. His mother moaned, softly returning his kiss and slipping her tongue into his mouth. She whimpered and then gave an adorable whimper when he broke the kiss and pulled away.

His other arm trembling from exhaustion, Brandon eased himself onto one knee, lifting the other leg. The change allowed him to fuck her harder without hitting the bed. A few drops of sweat ran down his forehead when mom opened her eyes and licked it from his face.

Still working her nipples, mom stared at his glistening hard cock driving in and out of her tight pink slit. Each time he drove himself hard and fast into his mother, he groaned and had to fight the urge to shout or whimper like a damn little kid.

His muscles burned, and shaking, he slipped the hand that wasn't on the bed into her hair and pulled her up to him. She stopped rubbing her tits and threw her arms around his neck pulling herself against him. His thrusting slowed as she rose to meet him. Their bodies met each time he rammed his cock home.

She rubbed her small firm tits on his chest and moaned as he sucked on her tongue. His knees were threatening to give out and he broke their kiss with an audible gasp. With a wicked smile mom leaned back, putting her arms behind her so she was laying flat on the bed.

Without pausing she lifted her legs and putting her ankles up on his shoulders spread her legs wide for him. Brandon put one hand on the mattress behind her knee and his other wrapped around her leg while his cock once more slammed in and out of his mother.

He looked from where his cock was going into her tight cunt, down to her face. Mom was watching his cock slide in and out of her pussy with a content look on her beautiful face and every so often licking her lips in anticipation when she felt the head of his cock pressing against her pussy.

They fell into a nice steady rhythm without words spoken. He was no longer nervous and only concerned about coming fast enough that they might finish before dad woke up. That thought went away when mom began breathing harder and her legs tensed on his shoulders.

With his other hand now holding onto the top of her thigh, Brandon drove himself harder and faster into his mother. Her eyes fluttered open and with a smile she brought her hand up to caress his cheek. He stopped pumping and leaned down and kissed her, moaning into her mouth as their tongues slid around each other.

He kept fucking her the same way, hard and fast, and she broke the kiss with a gasp. Brandon groaned when mom wrapped her legs around him, hooking her feet behind his back. With the increased leverage she began working her ass off the bed and meeting his hard thrusts.

Brandon bit his lip to keep quiet as his balls slammed into the edge of the mattress. If dad had been laying at the other side of the bed they would have woken him up for sure, but right now, all that mattered was fucking mom until she came.

Her eyes were tightly closed and her lips pressed together so hard they turned white. His grip on her thigh tightened when she clenched down on his cock.

Mom whimpered and opening her eyes, smiled dreamily up at him and said softly, just loud enough that he could hear her. “I want you to come inside me, baby. I love the feeling of my boy coming inside my pussy! Do it, honey, cum inside mommy like a good little boy would do for his nasty slut of a mother, okay? Go ahead, sweetie, let mommy feel it shooting inside her and—oh fuck yeah!! Right there baby! Fuck mommy right there!! That...that is where mommy needs her boy to—FUCK!!! Baby! Ohhh...oh please don't stop!" She hissed and added with a smile. "But be quiet! We wouldn't want to wake your dad, right?"

Brandon pumped her hard while staring wide eyed at her then down at where their flesh was meeting. Mom was panting, moaning low in her throat as she watched his cock ramming into her cunt. She gave another soft squeal when he buried himself deep inside her and stopped moving.

His hands were trembling from the effort not to go harder and faster because that was how he usually did fuck mom. He was staring over his shoulder expecting any moment for dad to sit up and start screaming at them.

It occurred to Brandon at this moment if his father hadn't woken up with the snoring he doubted anything else would. Mom had her hand clamped over her mouth, but was now squirming and pumping her hips.
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*    *    *

When mom headed towards the kitchen to make coffee for his dad, who was finally going on the road for a few days, and dessert for them, Brandon took his chance to run upstairs. The moment he entered his room he threw her panties onto the bed, peeled off his shirt and started the shower.

The moment the water hit his body, he began furiously jacking off.

A knock at the door caught his attention and when it opened he saw his mother standing there holding a towel. Brandon turned his back to her but didn't stop masturbating.

"Don't mind me." Donna smiled, setting the towel on the counter and slipping her dress over her shoulders. "Carry on with what you're doing."

Donna removed her bra, letting her tits sway free as she stepped into the stall, facing her son.

"I've always liked the way you stare at my boobs, but that's not really working for me today." She purred. "Get on your knees, put these babies in your mouth."

Brandon sank to his knees without thinking twice, burying his face into his mother's big heavy tits. His hands slid around her waist as he kissed her hard nipples, his tongue flicking across the tip.

Donna pushed his head down until his nose was pressed against her bush.

"You need to find mommy's pussy with that wonderful mouth of yours." She informed him.

His eyes never left hers as Brandon licked from the bottom all the way up her slit. He moaned when his tongue slipped inside, and his grip tightened as he started licking away.

Mom groaned loudly at her son's attentions. She reached down to grab hold of her skirt again and lift it up higher than ever before to allow her son easier access to her core.

She continued stroking her son's cock, using both her hands now. She made sure to pay particular attention to his crown when she heard his breathing pick up, knowing it would push him over the edge.

Within a matter of seconds Brandon had buried his face into his mother's pussy while she stroked him to climax. He couldn't believe that they'd just fucked on top of the table where his dad had been sitting moments earlier.

He had come close to being discovered. Brandon could only hope his father hadn't heard her cum on her son's face. The moment he came down from his high she climbed off of his lap and got onto her knees.

"Mouth." Was all she said in between heavy breaths.

He didn't waste any time before standing up, removing his jeans, and stepping closer to his mom who was kneeling there staring up at him lustfully. As Brandon grabbed her head and guided his cock towards her open mouth he took a quick glance at his father who still remained engrossed with whatever was on his phone.

Mom moaned loudly around his cock and he gasped when he saw she'd hiked her dress up and was using her free hand to play with herself as she sucked on the tip. Taking a page from her book, he began to fuck her hot eager mouth until he saw a familiar glow begin to spread across his mother's face that was now red with lust. Her whole body stiffened and her cries became more muted as they vibrated along his shaft. The muffled orgasmic sounds were enough to push him over the edge and within seconds he had filled his mother's mouth with cum.

Brandon leaned against the counter as he watched his mother drink down every last drop.

"Good job, son." Dad gave him a thumbs up while still typing away.

"I... I learned from the best."

"And I've learned not to question these things."

Brandon's attention returned to his mother, who started giggling. When dad rolled his eyes and went back to staring at his phone, he whispered, "What's so funny?"

"Look under the table."

Brandon did and his eyes widened as he watched his cum drip out of his mother's pussy. She reached down and cupped some of it in her palm.

"Dinner!" Mom called out loudly, startling them both and stood up, leaving him stunned and staring at her dripping slit.

"What?" dad frowned as he lowered his phone and stared at her.

Mom held her cum covered palm up and grinned, "Don't want any of this to go to waste."

She brought her hand to her mouth and licked the mess from it, then giggled as dad shook his head at her.

"I give up."

When Brandon looked up, he saw his father returning to whatever he was doing on his phone. He glanced over at mom, who had a satisfied grin on her face as she continued cleaning the cum from her hand.

His cock continued throbbing inside her warm depths, but once again, was not allowed its release. Not only that, mom slid off him, causing his dick to spring upward glistening with her juices and pointing right at his father. He quickly pulled a napkin from the holder and wrapped it around it as best he could.

Mom stepped away, smoothed her dress back down then sat back down at her chair and resumed eating as if nothing out of the ordinary had happened. Brandon felt silly sitting there with his jeans down in front and his cock wrapped in a cloth napkin. He pulled them back up, zipped himself and buttoned his jeans, thankful that while it remained swollen, at least he had the pressure of his jeans to keep it somewhat contained.

The next half hour was torture as dad tried several times to make conversation with him about football, then video games, neither of which could capture his interest in the state he was in. He tried eating, but couldn't focus on anything aside from how horny he was, or the way his mother kept glancing over at him with that wicked smile she got when she was playing with him.

Finally, dad got a call from someone who actually mattered and stood up holding a finger telling them he'd be right back.

Brandon immediately turned to his mother and said, "Seriously?!"

"What?" she shrugged, but looked guilty.

"First, you blow me under the table and now this! You're going to get us caught!"

"Caught doing what?" Mom smiled as she ran her tongue along her bottom lip.

"Playing!" Brandon nearly shouted and looked towards the door as the fear of getting caught hit him. "We need to go home."

Dad frowned in disappointment and looked at them.

Mom stood and turned then reached under the table with both hands, one around his cock, the other cupping his balls.

"Can we play here?" She asked quietly, looking down into Brandon's eyes.

"You don't want me to play."

"Don't be silly. Your father doesn't care about his dinner." Mom said, squeezing his balls and giving them a slight tug. "He's always busy."

Brandon glanced over at his father who had returned to working on his phone. "That might be true, but if you really think this is a good idea you're the crazy one in the family."

"Who cares what your father thinks." Mom squeezed him again then turned to face him. She grabbed his cheeks and kissed him with open mouth while shoving her tongue between his lips. When she sat back up her lips were stained red from his lipstick and she smiled while holding out the lipstick she had in her hand.

She stood up, causing his cock to come free and Brandon watched stunned as his mother pushed him further away and sat on the edge of the table directly in front of him. She spread her legs and reached down, spreading her lips apart and showing off her pussy glistening with her juices.

"Show your mom how much you appreciate her playing games with you."

Still holding his lipstick, she put both hands behind her and leaned back a little to give him space as he slid forward in his seat. His father wasn’t looking at him, but if he did look away from his phone and glanced to his right, there was no way he wouldn't see Brandon's mouth buried between his wife's legs.

With shaking hands, he pushed her skirt up until it was around her waist and ran his tongue along her wet slit. Brandon heard mom sigh above him as he slipped his tongue into her pussy, licking up her cream. With dad just five feet away, Brandon had to hold onto mom's thighs as his heart pounded wildly.

He ate his mother's pussy on their back patio while his father stood nearby, sipping a drink and staring at his phone. After teasing and edging him all day, his mother seemed content for her son to slowly eat her out while she sat in his lap. He reached up, massaging one of her breasts through her dress, gently squeezing her soft tit as he circled his tongue inside her then licked up, lightly flicking her clit before sucking it softly.

His own cock throbbed as he sat there, fully immersed in pleasure without relief. His balls were heavy, aching with the need to explode, but he was content to enjoy pleasuring his mother who, in turn, was sitting quietly, doing nothing except sighing softly every few seconds. When he slipped a finger into her and sucked hard on her clit, Brandon knew his mother was about to come again. She whimpered softly and put her hand on the top of his head.

His father coughed and Brandon stopped sucking her clit. He glanced over at his father who frowned and stared at mom for a long moment before lifting his eyes up.

"Really, Donna?" His father snorted. "You're moaning like you're being fucked out here."

"She could be fucking if you put down the damn phone!" Mom snapped. "I've been waiting two weeks!"

Brandon froze, knowing he had to hold still, but wanting to jump up and get the fuck out of there. A few feet away, his father rolled his eyes.

"You're starting."

"Well duh!" Mom snapped. "You've been acting like it's the last night you can get a good signal for two weeks now."

Dad sighed heavily and turned his attention back to his phone. Brandon breathed out in relief, which hitched up again when his mother started to rise from his lap.

She moved slowly, sliding her pussy along his shaft until she rose free of his cock. Mom turned around and looked him square in the eye. "Your turn."

Brandon swallowed as his heart hammered against his chest. She didn't want him to take a risk and go for it, she wanted him to stand up right now, next to his dad who was not twenty feet from them, pull his cock out and jerk off and blow his load in her mouth. The woman had gone mad! He shook his head wildly, but only after glancing over at dad who was sitting there as oblivious as ever.

"Hurry!" Mom panted then lifted her dress and dropped down onto all fours on the concrete, exposing her ass and pussy.

He thought about grabbing his phone to tell her she was crazy, that he wasn't going to do something like that when he knew his father was within feet of seeing, but he was already on his knees. In for a dime, in for a dollar, he decided while working his zipper down and tugging his cock free.

Mom spread her legs wide giving him plenty of room to step into and before he could even think about being seen or caught by dad, he drove his cock into his mother's hot dripping wet pussy. Mom groaned in pleasure and dropped her head between her hands causing her hair to hide her face. Brandon grunted in relief at finally getting off. He fucked mom furiously, grabbing her hips as he thrust hard into her.

He gasped, feeling her pussy squeezing and stroking him as he filled her up, and just because they were fucking like animals less than twenty feet from her husband didn't stop mom from making his favorite sounds of hers, purring like a cat as she continued to cry out in pleasure.

"Yes!" Mom wailed as she shook from orgasm after orgasm under her son.

Brandon couldn't believe how good she felt or how incredible it was to be fucking her in public like this. He looked back at the picnic table, but his father hadn't so much as raised an eyebrow and was still going on about how it wouldn't hurt for her to get out and do something besides shop on the phone.

Still holding his cock inside her, mom spun around in his lap and Brandon let out a loud grunt as her weight drove him down and his cock deep into her.

"Shush." She whispered into his ear then turned towards his father and Brandon saw they were within sight of him should he only take the trouble to look.

Dad was too engrossed in typing and talking, and not to them. "No, damn it, we've been through this before! You're going to be there." He paused listening to whoever was on the other end, then continued. "Because that's what married people do!"

"We are really having sex!" Brandon wanted to scream and would have shoved her away except for how wet she was. He had felt the gush of wetness as his mother spun around and was now dripping down his shaft and making squishing noises every time she moved.

"Oh!" Mom cried out loudly.

Brandon gasped in shock when Mom put her hands behind his neck and pulled herself against him. She pressed her lips against his ear and moaned. "Yes, baby. Fuck momma with that big hard cock. Momma needs it. Show me how much you missed your pussy."

She sat back up, resting her arms on the table while keeping her knees together. She rocked in his lap, rolling her hips, teasing his cock. He leaned back in the chair and looked down at his mother's beautiful ass. With one hand rubbing her clit, the other stroked her soft skin then grabbed a handful of her perfect cheek, squeezing and rubbing her as she grinded his cock.

She kept up this slow, almost agonizing pace while he fought to remain silent. As good as this felt he knew there was no way he could get off just from sitting here. He had to move within her for any hope of finishing off inside his mother.

Brandon glanced up at his father and jumped when saw the old man staring right back at him. With a start, he realized this was the first time he had noticed anything other than his phone since they sat down.

Dad waved his fingers in a mock congratulatory manner and with a nod said. "I'm proud of you for treating your mother like an adult." Then he turned his attention back to his phone.

He wasn't sure what dad was proud about, him not trying to fuck his own mother or what? Whatever his reasoning was, the fact that his son had a hand between his mother's legs or was it, was that obvious to his father?

Mom leaned back into his chest, sighing contentedly while resting her head on his shoulder. This was bad enough, but then she raised her foot up, pressing down on the edge of the table. The position caused her legs to part and as dad looked up Brandon saw his eyes widen as he saw where Brandon's hand was.

"Damn it, Donna! What's wrong with you?!" Dad threw down his phone, glaring at them.

Brandon snatched his hand from under the table and mom turned to stare at her husband with a blank look. "What?"

Dad's face twisted into anger. "You know what!"

He stood up, glaring down at them. He started to say something, but stopped and put his hands out in front of him palms facing toward them. "What are you doing?"

"Just watching you ignore us." Mom shrugged. "Since I didn't have to cook, I decided to let your son entertain me while we waited for the food to get here."

"Really?" Dad glared at her. "Is that why your face is flushed, you've been having fun? Why does your dress keep moving then?"

"My hair keeps blowing across it from the air conditioning." She told him. "Are you going to keep grilling me or are we going to eat?"

She gave Brandon's wrist an encouraging pat and he kept rubbing her clit.

Dad stood there staring at them before turning around, shaking his head, and walking out. He didn't sit back down or speak for several minutes. Brandon knew if they had been caught that was the last time it would happen and he didn't want it to be over. When his father sat back down he felt relief at his indifference and then grinned when dad opened up his phone. His cock twitched in his mother's tight warm pussy as he felt her shudder as the phone vibrated against her belly.

"Damn thing will ring every five minutes tonight!" Dad complained as he tapped away. "Why don't they give you a couple days to celebrate your anniversary? It's one damn day out of the whole fucking year, can't they do one damn thing right?"

As mom kept wiggling her hips her pussy tightened around him again. That along with their father's complaints and the fact they were sitting in the living room about to fuck did more to excite him than anything they'd done so far.

Brandon had been close to coming twice already and now with dad ignoring them while being completely oblivious, his need overwhelmed all his other emotions.

He held his mother against him with his free hand on her stomach. With the other, he pinched and twisted her clit causing her to release a loud high pitched gasp that caused dad to shake his head again.

His mother didn't care and began jerking in his lap as he tugged at the small button. She continued making short, little crying out sounds before covering her mouth with a napkin to muffle her squeaks and moans.

The pressure built up until Brandon finally pushed her forward, pulling her from his aching cock and shoving her off his lap and down to her knees under the table. As she looked up at him, confused, Brandon shoved his wet sticky cock into her mouth. Mom's eyes widened in surprise, then she bobbed her head eagerly while he fucked her mouth.

He stared down at his mother who met his gaze as she sucked him. With his hand wrapped in her hair he felt his cum boil in his balls. Holding his breath, he grabbed the chair and humped her mouth twice before groaning and shooting his load into her hot sucking mouth.

Mom gagged slightly before taking his load and he heard her swallow several times as his cock jerked within her mouth. Still holding onto her hair, Brandon continued rocking his hips in a small circle while pumping what was left of his cum onto his mother's tongue. When he released her head and sighed in relief she licked his cock clean before easing back onto her heels and giving him a wink.

Standing up she straightened her dress and then bent over and whispered "That was close" in his ear, then sat back in her seat. She picked up a cookie and ate it and he noticed her hands were no longer trembling.

A little surprised and relieved that he wasn't shaking from excitement and anxiety himself, Brandon stood and pulled up his pants. Without bothering to button them he reached down and kissed her. "Too close."

"Well," Dad laughed and he had the impression they'd forgotten he was here. "At least you two still get along."

Sitting back down he smiled at them. "It's nice to see kids these days know how to have fun without fighting all the time. If someone told me thirty years ago my son would let his mom sit in his lap-" He paused and chuckled. "Let me guess, he wants to drive home, doesn't he?"

"We do have a full night planned, don't we, Brandon?"

The look on her face gave him pause but he was still a bit dazed from his earlier orgasm and just grinned at her. "You can come too, dad."

Dad smiled. "No, thanks anyway. But seriously, good seeing you both. Drive careful going back."

"Don't worry." Mom said standing behind him. "I've got my big man to protect me if anything happens." She rested her hand on his shoulder. "And if we hit trouble, who knows? I might just give him another hand job. Seems to get his mind off things."

Mom smiled down at Brandon and he swallowed hard before grinning sheepishly up at his father. To his amazement his father seemed oblivious, as usual. Mom was still squeezing his shoulder and now running her nails lightly over it.

"It's late." She told dad. "If you don't need us anymore-"

Dad waved them off without looking up. "No, go ahead. Thanks for coming down, Donna." He nodded to Brandon. "Nice seeing you again, son. Be careful going back."

After kissing dad on the cheek and giving mom a hug goodbye they headed out to the car. As soon as he closed the door Brandon turned to look at mom. Her dress was back up around her waist and her eyes were hungry.

"Let's see if I can make you win too."

He didn't say anything, just pushed his seat all the way back. Mom smiled and leaning over slid her mouth down his hard shaft.

Brandon relaxed back in the seat and grinned at the sight of her bobbing her head in his lap as she jerked him with her other hand. He glanced nervously over to the restaurant. Dad had been distracted by his phone but it wouldn't take much for him to glance over and see them in the car.

When he started moaning mom put a hand over his mouth and winked up at him while continuing to bob on his cock.

"Oh yeah, that's it, honey. Don't be embarrassed, we've heard our neighbors plenty of times, remember? You know we do this often. Now, stop fighting it. You're going to make me win. And I promise, when you give me my prize, I'll share it with you. Come for your mother baby, let's go home."

"Come for me, sweetie. Make all that good milk for Mommy." Mom sucked hard on him, and pumped him until she brought him off. A flood of come poured into her mouth and Mom pulled back just far enough to take his gush across her tongue. When the first spurt shot out she took him deep in her throat. She groaned as hot jets of milky seed flooded her mouth and she swallowed again and again as he spurted against the roof of her mouth. His climax was hard, a sudden burst of thick streams pumping into her. Mom moaned softly, her tongue working as she took each jet straight down her throat. When she felt him slow his balls tightened and two last long jets filled her mouth. Brandon's toes curled and his legs twitched as his cock pulsed twice more in his mother's eager mouth. He leaned back, panting and dizzy. Slowly she sucked harder and squeezed every bit from him. With one last suck she removed her mouth from his cock and Brandon shuddered when he saw it glistening with her saliva. Mom looked up at him still panting and smiling said, "Now that was fun."

Brandon opened the door and waved mom on.

Mom walked through the restaurant heading to the bathroom. Dad grabbed his phone and car keys, and following stood near the bathroom.

Brandon stared past dad as his wife approached. He glanced nervously, but thankfully he couldn't see anything under her skirt. It hung down covering everything, but she was now naked beneath it. She held her bra in one hand, having already discarded her panties in the car.

Dad nodded to Brandon when he joined them outside the ladies room. Mom came out several seconds later, having left nothing to chance.

"I'm going home." Mom told dad while slipping her arm around Brandon's. "We are going to have some family fun time."

Dad smirked. "Oh boy, I'll just bet."

Mom kissed him quickly and with a laugh ran to the car. Dad followed behind her holding her shoes. When Brandon sat down he was stunned by the sight of his mother completely nude except for her stockings in the front seat beside him.

She grinned at him. "Hurry up son. Come shoot this load all over my big boobs!"

Brandon stared at her in surprise then climbed into the car with dad. As he backed the car out, mom had both his and her dress on the floor and was busy stroking him. He was panting and whimpering as mom jerked him. Each time his dad stopped her until he pulled out into traffic. Only then did Brandon see he too was holding his own cock, jerking it slowly while driving.

He looked over at his father, wondering if he would say something about this madness. Instead, his eyes closed and a low moan came from his father as he sat there with one hand on the wheel, jerking himself off while his wife and son sat in the front seat.

"Cum for mommy." She whispered to him and with a few final pulls Brandon leaned forward and shot his second load of the night. His cum arched onto his mother's tits, running down the slope and settling along the large curve.

She giggled as she jerked the last dribbles of cum from his cock before wiping her hand on her skirt and sitting back to pull her bra down. They both stared at dad as they drove home, wondering if he'd finish and also when he might say something.

He pulled the car into the garage and parked. Before he turned it off, he came. Cum spurted up, landing on the steering wheel and windshield. Without a word or acknowledgment of what had happened he opened the door, climbed out and entered the house.

Mom turned around, her big eyes locked on his, and a grin forming on her face. "Come on honey, I wanna go wash some dishes!"

With a chuckle he climbed out after her and followed his naked mother through the kitchen where he watched as she squatted down low in front of the sink.

He took a seat in the dining room while she worked soap and hot water until she had a thick lather going, then with that same smile began stroking his still throbbing cock again. Dad walked in from the kitchen carrying empty glasses and plates as Brandon leaned his head back and sighed softly when she started jerking him.

"Hey kiddo, grab that stuff there, would you?" He said setting down the things in his hands and walking towards the hall.

Mom pulled her hand away when she heard his feet approaching. She quickly grabbed a plate and plunged her free hand into the soapy water as dad walked past the counter behind them and continued on to the laundry room.

The front of her dress was still stained from Brandon's cum and her son took a moment to appreciate how sexy she looked with that little spot and knowing why it was there. Mom winked at him then turned to watch him as he came up behind her.

"How about that table, huh?" Dad asked, standing directly behind her. "That was crazy."

Brandon felt bad when she turned away, trying to keep her husband from noticing her expression which could be taken as guilty in light of the events earlier tonight. Brandon didn't know what had prompted her to start messing around like this, but he couldn't say he minded. Not after coming home to find her playing dress up again.

She really had no reason to worry though, it wasn't like their family would fall apart over a quick blowjob and a few strokes. At least he knew if he ever lost interest in sex all he'd have to do is remind mom they hadn't screwed in awhile and she'd take care of him.

Maybe she could help him out now by bending down on the couch and wrapping those big lips of hers around his cock while he sat here. Just the thought of that image made his balls tighten and with her pussy squeezing him tight, he didn't stand a chance.

With a gasp, Brandon grabbed the chair arms and shot load number two off inside his mother. She dropped back against him as he fired wad after wad inside her. They were both shaking and his dad looked up as mom dropped the phone and let out a loud grunt.

Brandon quickly covered the sound with one of his own. Dad raised an eyebrow then smiled when he looked over the table. "You're going to leave stuff all over my phone, Donna?"

Mom nodded while panting in Brandon's ear. "I guess I am."

"Guess so." Dad told her, but before he could return to his phone, Mom reached down for it.

"That reminds me," she grinned at dad while pulling Brandon's hand from her slit and pressing them under her dress. "I just remembered, you've got laundry to do tonight!"

Dad sighed and started putting his stuff away. "Why did I tell you anything?" he asked.

"Because you love me so much, remember?" Mom asked, causing him to sigh again. "Honey, why don't you go on to work while I get Brandon cleaned up?"

"Yeah," Brandon agreed, trying not to look too eager. "I'm really...uh dirty."

Dad snorted and stood up. "Fine, that's all my plans for the evening. Clean my boy, finish your book." He walked around the table and kissed mom. "And if I feel like cleaning after this weekend, I'll cook something or bring home take out."

Mom laughed. "Just the mention of food has my stomach rumbling." She patted it. "How about some tacos? From that place I really like down town."

He stared at her as if she'd slapped him in the face. "You eat too many of those damn tacos, they'll be nothing left but a belly." He kissed her again. "But they are pretty good, so I guess we'll just have to spend more time in the gym."

"Mmm, sex, working out, what else do you got planned for the night?" She teased him, smiling up from where she was still perched in Brandon's lap.

"Nothing." Dad looked at Brandon and frowned. "Are you staying up? Thought I heard something before. I know you're old enough not to stay up all hours like some idiots, but remember school does start early on Monday."

Brandon stared dumbly at the man who'd been having dinner while he had his dick in his wife. Now he was getting parented. Dad seemed completely unaware that mom was still sitting in his lap with his cock buried inside her.

"Um, yeah." Brandon coughed, hoping dad would think his face was red because of dinner and not because he had fucked his mother less than three feet away from him.

"Right." Dad nodded, standing up and gathering his things. "So since I'll be out later tonight, how about if you cook breakfast tomorrow? Nothing too much, we have got to work off those damn tacos anyway."

Mom smiled sweetly at the man she'd sucked off earlier and was currently fucking his son under the table. "Of course, I can whip up some pancakes?"

"Maybe." Dad frowned down at his phone then gave Brandon a look. "No games until they're done cooking. Understood?"

Brandon sighed and said without thinking. "You really think I need help turning on an Xbox?"

"Xbox, PS3, Wii U..." Mom giggled while rubbing his arm. "I'll let you teach me which one's what after you've gotten your father to say 'Yes' to pancakes."

"Okay, dad, can I-"

"Sure." Dad nodded. "Pancakes sound good. We might even make it an all day celebration."

"Yay!" Mom bounced in his lap and the movement shot a thrill through him and almost made him forget that she wasn't talking about food, but sex.

"Right, um...pancake ingredients." Brandon pulled away from her and eased his chair back a little farther.

Mom followed him, leaning on the table while his cock still remained inside her. She turned her face to smile at him while whispering. "Make us some eggs too, baby?"

Brandon smiled back at his mother who was so wet she had dripped onto his lap. Her hair was all messy and her eyes were wide and bright from the orgasm he'd just given her.

"Sure, we can do that." Brandon nodded, fighting the urge to slam his cock into her until he came in her pussy. "Want anything else?"

"We'll have lots of fun tomorrow after your father's gone." Mom whispered while reaching back to pet his cock through her dress. "Be thinking about how I want you to take me while you cook."

"You know I will, mom." he breathed, his cock giving an appreciative bounce in her hands as it throbbed within her. "Promise?"

"Always." she smiled lovingly at him.

"What time am I out of here, anyway?" dad asked without bothering to look up. "Just wondering if it would be early or late enough for a nap."

"Oh, you'll be tired when you come home from all those meetings." Mom giggled and Brandon blushed at how much his parents acted more like roommates than man and wife.

It made sense though since his father was only home once every other week. At this rate he'd never get a real bed partner until after college. If anything, these trips made him want to find a girl closer to his age and that wasn't his mother's best friend.

"Yeah, it will take everything out of you. Even just sitting at a meeting gets exhausting after a while."

Brandon wondered what his father would say if he knew his exhaustion was because his wife's sister had ridden his cock during lunch. Mom reached back, taking the phone from him and put it down on the table.

"That was fun." She said with a giggle that again seemed a lot louder than normal. "Your turn, Daddy."

With a groan his father set his phone on the table and stood up. He stretched his arms over his head before putting them behind his neck. Brandon looked away from him towards mom who turned her head around to smile at him while sliding up off his lap.

"Oh my!" she gasped as she lifted herself off his lap.

Mom stood up, pulling her dress down and winking at him when they saw cum oozing out of her pussy onto her inner thigh. She stepped away from the chair, walking over towards dad. "Looks like you won too."

Brandon quickly fixed his clothes, trying hard to breathe normally. He looked at dad who was staring at mom's bare ass through her dress, "Not sure about a nap. I could use a shower."

"You have time." Mom assured him then put her hand on his shoulder. "We'll be quiet."

He stared at Brandon and frowned, "Why did she sit in your lap?"

"It's more comfortable than sitting beside him." Mom smiled. "And we can share our scores. If that bothers you, I'm sure he can move."

"Doesn't bother me." Dad shrugged. "Guess it could be worse."

"How much worse could it get?" Mom giggled.

Brandon wanted to bury his face in his hands while they joked around about how his mother was now bouncing naked in his lap, but that would bring attention to himself and give them away.

Dad turned back to his phone, apparently finding it easier to deal with than his wife's odd behavior. At least Brandon wasn't getting into trouble, at least for now. He stilled his hand between her legs and leaned back in his chair while mom pretended to play a game while sitting on his cock.

Her pussy milked him while her body shook against his. With her legs spread, the edge of the table concealed the wet spot spreading on his jeans. There were no such hiding spots for his father who had no interest in the games his parents played with their son.

"So, are we done now?" he asked with an eye roll. "Or do you two want to stay out here playing?"

Mom giggled softly as she lifted off him, "Why? You planning something better."

"As if!" dad scoffed. "I've seen Brandon's computer screen. All you kids ever want to do is play video games."

Brandon was about to argue but saw no point. His father liked to make generalizations about his generation and there was nothing to be gained from debating them. He did jump when he felt something brush against his cock, then again as mom reached behind her and guided him back inside her.

Dad stared at him for a long time before finally shrugging. "Okay, I see your point."

"Huh?" Brandon asked in a panicked gasp as his mother worked her ass back, pressing his cock deep inside her once again.

"You don't mind being close to your mother." Dad said as if it were an obvious fact. "I mean, who else wants to play games with their parents? Me and your mom are cool like that."

"So..." Brandon was confused but managed to speak normally. "It's okay with you that we're playing a game together."

"Sure!" Dad smiled at mom. "Like I said, I'm all for moms and dads having fun with their kids."

Brandon had to hold his breath while his mother's pussy tightened around him again and he could see the spasms running through her body as she trembled in his lap.

"That does look like fun." Mom said. "Why don't we take this back into Brandon's room so you can show me?"

"No thanks." Dad shook his head.

Brandon tried not to let his disappointment show, but was still feeling the after effects of her teasing.

"Are you sure?" Mom asked with a naughty grin. "We're going to be doing something like that on a bigger screen."

"I'll stick to my phone." Dad shrugged. "You two should stay together and have more fun. Means more to you both than it does for me. You play video games, me and the boys will play basketball."

Brandon was shocked at how nonchalant his father was acting towards their blatant sexual innuendos.

Dad waved his hand dismissively. "Just go bond while your old man hangs out with the boys."

Mom smiled and kissed his cheek. "See why I said our husbands were okay with us playing games? I don't think either of us would be willing to play ball for hours after working all day."

"Yeah, that makes sense." Brandon nodded. "So..." he stared at her as dad turned away.

His cock swelled inside her when mom turned around to face him while she wiggled on his lap, teasing his cock. "Why are you asking so many questions? We both know what we want to do."

"But—"

Brandon gasped when mom slapped his father's leg before standing up, then pulling her dress back down, smoothing it out over her legs.

She reached under the table and wrapped her panties around his throbbing cock, using them to stroke it hard and fast. "Daddy knows what a nasty girl I am. How bad I can be when he's not paying attention."

She stepped away from him, then reached out and gripped his chin in a tight grip. "Don't worry, son. You'll be getting fucked." She said softly and let her voice rise. "We're not finished, daddy. I'll see you later tonight. Brandon has some work for me."

Dad sighed heavily. "Alright. Goodnight, dear."

Brandon looked at his mom who had one hand covering her mouth, the other clutching her panties that were still around his aching cock as she hurried from the room. Dad went back to his phone, shaking his head. "Women!"

Still in shock Brandon stood and zipping up his pants, hurried to follow his mother. "I'm gonna get dressed to go out with my friends dad."

He entered his room and almost walked into mom who jumped him and shoved him back on his bed. "What the hell?" Brandon gasped as his mom tore off her dress and dropped to her knees, sucking his cock into her mouth before he finished speaking. "Fuck, Mom..." he moaned.

She sucked his cock fast, and after the teasing they'd put themselves through at dinner, he wasn't going to last. He reached for her but she grabbed his hands shoving them away and kept working his cock with her lips. He came with a groan, thrusting his cock upward into her throat and spurting cum into her hot mouth. Mom sucked his cock clean then leaned forward on top of him, kissing him hard.

Brandon rolled her onto her side and worked his hand between their bodies. "God, your pussy feels so wet."

"Because you're a naughty boy who turned his mother on by getting fucked all through dinner." Mom giggled.

Mom squealed when he moved over on top of her and spread her legs wide, slamming his cock into her in one thrust. "Oh Fuck!" She grabbed at the armrest of the chair to hold herself still. "That's it! Give it to me!"

"Yeah..." Brandon slammed his cock deep inside of her and pulled out so only the tip of his cock stayed inside of her dripping pussy before slamming his cock back inside of her. He repeated this several times while mom clawed at his arms.

"Yes!" Mom moaned. "Fuck me, fuck me like a bad little boy! Make yourself feel good! Fuck that wet cunt."

He reached down and pushed one leg straight down, raising her hips which allowed him to drive down into her even deeper than before. He slammed his cock into her so fast that their skin was slapping together, echoing across the living room along with the sounds of both of them panting for breath. "Fuck mommy!" Mom shrieked.

"Oh God, yes!" Brandon buried his cock deep inside of her quivering hole as cum exploded from him. "That's so good!" He gasped, unable to move while emptying himself in her body.

Brandon opened his mouth to speak when she stood up. He couldn't believe he actually whimpered as his cock slid out of her, but instead of standing, she dropped onto all fours under the table. Her eyes were shining with delight as she licked his shaft. When he came a moment later his cock twitched in her hand as she slowly milked the rest of his cum into her mouth, smiling happily as she gulped it down.

As he tucked his cock away, she slipped back into her seat, and Brandon was treated to a lovely sight of mom sitting on his cum. Brandon put his hands on her legs, working his hand upward. The table hid his hands just like it did hers. But dad must have thought he was holding hands because he snorted at them and returned to staring at his phone.

Brandon moved his hand over mom's cunt, feeling how hot and wet she was and wanting to slide his fingers into her. Instead he pushed two fingers in a slow circle over her clit before pushing his palm down onto it. Mom lifted her hips, giving him better access while dad watched TV, oblivious to the fact that his son was playing with his wife's cunt under the table.

Mom started typing away on his phone as Brandon continued to finger his mother until she came, biting hard enough on her lip to draw blood. Dad still wasn't paying them any attention, but Brandon jumped when he stood up.

"Gotta take a leak." Dad announced.

"Okay, be careful. There might be a ghost behind the toilet waiting to get you."

"No thanks to you!" Dad shot back. "Thanks to your scary movie we've both been scared shitless the last week."

He stopped to look at something on the shelf and mom grabbed the front of Brandon's shirt and pulled him forward. Her other hand pressed his fingers harder against her.

"Make me come again." She hissed, staring at him with wide lust filled eyes. "Come in your mother."

Mom turned away from him, but kept his head between her shoulders. She began rocking herself faster in his lap and he slid his arm around her waist to keep her balanced while she bucked in his lap. His face was flushed by the dirty words his mother kept whispering as well as what they were doing right in front of their oblivious father.

Mom turned her head and moaned into his ear. "Make me come before daddy sees us."

Brandon jerked, and then held her hips as he buried himself as far into her as possible and exploded. Mom grabbed his wrist, digging her nails into it while crying out softly into his ear as he filled her with his cum.

Mom relaxed back against him and for several moments both of them sat there breathless in post orgasmic bliss while dad watched the show.

"Well?" Dad asked, glancing at them. "Donna won a game, did she win the big prize too?"

Mom laughed softly as she stood up. "Yes, I get the big prize!" Then with one finger lifted Brandon's head by his chin. "Do you know what it is?"

Brandon nodded and licked his lips nervously as he stared at his father. For once he actually seemed interested in what was going on. When dad saw him staring he smiled, nodded at mom, and then turned to watch the show.

As they watched, his eyes widened. Brandon felt mom's hand sliding over his cock and he reached down to stop her, but instead moaned into her neck when she pushed him into her from behind.

"Oh son of mine." Mom muttered, "Don't think I can hold off another second."

Mom put her arm around his neck and leaned against him. A moment later they both cried out as he began fucking his mother while dad watched. Brandon grabbed her ass and held onto it while mom bounced her ass up and down in his lap. Mom threw her head back, her body tensed and she came with a soft yelp, then relaxed against him.

Still holding his mother, who was breathing hard against his neck, Brandon turned his head and his eyes were huge when he saw his dad now watching them intently. He hadn't realized until that moment he'd been so concerned with dad hearing her moans that he hadn't worried about how mom had been shouting the entire time as she rode him.

"You do that better than I do." Dad told him, his eyes locked on where they joined.

Brandon swallowed, stunned by dad's sudden interest. After their talk, he'd assumed his dad would just tune this out same as always. But from the look in his father's eyes, his words had made an impact. The question now was whether his reaction was positive or negative.

Mom, finally recovering from her climax, sat back and took a deep breath. "Don't look so surprised honey. When I want something I really want it."

"So it seems." Dad replied, continuing to stare at where his cock disappeared into his mother's pussy.

This was bad, they were drawing too much attention now. Mom looked over at him with that familiar predatory grin and all thoughts of trying to call an end to this craziness fled his mind. Mom was still riding him, moving slightly in his lap, and although he hadn't came, it sure felt good having her sit there on his lap with his cock buried inside her.

And she could see it, could see the lust on his face, and smiled while looking him right in the eye. Her eyes were shining with pleasure, her smile one of someone who enjoyed seeing that reaction on another. And for a brief moment, it wasn't his mother looking down at him, but some sexy woman whose name he didn't know and who wanted nothing more than to use his body to satisfy her sexual needs.

Mom's fingers wrapped around his neck and she pulled him towards her. He eagerly leaned forward, anxious for whatever wicked thing she wanted to do. "Hang in there son." She whispered and licked his lips. "Just keep quiet. Be momma's big boy, okay?"

As she talked her hips moved faster, fucking his cock while making soft grunting sounds with each plunge forward onto him. Mom kissed him again, tongue slipping past his lips as she rode him harder while staring into his eyes.

Brandon closed his eyes and moaned as quietly as he could into her mouth as his mother fucked him like a dirty slut on top of the table in front of their father. His balls tightened up, he jerked under her, and with the slightest moan, came inside his mom just five feet from where his father sat.

Mom broke the kiss then nuzzled his ear. "That was very nice Brandon." She breathed. "I'll be right back."

She climbed off his lap and turned towards the kitchen. Brandon was left there stunned, still in his afterglow while his cum ran down mom's thighs. The next thing he knew dad was in the hallway calling out to see if he wanted anything while going to use the bathroom.

"Damn it, Donna!" Dad's voice was loud enough to be heard by both of them. "You've got stuff all over my suit coat!"

"Sorry! I spilled salad dressing on it at dinner. I was going to get it dry cleaned before giving it to you." Her voice was just as loud.

The two of them stood there, waiting for the other to burst into the room, but then their dad was cursing in the bedroom, apparently finding some other stain or item needing repairs on one of his suits.

He gave Brandon an evil grin, "Guess you're off the hook," then headed to his bedroom.

"Donna?" Dad called a moment later.

Brandon heard their mother's voice, and not knowing what she was saying, started to follow. Only one foot on the floor before he was yanked down hard onto the seat. Mom was working frantically, using him, and then came so loud it nearly drowned out his father's curses.

The door slammed. A moment later he heard something that sounded like the back door slamming shut. Not until he'd seen dad drive away in the driveway did he pull free of her body. Mom had barely stood up before pulling her dress off. She was naked before he'd even pulled free.

His jeans hit his ankles, she pushed his shirt up and dropped down onto his lap. Sitting side ways, he reached between her legs as she took him back inside her. She grabbed his head, pulled his face into her breast, and cried out loudly as her son fucked her from below.

As usual when they were finally alone together, she had a string of dirty talk flowing out of her mouth, each sentence peppered with curses and her urging him to fuck her faster and harder. Brandon knew his father's reaction hadn't frightened his mother, if anything she had probably enjoyed having him leave in anger.

He could care less at the moment. As long as no one else bothered them, he didn't mind how loud or raunchy she got while fucking him. In fact, he was just as eager for the privacy she'd been begging for as well. The freedom to moan or cry out during sex without fearing discovery was more of an incentive than he cared to admit.

But mom was right, there was just something extra erotic about doing it where you weren't supposed to be, where just the wrong thing said would get caught. Brandon didn't dare close his eyes. He held her body, moving her up and down his cock as his parents continued arguing.

Her dress was up around her waist, her pantie covered ass bouncing against his lap. He loved seeing that smooth pale skin on display and reached under her leg, grabbing the side of her panties. Brandon yanked it over, getting it bunched up on one side.

Mom giggled loudly causing dad to huff in annoyance and slam another cupboard shut. When he pulled her other leg up she lifted off his cock. Brandon yanked her panties over to the side then lowered her back down until he felt her moist lips spread around him.

A second later, their mother's soft ass landed hard against his hips. The force pushed him deep and with her weight settled firmly onto his cock he began fucking his mother sitting there at the kitchen table.

He saw her look at the doorway. "You want him to come out?" he whispered as his cock pistoned in and out. She just nodded and his hand slid around to her breast, fondling the firm mounds while he fucked her.

His father walked through the kitchen, pausing for a moment and staring at them before stepping into the backyard. When they were alone mom cried out again, this time from his hard thrusts. Brandon gripped her hips and buried his cock to the balls inside his mother.

He held her tight as her pussy contracted around him. A glance showed her head thrown back in pleasure and mouth wide open. For several seconds he struggled to remain quiet as his balls emptied themselves inside her.

Mom reached behind her and patted his cheek. Looking at the door, she whispered.

When dad came back in a few minutes later they were sitting as before but now with Brandon eating a plate of cold chicken while mom was still playing a game on his phone.

After dinner mom insisted Brandon stay down stairs while she had some time with dad in their bedroom. Brandon did so with a smirk since he knew it was his come his mother would be riding after she sent him upstairs. After about forty five minutes he was sitting in front of the tv watching an old movie when his mother slipped downstairs wearing just one of her bathrobes and sat down beside him.

He grinned, seeing she wasn't wearing any panties and she smiled and snuggled next to him while wrapping an arm around his back and leaning her head on his shoulder.

They sat there enjoying the comfort of being together when mom asked if he'd taken care of things and he told her that yes he had and mom smiled proudly at him and kissed his cheek. A little bit later dad came down and told Brandon they were going fishing and it turned out, even though he didn't really know much about fishing, neither did dad, they had a nice day together and Brandon decided that no matter what, his mother's idea's might be silly, and certainly dangerous, they were always fun. And it looked like tonight would prove it again!

After they got back home, dad went into his office for a while, leaving mom alone with her son in the kitchen. While finishing up dinner she had told Brandon to meet her up stairs at eight and after kissing his cheek, she gave him a knowing smile then walked away.

Brandon checked his watch. It was five till so he quickly slipped out of the kitchen and heading to the stairway, climbed up to the second floor. When he reached the top he found mom standing halfway down the hall.

She gave him another kiss then slipped into the bathroom. Brandon glanced down stairs before following. Stepping inside, mom closed the door behind them and locked it. As soon as it did, she pulled her shirt up over her head. Brandon grinned while reaching out for her.

With a finger on his lips mom shook her head and stepped back into the tub. She bent over and Brandon swallowed hard seeing she wasn't wearing anything under the skirt. Mom eased back against the side of the tub, lifted her leg high up in the air and spread her thighs wide apart. Reaching down, she slid a finger along her wet slit.

"I want you to stand right there by the door." she told him. "Put your arms over your chest so they are crossed over your heart, and when I cum, and you make me come, if you can do that, no matter how long it takes...don't move."

He grinned. "No matter how long it takes?"

She nodded, still staring at his hard cock. "However long it takes."

He stood across from her as she asked. He'd been watching for any sign of movement upstairs and could hear nothing now other than mom's heavy breathing. With her leg up like this, and her legs spread, he could see her entire pussy. Brandon stared hungrily at her wet red lips while his mother slid a finger around her clit. She pinched the hard swollen bud between two fingers and cried out. She kept pinching her clit, working it roughly in both hands while pushing two fingers inside herself. The wet sound of her fucking her own fingers had his cock twitching beneath the covers. She worked the two fingers into and out of her rapidly, then moved a third hand next to the other two. When all four were pressed tightly together she slowly slid them into her cunt, groaning loudly as they disappeared within her until her thumb was against her clit.

"Come here."

Brandon quickly climbed onto the bed and got behind his mother. He lowered himself down onto her then pushed his cock into the spot between her fingers. Her pussy grabbed him tightly and she moaned loudly when he began stroking back and forth along her slit.

They both froze, their bodies going rigid when the unmistakable sound of foot steps came down the hall. Brandon swallowed hard, and his eyes wide with fear. Both of their gazes stayed on the door. Neither dared breathe as the footsteps drew closer. With horror, Brandon saw that he had left his light on in the bathroom and with dawning dread, watched it grow brighter.

With little time to react, his eyes fell from the door to the floor below.

He'd forgotten about the rug!

Brandon pulled his cock back, frantically looking for something to cover it but knew there was nothing nearby. Mom gasped as he pushed her forward. Grabbing her around her shoulders and burying his face against her back he pulled the covers up over them both.

He looked to the door again. Footsteps were outside in the hall, and he had no idea how far away, or if they'd stop here, but he wasn't taking any chances. His heart raced as he slid his hand down his mother's back and cupping her ass pulled her closer to him.

"Donna." Dad laughed. "Maybe I should try that game."

"Oh, don't you dare!" Mom cried and Brandon could hear the tremble in her voice.

"But I think-" Dad began then cut off with a loud moan.

Brandon watched as dad jerked his cell phone away from his ear and put it on speaker.

"Bri?" Dad shouted over mom who was still gasping and moaning loudly as she came on her son's cock.

"Damn it!" Dad cursed at the same time Brianna screamed, "Mom! Fuck, fuck mom!"

His father glanced at him and Brandon swallowed nervously then mouthed, "The game."

Dad frowned in confusion while he listened to the loud screams coming from down the hall. Then shrugged and went back to talking on his phone.

Brandon had only a moment of relief before mom shoved him into her pussy and slamming back onto his cock sent him over the edge.

She turned her head, her lips on his cheek she said, "Come for me, Brandon, come for your mommy."

He held her tight and gasped into her hair when his cock jumped inside her and unloaded several spurts deep inside her pussy. Mom continued her hip movements, causing more pleasure for them both even after Brandon went limp. She wiggled slowly in his lap while they caught their breath.

"That was a fun game." She panted and Brandon agreed whole heartedly.

His father finally looked up and giving him a strange look said, "Really? Your phone makes all that noise?"

"Yeah," Brandon swallowed nervously. "Um, really intense game, takes all my attention."

"Guess so." Dad eyed mom who hadn't gotten off his lap. He seemed a little shocked when Brandon made no effort to remove her from him.

"Bathroom?" Dad asked him after another long look at them both.

Mom answered for him by saying loudly, "He's kind of in the middle of something here, dad."

His father's eyes narrowed as he frowned at them then said simply, "Well, that's gross."

Brandon waited for him to leave the room before asking mom. "Now what?"

"Now we get rid of your hard on." Mom whispered, her eyes dancing as she slowly worked her pussy up and down his shaft. "Let me take care of my son."

"Mom!" Brandon stared into her face. "We're sitting right here!"

"Not much we haven't done at the kitchen table now is there?" She grinned, her tongue sliding across her lips.

"Not like this," Brandon hissed. He wasn't about to complain though, it felt pretty good despite the potential trouble.

"It would be a shame for all my hard work to go to waste." She smiled. "Wouldn't it dear?"

He didn't know what she had planned, but the look on her face worried him. The woman looked like she had been given her own personal kingdom. When dad turned back to his phone with a shrug and an 'If that's how you want it', mom started rubbing his leg under the table with one hand.

Reaching back between them with the other, she grasped his cock. Brandon gasped when she squeezed the base, held it and pushed back. Mom moaned softly as he was buried deeper inside her. She wiggled on top of him, her ass rubbing across his balls sending wonderful sparks along his cock.

"Oh!" mom squeaked then let out another long satisfied groan that drew another suspicious look from dad.

"I think someone needs some attention." Mom whispered while holding his gaze as she continued grinding into his lap. "Do you need to come?"

She'd never asked him that, hell they couldn't really talk dirty. Mom would type things into his phone, but this was different. This wasn't just teasing under the table or stealing quick touches when dad was looking away. He didn't dare even speak knowing his father would hear every word. Instead, he gave a short nod.

Mom wiggled back, causing his cock to shift within her, and reached down to take his balls.

She leaned over and with a wicked grin said. "Too bad I've been playing with them so much they're sore."

Brandon was sure he stopped breathing and just stared in wide eyed disbelief at her. Did his mother really say that? Had she just done what he thought she had? Brandon was saved from a panic attack as he looked up and saw his father glaring at him.

"What's this?" Dad asked suspiciously, pointing to his face.

Mom turned and kissed him full on the mouth and whispered. "Oh, I'm so sorry baby!" She turned and gave her husband a smug smile. "He likes how my lipstick looks."

Dad shook his head. "That is weird." Then he went back to typing.

"You are a wonderful son for indulging me in something I enjoy." She rubbed his chest while she continued to wiggle on his lap. "Especially knowing it was all for a silly little game."

Mom leaned over the table again, but this time, reached across to Brandon's plate. With the fork she had dropped she scooped up a pile of peas from his plate. Looking at her son she opened her mouth and pushed them onto her tongue, then closed her lips around it.

Brandon felt her tongue against his fingers and her lips tighten. Then she smiled and swallowed before pushing more peas into her mouth. When the bite disappeared between her lips Brandon felt it happen, his cock pulsed within her and he started to come!

With a gasp of pleasure, Brandon held onto mom, his cock spurting into her as her tongue continued playing with his fingers. His legs trembled, and holding mom tightly against him as he came inside her caused her to gasp. She pulled her mouth away from his fingers, turned and stared at him in alarm.

She was close and Brandon could see the frustration and disappointment in her eyes that she wasn't able to get herself off. He wanted to laugh at her pouty look while also feeling horrible for leaving his mother hanging like this. Mom turned and sat back down on his lap.

With trembling fingers he typed quickly into her phone. "Wrap your arms around me."

Mom did as instructed, placing one arm under his and one across his chest, letting the side of her breast rest against his arm. Taking the phone from her, he wrapped both arms around her tightly, making sure dad saw him hugging her.

With their bodies pressed together, she moaned softly into his ear while he worked his fingers quickly over her clit. Her soft wetness slid along his fingers and she rocked into them, giving his cock little tugs with each thrust.

Mom started panting in his ear, and as quiet as they were trying to be, he knew how close she was. When mom grabbed both his wrists and moved his hands down, he pushed two fingers deep inside her.

Brandon held his breath when he saw dad look at them. Mom was now rocking her ass in his lap and had the back of her hand over her mouth. His father frowned in confusion and Brandon thought he was screwed when she said.

"I wish my game could make me feel this good." She whispered. "Oh, maybe next time."

He had to admit it wasn't a bad line, and even dad chuckled and then returned to his phone. His mother sighed happily when he worked his fingers into her faster, but still kept a hold on him so she could grind herself on him.

After a moment, mom raised up high enough to ease his cock from her pussy and slowly sat down again on his lap. She wiggled until his cock was resting against his belly. With a smirk, she reached between her legs and pulled her dress aside far enough to pull her pussy lips open, revealing her shiny pink sex.

Brandon was treated to a glorious view of her slit and the glistening folds of her pussy that were now parted by her fingers. She smiled at her father, saying nothing, as Brandon's fingers slid within her.

His cock twitched when a line of sticky clear fluid leaked from her pussy and hung suspended in mid air before dripping down onto his shaft. As his father laughed and typed away on the phone, Brandon played his own little game, one in which each stroke caused more droplets to ooze out to coat his cock.

Mom's face was flush with lust, and she held her lips open with one hand while the other went under the table and worked her clit while he thrust two fingers in and out of her wet heat. He heard his father laughing about how mom screamed every time she got to level 31, then dad paused to stare at them.

"What is going on down there?"

With wide eyes, mom stared back at her husband. "Brandon just won a bunch of bonus levels! I'm proud of him."

She wiggled on his lap as if emphasizing her words. Brandon was thankful dad had looked away when she reached behind her back, giving his cock a tug. He pushed it forward and it slid deep within her. Mom sighed then moaned and again dad glanced towards them.

"You okay, Honey? You're making a lot of noise."

Brandon wanted to shout at dad about how his wife should make a lot of noise and for God's sake put that damn phone down and fuck her like she deserved!

Mom was now grinding her pussy against his lap while working herself up and down his shaft. His hand slid up his thigh before she grabbed his wrist and slapped it away from between her legs. She continued typing on the phone and dad turned back to his.

This might be a good thing. He couldn't take much more teasing. The feeling of his mother sliding her wet pussy around his cock while he was trying not to squirm in his seat was driving him insane. The idea that they were playing in front of his father had taken them somewhere new.

Now they were pushing the edge even more by having sex in front of dad, or at least with him right there. The only thing that would top this is if mom came off his cock and asked dad to join in. Oh hell, the thought of dad licking his mom's juices from his dick did turn him on. He was surprised it didn't freak him out.

Mom stood up and walked around the table towards dad and Brandon's eyes widened as she picked up her chair and placed it next to his father. What the fuck?! Mom sat down next to his dad, turning her back to him and wiggling in close. She typed on dad's phone and put her free hand over her mouth pretending to giggle while his father again looked at the screen.

Brandon sat still as his cock throbbed. It felt cold without her tight pussy enveloping it. But it was far too warm being out there while he tried not to cum! Mom held a hand between her legs while rubbing something between dad's as she worked his cock with her hand and kept her lips covered with the other.

He was amazed and horrified in equal measure at the sight of her giving her husband a handjob! And she sure didn't seem shy about doing it right in front of Brandon. Dad was oblivious, though. In fact he looked annoyed! When she stopped, dad made a face and mom giggled, then took the phone from him and typing, showed him the screen.

"This is boring. Play your game." Dad shook his head and mom looked over at Brandon. "Your turn kiddo. Play with my boy, Dave."

Dad's face turned red. "You should've asked Brandon first."

"Well, let me know when he finishes!" Mom shouted as she grabbed the phone from the table and put it in front of Brandon.

Brandon stared down, not able to read the phone screen or play a damn game. He wanted to scream that he already finished! Mom hadn't stopped moving her hips and squeezing his cock and he knew it wouldn't be long before he joined her in another win.

Mom leaned back, resting on his shoulder and looking at his father.

"Did you see this?" Dad held the phone out without looking at it. "It's so fucking lame."

He reached behind mom with his free hand, gripping the back of her neck and massaged it while working her clit as best as he could with one hand under hers. Mom was breathing hard, and leaning into his hand.

His cock spasmed, he was close...damn it was too soon to come again! Not here...not like this...Dad laughed at something on the phone screen, and mom did a little half-choked laugh that might've fooled anyone who didn't know her, which now amounted to everyone.

Brandon leaned into her ear and whispered, "Come, mom, finish for me."

Mom whimpered, biting on her lip then looked over her shoulder at Brandon.

Her eyes were filled with tears from coming and she licked her lips before kissing him. Then she jerked her head forward as dad tossed his phone down with a snarl. "Stupid fucking phone!"

"Is it dead?" She asked with a gasp.

"The battery drains faster than water from a leaky faucet." He snapped. "Guess I'll just watch you guys play that stupid game until your sister gets home."

Mom lifted up then settled back onto his cock. In horror Brandon watched dad stand up and step around the table towards them. There was no time to react, and he could see only one option that might keep their secret safe. Brandon wrapped both arms around mom and pulled her hard into his lap.

Brandon groaned with her as dad stood beside the table looking at the screen, now with his mother on top of him while his cock was lodged deep inside her. With him being bigger than her, there was no hiding this fact other than pretending mom was simply resting on him.

Brandon kept his face neutral though it did not feel normal having someone standing this close while you had your cock buried inside your mother. The added danger seemed to be arousing mom however, and she sat leaning back against him. Her legs were spread and her feet didn't reach the floor.

If dad dropped something or looked down under the table he'd have no problem seeing his son's naked cock and his wife's pussy stuffed full of it. Even from here he could see their wet connection where his thick meat stretched her wide.

"Well?" Mom smiled brightly. "Don't I win?"

Dad laughed and stepped behind mom to lean over and kiss her. For an instant Brandon held his breath. In her current state of mind there was no telling what mom would do or say. He wasn't even sure why dad bothered kissing her, it wasn't like he was really interested in her.

But if this little display of affection would allow them to move without suspicion than great! It didn't last long and Dad pulled away then slapped her on the back of the head.

"You lose," Dad laughed as she yelped in surprise. "I'm not touching that phone again. You know how bad my luck is."

Mom stood up before Brandon could do anything. She reached under the table and pushed against his leg then moved forward. She stepped around the chair and he sighed as his cock slid free from the warm wet embrace of his mother's pussy.

Standing beside him she reached up and rubbed her eyes then touched her fingers to her lips.

"You okay?" Dad asked.

Brandon saw mom shaking and for the briefest moment wondered if it'd all been too much for her. His concern changed to excitement as he felt her fingers wrap around his slippery, still rock hard cock. Mom pulled it towards her, then slipped it down between her legs.

He held still as she slowly lowered herself back onto his lap. He wanted to grab her and drive up inside her but managed to resist the temptation. It wasn't easy with mom leaning over him, breathing into his ear.

"Come on son." She whispered. "Fuck your mother under daddy's nose."

She lifted her ass until just the tip of his cock remained inside, then she wiggled her hips before sinking back down his length. Again, she barely took any of him and she began doing this over and over while they pretended to be looking at his phone.

"What is with you tonight?" Dad asked from behind them, still not looking up.

"It's just been so long since we've spent time together." Mom replied casually as she moved on top of Brandon's lap.

She ground herself against his groin while moving in tight little circles, causing his cock to stir deep within her pussy. Each movement of her hips caused more friction and brought him closer to exploding. Brandon closed his eyes and gripped the seat of his chair so hard he felt the wood bend in his hands.

Beneath the table, mom was moving around and he felt something hit his leg, then something else and he looked down under the table seeing dad's discarded clothes that had fallen from the counter above. He picked them up and tossed them onto a nearby stool and his heart lurched when his father spoke from right beside him.

"Well here I am!" He proclaimed triumphantly. "All done and can finally spend some quality time with my two favorite people."

Brandon stared nervously at his father, praying his dad couldn't tell by looking at him that he was sitting here with his cock buried inside his son's mother. Dad grinned as he stared across the table at him before leaning into Brandon.

"So let me see if I'm picking up what you're putting down." Dad grinned then lowered his voice conspiratorially. "She's giving you a little under the table action, isn't she?"

His jaw dropping, Brandon stared in horror at his father. "Wh..What are you talking about?"

"I may not be playing any games." Dad chuckled. "But I know when I've got your mom excited." Dad leaned back and slapped his shoulder. "So keep going for it!"

The sudden slap sent a jolt of excitement through him. His cock kicked inside mom's pussy and he knew that even if his dad hadn't caught on there was no way she missed feeling that! His face was beet red as he stared at her, and when she tilted her head, exposing her neck and ear, she wiggled her ass on his cock in an obvious invitation.

He turned and nipped her earlobe with his teeth, and moaned softly. He licked behind her ear then blew warm breath across the trail his tongue left and felt mom shudder in his lap. He kissed her neck, working his way to her bare shoulder.

Brandon slid one hand up to cup her tit while licking her shoulder. He was now rubbing his nose on her neck when he caught her eye. To his utter amazement, mom winked. Her tongue moved around her mouth, licking her lips, and Brandon grinned as he continued working her breast while teasing her skin with his teeth and tongue.

"Oh god, that looks good." Dad groaned and mom jumped when his father's elbow knocked into the table, causing it to jump. "Seriously?" He groaned. "I was almost done."

Dad stared down at his phone which lay on the floor where it had landed. "No!" he cried. "Stupid thing!"

He glared across the table then stood. "Be back." Dad said as he made his way into his office.

Mom leaped from his lap, spinning around and pushing him back against the chair before he'd even recovered from seeing his mother standing there with his cock sticking out from underneath her dress. She grabbed a napkin and wiped his cock clean before stuffing it into his jeans and zipping them up.

Brandon grabbed her waist when she stepped back from him, pulled her close and kissed her hard, tasting himself on her mouth. His hands ran along her bare ass under her dress while squeezing those firm cheeks. He moved one hand and slid his finger along her slit from behind.

Withdrawing it, he lifted his hand and licked his finger clean. Mom giggled then reached under his chin, pinched some flesh and twisted it. Gasping from surprise and pain, Brandon let go of her as she spun away.

She leaned across the table in front of him. Her perfect ass wiggled as she pushed a bowl over. Reaching down under the table she came back up with his underwear. Looking at them for a moment she dropped them into her purse then winked at him and turned towards Dad.

"I'm tired of that office!"

"What?" Dad finally stopped staring at his phone. "What are you talking about."

"Your office," Mom pointed towards it. "Look at it! It's like your bedroom."

Dad stood and walked into the office. A minute later, he returned. "I don't see a problem."

"The door closes and locks, Robert. You have no windows. What do you do in there?"

"Play games, watch porn." Dad looked back and forth between him and mom. "Talk." He sighed. "But...it's mine and you know we agreed when we got this house you'd stay out."

Mom stood, and Brandon's eyes widened at seeing how soaked his mother's dress was on her butt and lower back. She moved around the table and wrapped her arms around dad's neck and kissed him.

Brandon watched as her ass wiggled as they kissed then moaned softly when she rubbed it against his crotch while making out with her husband. When dad pulled back from her, his mouth was open and his breath rapid and dad nodded towards him.

"You're really something else, Donna. You have your boy trained well."

Mom reached down and rubbed her ass against his crotch again and said "Maybe he'll grow up like you and learn to train me."

"He should start training you by learning when not to let you win."

"What do you mean?" Mom turned around. Her hands on dad's knees as she leaned back against the table. "Winning isn't about who's better, it's about the challenge. Besides, if I lost you wouldn't get any more sex, would you?"

"Not this again." Brandon sighed. He couldn't believe they were having this conversation with his cock inside her.

"What is?"

Dad grinned while looking from one to the other. "Are you two really talking about my wife beating you at games?"

"Beating you is more like it!" Brandon snapped then glanced nervously at his father.

"Oh, that's cute." Dad laughed then turned to mom. "He has your temper and my sensitivity.

"Hmph!" Mom pushed up from the table, rising from his lap and causing Brandon's breath to hitch when his cock slipped free. She sat back on the chair she'd pulled over earlier and turned her attention to her salad. "Men! They don't have a clue how much fun we have!"

His face flushed, Brandon slid forward and got himself tucked back in while looking up to see dad staring at him. There was a quizzical look on his father's face that turned into a smirk and dad mouthed 'Bastard.'

Brandon shrugged sheepishly and picked up his glass to hide his embarrassed grin behind.

"So..." Mom said with a sly look towards them both. "Who wants to play Uno?"

With a snicker, Brandon shook his head while staring at his father's bewildered expression. He decided there were worse things than having parents who liked sex.

"I'm not sure about this." Dad looked down at his phone screen. He stared for several seconds, then looking across the table smiled warmly at Donna.

"That looks really sexy, baby. Why don't you turn around so I can get the full effect?"

A soft groan from behind her brought her attention back to where Brandon had buried his face in her shoulder blades, shaking his head against her bare skin.

"Come on." Dad held out his hands. "Show me how it would look with Brandon under you."

He had known this day would come, and as excited as he was to play out that fantasy with his mother, it didn't stop him from being more nervous than if he'd been getting ready to play in front of a packed arena. It wasn't so much performing for his father, but the other part, the one where he was going to see and even have his picture taken doing something incestuous. Something no son should do.

But then again, after three years it wasn't as if he should still care about something he'd been doing since his 18th birthday. In fact, this whole weekend had already gone beyond anything they'd ever done before. And really, dad was being pretty cool about this...and mom's idea that he could finally get laid was tempting.

And yet, the thought of it made him uncomfortable and excited in equal measures. If it weren't for dad and his own morbid curiosity he might put an end to this right now...or not. Maybe if it was someone else sitting there, he'd walk away, but like with their sex life, dad just sort of inserted himself into things. Even if he did make things a little awkward sometimes...not unlike another male that couldn't help itself when he walked into a room.

Speaking of which. Brandon tried to pull his attention away from his phone and towards his crotch when he felt wet heat on his cock. His phone buzzed. Brandon took it out, saw "Showtime!" from his mother and glanced down under the table.

Brandon stifled a grin as he watched her long hair brush against his bare stomach as she ducked beneath the tablecloth, pulling it over her as she got between his legs.

Looking up at his father, Brandon forced a smile and waved his cellphone.

"She's not there," his dad snorted and returned to his own phone.

As soon as his dad looked down, Brandon reached down into his lap and grabbed her head just in time for his mother to grab his cock. She sucked and bobbed, working quickly while his father continued to stare at his phone. The fear of getting caught was almost as thrilling as the sensation of having her mouth working over his shaft.

"Hey, what do you think about us making a little extra money?" His father asked suddenly.

Brandon had been close when mom stopped, so it only took a couple of minutes before he felt his orgasm building again.

"How...uh, how were you thinking we make more money?" Donna panted and leaned forward against the table.

Dad glanced at them once before saying. "Well, Brandon gets some attention on the net already, I was thinking..."

He didn't get to finish the sentence as mom moaned, loudly this time, into Brandon's ear. Her pussy tightened around him while her body stiffened, then shuddered in his arms as she came. Dad sighed, but this time just glanced down at his phone.

"Honey," Mom said, trying to catch her breath, "you've got something special going here. Don't know if that means much to a 21 year old, but for your parents who are about to become grandparents...well, you can see why we'd want to support you."

Dad finally put down the phone, sighing as he looked at his wife. "Yeah, we don't have much else in common. If this helps us keep talking to one another, it can't hurt."

Mom wiggled off Brandon's lap and slid him back towards him before he could grab his cock. Still coming down from her orgasm, she lowered herself back into the chair and pulled it up to the table. Dad was reaching for his phone, but froze and looked at her in alarm.

Mom held out her hand with his cum glistening on her fingertips. With an innocent smile she asked. "What's the matter? Something wrong?"

"Uh, no, just thought..." dad's eyes flicked from mom's fingers to his son's flushed face, but seemed unable to finish the thought. Instead he stood, nodded, and headed to the kitchen. "I'm hungry."

Mom smiled brightly at her husband then pushed her panties under the table and dropped them in Brandon's lap. "Now they're really soaked."

With wide eyes and a trembling hand Brandon lifted them to his face while using his other to stroke his aching cock. Mom slid forward out of his reach, her pussy releasing him with an audible sucking sound that caused him to jump.

She bent down until she was inches away and said in little more than a breath. "Fuck yourself good, I'm going to see what my man wants for dinner."

Brandon stared after her, stunned by how she'd gotten so close to the edge, then backed off. He had always known sex could make people act crazy, but he'd never imagined something like this. It was like having a bucket of ice water dumped on you when you were almost asleep only to be told it was time to get up and go to work.

With shaking hands and a heart pounding so hard his chest hurt, he tucked his aching cock back inside his underwear and buttoned up his jeans. Brandon glanced up at his mother as she walked behind dad, giving her ass a slight wiggle before dropping her phone into the chair by the fridge and grabbing two menus from next to the wall mounted phone.

She set them in front of him and said softly. "Make sure you choose wisely."

"Huh?"

Mom leaned down, resting her arm on his shoulder while her other hand grabbed his. She squeezed as she whispered. "If you want to cum, you better make your choice carefully."

Her soft lips kissed his ear as he felt himself harden once again under his suddenly tighter jeans. Brandon swallowed nervously and looking over at his father who seemed to be lost once again in his phone, he saw no escape.

Mom straightened up with a sweet smile that didn't fool him. His mother was feeling anything but sweetness right now. There was nothing playful about what he'd been forced to endure this evening. The fact he hadn't walked away meant it was just a matter of time before dad noticed something.

And he certainly wasn't going to risk it just so he could nut. As crazy as they'd already gotten, he didn't see his mother dropping another fork, or worse, letting him bend her over the table. With that option out, the next choice was either go hide and jerk off or sit there and try to hold off his orgasm until he went to bed.

But even if he lasted, that still left the question of what his mother had in mind for round two. The other nights their play hadn't gotten crazy, well not as crazy. They'd been all over each other every chance they got, which was most nights.

Now she wanted him sitting here in full view of dad while she worked this cock. She was really pushing the envelope, he decided and was about to say just that when mom stood up and faced him. With wide eyes, he watched his mother squatting down before him, then she was unzipping his pants and pulling out his cock.

Afraid to say anything and not wanting to upset her, Brandon sat there as his mother once again stroked his swollen member. Her smile told him she had something in mind for him but before he could guess, he moaned when she wrapped her lips around the head of his cock.

Brandon let out a gasp at the surprise feel of his mother's warm mouth around the head of his cock, followed by another sharp cry, one that earned him a sharp look from dad. "Do we have to talk like that, please?"

He stared down into his mother's blue eyes as she slowly sucked every inch of his cock. He didn't dare utter another sound, and he fought desperately to keep quiet, and it became much harder when his mother's teeth grazed against his shaft. He felt them gently scrape on his cock with each time mom bobbed her head, going faster with each time. It didn't take long for him to hit the brink again, and Brandon tried to warn her.

"Mom! I-!" With no other way to speak or push her off, Brandon simply held her face between his hands as his cock twitched inside her mouth as he filled it up. Brandon kept his eyes tightly shut and breathed in deeply to avoid letting out another moan. His eyes suddenly snapped open however when he heard a loud pop. He watched mom slowly pull herself off his cock with some effort, and as their eyes met, he stared at her wide-eyed when he saw her open mouth, still full of cum that dripped through her lips and onto her breasts, making them wet again.

She slowly closed her mouth and swallowed the load before sticking her tongue out to show she did just that, winking as she pulled her hair back in place. Aware now of how messy they both looked, they quickly cleaned up under the table while his father stood up from the chair and made his way upstairs without another word.

Before the door was even closed behind him, Brandon took mom by the hand and helped her to her feet. The two wasted no time in pushing away from the table and making their way to the stairs leading to the attic. It wasn't until the door slammed shut behind them that mom spoke again.

"He said I could play with whatever I wanted," she whispered into his ear. "And right now what I want to play with is you."

Brandon moaned again in pleasure, which turned into a small gasp as Mom grabbed his shoulder and spun him around. With a mischievous grin, Mom lowered herself until she was on her knees before him. Her hands were upon the waistband of his jeans within seconds, then pulled them down with a quick tug. Brandon's cock sprung free from its confines once the final barrier had been removed. A wide smile spread across Mom's face as she reached forward and wrapped her hand around Brandon's cock. Her grip was light at first, and while maintaining eye contact, slowly stroked his length. The smile upon her face made it clear just how much she loved this particular activity, almost as much as she loved him. Her hands slid all the way along the length, pausing momentarily as it twitched at her touch.

Mom's mouth parted slightly at the sight of the tip becoming shiny with pre-cum, prompting Brandon to gently push her head forwards towards it. She let out a soft groan as she gave in to the silent request, parting her lips wider and taking the entire girth inside her mouth. There was no tentative or playful tongue swirling, but instead immediately started to bob up and down upon it. As Brandon had come to learn over the years since Mom took a liking to blowjobs, there was something about her having him in her mouth that she absolutely loved. The thought that Brandon's cock would be filling her in one form or another brought her nothing but pure joy. His length pulsed within the heat of her mouth, causing another muffled groan from her. Brandon placed his hands upon her shoulders and held her against him in an attempt to bring this on faster. With her hands running up and down his thighs, her pace only picked up speed while her lips slid along his throbbing dick.

Brandon leaned forward and kissed mom hard on her mouth then whispered in her ear. "I need to be fucking you."

She moaned in response and stood up to lean back against the counter, staring at him with hungry eyes. She hiked her dress up, giving him easy access. Mom gasped loudly as he plunged into her, her fingers tightening upon his shoulders. Her wet, hot cunt seemed to envelop his entire length, welcoming him fully inside of her with each thrust. Brandon put one of his hands on her ass and another one to her breasts, pinching her nipple through her dress.

He knew that he wouldn't last long, not after all the teasing he'd endured tonight. The way she looked at him, moaning every time Brandon bottomed out deep within her core, only hastened his release. Noticing this, Mom grabbed his face and moved his gaze upon hers, looking straight into her son's eyes as if she were silently commanding him not to look away while she was filled by him. With her legs wrapping tightly around his waist, Brandon finally groaned deeply and spilled his seed, unloading rope after rope inside of his mother. He pulled himself out just in time, a small trickle of his cum already leaking out of Mom's pussy. She dropped her heels back down to the ground and took his cock in hand, cleaning his semen from his shaft.

"We should play games more often." Mom whispered to Brandon while winking at him, and left him to zip his pants up while she walked back to sit at the dinner table across Dad.

Brandon sat down on his chair for a minute, gathering his thoughts until his pulse had gone down again before going back to finish his meal.

Mom and Dad were talking about something, but his head was spinning too much to follow along the conversation. All he could think about was how crazy Mom was. A week ago, she would have never agreed to anything like this. It was risky enough with someone possibly being able to tell that they were having sex behind a closed door. But out here at the dinner table, where Dad was ten feet away...he had no words.

He wondered if they would go even further. Maybe take turns with each other in front of Dad...though she seemed intent on them playing together with him as their audience, which wasn't all bad either. At least she liked it rough, though he didn't dare ask if he'd ever be able to stick it up her ass again. He couldn't help but wonder how much more extreme they would go. Or how much he would end up going along with.

"I'm finished eating." Mom smiled at him. "Come and show me that game you're playing so I can beat your high score, okay?"

"You sure, mom? I might beat _your_ score this time." Brandon teased her back while standing up.

"Don't be silly." Mom smirked at him. "Mommy knows best."

Brandon sat next to his mother on the couch with his phone in his hand while his mother leaned against his shoulder, staring at the screen. Her perfume was as strong as ever, and her body seemed to radiate a natural heat that he wanted to snuggle himself against.

His eyes darted towards Dad for a split-second when he saw him put down his phone, and he hoped he wouldn't walk up to them and ask how they were doing. At this point, he couldn't handle the sight of his father right now, even if all he did was wish them goodnight before going upstairs.

While he waited for the inevitable, his mother leaned down over his arm. As he watched in curiosity, she slipped two fingers inside the pocket of her blue summer dress, bringing them back with a large silver coin.

He didn't resist when she grabbed his wrist and pushed his hand under the hem of the dress until it disappeared between her thighs, leaving the coin on the table.

Brandon rubbed her clit through the slickness of their combined juices, feeling her still twitch from her orgasm as she started moving her hips once more, riding his cock slowly, almost teasingly. In fact, the way her ass swayed was too much of a turn-on and he had to fight with himself not to thrust up against her.

"Come here," Mom said to him and reached into another one of her dress pockets with a smirk, pulling out some money which she stuffed under his fingers while pushing them against her wet slit. "You'll need some more for the next level."

He grinned and slipped the dollar bill into his palm before putting two fingers inside her pussy to collect her juice. His mother gasped slightly when she felt the cold metal, then relaxed, sighing in pleasure.

Without even being told, he knew what to do - he slid the dollar between her lips, causing his mother's pussy to contract around his cock.

Mom took his phone back in her hand with the dollar pressed between two fingers and started playing again, leaning back into him as Brandon continued rubbing her clit. Mom worked her hips while she played, grinding herself on his lap and working his cock with her tight wet cunt.

It was amazing how much control she had, riding him like this and not drawing any attention while doing it. It was also driving him crazy as he lay there with nothing to do but watch her play that damn game and pray dad wouldn’t look over.

At this point, that seemed unlikely. Dad was totally caught up in his own business. He had no interest in what mom and son were playing. As Brandon sat there listening to the sounds of dad typing and the clicking from mom's game, all he wanted was to get up, shove her off the chair onto the floor, and then pound her until he finished what she started.

A glance at her profile told him mom wasn’t just fucking his cock with her pussy – she was really playing that damn game.

When he couldn't stand it anymore, he reached down, grabbed her hip, and tried pulling her into him as hard as he could, hoping that would finally break her concentration. He needed to finish - and he didn't want dad watching him do it.

"Brandon! Let me drive, baby!" She cried out again. "Let me finish this turn!"

But that was a lie - she just wanted to play the damn game! In fact, he realized that every time he thought she was getting close, she would slow down and take time to click away on the phone. When he tried pushing himself back against her to get deeper into her pussy, she simply moved away. She was keeping him from coming while teasing herself with his cock. It was frustrating but even worse was realizing his father was right! All these years, when he was growing up, his parents talked about games they used to play as kids and now he understood what the hell they were talking about. Dad wasn’t going to be a winner in any game, because he had no idea what his wife was playing. Mom wasn’t done for the night either because now that she was winning the game, there would be another. And now that he knew she was only teasing them both, she could draw it out forever. She was determined to win - but then again, so was he. The only thing he didn’t know was how far mom wanted him to go. She could make this into a much bigger scene than she already had and Brandon hoped dad wouldn't notice...or maybe he did. He couldn’t tell if dad was being more oblivious than usual or if he just didn't care. That was always a possibility.

Mom's legs squeezed his as she ground against his lap and he knew what she needed for her own release. He leaned in, kissed her neck, then pushed the hair away and nibbled on her earlobe before whispering in her ear. "I want to fuck you harder, mommy."

He saw her mouth open slightly and the flush spread across her face. If she had been close before she must be getting close again. When dad took a sip from his water and went back to work, he added, "Can I fuck you harder?"

Mom's breath hitched in her throat and she nodded her head once quickly.

"You want your son to fuck you hard? To really make you come?" he whispered in her ear while running the pad of his thumb over her swollen clit. He felt her tremble and was shocked to see her grab the sides of the table and shake it as if she were frustrated with the game. Then again, considering it was keeping him from coming inside her, that could explain the violent rocking of the table.

He kept up rubbing her clit but eased up with the fingers pinching. The last thing they needed was for him to start making her squirt and get caught. At the same time though, the thought of his parents knowing what they were doing and the shock on his father's face as his mother came all over his lap had its appeal.

It also helped that he liked to play with her like this - not just the teasing and tormenting, but the whole scene of his parents being right there oblivious. His other hand moved down, pushing against her belly button before moving further down over the slight swell of his mother's pussy beneath her dress and then his middle finger eased under her dripping cunt and began circling her asshole.

The soft groan she made, and another shudder that worked through her entire body, brought a grin to Brandon's face. Her eyes opened and looking at him, her breath still coming in ragged gasps, mom shook her head, silently warning him off. Her hands dropped from the table and slipped between her legs. He felt her tugging his jeans down more. When she sat up straight again he looked down to see some of her dark pink pubic hair exposed where her panties had been pulled aside.

Mom wiggled around on his lap and the movement of his cock was maddening, yet wonderful within her. He heard the click of her heels as she pulled one leg up onto the seat and was grateful his cock was trapped inside her hot pussy when she started shifting side to side rubbing her ass across his dick and teasing his balls with her stiletto heel.

"Dad," he asked, "could you pass me your wine? If I don't drink I'm going to start falling asleep."

Without missing a beat or looking at his son, his father passed the glass over.

"Thank you, sir."

"Just don't have too much and get silly like mom does," dad warned. "Drink water. You don't need anymore accidents."

Brandon chuckled at being called silly by his father and raised the wine to his lips while mom turned her head and mouthed, "What are you doing?"

He smirked and swallowed half the glass of red wine in two swallows while watching mom's eyes widen in disbelief. When he finished it he slammed it on the table making both dad and mom jump.

Dad frowned at them and said, "That's good stuff, be careful with it."

Mom smiled innocently. "Don't worry. My son's a big manly man who can handle a little alcohol."

His dad nodded, going back to his phone and mom mouthed. "Hold on. He won't notice."

"We're done here." Dad told them standing. "We don't want to make you late for your party."

As she stood up, her pussy gripping his shaft as she slowly pulled off of him, mom whispered over her shoulder. "No! Don't move. Stay hard."

Then louder, mom said. "Thanks. This was fun."

He heard the amusement in her voice when she continued. "For once you're actually leaving before we do."

"Yes well, this was the last time I agree to do that." His father looked annoyed. "Let me talk to Brandon a moment while you check your makeup."

"Yes dear."

Mom smiled wickedly at him and left the room.

Brandon watched as his father put his phone down and stared at him. "What are you doing here?"

Trying to appear normal he said. "Having dinner with my parents."

His father's brow furrowed. "Is that where your jeans are at?"

Shit! With all that had happened, Brandon forgot his jeans were still halfway down his legs. His mother had been sitting in his lap since she climbed into his pants before and now that they had been talking about their sex life his father had noticed what they had been doing.

"Well," Brandon hesitated trying to come up with some excuse while knowing there wasn't any. "Mom was kind of..."

Dad raised an eyebrow and held up his hand. "Don't tell me anything I don't want to know about my wife. I know what she can be like when she gets worked up."

Brandon let out a nervous laugh then groaned, letting his head fall against his mother's back as she ground her ass into him. His father rolled his eyes, and muttered. "Crazy horny woman."

After finishing up with the game, Mom stood, sliding from his cock and pulling her skirt down before sitting back down. Not caring how his dick was covered in her wetness, he shoved it into his pants and zipped up.

She handed him his phone back with a smile.

He started to speak but mom cut him off, turning her attention back to dad.

"I'm excited about dinner." She smiled at her husband. "Your son is quite the chef."

"He does all right." Dad said, still typing on his phone. "Better than I'd expect from someone his age."

Brandon saw the quick hurt look that flashed across mom's face.

"Mom says you've been spending some time together." He didn't look up. "Donna mentioned your dad is having money problems."

For the first time, dad actually locked eyes with him and asked. "She tell you why?"

"Yes, sir." Brandon knew he was flushing. "But that's private stuff between me and my mom."

"Sure it is." Dad grinned at his phone. "Well, glad she got that squared away for you."

Before Brandon could respond, dad added. "Anyway, guess that gives you even more time to spend together playing games or whatever you guys do."

Mom had slid from his cock under the table, and stood next to him pulling her panties up. Brandon shoved his dick into his jeans, knowing he'd never get them zipped up with the way they were sticking to his cock. When he heard his father typing again he looked down, seeing a spot of cum on his shirt and wondering how much his mother had squirted from her pussy onto him.

"It was good spending time with you both." Brandon smiled at them as he stood, knowing his erection made the tent in his jeans painfully obvious.

His mother's eyes were glassy, and she seemed dazed when she smiled back.

"Brandon." His father held out his hand. "Thanks for keeping your mom company and letting us talk."

Dad shook his hand and Brandon saw dad eyeballing his pants before he said, "Glad to have the opportunity."

Mom stepped forward and gave him a hug. He sighed, closing his arms around her, not caring about his father watching while he caressed her lower back and squeezed her ass. Mom pulled away first and kissed him on the cheek.

"See ya tomorrow." She smiled.

Brandon left quickly, and after checking on mom one more time, got home and jerked himself off so fast and furiously his knees gave out as he shot his cum into the sink.

Mom did not text him that night. It was late and he was in bed when he heard a soft knock. Before he could speak, mom stepped inside in just a robe. She smiled, pulling the rope loose and showing she had nothing on under it.

He stared as his mother walked to his bed naked. She pushed his covers down and took hold of his cock. It sprang to life for her, and within moments was hard and throbbing in her hand.

"Mom!" He whispered loudly. "Dad-"

She kissed him, cutting him off then straddling his lap sank onto his cock. His eyes widened as his mother began riding him slowly. She kept kissing him, stifling any protests as she fucked him.

He wrapped his arms around her, sliding them across her back and squeezing her ass while his mother rode him in the kitchen. They separated slightly and he smiled as mom wiggled in his lap while still seated on his cock.

Brandon watched her nipples peek through her dress and cupped her breast through the thin material. When he looked back to dad his heart about jumped from his chest seeing he was leaning forward and watching them.

Donna turned and faced him. Without missing a beat, Brandon leaned into his mother's bare shoulder and sucked at her neck as she worked her hips, milking his cock. He lifted his hand and cupped the back of her neck, rubbing her skin as she rode him.

"Your mom looks like she's having fun." Brandon heard his dad say from over her shoulder. "You two sure seem to be getting along better these days."

He could see his father grinning at him, and even though he didn't want to he was smiling back.

"We...we have fun playing together." Donna gasped as Brandon's hands drifted down her back then grabbed her ass, squeezing firmly through the fabric of her dress.

Brandon watched his father's face closely, still unsure what their relationship would be once their parents found out they were sexually active. But after giving Brandon a wink and going back to typing, his smile widened. Maybe he really didn't care.

She turned sideways so that she was facing Brandon but not looking at him. His eyes were immediately drawn down as she moved in his lap. He'd always loved her cleavage, her large firm tits spilling from the dress barely held within the fabric. The fact he could see them and wasn't caught only made the moment sweeter.

With no hesitation, he put one arm around her, holding her as close as he could. He reached down with his free hand and ran a finger across his mother's nipples, making them harden.

"What is up with you two tonight?" Their father said in obvious exasperation. "It's like I'm not even here."

Brandon saw Donna turn towards dad who was glaring at them, before putting his phone back to his ear.

Mom's eyes were shining and she smiled wide at their father while he resumed talking on the phone. "Nothing, we're just having some fun." She spoke to him, but stared into her son's eyes as she worked her hips.

Brandon smiled back at her. It was true, they were having a lot of fun playing together.

She winked at him before turning her attention back to their father who had stopped talking again and was focused on something on the other end of the room.

"Oh yeah, I can come right now." Brandon said a little louder than he meant, which caused his mother to giggle.

With dad no longer paying any attention to them, Brandon reached up and grabbed his mother's tits, pulling the material down far enough until her nipples popped out and he rubbed them with his fingers, pinching them just to hear that sweet sigh fall from her lips.

But with both hands occupied holding her tits, and one foot keeping a shoe on the chair, he couldn't touch her pussy or reach around to play with her ass like she liked. It didn't matter. Just knowing how close his father was, and if they made even the slightest sound, their fun would be done forever.

Mom leaned back against him and her ass pressed into his balls, trapping his cock deep in her pussy. He was able to move again and rocked his hips slowly, moving within her as she sat in his lap.

Her wetness leaked out of her, running down his legs but he couldn't get away from dad's eyes now. She started bouncing her ass in his lap causing him to grunt with each smack of her cheeks against him. Her pussy milked his cock and he gripped her by the waist and thrust his hips upwards, fucking her under the table while their father ate his burger across from them.

"You alright there, Brandon?" Dad asked, staring at his son's flushed face.

Brandon smiled weakly and nodded his head. "Fine."

Mom giggled quietly which caused his cock to flex in her pussy.

Dad sighed and shook his head. "Kids. Always on the phone."

Brandon glanced down and saw the wet stain under them from where she'd leaked all over his jeans.

He could feel the cum churning in his balls as her pussy rippled along his shaft. It wasn't quite enough though and he was just thinking about lifting mom off of him and bending her over the table for the next round when he felt her take his free hand.

She pushed it into his pocket and that's when he felt something cold. Pulling the metal item from his pocket, he saw it was one of the paper clips mom had left scattered around the house. Looking up at her smiling face, she whispered to him while typing another message on his phone.

"That's not me winning a game."

She lifted her hips then dropped down, slowly at first then gaining speed until the clip bounced away on the floor. Mom grabbed hold of his cock with both hands and started bouncing. Brandon moaned before pressing his face against her back. His hips snapped up meeting her downward thrusts as he humped his cock into her.

Dad coughed nervously as their chairs creaked, but Brandon didn't care if they broke the damn chair so long as he got to come in his mother's pussy! And it was coming, there was no holding it back now. With a moan that sounded to him more like a scream, he shot his cum into his mother's clutching hole.

His mother shuddered in his lap and for a moment he thought she'd made him come, then realized the feeling of heat washing over him were her juices spraying his lap. Her pussy spasmed on his spurting cock, squeezing each time it tried to pull back out. His balls ached as he dumped everything into her while she held her body still, only twitching.

"Um...don't you have something you could do?" Dad asked with a frown. "It's a nice day. Go hangout, enjoy it or something."

Mom gasped. "Yes sir!" She gave one more bounce on Brandon's softening cock causing his to grunt into her back. "Ready to go honey?"

Still leaning against her, face buried between her shoulder blades, he nodded.

Dad smiled at them. "Have fun." He told them as they gathered their things. "Don't forget about those papers and you'll let me know how the visit with that new company goes next week."

Mom was already heading towards the door. "I will sweetheart."

Brandon followed, feeling his jeans stick to his cock. His mind wasn't even sure what was real and what he imagined any longer. The scent of mom's pussy and his semen clinging to his nostrils as he stepped out onto the porch. "I thought we were trying not to draw attention to ourselves?"

"Hurry up before your father realizes I left without these!" Mom laughed, grabbing the keys from where he'd shoved them into his pocket. Her hand stroked him through his pants before grabbing the key.

They got in and mom giggled again as she pulled off, causing him to sigh when she grabbed his still erect cock. "Did you cum while your daddy was watching?"

"I wish."

Mom laughed again, patting his knee then moved her hand between her own legs, stroking herself. "Let's find somewhere private, we have time. Let me help you finish. You've been good this evening."

"What did I say about going too far!"

Mom sighed. "I'll behave. Now shut up."

They made their way into the other room, finding a corner for mom to sit in, and kneeling before her, he slid into her pussy.

He looked around as they fucked, amazed at the people in the crowd of people who wouldn't pay them any attention if he were to stop. He pumped in and out of her rapidly and felt the first stirrings of his own release coming on.

She smiled and pulled his face closer. "That's right. Fuck me son. Fuck your mother here in this bar in front of all these people! Oh fuck yes!"

"You love my cock don't you?" He hissed low enough only she could hear. "You couldn't wait until we got home could you."

"Your father told me not to take too long." Mom wrapped her legs around his waist. "Fuck me like the nasty little slut I am, Brandon!"

Her body shook on top of him and he watched as a woman across from them glanced their way as his mother started bouncing up and down in his lap. They were attracting attention and they should care. His own release was so close he wanted to scream but couldn't as mom covered his mouth with hers. She shoved her tongue into his mouth as she slammed down onto him and he came.

He gripped her hips holding her still on top of him as his cock emptied deep within her pussy. Her hands held his face tightly while they kissed, his mother making small mewling sounds into his mouth as her cunt clenched around his jerking prick.

His cock finally empty, he eased back and rested against the chair, breathing hard. Mom kept her face pressed into his for a moment longer, then pulled back, turning slightly until she faced outward, looking normal, if it weren't for how flushed and out of breath she was.

She waved a hand at dad, laughing. "See?" She asked. "This is nice!" She wiggled around on his lap and he could see a faint twitch of a grin on her lips when his softening prick moved inside her. "It's like we're a normal family."

Dad shrugged, went back to typing in his phone. "Normal enough."

Mom slid from his lap and Brandon stared up at her smiling down at him as she stood in front of him, dress still hiked up over her ass and his seed now oozing from her slit and slowly running down the inside of her leg.

"We'll talk about my special prize later." She told him, letting the hem of her skirt fall, then leaning forward brushed her lips against his and whispered. "Thanks for winning it for me."

She picked up their empty drinks. "Let me get us another round." Then strolled off towards the bar leaving him staring after her.

Mom had lost it. The thrill of nearly getting caught had been too much for her. She'd really started calling out and all he could hope now was that dad had really believed she was acting weird over some silly game.

Sitting alone with his father who was now glaring at him, Brandon didn't know whether or not to be glad he still wore pants.

He wasn't sure which would make this more awkward, sitting there half naked with his still hard cock out, or sitting there under dad's gaze with nothing but a sticky pair of panties stuffed down in his underwear.

Luckily dad seemed to dismiss the issue and simply shrugged. "I tell you what son, your mother needs to learn how to handle winning better. You'd think she just took home the lottery."

Dad smiled proudly at him then returned his attention to his phone. "We're lucky we have a cool guy for a son, ain't we?" He winked at him, then resumed ignoring them again.

Brandon couldn't believe it. They'd really gotten away with it! His cock ached, but he didn't care. A grin of satisfaction lit his face, and he wrapped his arms around mom from behind and gave her a hug.

"Congratulations mom!" He shouted. "That was awesome!"

His excitement only increased when he realized dad had been right! All these years the bastard had thought Brandon was some sort of freak. He didn't know it but Donna had gone all out and they'd really bonded today. In ways neither would ever admit.

But now, having her come undone while on his cock in front of his father made him feel a little less nervous. He could see that he did have an effect on his mother. Now that she'd gotten past all these stupid obstacles maybe mom would start making noises again when she came!

She had been so quiet today that he thought they might be getting away with it, but when she came he thought for sure the cat would be out of the bag. Not that dad even knew what she sounded like when she orgasmed anyway!

Still, this time dad did look up as his wife screamed about winning a game. He sighed, shrugged then got back to his phone. Mom stood, pulling herself from him with such quickness he couldn't react and his cock sprang free still throbbing painfully.

When she turned back to face him he caught just a brief glimpse of her wet pussy before she tugged her dress down, hiding it from him again.

"That's one." She smiled mischievously at him while touching him through his jeans. "You can come on me after your father leaves."

He grinned sheepishly up at her and tried not to whimper when she buttoned up his pants, trapping his poor cock that still ached for release. Dad got up and grabbed another beer, then flopped down in a chair across from them. Brandon had been sure they were going to get caught, but instead dad settled back with a fresh beer and resumed ignoring them.

Mom continued to sit in his lap, rubbing her ass into him through her dress and the look of desire in her eyes was driving him crazy. He didn't want dad gone, he wanted him out of the house. Out of their lives! Mom leaned towards him and he tilted his head to let her kiss his cheek, only to find she'd leaned down to grab something off the floor. She came up with a pair of shoes and Brandon recognized them as the ones she'd slipped off after dinner.

Still with that same look in her eye, mom slid the shoes on. She lifted the edge of her dress and slid her pantyhose covered legs between his. Leaving her feet hanging in the air, she rested them on the bar stool dad had been sitting at. Now her legs were spread wide, giving him a view of her bare pussy. Mom reached back over the table and grabbed a stack of magazines.

She placed the stack between her legs, just high enough for his cock to slip under easily if he raised up while in the chair. His face redder than his mother's now, Brandon lifted his hips from the seat as far as he could.

Mom wiggled in his lap and when he stopped she turned to face him and put one arm over his shoulder while resting her head on his chest. Her free hand reached behind her, pushing down between them until she found his zipper. It only took a second for her to free his cock again. Brandon glanced around his mother just as dad sat down on the other side of the counter facing her.

It would take him being right in front of his wife for him to realize how weird she was acting. Mom slid Brandon's cock right between her legs, sliding his shaft along her wet slit. He couldn't stop from gasping loudly and quickly covered his mouth with his hand. Mom giggled quietly and continued holding him against her bare pussy with his cock standing up between them.

Brandon wrapped his arms around her, hugging her tight so if she did drop down suddenly he could hopefully keep them from making too much noise. As it was, the room seemed to echo each time dad snapped his gum and mom rubbed his cock through her folds. Mom eased down onto his lap just enough so that the tip of his cock caught her entrance. Brandon held her tightly against him, but didn't even attempt to push inside. This wasn't just playing, this was nuts. They would both end up getting caught if they let this go much further.

He expected dad to leave again at any moment, but instead he got up and stretched then picked his phone back up.

"We should watch a movie together." Dad suggested while staring at his phone. "Something funny."

"Great!" Mom sounded happy, but also had that tone to her voice like she was trying to hold in a giggle. "Brandon is really tired though so he might go lay down until later."

She wiggled on his lap, pressing the tip of his cock into her pussy and causing him to bite down on the inside of his lip to keep from groaning. He could see the top of dad's head over mom's shoulder and dad smiled absently saying "Okay, you two have fun tonight."

Mom lifted off him suddenly and before he realized what she intended, she dropped back down on his cock and ground her hips around in circles. It caught him totally by surprise and she slapped a hand over his mouth as his orgasm ripped through him without warning. He came hard, pumping deep inside her and filling his mother with his cum.

They remained sitting there on his lap until they both managed to catch their breath. Brandon's arms were locked around her holding her tight against him, his cock still buried to the base and feeling like if she moved away now his entire balls would come gushing out.

His legs quivered beneath her and her hand remained over his mouth.

"What are you two going to do?" Dad asked.

Brandon looked at his father, then followed his line of sight. As if she didn't have anything else to worry about, Mom turned her phone toward dad and told him "It's all in here. I'm going to take Brandon downstairs for awhile. I think we're getting close."

Dad grinned, finally giving them more than a cursory glance and laughed "You know I've said this a lot of times lately, but why the hell not?"

As crazy as this all felt, even though they were now on full display and it seemed impossible, dad looked away and back at his own phone. Mom got off Brandon's lap and tugged on her panties while winking at him.

She hurried for the door and without any regard for her husband she pulled her dress over her head and dropped it onto the floor and then walked out completely naked. Brandon stood up and stared at his father who hadn't noticed anything. With a shrug, he dropped his underwear on top of mom's dress and followed her to his room where he knew from experience he'd get to fuck his mother all night long.

Brandon was pretty sure that when your dad is a moron and has no clue as to what his wife and son are doing, that made him feel just a little bad for his father.

Not enough to stop fucking her of course.

Just maybe not in front of him, at least for awhile.

Maybe.

Dad sighed while shaking his head and smiled absently saying "Well don't let me be the buzz kill around here, but maybe we should get going to see the fireworks."

"What time are they again?" Mom asked, still squirming on my lap and driving me completely insane.

Dad pulled his phone from his pocket and looked at it "It's 8:45."

Mom twisted around to face me. The grin on her face reminded me just how good she was at teasing me. "Think you can help your mother celebrate her win, baby?" she whispered and kissed me before I could answer.

My tongue pushed against hers as mom started rocking on my lap and I slipped a hand under her dress and fondled her tit while continuing to push my thumb hard into her clit. She broke the kiss and pressed her forehead to mine while breathing heavy.

She kept rocking, working my cock within her tight pussy and staring directly into my eyes said, "You come when I do. Let your dad see his baby boy fill his wife."

"Donna!" dad said her name as if he was actually seeing what we were doing.

Mom sat up straight and looked at him with the sweetest smile, "We're celebrating! Don't you want to celebrate?"

Dad sighed loudly, and without looking up shook his head, "Sure, go ahead, whatever. You know I just can't get into this stuff."

Her eyes still on his, mom moved faster in my lap, and with a grin leaned back against me, her back pressing into my chest. She reached her right hand behind her, caressing the back of my neck while I worked her clit between my fingers.

"Oh god!" Mom gasped. "Yes! Keep going. Oh fuck...that's good!"

I kept my other arm tight around her, forcing her down onto me as I strained my legs to try moving inside her. Each time I managed a weak thrust mom squealed and jerked her hips in my lap. The tension was building, but the pressure just wasn't getting me over the edge. Mom came again, moaning loudly while bouncing in my lap.

"Donna," Dad sighed and shook his head. "Come on..."

"Keep going, keep going." She panted.

Dad frowned as she sat there twitching and writhing, staring at him while I fingered her clit.

"That's it!" Dad suddenly stood up, scowling at her. "This is ridiculous."

I panicked and stopped playing with her pussy. Mom froze for a moment as if stunned that Dad actually looked up from his phone. That fear lasted only for a few seconds before she started jerking and twitching again.

"No!" Mom reached out and grabbed Dad by the shirt collar, stopping him. "You said you wanted us to bond!"

"Over games not you doing whatever it is your doing! Come on!" Dad snapped and I realized he had no idea I was balls deep in her. "Just let me play for a hour and I'll come to bed early tomorrow night."

"No!" Mom's voice raised to a squeal as I slowly moved my hips, sliding my cock deeper within her. "You promised!"

"Damnit!" Dad sighed and turned away from her. "Fine."

Mom laughed at him and grabbing his hand held it up towards me. With a shake of his head, he started rubbing his thumb over her clit. As insane as this was, the expression on my father's face, as if this were somehow normal for their relationship made me laugh. I kept my hips still, while my parents tag teamed to get my mother off.

She grabbed dad by the hair and pulled him into a kiss then started thrusting back onto me. With no choice other than to fuck her in front of my dad, I worked my hips up at the same time as she pushed down on me.

Dad seemed unfazed that my mother had pulled his lips from his phone to hers and now making out with him. It wasn't surprising to see her grab the back of dad's neck, but again when she reached into his slacks and started jerking his cock surprised me.

As I thought, it only distracted him for a few seconds before dad went back to staring at the table and playing. Still, if mom was going to do anything, she might as well make it worth doing. I put both my hands under the table and wrapped them around mom's breasts. I squeezed them while rubbing my fingers over her nipples.

Mom moaned softly and wiggled her ass, letting me know she enjoyed having her tits played with. As I sat there watching my parents makeout while I fucked my mom, something finally clicked inside my head. I didn't understand how we'd gotten here, but the fact was we were fucking in front of my father and I loved every second of it.

The only question that kept running through my mind now was how far could this go? Just the idea of doing things right in front of dad and not getting caught gave me an odd thrill I couldn't begin to understand. It was obvious my mom was loving it too by the way she now worked her pussy back on my cock.

I let her breasts go and grabbing her hips, pulled her hard down in my lap, driving myself deep within her. Her eyes opened wide when I took control and she smiled at me. Grabbing me by the hair again, mom pulled me into a kiss.

There was something about sitting in front of dad eating mom's sweet lips and enjoying my cock sliding deep within her that made it feel more taboo than it had any right to be. Mom leaned forward over the table and started playing with her phone. I saw that same smirk come onto her face as when she had a naughty idea, but couldn't figure out what until a loud slurping sound came from my left.

Dad put down his phone and leaned back in his chair as my mom sat there holding her own phone across the table while sucking on two fingers. I wasn't sure if he could tell it was two, but even though he kept his face bland I could see his chest rising faster with each breath.

Not letting him or myself dwell too much on mom showing us such a slutty act, I started pumping my cock in her faster. Mom stopped teasing my father, put her hands on the table and moaned.

"Oh yes," she said. "This is just what I needed."

She dropped her phone and grabbed onto the table with both hands now as I fucked my mother's cunt good and hard. She looked so amazingly sexy, bent forward while I pounded away at her from behind that I lost track of anything else.

It had taken a few times of fucking to be able to last longer, but this time my body felt like it might not be ready to finish just yet, giving me enough of a reprieve that I could get lost in pounding my cock into my mother's cunt for longer than usual. Mom was shaking by the time I started cumming and when I grabbed her hips she slumped forward with a whimper. I felt her pussy fluttering around my cock and smiled, loving the sensation even if I was too young to know it for what it was.

Afterward I stood there smiling to myself, still wondering why such an odd thing turned me on. As for mom, she stood up straight, fixed her clothes and sat back down, acting like nothing out of the ordinary happened. As usual dad didn't notice. I took my time returning to my seat. Partly because my legs were weak, partly because I loved seeing my cum trickling down her thighs. Once they'd been rubbed clean mom had no more of her juices and the white oozing out was all mine, reminding me once again I was the first person to fuck my own mother. It wasn't that great a feeling but I loved the memory of it anyway.

I finally took my seat across from mom and leaned back. Mom grinned at me. I smiled back then nodded my head towards dad and she giggled softly while I gave her a "seriously?" look. We both started laughing and dad put down his phone with a frown.

"What's so funny?" he asked. "Something I missed?"

Mom shrugged as she continued giggling and dad shook his head before going back to his phone.

After breakfast, which we finished mostly in silence, I helped mom with the dishes as dad did what dad did; ignored us in favor of his damn phone.

Once mom was sure he couldn't hear us she whispered. "He never notices a thing."

"Guess not."

We stood in silence, mom looking towards the dining room, and I staring at my mother who seemed more gorgeous than ever. After the last two days of sex I couldn't stop thinking about her naked, and how good her hot, wet cunt had felt around my cock.

"I think that should do it." Mom smiled. "What do you think?"

"Huh?" I gave my head a quick shake and realized she was asking if we were alone.

"Come on." She grabbed my hand and led me towards our bedrooms. "We have about half an hour before your dad checks out."

I let her tug me into her bedroom and when I saw the look on her face, felt an odd sense of relief when she shut the door behind us and sat on the bed.

"That was close." She sighed as if we just got away with something dangerous, which wasn't far from the truth.

"Yeah, I almost came."

Mom snorted. "I know. You're not exactly subtle."

"Sorry?" I shrugged and sat down beside her.

"Nothing to apologize for. It was fun." Mom laughed. "God, I can't believe I did that. Your father is so distracted by those damn things!"

"So I noticed." I glanced over my shoulder. My father's focus remained on his phone as he wandered up and down the aisle looking for something that wasn't in our section.

Mom leaned in closer and whispered. "So tell me the truth. Do you want to stop?"

"Hell no!" I told her honestly. "I loved watching you."

"Well...if you don't mind getting caught." She smirked. "I could sit back on that huge cock of yours and try to come again while we watch your dad play with himself."

My eyes bulged at the thought and mom laughed. "Kidding, I'd never do that to you or my husband."

She kissed my cheek and gave me a quick squeeze, her breast feeling amazing against my back. "Don't worry sweetheart. You'll cum tonight."

After giving my cock a gentle caress she eased herself off of me and fixed her dress before turning back towards her seat. I took one last look at dad's lack of attention and quickly slid my cock back into my pants and zipped up just in time for mom to grab her phone and plop down next to me.

Mom had only been back on her chair a moment when Dad finished his meal and stood up.

"That hit the spot!" He patted his stomach, and while smiling at us said. "Think I'm gonna stop by the restroom then get my ticket changed."

Dad headed to the front of the car leaving us alone as promised. As soon as he was gone mom grinned.

"He doesn't know how close we came, does he?"

"Don't even joke about that! And what the hell were you thinking!"

"I came is what I was doing! And so did you!"

Before I could respond she stood up, turned and faced me. The grin on her face as she slowly reached under her dress left no doubt of what she meant to do. The sound of a zipper coming down made my heart race.

"Mom don't!" I warned her. "My cock's covered in your cum."

The naughty smile stayed on her face as she reached out and grabbed my semi hard dick, pulling it out from its hiding place inside my pants.

I swallowed and looked over at our father sitting across the table. "Dad..."

"It's not the first time he's seen it, dear." Mom told me. "And like I said before. Daddy knows he'll be last to join us. It'll make what happens later all the hotter."

With that she leaned forward and began licking her juices off of my cock. Her warm, wet tongue caressed my skin while she gazed into my eyes. I glanced over and saw our dad watching while typing away on his phone.

He smiled as mom's tongue ran up my shaft and took in my swollen head. She bobbed up and down a few times before releasing me and leaning back in her seat with her skirt bunched up on her lap.

I quickly pushed the table as far from the booth as I could before getting up and sitting back down in mom's side of the booth. I looked over my shoulder and saw dad still texting away with no sign of noticing the change in position.

That was great until mom whispered loudly, "You gonna fuck your mommy?"

She then pulled her left leg out from under the table and set her foot on the bench next to my hip, causing her dress to pull back up enough that all I could see of her pussy was her bare ass pressed into the booth.

"Don't make any noise." I told her as I lifted her left leg onto my shoulder and slid closer, my now throbbing cock bumping her pussy lips as it sought entry.

With a firm tug on her hips, my aching cock found its home deep within her body. We both groaned in pleasure before we had a chance to catch ourselves.

"Sorry baby," Mom purred, "I'm just too damn excited."

The fact that dad was still working on his laptop a few feet away made the whole scene so much hotter. Knowing he was sitting there as if nothing unusual was happening made me feel a bit reckless. The knowledge that I was doing something totally unacceptable was making my heart race along with everything else.

Mom was rubbing her clit furiously while leaning forward onto the table and now that dad's eyes were no longer on us I was free to move inside her. Taking hold of her hips, I moved her back and forth over my cock, my eyes watching intently as each time I pulled her back I revealed more of my shaft covered in her pussy juices until my cock popped free, glistening wetly.

Then it was back inside. My hips worked her faster, pushing as deeply as I could. Mom was moaning loudly and I glanced over at dad who was shaking his head as if disgusted by our behaviour. That turned me on even more.

It wasn't that I wanted to get caught or anything, it was just so damn naughty to do this right in front of him. Mom reached between her legs, grabbing my balls through my pants and giving them a hard squeeze. My groan came out loud enough that I saw dad look at me.

Mom's fingers stroked my sac through the thin material, encouraging me to give it to her. When I started thrusting in a jerky movement, she knew what was going on and said in a throaty voice. "Are you gonna cum, honey? Are you gonna shoot that load deep in mommy's tight little pussy?"

"Geez!" Dad said while making a face. "What's wrong with you two? I'll never understand women."

He put his phone down, stood up and gave us both a disgusted look. I felt some alarm when he walked over to the table to my side and leaned in close. "Come upstairs so we can talk about this." He said loudly enough for them all to hear before lowering his voice. "I don't want to discuss anything more with that slut here. I'm done, this is fucking sick."

Mom stiffened and I reached for her hand. Before she could say anything, dad added. "I'll wait in your room." Then turned and hurried from the room.

That was unexpected. I had seen the disgust on dad's face as well, but he seemed to have come here solely for one purpose. That wasn't something I'd have thought possible of him, but now my own lust was pushed aside by concern for my mother.

"I guess we better go talk with your dad." I said gently, and mom sighed while nodding sadly. "I love you." I whispered as she got up from my lap, feeling my cock give an unappreciative twitch when I saw my cum starting to leak out.

She smiled faintly and I saw a tear slip down her cheek which I quickly wiped away. "He thinks I'm a slut." She sniffed. "I can't believe you just saw me acting like that."

"I loved watching you act like that." I corrected her softly. "And no matter what he thinks, I still love you more than anything in the world."

Mom's sad smile broadened and she leaned down and kissed me tenderly on the lips. When she started to pull back, I grabbed her shoulders and pulled her back into the kiss. "We'll work this out together, no matter what." I whispered to her.

I was rewarded by seeing mom relax and smile when we finally separated. She got up, standing in front of me with her skirt held in one hand so I could watch her clean me from her thighs then wipe herself. Seeing how wet she had become during her naughty performance made me wonder how often she played with herself while riding my cock in our bed.

Mom walked into her closet as I put myself away and returned a few minutes later, wearing panties, and she bent forward to slide on another pair of thigh high stockings. Mom then reached behind and unfastened her bra, tossing it into her hamper. She smiled at me and said. "No point wasting all the work you did. Plus, they feel much better unconfined."

"So do I." I grinned, but saw her frown. "Don't worry. It'll be fine." I tried to assure her, but knew that even if it wasn't, there would come a time when it didn't matter anymore.

When I walked out into the dining room, I saw my dad and Mrs. Baker had joined Mr. Bader at the table. Dad waved me over and I slid into the empty seat to his right. He was seated next to the Bakers who were talking with Mr. Bader. There were still three plates of food set out and I realized that Mom was planning on having dinner here after all. I just hoped that dad wouldn't decide to leave or worse yet, ask me to take him home before we ate. That would make things awkward at best, but in this house lately it could only be a disaster.

My father nodded towards the Bakers. "Hey son. Do you know the Bakers?"

Mrs. Baker looked like she wanted to disappear, and if Mr. Bader was trying to hide his rage, he was doing a horrible job of it. They were seated across from us, and Mrs. Baker sat closest to the open side of the table. To her credit, she tried to smile at me.

I smiled back and nodded. "Good to see you again, Mrs. Baker. How are you?"

Mr. Bader snorted and she shot him a quick frown before answering. "It's good to see you again also. And it looks like you've grown since you graduated. Have you finished college yet?"

"No Ma'am." I grinned sheepishly. "Just a couple more months until I finish my junior year."

I'd forgotten mom had mentioned that we had just gotten home for summer break, but remembered when the Bakers arrived in town. We lived only thirty minutes apart, though at the time of their last move, it was closer to forty. Their company had transferred them after six years here, which meant it had been eight or nine years since they'd been back to their old hometown.

When Mrs. Baker sat next to me at the table I almost panicked because now all three Bader were on one side with my father on the other. When I glanced towards him he was staring down into his lap. It wasn't much, but it did help relax me. If Dad could forget his wife sitting less than ten feet away then this might be possible.

Mrs. Baker kept stealing glances towards where her husband and mine were still locked in conversation, and every once in awhile looked like she wanted to speak, then quickly turned away from me. To be honest, she hadn't changed much at all. Her hair was shorter, styled around her face but if anything looked even prettier than I remembered. It didn't surprise me since Mr. Bader would only settle for the best.

"So why aren't you home?" Mom asked me before turning back to the conversation she was having with dad about his job. She had turned sideways in my lap and while no longer grinding into me, continued to move her hips, making sure I knew she had me right there, ready to give her any attention she desired. I couldn't resist slipping my hand under her dress and cupping her breast through her dress and bra.

Mom sighed but made no effort to pull my hand away. "He just got here." she smiled at Brandon's father who frowned back as mom continued to fondle her nipple.

"He'll be around all summer and I haven't seen him in months." Dad stared for another moment then went back to texting.

I leaned down and whispered to mom. "What are you doing?"

With a giggle mom slid two fingers inside my jeans and underwear and cupped my balls. She held her hand there while continuing to talk about some business project dad's company was working on. I shifted forward, letting her palm press against the bottom of my cock while mom massaged my balls.

We were talking casually when I felt something cold. Thinking that mom was teasing me and had gotten a bottle of baby oil, I looked at the table expecting to see a small bottle but only saw water. Mom moved her hand up again and something bumped my shaft.

With a smile on my face, I reached into my underwear, grabbing her hand. A small ring bumped against my cock and I quickly snatched it from mom's finger, sliding it onto mine before putting my hand back on her wrist.

She twisted her wrist within my grasp trying to free herself and with a hard tug, almost pulled my dick down my leg, jerking my hand out of my pants in the process. As mom tried to reach back into my clothes, I slid the ring off and dropped it back onto her palm, hoping she would do it again.

This time she teased me by holding the metal against my shaft. Slowly drawing it along until my cock jumped and I grunted out loud. Mom pressed against me and slid the cool circle onto my shaft just below the head of my cock.

When she wrapped her fingers around me, her thumb pushed the ring down over the ridge of my crown then along my shaft as she stroked me. With every move she made, the ring rubbed the bottom of my cock in just the right spot. I leaned closer and whispered for her to squeeze a little tighter, loving how it felt when she gave me a firm slow stroke.

The way she did it caused the ring to move and my cock began to tingle under the sensation. I'd played with toys before but they had been smooth plastic. The cool metal with those raised edges kept catching my attention, which made mom smile at me knowingly. I felt guilty when mom asked dad if she could play with the ring, but that feeling quickly faded when mom knelt between my legs and ran it over my balls while she stroked me with her hand.

I couldn't stop moving. I was wiggling and shifting like crazy, and each time the cold metal hit a new spot I would shiver. I glanced at dad and seeing he wasn't paying any attention I grabbed mom's arm and pulled her forward. She slid up onto my lap, straddling me.

As she put her hands on my shoulders, I reached up and unclasped the front of her dress letting it fall open. I loved the way her body looked. Even after having two kids there were no jiggles or flab anywhere, and she was wearing a tiny pair of light pink lacy panties that didn't even cover all her ass.

My heart stopped when she lifted up. She held the ring behind my cock head as she pushed her panties down then she lowered herself back onto my cock, rubbing my slit until it slid into me. Her free hand went to my jaw and she ran her thumb along my lower lip as she smiled.

"We just keep finding ourselves here, don't we?"

"And why not?"

Her eyes widened and I felt a shiver run through her.

"That feels amazing!" Mom moaned loudly, which caused dad to sigh and shake his head, but he remained focused on his phone.

Mom started rocking back and forth. The raised edge of the ring on the top side of my cock rubbing that same spot that was sending these sparks of pleasure all through my body.

I groaned and grabbed her hips, thrusting into her as she continued rocking against me. When I tried to push her hips down onto my cock harder, she pushed her weight into my body trapping my arms between us and preventing me from moving. Her pussy started milking me again as I felt myself approaching that same mind blowing release as earlier.

When I tried to move my hands, my cock began to tingle as every movement sent that amazing feeling along my shaft. "Please...mom...I need..."

Mom leaned forward against me. My cock ached under the feel of her pussy sliding over me as she whispered. "No cumming until I say!"

The ring now was causing her cunt to slide along my cock with ease and we were able to move much faster. It was hard not to grab her and lift my hips driving it deep inside. Instead, I did the best I could to match my movements to hers while I fought back my own needs.

"How did you keep from cumming?" I asked.

Mom laughed. "Not very well. When he finally came off his phone he started trying to help you."

"Help me?"

She giggled as she reached back and slapped at my legs. "His hand was grabbing my ass." She explained. "So I'm bouncing away in your lap, talking to dad while trying to get away from his grabbing hands and holding off my own damn release."

"That must have been hot."

Mom nodded. "You're just mad because you were stuck underneath and unable to get any friction."

Brandon glanced down and saw his father texting. He knew that meant he was no longer interested in anything happening on this side of the room. The fact that he was sitting here with his throbbing hard cock inside his mother was becoming very real again, and this time he wouldn't let his mother tease him.

As much as it pained him, he grabbed her hips and eased her up off his lap. This had been risky enough, they'd pushed it far enough. Then his heart nearly stopped when she sat back down onto his lap after kicking off her shoes, keeping his cock deep inside.

Brandon's mouth opened, ready to cry out, when mom put one hand over her mouth and lifted off him, then slowly lowered herself. He gasped and she reached up, grabbing his hair and kissed him, hard. Brandon grabbed her sides, holding her still. But now he found himself not only trying to keep from crying out, but also fighting against pumping his hips.

He didn't know how or why, but mom had gotten that insanely tight squeeze she'd managed before and was squeezing him each time she slid along him. Her cunt squeezed him as she pushed back until only his head remained in her, then it relaxed as she glided back. It was the most incredible thing he'd ever felt.

With all his father's attention elsewhere, they were risking everything in having sex right here and yet somehow the danger of being caught had added to it. The fact his father hadn't even noticed them, let alone heard mom crying out as she came on his cock only made it more exciting. He could feel his own climax building and as his mother slowed her movements, he knew if she kept going he would not be able to control himself.

"Donna, where's your phone?" Dad asked.

Brandon's heart stopped beating. How did he know? What gave them away? Then he saw mom pointing towards it on the table. Had he said something about their phones? He was too far gone to pay attention and he watched with nervous expectation as dad grabbed her phone from the table, typing in her password like an expert, he started playing the same game Brandon had shown her.

Mom picked up her phone as well and dad held out his hand for Brandon's phone. Mom wiggled herself back onto his cock until he was deep within her once more and handed it over. Still smiling at the game on the screen, dad passed Brandon his phone and he was stunned to see he'd opened his camera app.

"Here Brandon." Dad handed it over. "Get one of your mother and me together, would ya?"

Brandon took his phone while trying not to stare at the naked woman he knew to be posing just feet away from his father. "Um, maybe a selfie?"

"Nah, can't do that." Dad said. "If you want a selfie you have to turn the front camera around."

Brandon couldn't believe how stupid he was. Not only didn't he realize what they were doing, but he had even given him directions for doing it.

"Well..." Brandon pretended to mess with his phone, then tapped the icon that showed his screen from the back side. "It says no other camera available."

Dad leaned forward and said "No it doesn't, you go into your settings, change to...uh...."

As he looked at the menu on the phone, Brandon snapped a picture.

"I dunno," Brandon told him, "but let me give it a shot."

He quickly tapped the app that showed their faces and pressed record, then turned to look at dad's face while pointing at the screen. "Smile!"

Dad laughed, not understanding what Brandon was doing until it was too late. Once dad opened his mouth to speak, Brandon hit send and after about ten seconds, he had it ready to show dad.

The smile left his father's face as he stared at the picture. With Brandon behind mom's shoulder they couldn't see her bouncing breasts, but Brandon's head was tilted, and with his lips pursed, you'd think he was making out with his mom.

"What is this?" He glared at mom.

"This," Mom turned towards him and pulled her dress off her shoulder. "Is how far we've come."

She grabbed his free hand and pulled it down to cover her bare tit, squeezing her breast within his grasp.

"Mom!" Brandon shouted as dad jumped to his feet. "What the hell is going on here?"

Mom wiggled herself in Brandon's lap and his eyes bulged when she reached behind her and grabbed his cock, rubbing it along her slit.

"Brandon, stop that!" Dad snapped. "What the fuck are you doing?"

Brandon grabbed the table and pushed back away from dad just before mom lowered herself onto his cock in front of her husband.

"I'm fucking our son." She told her husband as she rode Brandon's cock.

"What?" Dad dropped back into his seat as if someone had hit him in the face. "Donna?"

"We're all grown up now." Mom groaned. "It's no longer your business."

Brandon was afraid to move, worried he'd get his ass kicked by his father, but not that much so with his cock still lodged inside his mother. He couldn't see what expression was on dad's face since it was behind his mother, but heard dad say "Yeah...okay." Then a second later say. "You want me to leave?"

"Only if you plan on saying anything or getting mad." Mom told him, riding Brandon harder while continuing to work herself on his lap.

Brandon wanted to tell him that his wife wasn't exactly playing a game here. He stared in horror as Dad smiled at them. The fucking bastard was still not catching on. Maybe it was for the best. It meant that he was going to sit there and not do anything about Brandon fucking his mother in front of him.

Brandon's eyes widened and his heart jumped into his throat when Dad finally caught on. His gaze locked with Brandon and Dad asked his mother if she really meant she was fucking their son, and did she expect him to be alright with this?

Mom had her hands behind Brandon's neck and holding him to her breast, told her husband they weren't asking his permission. If he wanted to be part of the family, then he needed to learn to let go of things that no longer concerned him.

Brandon could barely hear over the rushing of blood pounding in his ears as his father put his phone down and stood up from the table. Mom kept working herself in his lap, and when his father stopped directly behind her chair, she moaned and shuddered, coming all over her son's cock.

Dad bent down, wrapped one arm around her shoulder and the other around her chest and pulled mom away from him. Without missing a beat, she turned around and Brandon had to take his hand away from her pussy so she could get to her knees on the seat between his legs.

"I want my turn now." Dad whispered to Mom. "And you need to shut up."

When he looked at Brandon and added "This will be over quick. Just sit there."

Brandon couldn't believe his ears when his father unzipped his pants and dropped his underwear. While sitting just to the right of mom and son, he slid his hard cock across his wife's cheek and waited. It was obvious that mom knew something wasn't quite right by the shocked look on her face, but she didn't say anything.

She closed her eyes when his father fed his cock into her mouth. Her eyes remained tightly closed and Brandon watched with morbid fascination as his cock disappeared between his mother's lips. Her eyes snapped open, and after staring in disbelief at him for a moment, mom turned towards her husband, opening her mouth wide so he could continue using her mouth.

It was too weird. Brandon tried to ignore them both. He held onto his mother and continued to grind into her. The sight of his father pushing his cock in and out of her beautiful face while her hair blew in and out of it kept catching his eye.

He was close enough now that his father could smell mom's hair, but Brandon decided this was not the time or place to worry about such things. He'd been on edge since this morning and wanted nothing more than to come deep in her pussy.

"Damn it!" he sighed to himself as the sensation began to overwhelm him and his balls tightened. He fought back, but his cock betrayed him by jerking, and he gasped as he began coming.

Brandon buried his face between mom's shoulders as he came inside her. For a panicked instant he was afraid she would pull away, but instead mom moaned loudly around his father's cock as if she were orgasming yet again. He couldn't believe that after all this time the sight and sounds of his mother giving another man pleasure was still such a turn on.

With effort he pushed those thoughts out of his mind. This was just sex, nothing else, and his father knew everything. At least that's what he told himself as mom turned in his lap to kiss him.

She didn't care where the man's cock had been, and Brandon found himself moaning softly into the kiss as he held onto her, enjoying the taste of his father's pre cum on his mother's tongue. The fact that he was making out with his mother while his cum dripped from her pussy drove him to squeeze her against him.

Mom broke the kiss and giggled before whispering in his ear. "Don't say anything."

The table shook as his dad got up and Brandon watched nervously as his father walked down the hall to the bathroom. As soon as the door closed, mom hopped up and went running down the hall and into their bedroom. She reappeared a moment later carrying her shoes and ran barefooted to the front door, pulling her panties on along the way.

"What are you doing?" he called out to her in alarm.

"Go start your car!" she yelled back and tossed him his keys before running back down the hall.

She passed through the living room, opening the closet by the front door, and when he stood there staring at her in shock she snapped her fingers and pointed at the front door. A grin crossed his face as the insanity of what they were about to do occurred to him. This was too much and Brandon could barely contain his excitement as he rushed through the front door.

He hurried to his car parked next to mom's van and started it. He couldn't believe he was standing outside his own damn house while his dick was still throbbing from being inside his mother.

Brandon pulled himself together, knowing his father would be coming out soon. When he did, dad looked puzzled to see that neither he nor his mother were standing there. With a shake of his head he came towards his car. Brandon waited until he opened the door, then reached across and pushed it shut.

Dad jumped in alarm and spun around to find Brandon right behind him. His expression went from confusion, to shock, then anger.

"You little shit!" He yelled. "What do you think you're..."

Brandon grabbed the front of his shirt and slammed him against his car. "That is my fucking wife, not yours!"

"Fuck you, you..."

Brandon leaned into him. "My fucking wife!" He repeated angrily. "When are you going to understand that?"

Brandon released him and dad glared at him while straightening his shirt. "And where were you?"

"Don't talk about him." Mom snarled from the other room. "Talk about yourself."

Dad took another drink. "What was I supposed to do?" He shook his head again and walked away.

Mom's face was wet from tears when he joined her on the couch.

"He makes me feel like..." She looked down. "Well, you know. What he did to me."

"Yeah, I get it. Like crap."

She nodded. "I'm glad he's gone."

Dad smiled for the first time. "We can do all sorts of things without him around. Like..." He hesitated as if trying to find an idea. "Going shopping together!"

"Sure, we can. Let's go tonight!"

Dad gave her that smile again. "Or tomorrow? Or another day?"

Mom sighed heavily and got up, walking away from the table. She looked down at her son. "You better cum."

She bent over, picking something off the floor and when she straightened back up, dad was staring at her ass.

"No," dad said shaking his head as if he didn't know what was going on. "You're doing it on purpose."

"Why would I do that? What would I want to prove?"

Dad shrugged and she walked past him and went up stairs. Dad glanced back towards the dining room and then down at his phone. A moment later his eyes widened in shock and his mouth dropped open. He stared at his phone for several seconds then yelled up at them. "What the hell are you two doing? I got pictures?"

Brandon's arms were locked tight around mom and he could feel her body tremble. There was nothing else to be done and so Brandon just closed his eyes as they both tried to pretend their world wasn't about to change. Mom leaned into him with one hand against the table as the other slid through his hair as he buried his face in her chest.

A week ago, she'd come home crying from another night out with friends. Apparently everyone was getting laid but her.

Mom's hands rested on his shoulders as he kissed the tops of her breasts. She sighed as he worked his hands down, cupping and squeezing her ass. "Don't get us going again." Mom cautioned. "Or we'll be down here all damn night."

"Yeah, no. We should do it now before someone comes in."

"Good point, dear." Mom smiled as she eased off him.

Her panties dropped to the floor by his feet as he adjusted himself in his chair. He could see his cock and a small trickle of cream along the underside that wasn't there before mom had left his lap.

They made their way upstairs. Dad following behind Brandon, giving her a quick glance while pulling up his pants. With a wink he said, "If your little stunt makes me lose my lead..."

The door closed and both were breathing heavily, waiting to see if their plan would work. Sure enough they heard footsteps walking away down the hall. A moment later Brandon's phone beeped and he saw dad text him saying 'Got it done. See you in the morning.'

Mom turned from the door and pulled the dress up over her head. Her naked body shimmered from sweat and her eyes were shining with excitement.

She dropped to her knees on front of him. Reaching into his jeans, she tugged his cock free and taking it deep in her mouth, sighed happily as she once again tasted her own cum. She sucked him slowly while he kicked his shoes and pants off. Pulling his shirt up over his head, Brandon stood nude before his mother and watched his hard glistening cock slide in and out of her mouth.

Her breasts swayed back and forth as she sucked him. Brandon groaned when he heard footsteps returning and mom's eyes widened in concern, but neither could do anything until dad stopped to come in and catch them.

Brandon couldn't believe how quickly things had changed. Just a couple weeks ago everything was normal and now they were sneaking around just trying to fuck one another. Not that there was really any other option for them. Mom had come on strong early, pushing their relationship from son/mother to full time lovers, but there was no stopping them now. The first forbidden kiss had done that and after the second there was no way they could stop.

Mom released his cock and looked up at him and winked as she stroked his sticky shaft. "Don't forget who gave you all this." She giggled while rubbing his pre cum over the head.

"Never." He said, gasping as she cupped his balls.

Dad reached the door and Brandon looked down, seeing the top of mom's head. Dad paused by the door, "Okay, got my lead back. I'm going to try to get one more done." He opened the door, looked back at them then stepped through. Before it closed Brandon heard him shout, "Fuck! I hate these fucking kids!"

Brandon stood up, easing his mother onto her feet and pushing her onto the couch. He dropped to his knees before her and tugged her forward. Mom laughed, putting her hands behind her and pulling her legs back with her feet in the air.

Leaning down, Brandon sucked her slick swollen pussy lips into his mouth, licking and sucking on her sweet honey until her ass lifted from the couch. Her juices squirted from her tight opening and dripped into his mouth. After catching his breath, he buried his face between her thighs once again.

"So much better than a stupid game." Mom gasped. "Finish your snack baby."

And Brandon ate every drop.

The End.

A Night With Mom

Tricia sat alone at the table reading the same lines over and over. It wasn't that she didn't care about school or that it wasn't important to get her assignments done. It was just that tonight she wanted more.

She was still thinking about last night with dad when her mom came downstairs dressed in nothing but a short bathrobe. Tricia looked up, saw mom's bare legs peeking out beneath the dark fabric and felt herself warm inside. Mom had caught Tricia and dad once, but Tricia knew her mother watched them too. She even masturbated while they were doing it.

That had been something Tricia thought about. Mom and dad together and wondering if he'd put his hands on his wife after being allowed to touch his daughter. After catching Tricia sucking daddy's cock, dad started watching television with Tricia curled up beside him in nothing more than a robe similar to mom's. The same one she now wore as she sat down at the table and said hi.

"Hi," Tricia replied quietly.

"What're you working on?" Mom asked casually, "English paper?"

"Social Studies." Tricia murmured. "About Ancient Rome."

"Oh," Mom leaned in closer, giving Tricia a little peek at the cleft of her breasts. "Maybe we can help each other. Why don't you let your mother take a look?"

Tricia hesitated, not because she had nothing to hide, but because she felt a tingling as mom's body touched hers. The soft brush of mom's thighs and how the robe was just loose enough that the side of her breast brushed Tricia's shoulder.

Mom took the sheet of paper from Tricia's hands and moved to sit next to her on the couch. She shifted, adjusting her robe while reading.

Tricia took this as a sign to follow suit and adjusted herself. Lifting her rear up she untucked her robe and after taking another quick glance towards the door, opened it slightly. The fabric rose up on her thigh, showing an expanse of smooth bare leg before exposing the dark thatch of trimmed curls above her pussy.

Dad never noticed these little shows she did for him, and he most definitely didn't notice how mom stole glances at her legs or when a hint of breast peeked out from beneath the robe. What she wouldn't give to catch dad watching her like mom did. She had never been sure if it would feel exciting or just creepy knowing her father had watched her change or shower or masturbate. But she wondered now what she would do if she caught him.

"Interesting." Mom commented after finishing the page.

"You think so?" Tricia asked curiously.

"Very much so." Her eyes flickered down at the exposed flesh, then back to the paper. "Are you trying to tell me something here?"

Tricia's face reddened and she bit her bottom lip, thinking that if her mother did figure it out that perhaps this was the best way to come clean. "What...what do you mean?" she asked finally, feigning ignorance.

Mom smiled again, putting the paper on the coffee table. "How many boys have seen my panties, sweetie?"

Tricia blushed and looked away, her hands shaking. Was her mother onto her? Did she know how many times Tricia had worn the stolen panties? The number could be measured in weeks if not months by now.

"That's okay." Mom told her, sliding closer to her on the couch. "How many haven't?"

Again, Tricia blushed. In the year or so that she'd been messing around with boys, no other boy had come close to making her feel the same feelings that masturbating in her mother's panties did. But she could never say that out loud.

"If you're curious, it's okay." Mom moved even closer and now their legs were touching and mom was rubbing the inside of her leg.

She slid a little closer and touched her lips to Tricia's. They sat there silently kissing, tongues moving into each others mouths while their fingers played between their legs. She wasn't sure how long they sat there kissing and caressing one another, but by the time they pulled apart and Tricia fell back on the sofa with her mouth open and a small whimpering sigh, she realized she'd came more than once while kissing her mom.

"There we are, you're going to sleep!" Mom sounded upset and Brandon blinked in confusion, trying to figure out what the hell he missed while he was fucking her and enjoying her reaction.

"I can't help it..." Dad grumbled. "My stomach's killing me...think I'll go lie down."

"Donna will be so upset when she comes home." Mom said, putting her hand over the back of dad's chair as if trying to stop him from getting up.

Brandon wasn't sure where to focus his attention, on her pussy working his cock or dad who was sitting up and looking right at him. "I'm just gonna rest for awhile, hon."

He got out of the chair and Brandon winced as his cock moved within mom, causing them both to let out a tiny gasp. Mom smiled up at his father and dad actually managed to return it. "Tell that wife of mine to come check on me later?"

"Not even sick and telling people to kiss your ass..." Mom murmured. "Will do, honey."

As soon as Brandon heard the bedroom door click shut he gasped again, feeling himself close to coming. He slid both hands under his mothers dress, rubbing her tits through her bra while she rode him harder.

"Oh, God!" She moaned, arching against him. "That's it! That's it, baby!"

The endearment sent another thrill though him and he thrust his hips up and came, groaning into her hair as his cock pulsed. Mom whimpered into her fist and pushed herself back onto him and held his cock within her.

He could feel her inner muscles flexing around him, milking him and drawing his load from him. Still in disbelief that they'd gotten away with it, Brandon slowly stroked her pussy lips. She shivered then lifted off him and stood up, turning to face him.

Brandon stared up at his mother. Her hair was a mess from having been fucked doggy style over the sink, her make up smeared and yet she never looked sexier. Her eyes were wide and alive with the madness that lived within her now.

Mom smiled at him then sat on his lap facing outwards towards dad's chair. Leaning over, she picked up her wine and sipped it, smiling happily at Brandon while he tucked his softening cock into his pants.

"See, sweetheart?" Mom turned her smile towards her husband who actually set his phone down. "Bonding time for mother and son!"
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As they neared her street she asked where he'd been planning to go next and he told her. She seemed surprised at their destination, though didn't really respond, saying she hoped they made it there soon. When he pulled up in front of a church she finally did comment.

"Wow, never thought I'd be coming here."

"Neither did I." Dad admitted. "Though technically we're not going inside. Just dropping something off."

Brandon followed his parents into the office of Father Joe Diaz. It seemed the Father was a friend of his father's who also had a passion for cars.

Brandon couldn't remember meeting him. Though it struck him as odd that his Dad had a priest for a friend, but then, his dad did a lot of things he didn't approve of.

They stepped in and Brandon almost lost his smile at the sight of the balding man in black robes. When he smiled back, the memories came flooding back to him. This guy was a little too familiar with his family. Brandon thought it was strange when mom started hugging this man in robes instead of a collar when they got here. The fact his father was acting weird was just par for the course.

"Hey guys!" Father Joe walked around the desk to hug his mother.

"Joey." Mom cooed in a voice Brandon had never heard. "How are you?"

"I'm good Donna." He beamed at her.

Brandon frowned at the use of his mother's name. He couldn't believe dad didn't even mention it. Not that it was that weird, but considering dad's views of cheating and marriage in general, using someone else's first name was odd. Then again, everything about tonight had been odd.

And that was only the beginning of it. He listened with his head cocked at how his mom went on and on with a priest. His dad was now staring at them with a frown on his face.

Brandon tried to keep a straight face as his mother moaned and whimpered under Father Joe's arm. Her hand grabbed his knee tightly.

"You can let your parents in on this little secret if you'd like." Father Joe chuckled. "Or would you rather have fun trying not to get caught?"

"Definitely." Mom said through clenched teeth as she stared across the table at her husband.

"Okay, I'm going to go back out, come up and knock twice then walk away." He said. "Wait a minute then leave after them."

The two watched him walk towards the door and mom's hand shot under the table and grabbed her son's crotch.

"Don't move." She breathed, and before he could ask if she was okay, he felt it. Her pussy clenching tight around him as she came again.

Brandon put his arms around his mother's waist to steady her as she shivered and rocked on his lap. He couldn't see her face but thought he knew how she would look and felt more than a little proud he'd made his mother cum while his father sat just feet away oblivious.

Dad opened the door, walked through it, and it shut behind him.

Mom twisted in his lap, wrapped her arms around him, and kissed him. "Let me get my breath and we'll get out of here before your father comes back."

"Did you just..." Brandon looked down at the stickiness between their legs and rubbed his finger through it.

"Yes I did. I came, a lot!" Mom grinned at him and wiggled her hips causing her pussy to clench around his still hard cock. "I can't believe you did that! We're bad kids, aren't we?"

"Bad kids?" He frowned.

"Our parents are fighting. Your dad's pissed at us. All because we snuck away from him and fooled around." Mom giggled.

She'd been right. He hadn't liked it one bit when dad yelled at her. But he also couldn't resist her when she flirted with him and let's face it, the woman had him by the balls. His mom made him do things no son should ever even consider. And that was just what they did when their clothes were on.

His mind raced as he tried to think of something clever to say and realized he wasn't the only one whose mind worked on the odd side. Because the same mother who could be sweet and seductive was often more likely to take advantage of you if she could. The moment he saw that glint in her eye he knew that whatever she said next wouldn't endear them to his father.

And for some reason he found himself enjoying that idea immensely. It would drive dad nuts, but his mom's crazy behavior turned him on and he got hard picturing her acting up in front of him. So he wasn't disappointed when mom replied "It's better when your son is doing it to you."

"Is that so?" His father asked, glaring at his wife.

"You have no idea." She said without looking away from Brandon. "That boy knows exactly how to use that thing."

The corner of his mouth went up as dad started fidgeting in his seat and mom giggled.

Brandon grinned at the realization that his father had grown uncomfortable seeing mom acting like that. His father was watching Brandon now too, which meant he couldn't see his mother's eyes close and the expression on her face as she came.

Mom's body trembled in his arms while her pussy tightened and loosened around his cock. He held her close, trying to keep a neutral expression as her cunt worked along his length. It felt amazingly good and he knew he couldn't take much more.

"Good job, honey." He whispered into her ear, causing her to giggle and wiggle her hips before leaning back against him.

With a satisfied sigh, mom pushed the phone away, picked up her fork, and started eating.

"Wow." She laughed nervously. "It sure is hot in here!"

"Uh huh." Dad frowned at her. "What are you doing?"

"Um, I'm having dinner?" Mom smiled innocently.

"Is this some sort of game? You've been acting weird since we got here. What's going on with you tonight?" Dad leaned forward and lowered his voice. "Have you been drinking?"

Mom giggled nervously. "Me, drink? I never..." Her eyes darted towards Brandon as she whispered to her husband. "No dear, no drinking. Though I'm not saying someone might not have a little flask hidden away in that jacket." She patted his chest playfully.

Brandon bit his tongue while trying to hide his grin. His father gave her an amused smile then asked, "A flask huh? Did you want some?"

He knew dad thought mom was messing with him. Little did he know exactly how close she came to telling the truth.

"You know what, I do!" Mom grinned mischievously. "Maybe just a little nip or two before bed." She added with a wink.

She pushed at the table and stood up, causing Brandon's cock to slip from within her. She smiled knowingly at him then dropped back down onto his cock with a wet plop. Her back shook and Brandon could tell she was trying not to giggle.

Brandon's eyes widened in alarm. There was no way that noise wasn't going to get dad's attention. When Brandon looked towards his father, he saw he was staring down into his plate of food with a bewildered look.

Brandon felt a surge of hope as dad's expression made it obvious he heard something, but didn't know where it came from or even what it might have been. Mom grabbed his shoulders and started riding up and down on his lap. Her wetness slid along his cock as she fucked herself on it.

Mom turned her head towards his. Her eyes were heavy, hooded and full of lust. He expected her to try kissing him, which he knew would be a mistake since he couldn't control the noises he'd make. Instead mom put her mouth by his ear and licked the outer shell as she whispered "come for me, baby."

"Donna..." Dad began, but whatever he was going to say died when his phone rang. Dad's face lit up with excitement, he snatched the phone and stood from the table.

"Hang on..." Dad told them as he held the phone to his chest. "This is going to be fun."

With a quick glance back, he hurried into the living room, closing the door behind him. It wasn't really necessary, with how loud he always talked. Brandon waited until he heard dad's voice before turning his mother's face and putting his mouth next to her ear.

"Damn that was hot!" He whispered.

He felt her giggle through his entire body before she answered in a normal tone of voice. "See? Fun!"

She wiggled around on his cock, "But now my turn."

Before Brandon could ask what she meant by that, she slipped off his cock and slid onto the floor under the table. Her head popped up in his lap and he let out a yelp as his cock disappeared in her mouth.

She sucked his throbbing cock so hard he thought it might blow off. It twitched between her lips and Brandon felt his load surging up through his shaft. Dad stared at them while Brandon grabbed the chair and held on as his mother milked every drop of cum from his cock.

He wanted to push her away, sure they would be caught, but just then dad picked up his phone from the table. A second later the front door closed behind him and mom removed her mouth.

With a smirk she crawled out from under the table.

"Did he even notice?" Brandon asked.

"Of course he didn't." Mom laughed. "He didn't notice that my lipstick was all smeared or my hair a mess."

She lifted her dress back over her hips and sat in the chair next to him. The panties were still wrapped around his cock and she worked them slowly over his shaft before pulling them off and tossing them onto his plate.

"You can keep those for now. You need help putting your cock away?"

Brandon tucked his semi hard cock back into his underwear, closing his zipper, but then looked at her curiously.

Mom nodded towards Dad who was back to looking at his phone. "Go on." She urged. "Leave it out."

His eyes widened, but when she slid a napkin across the table Brandon understood. Mom had finished with him and wanted him to wipe his sticky mess from her thighs. Brandon was used to this and did as he was asked. He wiped their combined juices from his mother's pale thighs, making sure no stickiness showed.

Mom stood from her chair and grabbing their plates said. "Be right back. Don't say anything interesting."

"Oh I wouldn't think of it." Dad replied, his eyes still on the screen. "Not a damn thing to say anyway."

Mom walked down the hallway and dad stared after her. Brandon followed his gaze, wondering how in the hell dad couldn't tell his mother wasn't wearing panties.

Dad shrugged then stood up. "Okay well have fun, kiddo. Your mom is driving tonight."

Brandon gave him a wave, relieved his father had no clue what all went on right under his nose. Or in this case over his head. His relief turned to disappointment when mom walked back into the dining room with her shorts on and grabbed her bag from the floor.

"Ready, hon?"

"But..weren't we going to..."

She gave him a wicked grin and reaching out touched his cock through his shorts. "Not here. Don't worry, Brandon. We're leaving that for later."

They made their way outside and mom held her hand out for the keys.

"Why don't we stop by the grocery store before heading home?" She said. "We'll grab something for breakfast tomorrow."

"Yeah, okay." Brandon agreed.

A half hour later they were walking out of the grocery store and dad held up a hand. "Wait, you two. Gotta hit the john. Just wait here, I'll be right out."

Brandon watched him walk across the lot towards the bathroom, then when he knew no one was around took mom's face in his hands and kissed her. To his surprise, she stopped him, putting her hand over his mouth.

"Don't, Brandon!" she hissed.

"Huh?" he asked.

Mom jerked her head toward the car. "We can't here. Your dad might come out. And the lights."

She was right of course, any minute now a car could pull into the lot and be able to see them making out at their car. With a frustrated groan, Brandon stepped back from her. Mom sighed heavily, and took his hand, holding it as they stood waiting for dad.

When they got home, he made quick work of putting away groceries while mom helped. He followed her into the bathroom and after closing the door locked it. Dad was watching a show and the two of them were alone again.

"Get down there." Mom pointed to the floor.

Brandon obeyed and sitting on the floor leaned back against the wall under the counter as mom tugged off her shorts. She smiled at him before stepping into his lap and once more lowering herself onto him.

"I can't believe I sat right next to your dad with you inside me." Mom purred as she took his face in her hands and kissed him hard.

She rode him without care, bouncing up and down on his cock while holding onto his face. She broke the kiss but remained only inches from him and as he stared at her lips he licked them with his tongue.

"Yeah, suck my nipples." Her lips brushed over his and she whispered. "Just like that."

Brandon closed his mouth over her breast and sucked her hard nipple, biting it slightly. It had the desired effect and Mom whimpered for him, fucking his cock faster. In and out he pumped his mouth from one breast to the other and with a sigh, mom came around him.

He kept licking and sucking, trying to extend her climax, and was rewarded by hearing his father say something. It was a low mutter, but clearly words spoken. Releasing her breasts Brandon looked up to see his father staring across the table with a dumbfounded expression on his face.

Dad pointed a finger towards them. "Donna! His...mouth."

She giggled softly as his dad said loudly. "What's so funny?"

"Oh..." mom bit her bottom lip to keep from laughing as she looked at him.

Brandon could feel her cumming in his lap, her pussy tightening around him, then relaxing in long contractions while she shivered. "Honey...you told me...we had to be quiet."

Dad looked at both of them, not seeming to get it.

Brandon stared right back at him as if he had no idea what was going on. He continued rubbing her clit, and even thrust his hips slightly until mom whispered over her shoulder "You better slow down."

"Yeah," dad grunted. "She may break the damn chair."

That one got a laugh out of all three of them, and even dad cracked a grin before going back to his phone.

When he was gone Brandon stood up, grabbing his mother and pulled his cock free before setting her down. As soon as mom was clear, he dropped back into the seat.

Mom spun around and knelt in front of him. Taking hold of his wet sticky cock she jerked him off.

"I can't believe we did that!" he hissed in excitement.

"Me neither." Mom licked the tip of his cock. "It felt good though, right?"

Brandon looked at dad who had once more taken no notice of them, then pushed his mother's face against his cock. It wasn't how they played their games, but this one had gotten a little crazy. Mom grabbed his shaft, taking him deep in her throat, while she bobbed up and down.

Brandon thrust into her mouth and let himself enjoy the afterglow of the forbidden game they had played, until all thoughts of his father were gone as mom continued to suck and slurp on his cock. He didn't fight back his moans as he held her hair with one hand while working his hips and forcing her to take his cock faster and deeper with each stroke.

It wouldn't take much more. Her hot tight wet mouth felt wonderful wrapped around his cock. Mom gagged lightly then pulled back until only the head was in her mouth and swirled her tongue over the tip while jerking the base with her hands.

"Donna, why are there pants on the kitchen floor?" He heard his dad say from the next room.

Both him and his mom stopped moving and just stared at one another for a moment. Mom leaned back against him and whispered "Go! I'll clean up here!"

Mom gave his balls one last squeeze then quickly stood up pulling her panties into her hand and rushing from the room. Brandon quickly did his best to make his hard throbbing cock go down as he tucked it back into his underwear and started buttoning and zipping up. He'd had to come soon though because his cock wasn't going down on its own anytime soon and his jeans were pretty tight.

He was trying to hurry but kept forgetting buttons until he heard his father's voice calling again "Donna?"

This time when he called her name dad actually looked up and stared right at Brandon, but before his eyes could travel downward to see Brandon's obvious erection he turned and headed for the hallway calling out for mom.

Brandon followed him, thinking if only dad would just walk towards them as they were coming together or already finishing fucking their brains out then maybe they wouldn't be able to keep these little games a secret anymore. Then again, he still wondered how much dad actually suspected even with what seemed like an endless stream of sexual games played in front of him.

Then again, there was that one time a year or so ago when Brandon was sure his dad was going to call them out. In fairness, the moment dad saw that his mother had dropped her keys and he went down after them it had looked like he'd taken her from behind. When mom had gotten back on the bed though he was already lying next to her with the blanket thrown across their lower halves. But that night while watching TV in his room with the door open so he could hear dad arrive, Brandon had overheard an argument where both parents blamed the other for not closing the door completely and locking it. He assumed this argument was meant to be kept private between his parents so dad probably didn't realize just how well his son could hear when his bedroom door was cracked open.

Still, hearing your parents arguing about a lack of privacy as well as sex is not something any child wants to hear and Brandon had decided that maybe he should close that door himself. Mom had started giving him hand jobs afterwards though and that really made it hard to stop. Now he knew he'd never stop and would probably push the door wide open when they were fucking and invite dad in if it wasn't against his parents wishes.

But anyway, dad had been coming home early several times after this particular argument but then business took him away for two weeks straight. During those two weeks Brandon had finally stopped being cautious and they fucked all over the house even on some mornings before dad got up. Mom always enjoyed when they dared while dad was sleeping in the next room but she also worried. She explained that dad could wake at any time but she loved how hard and horny her son was during those times. Brandon agreed it was the biggest rush ever to hear his mother moan and gasp knowing that at any second his father could wake up and walk into the living room where mom was getting pounded from behind, leaning against the fireplace and see what his wife was doing.

Mom would try and quiet herself then but that never lasted long when Brandon would pick up the pace, pounding her until she let out a soft squeal followed by panting moans. On more than one occasion during their quickies mom was able to cum twice, each time louder than before which only served to spur her son on and make him fuck her faster. He loved when his mother lost control and her legs trembled under her as she tried to hold them tight together around his waist as her whole body shook.

Then came the night dad returned home early yet again after a full month away on business. Again, Brandon woke to find his father home in the living room watching TV with the door to their bedroom cracked open just enough for him to hear every little sound of his parents making love in the bed not twelve feet away. Dad wasn't stupid. He knew how loudly they made love even when he wasn't gone but hearing it with his own ears always seemed to irritate him, and especially when he would come home early and interrupt it.

Brandon watched silently, listening to his father groan as his mother moaned through another orgasm that had to be close to ten minutes long since they were taking their sweet time. Brandon stroked his throbbing cock, thinking that the day dad actually walked in on them could possibly be a very interesting night.

Dad did eventually walk into the room and Brandon was ready to jerk off when dad stood in the doorway and demanded to know why Donna was being so loud all of a sudden. His father had already been drinking which didn't help as he began yelling at her. Brandon heard him say it was her fault he could never sleep anymore then left without saying another word. His father stumbled down the hallway and slammed the front door a few seconds later and the bedroom door opened.

Mom stood there completely naked, smiling at Brandon in his bed. He smiled back at her and they both shrugged knowingly. No way they were going to wait until morning when dad left to work. Not after teasing one another like that all day and all night. Besides, if you got good enough at sneaking around then there was no risk. It had taken practice but his mother and he were now very well practiced in it.

Mom pulled the curtains open so the light from outside shined in onto the bed and climbed in over top of Brandon's lap. He reached between them and held his cock straight up. Mom lowered herself slowly onto him and Brandon couldn't stop smiling as he enjoyed the sight of his dick sinking into her pussy again.

She rocked on him, working her hips until he felt her ass hit his thighs. Brandon leaned his head forward, rubbing his face on her tits while she ground her pussy onto him. Reaching up, Brandon grabbed her left tit, lifted his head, and ran his tongue over her nipple.

Mom leaned forward and whispered in his ear that daddy had told her to shut the hell up. He nodded because even though they loved their sneaky sex he didn't care much for dad when he drank and didn't want to talk about him right now.

With one hand squeezing her ass, Brandon slid his other one down her belly until he found her clit. He worked her sensitive bud with two fingers as mom continued to bounce on his cock. Her pussy tightened on him, then she went still and moaned loudly in his ear.

Brandon was surprised at how hot it was watching his mother cum on him while trying not to be noticed by his father just a short distance away. She rocked on him through another climax, then started bouncing again and her pussy clenched him so hard he felt some pre cum leaking out.

He moved the hand squeezing her butt down until he could touch her asshole. Pushing just a little with the tip of his finger, he rubbed circles around his mother's hole while he used his other hand on her clit.

Donna came again and let out a loud cry. "Ooohhh, my!" she laughed then slapped her hand over her mouth.

She bounced on him and he looked back up. Brandon's eyes widened when he saw dad was looking at them. He couldn't remember seeing that annoyed and aggravated look before and wondered why as Donna sat bouncing in his lap.

His heart beat quickened. It was one thing to be close, it was another to get caught. This might be too far. He was going to tell his mother they needed to stop right now or he might get in trouble and she nodded. But then, after leaning over to kiss the side of his face, smiled, and pushed her ass against his rubbing hand and finger.

"I think it was more than just the game, dear." Donna said slowly rolling her hips onto Brandon's fingers as her pussy clenched him tight. "And if you were a little nicer to me maybe I wouldn't have to have my son satisfy me."

Her voice came out almost whiney and for a moment dad looked upset. Then he snorted and returned to his phone. Donna moaned quietly and rocked forward before lifting herself off her son's cock. Sitting back down she reached under the table and gripped Brandon's shaft, angling him upwards.

Dropping down onto his lap, Brandon groaned and grabbed the table when his mother engulfed him in her pussy again. The second time felt as good as the first and she let out a sigh when he bottomed out inside her.

Without asking she turned her body to face him. Reaching forward she grabbed the back of his chair and rolled them away from the table and toward his father who glanced up to give his son a smile before going back to typing on his phone.

She settled onto his cock facing him, wrapped both arms around his neck and started fucking his cock. Her feet pushed the floor so she could ride him and she kept her eyes on his until the sensation became too much and he closed his.

Grabbing the back of her dress Brandon jerked it up. He wanted to see her breasts. But just as he was about to jerk it up she sat down in his lap hard and held still. A moment later dad asked if he remembered where their jackets were.

Mom smiled at Brandon as his hands ran along her sides. He gripped her ass cheeks and squeezed as his father said something about being stupidly old and losing stuff. Brandon slid one hand under the table between his legs and grabbed the base of his cock, holding it tight so he could continue his mother grinding on him.

Dad finally looked up from his phone and announced he had to get something. Brandon stared at him wide eyed. Was he going to check their jackets now? The timing sucked, but how funny would it be if they actually got caught. He could actually picture this being a funny story.

The more realistic scenario was them never talking or seeing each other again. That seemed pretty likely. But the worst thing that could happen was actually having sex with his mother in front of his father, and that seemed beyond impossible.

Then he remembered mom blowing him while dad was in the room. That was bad, this was worse, he thought as his father stood and walked around the table. Dad stopped at Brandon and grinned. Brandon tensed, his face turning red, expecting his father to call them out or even slap him upside the head.

Instead dad clapped a hand on his shoulder and told him to have a good night. Then he bent down and kissed mom on top of the head before walking out. They both stared after him for several minutes in stunned silence until mom leaned back against him and said softly,

"That wasn't nearly as hard as you think."

Brandon chuckled and hugged his mother to his chest. "Maybe we can work our way up to me taking your ass with dad reading a magazine next to us."

"He is so clueless sometimes." Mom sighed happily. "And so are you."

Mom pulled his phone closer and typed something in a text message. A moment later Brandon felt his vibrate on the table, and seeing he had a message, tapped open. His eyes widened as mom reached behind her, grabbed his ass, and pulled him against her tight little ass while humping on him.

The new text simply read, 'You came twice while you fucked my pussy. You're going to come a third time while you fuck my asshole.'

Looking up from the phone, Brandon watched as mom put her head down on the table and smiled back at him. She slid two fingers in her mouth then reaching back slipped them into her own asshole.

Brandon couldn't believe his eyes as his mother began stroking herself. Her tight asshole opened slightly and she was fingering her own ass while wiggling on his cock. The sight of such naughtiness, something they'd never done, and with his father five feet away drove Brandon to his limit.

He held his breath, trying to think about baseball or the weather or anything but the hot, forbidden feel of his cock buried balls deep in his mother's snug little asshole. She had always promised him that ass and finally felt it, although technically it was she who was giving it to him, and all while dad sat there texting.

With a sigh Brandon's cock swelled then shot, shooting cum up inside her and when mom pushed back into it he came again, his cock throbbing as it sent another spurt into her ass. He gasped and panted against her back, his hips moving in tiny jerks, wanting every drop inside her.

"Holy shit." She whispered, then laughed nervously. "That was close."

"You think?" Brandon hissed and felt his cock begin to wilt.

"What kind of game is this anyway? Where the heck did you find it?" Dad asked suspiciously.

"Some forum site." Mom said quickly and slid forward in his lap and stood up.

Brandon had to catch his plate from falling and he barely got a hand over his bare cock when dad reached under the table and pushed the chair forward.

Dad chuckled. "Look at that."

"Hmm?" Mom glanced down then back at his phone. "Looks like he dropped his fork."

Brandon held the plate over his cock, trying to ignore how close dad was standing between his legs while mom smiled sweetly at him. When Dad knelt down she covered her mouth with her hand and Brandon thought she looked almost ready to laugh.

"Can we go now?" He pleaded to mom.

"Let me try something real quick." Mom replied.

"Try what?" Dad asked her suspiciously.

Mom took the fork from his hand, holding it tightly in her fist as she pulled it forward under the table until the tines poked through. She grinned at Brandon and slid the sharp silverware around her son's aching balls and stroked her thumb up and down them with the tines pressing gently into the flesh.

"This one's tricky." Mom told dad and wiggling herself forward, pressed Brandon's cock up tight against her body before moving his hand between her thighs.

Her eyes on him and her smile sultry, mom lifted her left leg and placed Brandon's hand beneath it and onto her thigh. When his fingers trailed down her soft warm skin, mom gave a faint nod and biting down on his lower lip he allowed his hand to slide between her legs.

He had to cover his mouth from letting out any sound when he found her pussy to be dripping wet. Without looking away from his mother's dark, teasing eyes he sank two fingers deep within her.

"You like that game?" Dad asked mom.

Brandon was impressed with how calmly she answered while working her hips to ride his probing fingers. "Love it."

His mind a bit cloudy, Brandon had no idea how his father wasn't noticing anything. His fingers were sliding in and out of his mother's slit while she rode them. Each time she worked back her ass rubbed over his cock.

Mom leaned over and Brandon couldn't tear his eyes from her bare tits which hung beneath her like ripe fruit waiting to be plucked. His other arm still wrapped around her, he hugged her tighter to keep her still as she kept trying to work herself on his finger.

When Mom reached under the table and squeezed his wrist, he realized she wanted him to get her off again. Brandon slid his two fingers into her up to the webbing and felt the slick juices on her legs as they flowed down her thighs and onto his jeans.

"What the hell kind of game did you find?" Dad asked suspiciously. "Are those noises coming from your phone? Is that a sex noise?"

Brandon looked at his mother with panic in his eyes. He didn't dare say anything while his mother sat in his lap fingering her and had never been more turned on by her. He stared at her breasts hanging down as she leaned over the table and he was so ready to grab her by those tits and shove his cock deep within her.

He knew he had better control than this! She had gotten them to a point where she was actually getting away with them having sex right in front of dad! How did she do these things?

Mom grinned, winked at him, then lifted her head back. She closed her eyes, moaned loudly and grabbed the sides of the table with both hands.

"It's not just a game, its interactive!" She cried out and wiggling her ass in Brandon's lap, gave one more hard grind against his lap. "I swear if you don't hurry up, I'm gonna leave you here." Mom whispered over her shoulder then gave another loud cry of pleasure.

Brandon felt his cock surge deep within his mother and grabbing her waist in both hands he pulled her down tightly on his lap while his cock exploded within her. Mom giggled over her shoulder at him then put her elbows back on the table, continuing to keep up her charade and playing whatever stupid game was going to cost Brandon's parents $29.99 when she finally stopped pretending to play it.

"That was awesome!" She enthused, causing Brandon to close his eyes and shake his head with a smile.

"Well, aren't we all having fun?" Dad grumbled. "The kid has the phone, but I got my computer going."

He turned his laptop towards them and they looked up from Brandon's phone to see the big screen of the laptop with the title 'Interactive Phone Game' scrolling across it. Mom's mouth opened and she glanced down at Brandon's phone as it read 'Game Complete.'

"Hey Brandon." Dad waved at the screen. "Your mom had fun. Let's hope mine does too."

"I guess you really weren't playing a game?" Brandon asked, feeling bad for his mother as she just sat there looking crestfallen and now guilty after what she pulled on him.

"Sorry son." He patted his hand that held his own cellphone. "Just had my phone out on the desk here where I'm supposed to be doing work. The damn thing was vibrating like a madman. Wanted to tell you sorry if I scared you. Got so busy texting her I forgot all about it."

"Thanks dad." Brandon told him, feeling even guiltier knowing he'd gotten angry with his father without cause.

He couldn't wait until they could talk in private again so he could assure his mother it wasn't her fault. Brandon knew her better than she thought. She would beat herself up over thinking she'd done something wrong or gotten caught when she hadn't even done anything.

With a sigh he turned off his phone and went back to watching the show his parents were giving them. There was something different about the two of them and he wanted to find out if it was just because they were sitting in a hotel room instead of their home.

In truth, it looked like something else entirely was going on. Maybe the trip had changed more than one aspect of their relationship. Or maybe they were just putting on a good front for the kid, which really sucked.

"That looks hot!" Brandon said hopefully, "but my favorite part is when you..." he paused, trying to figure out how to describe what he loved to watch so much. "You know, when you..." He glanced up at them then down again when his father looked right at him, annoyed expression on his face.

"No, we don't." His father told him.

Brandon sat forward. "Well..." he shrugged as he sat back again, "I guess she sort of sucks him into her mouth," he said while nodding. When neither replied, Brandon continued with a shrug, "Like a snake or something. And dad's face gets all...you know...he just makes faces like his..." Brandon struggled to find a word that his father would be comfortable hearing when compared to his face. "He looks happy!"

Mom and dad shared an awkward look and when they turned to him, smiled and tried not to laugh. He wasn't sure why they found this funny since it was something he saw every single day, but whatever made them happy he guessed.

Brandon knew the moment mom came because of the way her body shook against his and the way her legs tensed before going limp. Mom kept one arm on the table though keeping herself up as her pussy squeezed his cock tighter and he felt her juices pouring down it.

She moaned loudly and leaned back against him and Brandon was forced to slide his free arm around her waist and pull her back so she wouldn't fall backwards off the chair onto the floor. As they both caught their breath dad cleared his throat.

"Sorry guys." He stood. "Bathroom break."

As soon as he shut the door behind him, Mom sat up and pushed him away. Before he could say anything she crawled under the table and he heard her say from beneath it "Fuck my face".

Brandon shoved his chair back quickly and looked down at his mother on her knees staring up at him through wide lust-filled eyes. She grabbed his thighs, pulling herself forward. He eased his cock into her mouth, groaning as she sucked on the tip.

Looking back towards the closed door he felt the first rush of fear, realizing how damn risky what they were doing actually was. If anyone came through the door, there would be no excuses for him sitting there with his pants undone. And his mother certainly couldn't just pop up from under the table.

But as the moments passed without hearing movement, he relaxed a little, even as mom continued working his cock with her lips. Still he kept his ears trained on the sound of anyone returning to the restaurant. He reached under the table, grabbing a handful of her thick hair and began pumping his cock between his mother's lips.

Mom took one hand and held it over her cheek, cupping it. Her soft touch added another sensation and he pushed harder. His balls slapped against his mother's chin and his cum swelled and rose within them.

It rushed up his shaft and exploded from his cock. Mom gagged once before moaning loudly and bobbing her head faster, taking his entire shaft down her throat. She pulled him until he was deep inside, gulping, making a loud wet sucking sound around his shaft.

His cock pulsed inside her mouth again and again, and she swallowed hard. Finally satisfied, she released his cock, letting it fall from her lips. Looking up at him she asked with a mischievous grin, "Was that as good for you as it was for me?"

"Fuck you're insane." He chuckled softly.

"You're the one that had your hand on my clit under the table while we sat in front of our father. I think you win." Mom laughed quietly. "Now let's try this..."

Still chuckling, Brandon eased his zipper up just as his dad started towards the door. As he passed, he waved them goodbye without a second glance. Once out the door he said. "Guess we don't need to take them home. Let's hit a bar or something."

Shaking his head in amazement, Brandon followed him, but paused when dad asked "You guys coming?"

"Yes, yes." Mom laughed as she grabbed Brandon by the back of the neck and pushed him towards the door. "I think I might even want a real drink now. I can sure use one!"

The End.

***
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"Do you still feel like a smart ass now?" —Marilyn Monroe, Gentlemen Prefer Blondes (1953)

When my daughter called me and said "Come home. We need to talk.", I could only assume that her husband had finally left. While I waited for them, I couldn't stop thinking about my baby girl.

In spite of everything, she had always been such a good girl. A daddy's girl through and through who, as much as I loved my wife, followed her father around and wanted to be just like him. As the oldest and a big brother, my son also did many things just like me.

But not my daughter. My beautiful little doll would do no such thing. Her first words were "no" and from that point forward, her sole ambition seemed to be to try my patience at every opportunity. There's a certain pride that goes along with being a father of a strong willed child. A pride that can quickly turn into exasperation if they are also creative, devious and stubborn.

My daughter fell into all three categories and though she wasn't perfect, neither was I or anyone else in the house for that matter. My job made it worse. Traveling 5 days a week away from her put an enormous strain on her. By the time she hit puberty, I had gone from daddy to monster.

When she left home at eighteen, I feared it might be for good. Yet there were times when it seemed like nothing had changed since she'd been a child and I'd be playing hide and seek or something. We'd be laughing and I could see glimpses of the relationship I had longed for us to have.

Still, I thought for sure that my own daughter would marry and move far from our small town. For whatever reason, she didn't. She chose to stay and live here with me and I had never been happier. Even more surprising was when she married our local preacher's son.

In spite of this, there was often some tension in the house as it seemed her husband could not accept his role as husband. At least as far as making my daughter happy. That led me to become over protective as I always took her side, which only added to the tension.

As I drove through the streets back home, my mind couldn't help but wander to my other problems. As usual they involved my wife. Though we never had issues financially or otherwise, something seemed off about her recently.

For one, she wouldn't have sex with me anymore and I felt like I hadn't laid a hand on her for months. She was always busy and while I can't be a hypocrite and accuse her of playing around, I couldn't shake the feeling that something was amiss.

At 64, I am very much aware that there are plenty of young men who might enjoy my wife's company, but the question that continued to plague me was why? Did I just look old to her? Maybe she no longer saw me as a man, but some creepy old fool who didn't deserve the kind of treatment that any man desired from his woman.

My thoughts were interrupted when I got to the house. To my dismay, I was met in the garage by my daughter-in-law, Donna, and granddaughter, Katie. Not because I dislike them, far from it as I love them dearly. Both are absolutely stunning and since we share a house, seeing them half dressed and coming and going is nothing new to me.

Donna has been part of our family for about 7 years, give or take. While a bit rough around the edges, she is a genuinely sweet girl with a good sense of humor and a strong will. She is a beautiful young woman and if not for her age and personality would make an ideal trophy wife for anyone.

At twenty three, Donna is almost ten years younger than myself, but her youth shows even more so around my wife. Since neither of us had jobs where we'd travel and we shared a home with them, they could afford to have both my wife and her work at home. This led to many days that involved spending time around each other while being dressed...or in Donna's case, not dressed at all.

The sight of her walking through the kitchen naked as I read a paper was nothing unusual. That included waking up in the morning and finding her wandering through the house making coffee in the buff. There were even times I would find her lounging on the couch while playing with herself, watching whatever program happened to be on the television.

This type of behavior was one of those things she had with Brandon, yet for some reason my wife and I always thought it was something harmless. Though I'll admit, her young attractive body certainly piqued my curiosity, I'd never once given any serious thought to anything ever happening with her until after the divorce.

When Brandon had taken to leaving after every incident with his mother and father refusing to let either talk about it, Donna had become my sole companion in the house. At first it was the occasional conversations that quickly became more open, which led to talks of what the hell was going on between the four of us. As they say, all roads lead to Rome, and talking about it led to one thing leading to another, which ultimately led to our sexual affair.

There's a bit of irony in knowing the two people I care the most about were having sex while I was away and that by trying to save their relationship it ended up wrecking mine. While there's plenty of blame to go around, none of which is worth dwelling over any longer, Donna and I remained friendly towards one another as she continued living there and sleeping in my bed.

The divorce gave me half ownership of the house, and as Brandon stayed closer to home and didn't bother hiding that he was screwing her whenever he could, dad decided he'd stay elsewhere. Though it's difficult to accept that my marriage had fallen apart and lost my son as well, it was at least easier now that we weren't trying to pretend anymore.

"So you want me to play too?" I asked.

"If you don't want to I understand." Donna said softly. "But yes, I want all of us in the bedroom tonight."

"Even him?" I nodded towards her son.

"What did he tell you?" Brandon asked while glaring at his mother.

"It doesn't matter." Donna said, though she looked embarrassed. "He has a point. You haven't done anything...wrong, if it works between you guys then why not let it work?"

She shrugged "Maybe you're right." I sighed. "But can you give us some privacy? Please?"

Donna nodded "Sure. If that's what you want..."

"It's not what I want, it's just the way it is."

"Alright," she said, standing up and starting for the kitchen. "Just do me a favor and make sure that we can still be friends if it doesn't work out with you guys, okay?"

"Why would you even ask that?"

"Because, it seems to me you don't mind using me when it gets your rocks off, but other than that... I barely exist anymore." She looked between us and smiled "I can accept that since I know there isn't anything more I could give either one of you that you wouldn't find somewhere else, but still..." Her eyes settled on me. "Please think about what I said. It'd be really nice to have at least one person in my life who is actually happy to see me."

I wanted to say something, but didn't want to get dad pissed off and keep going from here. Instead I stayed seated while they continued their conversation.

"Well if you think about it... If this little thing with Brandon wasn't making you happy then why the hell would you want to do anything that would jeopardize that? You were willing to let him fuck you right in front of me, now that I'm divorced from you, that should say something."

"Not exactly," she started. "I didn't care if you were around because we weren't really a family anymore. I wasn't asking for forgiveness or anything else from you when he fucked me, it was a spur of the moment type of thing because things just happened..." She shook her head. "This is what's been missing with us for a while now and all it took was someone younger than me to come along and show me what I've missed. He does things like that because he doesn't care who sees or how it looks. That's one of many reasons why he does whatever he wants and that includes sex...and since I'm attracted to him, and also want to have sex, and know he will most likely be okay with that too...there was nothing more I needed to know."

Her head was down but she looked at me out of the corner of her eyes with a smirk on her face while dad stared at her, unable to speak. "We're still married and you don't even act like we are half the time. When was the last time you asked how I was doing? What I wanted to eat or do on our date nights that never end up happening? Why do we spend so much time ignoring each other yet living under the same roof?" Dad's hands were in tight fists and I didn't see him breathing anymore.

"And just for shits and giggles here..." She continued, her tone low. "Since this whole situation has already opened my eyes to so many things...like when a man isn't interested in sex unless another man is watching...what happens when he is single again and comes across another person who wants sex whenever they want it without thinking about why?" She shrugged her shoulders nonchalantly as if she'd just made a good point.

She sat quietly after that for quite some time. Me and dad both knew her question wasn't meant to be answered. I saw a tear roll down his cheek but I remained quiet, wanting to hear whatever he'd say next.

After staring at her, shaking his head back and forth for some time, he stood from the table. Without looking at either of us, he walked from the kitchen leaving the room. Not long after, we heard the front door open then close.

"That's two of us who will now never experience the love a person is supposed to have for someone special. Two people that have given up on each other." Her hands were in fists in her lap as she stared at me, waiting for my response.

"So what does that mean exactly? Why do you think he deserves your love all of a sudden?"

She looked back down at the table. "Because, unlike him, I'm trying to figure out how to move forward while still having something to work for. If we give up, there's nothing left and we're only fooling ourselves into thinking we can change something when it isn't possible anymore. It's too late."

I shook my head, wanting to yell at her about what was too late. What was she too late for?

"If things aren't going to change, maybe you should just be happy for whatever comes your way." I told her. "If being a whore is what you want, or some sort of weird fuck fest where everything goes, then why fight it? Stop complaining about him not wanting to watch you fuck another guy." I sighed heavily. "Maybe...maybe stop trying to make dad jealous and find someone who appreciates you!"

Mom shrugged her shoulders and stared at me as if she hadn't heard a single word I said.

"Yeah, that's great." I continued. "Stop fucking guys who don't even know your name or give a shit about you and stop acting like some kind of cum drenched slut and just take the first guy that shows interest in you! He's willing to watch you suck another guy's dick, so go ahead and fuck him! You're obviously not worried about cheating on dad and don't care that he gets off watching it..." I pointed to the phone sitting next to her. "Then again, you might as well. You said it yourself...what difference does it make now?"

Again mom stared blankly at me before finally replying, "Why don't we talk about something else."

My jaw fell open as I tried to decide whether she really was as dense as I thought she was or was purposefully ignoring anything that made sense to her. Either way, nothing came from my mouth because I couldn't figure out where to begin with her.

After several moments of silence, mom added. "And yes...I'm well aware you're pissed off that I said I love your father. It was wrong of me, so I'll apologize for that..." I began to reply but she interrupted. "But, you don't understand what our relationship has been like for a long time. What I do is...something different, a distraction if you will, and the only reason for any of it."

I snorted again. "You can't make up your mind. You just said earlier that sex is what's keeping things going now! Why would you lie to me?"

"No, I meant...oh forget it." She sighed. "I want to know what I did to make you stop talking to us and ignore us for four years. And yes...we are your parents. We deserve some kind of an explanation at least. If you're just going to stay angry with me because you're pissed off at dad, then that's fine. Just say it."

Brandon waited, wondering if he would even notice if they started fucking right in front of him. So far he had given more attention to mom while watching dad then paying attention to what he was actually doing.

A moment passed and he glanced at the table where his dick remained unattended and sighed with frustration. He needed to calm down as this had already gone far further than it should have and there was still a good hour left to dinner.

"Do you two want us to leave or something?" Dad said with mild irritation.

"Oh no, you guys go ahead. Don't mind me." Mom said, wiggling her hips. "You keep doing...whatever it is you're doing."

He felt movement beneath him and gasped. His eyes darted to dad who hadn't bothered looking up, so he knew that this time it wasn't his imagination.

His phone slipped from mom's hand and hit the table. She grabbed the edge of it, using it for leverage and raised up on her toes, bouncing her ass against his lap. She kept raising herself up until only the tip of his cock was inside her then slowly impaling herself back down.

When dad glanced over mom went still with his cock balls deep in her cunt. He returned to his phone after shaking his head again as if not believing how ditzy his wife could be. She continued rising and dropping her hips once he lost interest, but slower.

Brandon reached under the table, rubbing her clit faster. Mom bit her lip, keeping silent this time, as she fucked his cock while her son rubbed her pussy. Finally, she lowered herself fully onto his lap, sitting still on his dick while panting for breath.

She slid off, turned around and dropped to her knees before him. Lifting her dress back up, she put one hand on the shaft of his aching cock, which was wet from their combined juices, and with the other grabbed her phone. She typed on it one handed.

> **I just made a mess!**

Mom pointed his cock at herself then tapped the screen.

> **Now get ready to make one.**

Brandon had just enough time to smile before his mother put her mouth on him. With no attempt to hide or sneak it this time, she sucked her son off in the kitchen with her husband seated at the table ten feet away while texting her sister about his birthday present.

When she took all seven inches into her mouth he gripped the edge of the table with one hand while reaching down for her head with the other. It took incredible effort not to pull her hair. As hot as all this was, he had to keep reminding himself they were still being too risky.

With every slurp, his mother pushed him closer to exploding. Just when he thought he couldn't take another second, she did that thing he loved where she ran the tip of her tongue along the slit on the underside of his cock before putting the head back into her mouth and sucking hard.

He gripped the arm of the chair with his free hand, and after giving a few short grunts, he fired three hot loads of cum into his mother's mouth. She moaned, sucking him until there was nothing left and Brandon slumped back in the chair in complete exhaustion.

His mom stood up, pulling her dress down, then leaned over and kissed his cheek. "Thank you honey."

"Oh my god." He whispered. "That was incredible."

"I know it was. The things we do are always incredible. Isn't that right dear?"

Dad looked over from his phone. "I suppose so."

"We really should do more things together as a family."

Dad stared at her for a moment, then glanced down at their chairs, shook his head and went back to staring at his own screen. "Whatever you want babe. Just as long as it's all legal."

Brandon felt mom slump back against him and she lifted herself enough to turn in his lap until she could nuzzle into the crook of his neck.

"That was so bad." She whispered in his ear while her hands slid under his shirt and began rubbing his chest. "It feels good to be bad with you."

Brandon put both arms around her and hugged her to him while she rubbed his chest. Her bare ass was grinding into his cock. It was too dangerous, he knew it, but didn't care. He needed to come. He grabbed mom's hips and started working her along his length.

Her legs tightened and she pressed her mouth close to his ear. "Don't come honey...you need to save it for your sister's ass later."

Brandon let go of her and put his hands up. Mom stood up and smiled at Dad. "This has been fun, I'll see you later."

She glanced back at Brandon and winked then walked out of the room. He pulled his underwear and jeans back up before he'd have another run in with his dad. That had been a crazy night. If mom did half of the things with Dad that she did with him they might have a shot at making their marriage work.

Brandon watched Dad leave the room and a few minutes later his sisters left to go hang out with friends. He stood up to start cleaning up the kitchen, only to stop in his tracks when his mother stepped from the hallway leading towards the bathroom, smiling at him and naked except for his father's white dress shirt which covered her down to mid thigh.

"Well?" She grinned at him. "Does it make me look pretty?"

"You are beautiful, mom." Brandon said truthfully. "Absolutely stunning. But-"

"Not what you had in mind, is it?" She reached down and opened his pants, and pushed them down, grabbing his cock with her other hand.

She rose up and before Brandon could tell her to stop, dropped down on top of him and slid him easily into her pussy. Her arms went around his neck and she held him while slowly raising and lowering herself along his cock.

The position was so familiar, so perfect he felt like they were glued together. With her lips pressed to his ear, mom spoke only loud enough for him to hear.

"I don't need a dick, Brandon. My baby can fuck me better than your father ever could."

He had a feeling that should worry him more than it did. He couldn't believe he was fucking her in front of his dad! What if he heard them? But no amount of worry could stop how good this felt.

"Come inside me Brandon, fill your mother's slutty little pussy full of that cum you've been saving all day just for me."

Brandon whimpered. It wasn't his fault he was coming early. It had already built up twice before tonight and he couldn't stand the teasing anymore. Plus hearing mom talk like that was something new. "That's it baby, fill mommy's pussy up."

His body tensed up and his cock swelled inside her before unloading rope after rope of hot sticky come into her tight pussy. Even when he finished he still twitched and jerked within her until his balls were done unloading themselves.

Finally done, he sighed in both relief and a little bit of disappointment. Relief for being finished before dad caught on. Disappointment because mom had never felt tighter and wetter, or as turned on, and he knew he'd lost out on what would have probably been one of her best fucks ever.

"Don't worry baby," his mother's mouth was on his ear as she spoke softly so dad couldn't hear. "I'll let you try again."

They sat together, quietly, Brandon's cock nestled in her while they both watched dad stare at his phone. Mom began wiggling around in his lap and without having to look he knew what she wanted. With a quick look towards dad, who was busy scrolling through his phone, Brandon slid two fingers into her pussy and pumped them.

With her other hand mom continued typing on his phone and showed him what she had typed. 'Come up here. Your father can see.'

He stared at the screen wondering if she was joking when she nudged her hips upward urging him to enter her deeper. His fingers went to the knuckle and mom shuddered as she moved herself in tight little circles causing his fingers to work inside her.

Brandon couldn't believe he was letting her do this, but as always he got that guilty thrill going while sneaking around with mom right in front of dad's nose. Mom was looking at him over her shoulder giving him those soft lust filled eyes she'd been using for years whenever she wanted something sexual from him.

"What's up?" Dad asked after clearing his throat loudly. "Something you want to share."

Mom giggled then gave her husband a wicked smile before putting her lips next to Brandon's ear. "That looks really good and your dad looks bored."

Before Brandon could stop her she called out to Dad. "Hey babe! Wanna play a round?"

Brandon knew instantly that mom had been playing them both by the blank look on Dad's face. He stared from Brandon to mom in utter bewilderment.

"Um, excuse me?" he finally said.

Donna got up and Brandon pulled his dick down, letting it poke back out of his open pants. Dad was still staring at them when mom took her seat then slid to the far right side of hers. "You know." Mom smiled sweetly. "Like we used to do? You'd play your stupid games and I'd watch or keep myself entertained."

"That...that was years ago." Dad stammered, now giving Brandon an odd look. "And it wasn't all the time. And-"

"You don't remember how close I'd get and sometimes..."

Mom giggled and cut her eyes at Brandon who stared straight ahead at the wall as his heart pounded. This was not good. Mom pushed her chair close again and once more put her lips next to his ear.

"Just one more thing I need you to do for me before we leave here tonight." She whispered and nibbled his earlobe. "Come in my pussy."

"I thought we were going to wait until tonight." Brandon told her.

"I lied. I know when we get home we're going to play and that will be awesome, but I want my son's come dripping from my pussy while my husband takes me out to eat. I think it's the only thing that can salvage this night."

Mom wiggled around on his cock causing him to close his eyes. She leaned forward more, putting her elbows on the table which arched her back enough where he could finally move. With small but frantic movements, he tried not to thrust his hips.

But she felt too good. The warm tightness of her pussy was something no woman should ever be without. He moved as slowly as he could, trying to delay his climax while savoring how wonderful it felt to fuck his mother right at their kitchen table with his father watching television.

Mom had given up typing, instead using both hands to hold her upper body flat on the table while arching her lower back and working her ass back onto Brandon's cock. She moved side to side, rolling his cock inside her pussy making the sensation different each time.

Brandon reached under and held his cock down and as it slid in and out, he ran his tip up and down along her slit then back inside her again. Mom whimpered softly and started to push harder back against him.

"Almost there." She whispered "Make me come."

Brandon pulled her dress up, staring as her naked bottom pressed against his pelvis while she ground back against him. His free hand slipped between her legs where he rubbed her clit hard and fast as he pumped her.

Mom started rocking in place, not moving but holding still and he felt her quiver, knowing she was coming from him fucking her. But as usual he didn't feel any relief, instead just growing more excited and feeling his own need building.

"You finished, mom?" Brandon asked loudly hoping dad would get the hint.

Mom reached up with one arm, resting her elbow on the table, blocking dad's view of her face as she covered her mouth, moaning softly into her hand while still working herself on his cock. Brandon rubbed his fingers faster along her clit causing her body to tense and spasm.

Then suddenly she leaned forward until his cock fell free. Mom pushed her chair back and stood up, giving him a sexy grin before smoothing her dress down. Her pussy had gotten the lower half wet and now he worried about that being seen from behind.

He was sure if they looked up "fucked doggy style", they'd see a picture of his mother's ass from where he was sitting. And speaking of coming, all this activity had left him frustrated again. Not that mom had left him totally in need.

"I'm going to freshen up." She walked around the table and bent over, kissing dad.

Dad smiled, then kissed her quickly and returned to his phone. Brandon stood, adjusting his shorts as best he could so he wasn't obviously erect. Before he followed Mom upstairs he picked up the bottle and handed it to Dad.

"This'll probably help. It did me." He said hoping he'd leave early.

Mom pulled him along by the arm and into their room.

"Don't close it." Dad called from down the stairs.

"Sure honey, we're only taking our clothes off." Mom yelled back and yanked Brandon to her, kissing him deeply.

She pulled his shirt off and pushed him down on the bed. Laying across him, she kissed his mouth again, but her hands worked at undoing his pants.

Brandon lifted his hips when she slid his jeans down and gasped when her hand grasped his cock and began stroking him. Mom moved down, laying her cheek against his cock and sighing.

"God, you feel good." She whispered before sucking on the head. "Let's play a new game."

Mom reached for the bottle they used and poured a small amount onto her hand. She stroked him, getting it nice and wet and worked it along the length of his shaft. Brandon bit his lip to keep from moaning at how good she felt when she slipped off him and straddled his legs, putting them in full view of his father.

Mom sat in front of him with her knees to either side of him on the chair and reaching back, pressed herself down onto his cock again. He whimpered as he slid into her tight body until she bottomed out and sat in his lap once more.

She wiggled her ass in his lap and Brandon grabbed her hips. Mom held him by his knees and lifting her ass up, began to rock back and forth, taking him all the way in then sliding forward until only the head remained inside.

Brandon pulled her towards him and pushed his hips upward when she moved backwards. His fingers dug into her hips when she rode forward and he fought back the urge to shove her ass down, pinning himself inside of her.

As exciting as it was having dad only a few feet away, mom riding his cock in plain sight, they still didn’t need to fuck on the damn table. As frustrated as he was from earlier, this could be enough if she kept moving just right.

Mom stopped rocking and instead began sliding back and forth in longer, smoother movements. Still not good enough. She slid forward almost allowing his cock to escape from her body and he shoved himself forward again.

When mom rocked back he was surprised when she went back onto her heels, lifting up until she was on the very edge of his cock. The change in angle meant he could move his hips and without worrying about dad seeing, he thrust his hips up off the chair, impaling her completely.

Brandon held her down and moved beneath her, burying his cock inside her soaking wet pussy. His own desire mixed with anger over how little time she had spent playing with him got the better of him. Grabbing mom by the waist, Brandon pumped his cock into her repeatedly, grunting his frustration out against her back.

He felt the table shift when she put one hand out, bracing herself as he rammed into her from behind. He fucked his mother roughly, feeling no remorse that his father was watching them as long as he didn't know what they were doing.

Gripping her ass, Brandon shoved her forward, pinning himself deep within her. Mom gasped and whimpered but didn't tell him to stop. Her breathing was heavy and her face red when she turned and stared back at him.

"That's a good boy." she breathed then smiled "Come fuck your mama!"

"Shh!" he hissed. "He'll hear us."

Mom laughed quietly, "Like you fucking your cunt?" she smirked. "Or me sucking your cock?"

Brandon bit his tongue until he tasted blood to keep from moaning when his mother's tight pussy squeezed his aching cock. A few months ago he never would've guessed he could ever be here. On one level he knew better than to try anything, but as bad as he knew it would be if dad caught them, it just got him more excited.

The same danger that turned his mother into a sexual dynamo did the same to him, but unlike his mom who craved being discovered, he only wanted to keep it secret. Mom seemed determined not to let anyone else know they were fucking, and he had no issues with that.

Still, it made sense. What kind of trouble would he be in? She'd have to be grounded, not that that meant much now with him already restricted. He might end up moving out, probably for the best. The one problem he had was how dad kept giving him shit about mom and how she shouldn't spend all that time playing video games with him.

As she had pointed out, dad spent plenty of time doing the same thing. So how stupid could Brandon be to do it? At least she was an adult. No matter what way he tried to spin things in his favor he realized it came down to nothing good would come from this.

And the worst part is he couldn't really blame his mother for all this. She didn't create some magical potion that changed his thoughts and made him take advantage of her. All she did was offer and he took the chance. It was the biggest and only secret he carried though. He kept it in and to himself but it made things hard. Especially when mom wanted to play around.

He wondered if he should give the police another call. This felt more serious than last night. If you could break into somebody's home while they slept and take advantage of them...what other laws would you even have to break before it was enough to put somebody in jail?

Brandon knew that no amount of pleading on his part would ever save him and the law wouldn't be as lenient with him as they would his mother. No amount of crying or whining from mom would keep her safe. It was why he had told her he couldn't do anything tonight and hoped it stuck.

Mom said it was up to him, but she couldn't protect him either so there really was no choice. Mom didn't get a say. It sucked. Not just for him but her. What were they going to do?

He hadn't been joking last night. When he said this would screw her life up too, he meant it. He wanted to fix it. For all mom talked about how hot and sexy things were he did nothing wrong but accept something being offered to him.

It had to be some kind of sick mind fuck, right? Why would she let this happen? And for that matter why would he? He liked to think he had more sense than that, yet here he sat with his cock buried in her while dad ate Chinese food across the table from them.

He knew that they didn't make exceptions for stupid kids. If it were anybody but mom they'd already be arresting him. If that didn't screw him up enough, if they took her away...that would mess him up. They wouldn't separate them. Couldn't take him away because even though mom had made him do what she had done she never forced or coerced him into anything.

As much as he thought mom could have used better judgment he wasn't gonna let anybody hurt her or tear apart their family over something they were both willing to do. Even if he hadn't been willing she wouldn't be blamed for it. What did he have to do?

Did he have to tell somebody or risk letting mom walk home alone? He wasn't supposed to let mom drink when Dad worked late so when she drank alone she usually had three or four glasses of wine by the time dad came home. Then he watched mom get groped and felt like a pervert who needed to leave before dad caught him.

Mom walked down the street like this all the time. It had never been anything too bad and most men probably didn't mean any harm anyway but still. Mom didn't always get stopped once people knew who she was they tended not to approach her anymore because everybody seemed to think dad would beat the crap out of them for trying anything with mom.

That couldn't possibly be right could it? Mom couldn't be doing things on purpose to drive them crazy because that meant...

Well, that'd make them just as sick as they thought mom was. Brandon really hoped that wasn't true because in some ways, if the stuff mom had done was her going through her wild phase, how fucked up was that? Was he supposed to just enjoy it or tell somebody?

Brandon couldn't bring himself to actually do anything about it but at least he had rules to follow which seemed to keep them from going too far. Mom had no such restrictions. If he was being honest, as far as making sure mom got sex, he did a shit job of keeping his end of the deal and let her drink too much alone way more than she should.

At least he watched though, even when he wanted to run, Brandon had learned that by watching he made sure things didn't get too far out of control. So...if they were screwed up anyway why shouldn't he let mom do whatever she wanted?

The truth was, that was bullshit. As much as he tried telling himself mom could make her own choices and didn't need anybody's permission to do whatever she wanted...that wasn't completely true. Mom was smart, strong willed, and stubborn as hell when she wanted to be but she wasn't always completely rational about everything.

Mom's problem was that she had so many reasons not to have any fun and that meant having it when and where she could. If that included screwing her son, which really got her off, who was he to stop her? The truth was he should have put a stop to things early on. But in his defense he hadn't fully realized what a freak his mother was at the time.

It really took balls, or the fact that your whole world was pretty much fucked up anyway, to just sit there while you were fucking your mother and dad was less than ten feet away. Brandon was doing just that, sitting under his father while he fucked mom on his lap. They sat there, his fingers playing with her pussy and cock throbbing deep within her while mom chattered.

"I told you I was going to win tonight." Mom said to dad, smiling innocently and with a sigh of satisfaction. "Just call me Miss luck."

"Miss luck." Dad rolled his eyes then went back to staring at the phone screen and tapped something out. "What does that mean?"

Brandon was now watching dad closely. He'd known him all his life and could tell by the faint tightening around the eyes and mouth he was upset about something. The phone conversation had been going on a while and now, as his father put both elbows on the table, Brandon knew they were in trouble.

He had to give credit to his mother who turned and smiled warmly at him. There was no hint of anxiety or stress on her face.

"Done playing for the night?" Mom asked.

"What do you mean done?" Dad asked quietly.

Mom's eyes widened a bit, "It's...a joke. Don't be serious all the time."

"Well, why don't you try being serious once in a while." He growled. "When I'm talking to you or even when I ask how your day was?"

Brandon was caught off guard by his father's outburst and he felt mom stiffen in his lap. For years dad had ignored both their moods but this sounded like something that had been eating away at him.

Dad stood up abruptly. "Forget it, I'm going upstairs."

Brandon watched as dad walked towards the stairs and turned to mom, expecting some sort of explanation for his sudden burst of emotion. That didn't happen as mom grabbed his wrist and started tugging on it.

She leaned back against him and her whispered words were loud enough that there was no mistaking them.

"Fuck me!"

His eyes wide, he stared up the stairs, wondering if dad would walk back down, then gasped as mom lifted up off his cock, then slammed back into his lap.

"I wanna finish you before you pop." She breathed then moaned softly as she rode his cock.

Brandon held onto her hips and pushed into her from below, thrusting deep, forcing a soft whine out of his mother's mouth. He had forgotten that his parents still shared a bedroom, so the only reason to go upstairs now was to sleep, or fuck his mother.

"What are you doing down there?" dad called down.

He froze under mother who continued grinding on his cock, "Um...what do you mean?"

"What...are...you...doing?" He snapped.

Dad had stepped around the banister and was descending the stairs. Brandon pushed on his mom's hip, trying to get her off him, but mom just sat in his lap like a rock.

"You're not jerking off are you?" He asked.

Mom gasped, but it turned into a giggle which caused dad to pause with a funny look on his face.

"Seriously!" He yelled. "Don't act like this is some joke."

Brandon knew something was very wrong with what he was seeing. The look on his dad's face didn't match what he had just said or even how he sounded. The expression on his face and how he continued to look at mom made it look like he'd just seen his wife walk through the door after being away for years.

"I'm done with this shit!" Dad pushed back from the table and threw the phone onto it. "Just when did my life stop mattering to you?"

"Stop saying things you can't take back!" Mom glared at him. "Do you think we don't miss..."

"Donna, please." Dad's eyes were wet and he was visibly struggling with his emotions. "Not now, just not now." He turned and walked towards the front door.

"Honey, where are you going?" Mom asked while easing off Brandon's cock and pulling her dress down.

"For a walk." He slammed the door behind him.

Mom spun around in Brandon's lap and buried her face against his neck. She started giggling and couldn't stop. Brandon was concerned and held onto her until her hysterical laughter became just tears. Then she sobbed into his chest while he hugged his mother to him.

Finally after wiping her eyes, mom said softly "Come on." And led him by the hand upstairs and into the bathroom.

She closed the door behind them, turning and pressing back against it. She slid a leg over his arm and with a smirk, said "Go for it, stud."

Brandon bent down and eagerly tongued his mother's slit. With a moan, mom threw her other leg over his shoulder. She worked her feet under his arms, grabbing his head she pulled Brandon up hard against her pussy.

"Work it baby!" she moaned loudly. "Get my reward!"

Brandon ate her out, working two fingers in and out of her pussy even though he really wanted to just fuck her. He knew now he was doing that, mom wasn't stopping again tonight until his cock blew within her. The thought of shooting his load deep inside her while she continued to tease him under the table drove him wild.

She cried out again and Brandon sucked on her clit as she came on his mouth. Mom dropped the fork she had been holding, then dropped Brandon's phone onto the floor before reaching back and grabbing a handful of his hair.

"Don't stop baby!" Mom pleaded. "Make me come, make your mother come!"

Brandon licked and sucked, rubbing his fingers in circles over her hot little bud, pushing her from one climax into a second and then a third before she let out a shriek. She arched up and he was sure dad would say something but she grabbed another fork from the table and Brandon heard it clatter onto the floor by his phone.

Brandon felt mom trembling in his lap, breathing in gasps. He could smell her excitement in her hair and on her neck. He kissed her damp skin, feeling her pulse racing under his lips as she panted.

He looked past her at dad and saw he had stopped eating and had pushed his plate away. The last thing they needed was for him to actually focus on them. Dad stared at his phone again then spoke.

"What's wrong? Don't feel like eating?"

Brandon thought about shoving mom off his lap so he could zip up. If he had, she would have stood right next to his chair where dad could see her without him sitting in front of her. Or she would have plopped right down on top of him, making it worse.

His dick twitching and ready for release, he realized there was no way he could sit here and wait for dad to get home without exploding. Mom started to ease herself up and he grabbed her arm.

Mom settled back against him and with a smirk turned around and bent forward over the table, keeping him in her pussy. This caused her to raise her ass higher and while her back and upper body were over the table, everything from the waist down was hidden.

He slid his arms under hers, taking hold of her breasts. When mom moved, he met her motion, now moving freely within her, driving his cock hard in and out of her gripping heat. He buried his face into her hair as he fucked her, enjoying the sweet scent.

As before, mom pushed his other hand between her legs, again using his fingers to play with her clit. The only sounds in the kitchen was that of flesh slapping together as she met every thrust of his hips. Mom was whimpering now, still holding one hand on top of his as he rubbed her pussy.

Taking several deep breathes he slowed down, not wanting to come while dad sat a few feet away. He could wait until tonight after he came home, no matter how crazy she got. There were limits to what was safe, and fucking his mother with her father staring at them, was not smart.

Mom started moving more rapidly in his lap. She wasn't going to last much longer either. This was a woman who, given half the chance, would fuck all day long. The thought excited him and made him push into her even harder. Her hot pussy gripped and sucked at his cock as he drove it up inside her. He couldn't see anything except her back and the sexy sight of his dick pumping into her tight twat.

"So, you're not even finished?" Dad asked, looking up from his phone.

Brandon had no idea if it were an actual question or a rhetorical statement, but answered. "No...we..have to start over...in three minutes."

"Hmm." Was his father's only reply.

He wanted to say more just to get a reaction out of dad, but the last thing mom needed was for them to be bickering, not when he was sitting in front of dad with her on his lap after having gotten oral under the table by his mother. He didn't even know how long she'd been blowing him, nor did he know when they'd started fucking.

What he did know was that if he wasn't careful, he was going to come into his mother's pussy. That wasn't going to help matters when he was sitting face to face with his father, holding his own mother on his lap while she talked about the game.

She must have known how close he was getting, because mom got up from his lap, keeping a napkin over his exposed cock until he was able to push it back inside his pants. She kept her hands on the table then grabbed the napkin once she was standing, wiping her pussy as he watched with an intense lust that he fought to keep from showing on his face.

Mom smoothed down her dress then walked to the other side of the table where she stood looking down at her husband. Without missing a beat, she grabbed dad's phone from him and smiled at them both before strolling towards the house, leaving a very shocked Brandon and an utterly oblivious father alone at the table.

"Dare I ask?" Dad looked at him.

Brandon swallowed nervously but was saved by mom returning out to the deck holding something in her hands.

"Honey, this fell out of your pocket when we were upstairs earlier." Mom said to dad as she handed him his keys.

Dad checked them quickly then stuck them into his pocket before turning his attention back to his phone. Mom stepped behind his chair and slid one arm around his shoulders while resting the other one on his shoulder. Leaning forward so her mouth was beside Brandon's ear she purred.

"We're not done here yet."

She ran her tongue up his neck then blew in his ear and before he knew what was happening her fingers were back on the zipper of his jeans. His eyes opened wide when he felt her tug it down then ease it upwards.

"What are you doing?" he mouthed without making a sound.

With a shrug mom kissed him then stepped away and sat back down across from him, leaving him stunned by how insanely daring she was being. With no choice but to play along Brandon sat quietly, his zipper halfway down with his cock sticking out underneath his underwear.

Mom had left it exposed from above when she'd gotten up from his lap. There were two napkins on the table which she now handed to him and leaned over to give dad a quick kiss. Dad returned the kiss while continuing to work on his phone and with a satisfied smirk mom stared right at Brandon.

He knew she expected him to shove his cock away, but as he'd learned years ago, playing these games was fun, frustrating, and very dangerous. They both liked the thrill and had pushed things beyond any normal bounds years ago.

Brandon looked at his mother who gave him a small smile that faded into an expectant look. They'd reached the moment where she'd gone to the point of no return, and it was all on him if they crossed yet another line in their sick little game. He grinned back at her then reached across her holding the napkins in his hand and put one foot up on the chair beside him.

"Gonna cum soon mom." he whispered for only her to hear.

Her eyes opened wide but she managed to hold her cool. "Yeah?" she said loudly. "Me too."

She kept moving on him, though it seemed like her hip movements were slower. With his cock completely inside her, he rubbed the napkin around their connection as best as he could until he'd done the best job possible. Then he put it on the table so they could make any necessary excuse and pulled another one free from the holder to stuff into her pussy.

"You've been waiting awhile, I know." mom sighed. "Me too. You want it now?"

Brandon tried not to be obvious when he nodded but couldn't keep from breathing heavy or closing his eyes as the moment finally arrived.

Mom turned her face away from him, speaking low so no one else could hear her, "You better fucking fill my pussy!"

Then louder, "I'm going to clean up before we eat. Don't start without me."

His mouth fell open as she stood up, leaving him hard and exposed and then bent forward in front of dad as she gathered their napkins up from the floor. She held them up for dad's approval who grinned while watching her then stepped away with all of them to disappear down the hallway.

He pulled his underwear up and pushed his zipper down when he saw dad get up from the table to set his phone down and turn on the tv. Then mom was back. She came back around the table to him smiling like the cat that swallowed the canary.

"Come on."

Mom slipped her hand into his pulling him up from the chair and led him through the hallway and into his bedroom. When he shut the door behind them she shoved him up against it. She got on her knees and Brandon was breathing heavy when he finally felt the heat of her mouth and tongue again after what felt like forever.

He stared at the ceiling while his mother blew him, trying to process the events of the evening, wondering if anyone could top such madness. There were times when he wanted to ask mom to slow down and ease up on the risks they took, but that would only be met by a look that asked who did he think he was, the boss of her? He thought about the fact his father now lived in some other world and that it had been going on for years. Then his mind went blank as his mother made him come.

She moaned in delight as Brandon came in her mouth, his entire body shivering from the release. Her soft lips slid over him, sucking all of his cum then releasing him. Mom kissed the head of his cock before standing up. She grabbed a bottle of water off his desk and took a long swallow.

"You need this?" Mom asked and held the bottle towards him. "I can get another one."

"Nah, I'm good."

His mother swallowed almost half the bottle before handing it back to him. "You really think I should get my nails done?" She asked with a raised eyebrow.

"Sure, you never do anything special just for yourself." Dad shrugged his shoulders and she narrowed her eyes at him. "Just saying, you work all day and spend all your time cooking or cleaning. You deserve something nice."

Mom was silent, staring at him. Dad got up and disappeared from view, leaving them alone.

She looked at him. "Is that true? Do you feel like I neglect you?"

Brandon set the beer down, reached over and took her hand. He smiled. "Just saying silly things, okay?"

"Do you think I neglect you?" His mother asked, staring straight ahead at the tv.

Brandon turned and watched television until he heard her yawn and felt her body relax against his. He pulled his arm out from under her neck and lowered her gently to the floor. He stared at her beautiful face, so peaceful in her sleep. He kissed her lightly on the lips and went upstairs.

As much as he loved what she did for him, she did need some time for herself. He decided he'd pick up something for mom next week on payday. Some nails or something girlie that would make her smile. After all, she worked just as hard as he did.

It wasn't until he reached the top step that he realized that if the situation were reversed, his father wouldn't have missed the fact that his mother had worn panties home...or the fact that they weren't around her ankles.

He shrugged. The man probably needed glasses.

The next day, Brandon sat up front, behind the counter, trying to stay awake on his afternoon shift. Business was slow today, no one else was here but he'd taken down the closed sign and unlocked the door just in case.

"Excuse me?" A soft voice broke the silence.

Brandon looked up and did a double take, sure he must be hallucinating from lack of sleep or dehydration. There standing before him in a white tshirt was, "Sarah!"

Sarah grinned at him. "Hey, you remember my name."

Brandon came around the counter. He hadn't seen her since the school trip, the trip that started their odd relationship. Sarah still had the same dirty blonde hair he remembered. It hung to just past her shoulder, full and straight, framing her face perfectly. She was also still as petite as he remembered, only coming to his shoulders.

"Of course I do," he laughed, "I even called you by your name."

"I saw." She shrugged. "And I thought I'd surprise you."

Brandon took her hand and shook it. Her grip was firm. "Wow, great surprise, and you look exactly like your photo online."

"My photo online is three years old and twenty pounds lighter," she told him, "so I appreciate the sentiment."

She turned back to his father. "Honey?" she said in the voice that meant trouble. "It's getting late. We should probably get going."

"You can go now," he suggested hopefully.

Dad shrugged and finished off his glass. "Why not just stay here? We have plenty of room. The sofa bed is comfortable. You know that. And you can have a drink with me. We haven't talked in weeks."

"I want to..." She began.

Brandon started pushing her gently, encouraging her to stand, before his father decided to start noticing things again. He really didn't want to get caught. Especially with his dick wet from where she'd been sitting.

"...go home with my husband," she finished firmly. She slid off of Brandon's lap, smoothed down her dress and pulled on her coat. "Come on, get your things together."

Dad sighed. "Donna..."

Mom held up one finger. "No arguments! I've wanted you since the moment we walked in the door!"

Dad looked over at Brandon, who quickly glanced away. He wondered if dad could guess what was going on here.

"Fine." Dad stood up too.

Brandon felt oddly sad as he watched them gather their belongings, feeling slightly abandoned. Not to mention unsatisfied. As they went out the door, he heard Dad say, "Well you certainly were enthusiastic."

Sarah popped her head back in for a moment. "Thanks for having me over. Good seeing you again. Oh, and I hope you liked that little treat from your mommy. Night, night, honey!"

With that, she closed the door behind her. Brandon was still sitting there trying to figure out what had just happened as Sarah drove off with his father. Had she really given him a blow job under the table? Was that why Dad thought she was acting strangely? And what kind of "treat" was she talking about?

That was when he felt something sticky on his hand. He realized he'd been massaging her clit so hard he had caused her to squirt all over his hand, and some even onto the floor! This was nuts. His parents were totally going to find out now, especially if she had talked to him about what had happened.

He cleaned up, took a shower, and went to bed where he couldn't stop thinking of how great it had felt to have her on him. He wanted more, but this was bad news. No matter how good it might be to feel her again, it wouldn't end well for any of them. If Mom was telling stories already, things could get ugly fast.

He drifted off to sleep with images of him having Sarah riding him while he made out with Mom. The next morning, after tossing and turning most of the night, Brandon came down and found a note from his mom saying she'd left early to open the shop. His heart sped up and he hoped she wasn't talking to Dad about yesterday. She wouldn't do that, would she? But this wasn't Mom's usual behavior. She wasn't acting right at all.

As Brandon made himself breakfast, his phone started blowing up. His buddy Jeff texting him repeatedly to go hang out, asking what he was doing, etc. He was a nice guy and all, but Brandon wasn't really into video games anymore. Besides, he wanted to stay home.

The thought of hanging out with guys his age only depressed Brandon. They'd been playing the same video games since high school, while he'd already graduated with honors and gotten into Harvard. What would they even talk about?

Maybe it's better if I go back to focusing on work, Brandon thought. Not like I'm enjoying life that much either.

His phone rang as he finished eating breakfast. It was Jeff. Figuring he might as well get some air and distract himself, he answered. "Hey dude."

"What are you up to?"

"Nothing much." Brandon grabbed his backpack full of books and headed outside. He had two hours until his first class. Maybe he'd stop at Starbucks before heading over.

"Come play Warcraft!"

"I dunno man." Brandon sighed into the phone. "I don't really play video games anymore."

"Yeah whatever man! I bet I could beat you even if you did."

"Dude, I was ten levels higher than you!"

"Yeah, but you're not the only one who leveled up. Come over and see how far I've gotten since!"

"Alright," he shrugged to himself, "give me half an hour."

"Deal! See ya!"

Brandon hung up, then turned to find his mother looking at him over her shoulder and smiling.

"Did he buy it?"

"Seems like it." Brandon replied. "We just gotta make sure you look flustered when he does come over."

"No problem!" Mom laughed, leaning back against his chest. She grabbed his hands, forcing them up until they cupped her breasts. "But we should hurry and finish up before dad gets suspicious."

Brandon smiled and reached up, slipping the straps of his mother's dress down. She sighed contently, enjoying feeling her son's strong hands upon her bare shoulders. His fingers ran down her arms, slowly bringing the top half of her dress down with them until her breasts were exposed. Her nipples hardened in the cool air of the kitchen and Brandon cupped them while giving her a squeeze.

"Feels nice," Mom murmured. Her pussy tingled at the sensation of her son caressing her tits. She reached up behind her, running her fingers through his hair. It felt so natural having her son playing with her breasts while sitting in his lap. She could get used to this new role she'd taken in his life.

"I'm sure you're glad your father isn't here for this," she giggled.

"Uh huh," Brandon muttered in response. He couldn't believe how amazing this all felt. He gave his mother's perfect tits another squeeze before sliding his hands down her sides and lifting her dress.

He watched with fascination as she slid her panties off before settling back on his cock. The sensation caused them both to sigh contently. Brandon stared at his mother's plump ass as she slowly began to rise and fall upon him. It was such an amazing feeling watching his fat dick stretching and spreading his mother's puffy lips.

She let out another moan as her tight pussy gripped his thick shaft. He had never felt anything like this before. Not only did it feel amazingly good, he loved watching the sight of his own dick driving into his mother's cunt. Her juices ran down the length of his shaft each time she lowered herself on his lap. Brandon bit his lip trying to control himself as his mother worked his cock in her eager cunt. He reached around grabbing his mom's tits in his hands again. He knew he would never get over just how incredibly huge they were. It felt wonderful having them fill his palms as she rode his lap.

Aroused beyond belief, Brandon began working her nipples between his thumb and forefinger while his hips pushed up, driving his cock deep inside his mother's tight pussy. As he thrust harder, she met his every push by slamming down upon his hard pole. "FUCK YES! OH GOD YES!" She moaned while riding him with all her might. Brandon knew he couldn't last much longer.

His hands went to his mother's hips trying desperately to slow her down. But even though he thought he had tightened his grip, his mom continued bouncing on his lap with reckless abandon. Each time his mother drove her cunt down, her huge tits bounced wildly. Brandon stared mesmerized as her breasts swung back and forth right before his eyes.

The harder his mother fucked his dick, the faster her big tits would flop until one nipple popped right into his mouth. The second he tasted it, he started sucking like a man possessed. He had never known the simple taste of flesh could excite him so much. Her other breast brushed his nose as his mother rode him. It took everything he had not to start screaming from pleasure. His mother suddenly pulled her tit from his hungry mouth as she slowed her bouncing on his rock-hard pole. Brandon groaned in protest at losing his tasty treat. "Why are you slowing down?" he begged.

"Shhh," Donna replied. "Quiet...he'll hear us!"

Brandon had been so close he was now desperate to come and wasn't going to let his dad stop him from achieving release. "Just be quiet!" he hissed as he grabbed his mother's hips. As soon as his fingers dug into her flesh, he once again started bucking against her while thrusting up hard with his hips. "God...so good...so fucking good..."

His mother moaned lowly into his ear as he drove his cock deeper inside her body. She gripped his shoulders tighter and he sensed she was trying her best not to scream with delight. Brandon's hands moved from her waist and slid slowly down until they cupped her bare ass cheeks. He squeezed them tightly as he continued hammering away inside his mother's dripping cunt.

Mom threw back her head, whimpering softly. She began breathing in short gasps and Brandon knew she was about to come. A sudden loud knock caused all three of them to jump.

"Are you kids going to stay holed up there forever?" The deep voice of the waiter boomed.

Brandon pulled out his phone and typed a text that showed on mom's phone. 'It's our waiter! Let me handle this.' Mom nodded silently, biting her lip.

Brandon yelled, "No, it's okay! I'll be ready to order in a minute."

The voice answered, "Alright, but hurry. Our restaurant can't afford to give away free meals."

Mom sighed with relief, then whispered in his ear, "Honey, that was close." Her warm breath sent shivers down his spine.

"It was your fault," He whispered back. "Just trying to beat my high score..." He started thrusting slowly up into his mother.

"God!" His mother squealed. She leaned forward and rested her hands on the table, moaning softly. The feel of her naked breasts rubbing against the smooth surface made her nipples stiffen. Brandon kept jerking off into the folds of her panty fabric while his free hand roamed beneath her dress to fondle her bare tits. He squeezed his mom's breast, pulling gently on the hardened nipple.

Dad didn't bother glancing up. He simply typed away on his phone without acknowledging either of them.

In fact, Brandon was impressed by how much attention his dad was paying to the screen before him. Not once did he even try to look up or glance their way. He just kept typing and reading from his phone while Brandon enjoyed himself with his mother's sexy body.

It dawned on him that his dad must really be distracted by what was on the phone. What the heck had come over him that he allowed him to sit here with a naked woman in his lap? In retrospect, Brandon was glad for his father's strange behavior because it would have been hard for them to hide their activity for much longer. Already his mother was whimpering, her bare thighs quivering from his attentions.

"God," she whimpered. "Keep that up...keep that up!"

Brandon rubbed faster, and then slowed down causing her to squeal in frustration. He chuckled softly against her back as his fingers tormented her sensitive clit. He'd learned some naughty tricks from this crazy little slut who happened to be his mother.

A moment later she cried out again. He was about to scold her when she grabbed his wrist and forced his hand lower. He rubbed her pussy through the dress, teasing her until she reached under the skirt and brought his hand back between her legs. Brandon worked a couple of fingers into her soaking wet slit.

Mom leaned her head against his chest. Her mouth moving and she was breathing words between moans and gasps. "Fuck me...fuck me son..."

As turned on as he was, hearing that turned him on even more. He had no choice but to finger fuck her right there in front of his father. Brandon held her shaking body, one arm around her waist while two fingers fucked into her tight, clenching pussy. His thumb teased her swollen clit causing her to whimper. He could feel her body clenching around his digits, then with a sudden jerk he pushed both fingers deep. He hooked them slightly, curling the tips. She let out a loud grunt, jerking forward onto the table and coming hard right in front of dad. Brandon kept working his fingers into her pussy, feeling her juices dripping from them. When it became too much, mom jerked his fingers free and covered her pussy with her hand. Brandon wiped his slick hand on his thigh and tried to catch his own breath.

Dad was looking at Mom when she finally turned from his lap.

"What is up with you tonight?" he asked.

"What?" Mom giggled nervously, still flushed and shaking.

"You're making noises and crying out over everything."

Mom gave her husband a dirty look. "I'm excited." She said. "I won my game."

She stood up, and Brandon winced, hoping she wouldn't drip all over the seat. Dad wasn't watching at the moment. Mom looked down between her legs. As if reading his thoughts, she put her finger to her lips then turned to the side where dad couldn't see. Brandon groaned under his breath as she reached down and wiped her fingers in her wet pussy. Mom grinned and licked the sticky mess from her fingers, then bent down and kissed her son on the lips.

"Thanks, son," she winked. "I owe you."

"That's okay, mom." He stared as she smoothed down her skirt. "Glad to help."

Dad pushed away from the table. "Well, that's it for me, guys. You have plans for the rest of the evening?"

Mom shook her head. "No, I don't think we have any plans for tonight. Do you, dear?"

Brandon sat staring at the spot between her legs where his dick had just been buried. His cock throbbed with need and his mother continued looking back and forth between her son's pained expression and his father's bored face.

"We were gonna stay up, talk and watch some videos. Have a little 'you and me' time," She looked at Brandon with those beautiful eyes, "Right, Brandon?"

"That's cool, mom," Brandon finally found his voice. "I'm kinda tired now after all that running around." He turned to his dad, "Night, old man. We'll see you tomorrow."

He couldn't keep the snide tone from his voice, but he didn't give a shit. The son of a bitch wanted nothing to do with either of them anymore. They might as well be roommates as husband and wife. If it was up to him, he'd tell the jackass to move downstairs and make the basement his permanent residence.

His father mumbled a goodbye to him without looking up. Without taking her eyes from Brandon, Mom said, "Goodnight, love."

The smile she gave him caused Brandon's cock to throb in her hand. He had no idea why she was calling him by such an intimate name, but she continued jerking him off under the table while she leaned into his shoulder and stared down at his cock sliding back and forth through her hands.

Her other hand moved quickly across his phone screen. "Let's play somewhere more comfortable," she read, "and I'll show you a few new tricks."

"Yes Ma'am." Brandon nodded as if they were having a totally different conversation.

Mom stopped stroking him, and stood up before stepping aside for him to stand up. Brandon shoved his dick into his pants then turned off the phone, pushed it into his pocket and walked across the room with a noticeable bulge in the front of his jeans.

"Where do you think you're going?" Dad asked from across the table.

Mom smiled after looking back at him from halfway down the stairs. "Come on, love. Don't you want to see what kind of prize we can give the winner?"

He looked stunned, but stood up slowly, and Mom held out her hand. Brandon's dad shrugged and headed towards them as mom grabbed his cock and gave it a squeeze before turning and heading down the hallway.

He felt bad that he was cheating on his father while he followed his mother. At the same time though, the man had neglected her and their sex life for the last three or four years. That neglect included not taking care of Brandon's constant desire for a woman. A real woman! So, fuck him. He deserved whatever happened tonight.

The light was low and Brandon wondered if maybe all those times his dad left early after supper if he'd been waiting until it got dark. His answer was when his mother stepped in front of him, turned around and lifting her dress, showed him she'd been going commando since earlier when they were teasing each other while eating.

Before he could reach for her she dropped down and sucked his cock back into her mouth. Brandon groaned when she started sucking fast and hard while tugging on his balls. "Fuck..."

She stopped when only his tip remained in her mouth, then slid her tongue around the top, dipping it into the small hole there. Brandon grabbed her head, but instead of forcing himself on her, used his hold to pull her mouth from his dick and helped her up onto her feet.

She straddled him again, pressing her tits to his chest as she lifted up then lowered herself on his cock. He pulled her face to his, kissing her as he grabbed her ass and began pounding up into her. She whimpered into his mouth then gasped when he stood up while holding her against him with his hands under her ass.

His jeans and underwear slipped down to around his knees and he bent over the table. He slammed into her hard enough to jolt the table. Her nails dug into his arms and Brandon looked towards the TV where dad was now standing watching a movie that was playing.

He wasn't sure what he was doing any longer. Brandon had never really had much shame regarding cheating on his father with his mother, but to fuck her with his father in the room? His cock twitched within her pussy at that thought. Mom put her feet flat on the floor, using them as leverage to shove herself back hard against him as they fucked wildly on the dinner table.

The sound of their fucking could be heard clearly along with moans and grunts and dad turned, smiled and shook his head before walking out of the room without saying a word. Once he was gone, mom reached behind her grabbing a fistful of his shirt and pulling his face next to hers.

"Oh Brandon!" She moaned loud enough that she had no doubt been heard. "It feels so good!"

Brandon felt like laughing as he hammered himself into her while she played to whatever role she was in. With another deep sigh from her and what sounded to him like a contented purr, mom said loudly. "Mmmm, that was such a good game, honey."

He couldn't take any more and came, groaning into her neck while slamming her down onto his cock. Brandon was gasping for air when she grabbed his wrists. "Now show your mother what you got!"

He continued to groan, pushing up against her ass and filling his mother with cum. She made soft whimpering sounds when he filled her pussy with a load that had been pent up all night and after a few moments, she relaxed back against him.

"This is getting old." Dad said. "No wonder you guys play games every time I turn my back."

Donna grinned wickedly as dad walked from the room mumbling about crazy kids. "You think he suspected something?"

Brandon sighed. "I don't know how he wouldn't have, Mom!"

Donna stood up and faced him with a mischievous grin as she pulled her dress down. Her eyes widened at the sight of cum dripping from her swollen lips onto her thighs. "Look at that mess!" she smiled. "My son's been making quite the deposit."

Brandon sighed, tucking his cock away into his underwear while his mother continued to tease him. The scent of her pussy filled his nose and he could see cum all over his fingers. It wasn't fair he didn't get off! Again!

"Oh, quit pouting." Donna laughed lightly as she pushed his hands away to clean herself up. "You can go jerk off in the bathroom or something."

He gave her an incredulous look as she cleaned herself and slid her panties back on. How did she know how he felt about not getting to come? Of course that answer was pretty obvious when she leaned back, whispering, "If you do a good job I'll make it worth your while."

That did it. He was standing up in an instant with the intention of going to the bathroom before...he glanced at dad who again had his nose buried in his phone. Or anything else stupid happened because his cock was calling the shots again. Mom however stood up, turning to give him a disapproving look as she reached for his shoulder and pushing him down forced him onto his chair.

"Where you going?" She asked as he once more settled behind the table.

Brandon pointed towards the hall. "Going to wash my face and get a drink from the kitchen."

Mom smiled sweetly. "But we're having fun and playing a game. Your face feels fine."

Looking nervously around, Brandon said. "Um, yeah, but I thought-"

His eyes widened when she leaned forward, placing her hands on either side of his chair and looked at him through lowered eyelids. "You thought about fucking your mother again."

Brandon nodded, causing dad to laugh loudly. "That's my boy!"

"Well," his mom shrugged with a twinkle in her eye, "it is Friday."

"And?" Brandon asked.

"And that means we can fuck whenever we want!" Donna giggled playfully. "I promised you could cum and your father won't be happy if you come before I do."

"I..." Brandon stopped talking when she rose up on her knees and reached down to push his cock up along her wet slit.

With a loud wet sucking noise she slid him back inside, groaning as he filled her once again. "Damn baby," she purred. "My pussy never gets tired of your cock. Your father just wants to make sure it's good and wet so he can take care of my needs once you're done."

Donna smiled as she leaned forward to rest her elbows on the table in order to hold Brandon's cell phone in front of her while bouncing her ass up and down her son's hard cock. Her husband was still watching them from across the kitchen table with a smile on his face as if this were nothing unusual. The thought that she was fucking her son's dick raw, not 5 feet away, did nothing but help bring her closer to an intense climax. It would probably come as no surprise to either her son or husband when her pussy suddenly clenched tightly around that big dick pumping in and out of her soaking hole. And she moaned loudly just before letting loose a stream of hot fluids, which gushed all over the two of them. "Shit!" Brandon hissed and she knew he wouldn't be able to hold back any longer. She kept up her pace for another moment then finally let herself relax, resting her body back against her son's muscular frame as she slowly pulled off his cock.

As Brandon groaned loudly in protest behind her, his hot seed began erupting onto his mother's shapely buttocks and into the crack of her ass, which was already glistening with juices from her own pussy. Donna looked at her husband, smiling seductively. "That boy sure knows how to cum." She said, as she wiggled her butt and allowed several thick strings of jizz to drip onto Brandon's lap. "I think we've made quite a mess here."

"So I see." John replied, grinning at them. "Let me go get something for that."

He rose and went down the hall and into the master bathroom and came back with some toilet paper which Donna used to quickly wipe Brandon off. Once finished, she lifted up enough to slide one ass cheek right onto the soft towel John had placed on the seat, and then reached between her legs to catch his oozing load. Holding a fistful of the sticky fluid, she looked over at John who was standing by the table holding out the garbage can while Brandon sat there, obviously embarrassed but too exhausted to move or resist as they did their best to keep him from making a bigger mess.

"So now what?" Donna asked after throwing the crumpled, wadded up, tissue into the garbage.

"Why don't you take your seat, honey." John said. "You look all worn out. Here, let me do something about this mess."

Donna pulled her dress down and went around the table, sliding into the chair across from Brandon's, who sat there with his eyes downcast, still breathing hard as his father cleaned him up with a moist towel. Once Brandon was presentable again, he finally looked up, first at his mother, then briefly glanced over at his father before looking back down and reaching for his drink. His hand shaking he took a sip while looking back at his mother.

His father tossed the dirty napkin and wet towel onto the table and picking up his phone, got to his feet. "You guys are weird." He mumbled.

"Thanks." Donna smiled. "Guess I need to wash my hands."

She stood and headed for the hall bathroom just off the kitchen. Brandon watched her as she walked, her ass swaying under her dress, then hurriedly looking away when she turned around and looked at him, smiling as she continued on to the hall bath. He sat there nervously waiting for her to come back then stared in horror at his father, who was standing there staring at him.

Dad had his jacket in one hand, phone in the other. He held the phone to his mouth while speaking into it. "I know." Dad spoke into the phone. "And no, that's not how you do it!" he shouted. "If you're going to talk all loud at least get someone there who knows what the fuck they're doing!"

With a sigh, he hung up, and still staring at Brandon, tapped something on the screen then slipped it in his pocket.

"That'll teach 'em." He said, and then asked Brandon. "How about we take a drive? Get a burger or some chicken?"

Brandon glanced past him towards the hall leading to their bedrooms.

"She went to bed, didn't she?" Dad grinned.

"Well...yeah...you know..." Brandon shrugged.

"So she's probably asleep by now." Dad glanced back towards the kitchen door then got to his feet and tossed his phone in his seat. "Guess I can take my time." He winked at Brandon, opened his pants and headed for the bathroom.

"Fuck!" Brandon breathed heavily. "Why didn't he just come here?!"

"Because it's funner this way." Mom panted and wiggling faster in his lap. "Now do it!"

Mom took her hands away from his cock, resting her elbows on the table and lowering her head onto them, letting out a long deep sigh as she relaxed on his lap. With a gasp, Brandon wrapped his arms around her waist and began humping her as fast as he could.

"That's it, sweetie!" Mom exclaimed without lifting her head. "Get the fuck in there! Finish that pussy off! Make me come again!"

Brandon felt a surge of panic when dad stood up. "You okay, hun?" He asked as he stared at her laying slumped over on the table. "Look kind of flushed."

"She's fine!" Brandon snapped, digging his fingers into his mother's waist and pulling her into him as he drove up into her. "Damn it, mom, you feel good!"

"Fuck her!" Dad laughed. "Don't hurt your mom though."

"Fuckin' bitch can take it!" Brandon yelled, losing control as his hips slammed into the chair with each thrust.

"I know I can!" Donna cried out as his cock drove in and out of her drenched cunt. "Harder! Fuck that pussy like you hate me!"

He did. Brandon grabbed her arms, pulling them down behind her back. Fucking her with deep hard strokes until his balls slapped wetly against her dripping snatch.

"Get ready, bitch!" he growled in her ear as his ass clenched and he prepared to fill his mother with cum for the second time today.

Brandon heard a click from the front door, followed by his sister walking into the house saying loudly, "What is wrong with everyone?"

Mom jerked straight up off him before she could climax and Brandon's cock popped out of her pussy then stood straight up dripping cum and pussy juice onto her ass cheeks. Quickly, they straightened their clothes then mom grabbed his hand, and dragging him after her, ran to the kitchen sink.

In seconds they were both washing their hands and trying to look natural when Jen walked in, tossing her pack on the floor, muttering, "The least you all can do is text."

Dad gave a grunt of annoyance without taking his eyes from his phone and Brandon said, "Sup."

"Yeah hi." She grumbled as she stomped into the living room and dropped her purse on the couch.

Brandon dried his hands then pulled mom close to him. He was breathing hard as was she and both of them kept peeking towards the door. If dad wasn't going to stop them why not do it and fuck in the kitchen or right on the floor.

But Brandon knew the truth. This kind of fun was not for every day. It should be savored and not taken lightly. Mom pushed away from the counter.

"Let's get the dishes done so we can play." She grabbed a dish towel then started drying as he scrubbed and rinsed them off.

By the time they were done dad had left for the garage without even looking their way. They stared at each other then mom ran out the back door towards the pool house and he dashed after her. A few minutes later, they stood outside staring in.

"It feels strange in there." Mom mused then shook her head. "Why does it feel weird to see something from that morning?"

She started to walk away, but he took her arm then walked into the building. He could smell it, his own cum as well as hers on the chair and floor. Mom's nipples hardened instantly in her sundress and he smiled as his did the same in his shirt.

"Oh." Mom gasped and pointed to her bra hanging on the shelf by the sink. Her thong was laying next to the chair still soaked from her juices.

Brandon stared at the sight for a moment then turned back to his mother only to find her pulling off her dress and tossing it aside. With wide eyes, he watched her kneel down on the concrete floor, and lick the wet spot. Brandon's mouth fell open as she scooped his cum onto her tongue then swallowed it. She scooped up some of her own nectar, then standing, held it up to him. He leaned forward, and taking his mothers fingers into his mouth licked them clean. Mom pulled them free with a pop and sat down in the chair.

"Come on, baby." She patted the seat between her legs and spreading them open stared at the growing bulge in his jeans. "My turn to play."

"Dad is right there." Brandon protested even as he took his phone from his pocket and laid it on the shelf, staring down at his mother sitting nude, spread eagled in the chair that had been the scene of their debauchery hours earlier.

His cock rose again, already hardening despite his father just being feet away. "Fuck him, if he didn't want to see us then why did he leave?" Mom smiled. "This will be easier without clothes in the way. Get that big dick out. It belongs in me!"

Brandon's mouth opened in shock, then closed with a click as his mother leaned back in the chair, sliding lower, so that her thighs rested on the arms of the chair and putting herself on full display for him. "Are...are you serious?" he whispered. "You want to fuck with him right there?"

He had known she was kinky, but damn! This was a whole new level of wild. He jumped when she giggled. "Not much fucking while we're talking." Mom reached up and tweaked her left nipple causing it to stiffen and stand upright. "But you don't really need a cock inside to have sex, baby." She teased her other nipple, stroking and caressing it until both were standing stiffly up. "Let your fingers do the walking."

"I'd rather let my cock do the talking!"

"I can teach you to make either happen." She purred.

Her head fell back, eyes wide open as he grabbed her left breast and gave it a squeeze. Brandon cupped the firm orb, rubbing his thumb over her hard nipple before moving to her other breast and giving it the same attention. He was surprised to see dad smiling as he looked down at them. When their eyes met dad simply nodded approvingly and went back to staring at his phone.

He squeezed again, and mom gave a little squeal and he knew what she wanted him to do. Her eyes locked on his dad's again while Brandon pinched her nipples and mom's mouth opened in a gasp, then a breathy moan.

Brandon stared at his father. The man who helped create this creature writhing and moaning in his lap as he groped her in front of him was utterly oblivious. He continued working her nipples until she grabbed his wrist again and he dropped his hands.

Mom's pussy tightened around his cock like a hot fist. It twitched and began to ooze come into her womb. She smiled over her shoulder at him, winking then looked back at dad who glanced up and gave them a bemused smile. "What did I tell you about video games?"

"Oh fuck yes." Mom whispered through gritted teeth, holding herself still while he filled her.

"Dad just mentioned how we spend too much time playing games." Brandon grinned. "You might want to get off before he gets angry."

Mom sighed and lifting up, slid his cock from her pussy and reached down, wrapping his soaked panties around it. As he stared she slowly pumped his cock, smirking over her shoulder at him. She let go, allowing his cock to slap against his belly and got off his lap.

Brandon caught the slight squishy sound from between her legs as she straightened her dress and stood beside him, holding his hand while they stared down at him. He looked at both of them, eyes confused until he seemed to recognize where the sound had come from. He shrugged. "Guess that's why you call it happy hour."

"Can I ask you something?" Dad smiled at mom.

"Always." She patted Brandon on the shoulder. "Come with me, Honey."

Dad chuckled when he saw Brandon standing as well. "I'll get straight to the point. Have you ever fucked your son?"

Brandon watched his father turn bright red and he knew that this conversation was going to end one way. Mom walked across the kitchen, unbuttoned her dress, pulled it up, bent at the waist, and held herself against the fridge while lifting one leg.

Dad stared at her perfect ass then finally smiled up at his son. "What do you say, Brandon? Is my boy man enough to satisfy his mother?"

Brandon stepped up behind his mother, and rubbing her slit, ran the tip of his cock down her cleft until she gasped when he pushed in. Dad continued to sit there watching them until mom motioned him over. He stood in front of her, still fully dressed, while his son pounded away on him wife.

"Suck me." He said softly. Mom immediately tugged his zipper down. His eyes moved from his son's naked body slapping against hers, to his wife's mouth working back and forth along the shaft of his cock.

Mom moaned around him, but continued to move her head. Brandon looked at him and gave a wink then grabbing mom's ass, leaned forward and slammed into her so hard that she nearly choked on his cock.

Dad stared at his son smiling proudly. He always knew that once his son got over his shyness he'd be something to watch. Mom whimpered as Brandon fucked her and dad reached out and gently grabbed her head, helping guide her mouth as he pushed further in until the entire length of his cock was being worked over by his sexy wife's talented lips and tongue.

He let out a groan that joined both his family's cries of pleasure when mom tightened around her son and he held himself deep within her as she quivered under him. Dad was next and cumming into his wife's mouth. The feel of her swallowing down his cum sent tingles throughout his body.

When he finally pulled back from his mom's mouth, he watched in fascination while his son sat back in the chair, his face flush, chest moving rapidly from having just cum. Mom lifted herself up slowly, and with his softened cock plopping out, stood between the two of them and smoothed down her dress.

She looked at each of them smiling, then turned, picked up Brandon's plate and carried it along with hers to the counter.

"Damn woman." Dad laughed as he zipped up. "Aren't you embarrassed at all?"

"About what?" she giggled, looking over her shoulder at him. "Finishing first on a silly game?"

Dad rolled his eyes, looked at his son who stared back wide eyed. "Good luck." Dad told him, shaking his head again.

"Luck?" Brandon mumbled confused.

"I'll be in my office." Dad walked towards the hall.

As soon as dad walked out of sight, Brandon's phone went sailing across the kitchen table landing with a loud thwack in front of the door where dad had exited. Brandon wrapped his other arm around his mother's waist and began ramming into her.

He moaned softly and felt himself going weak in the knees as his own orgasm hit him, while he sprayed deep within his mother. Mom continued to cry out as she grinded back and forth until she gasped, grabbed his arms that were wrapped around her chest, and shuddered under him.

Once she recovered from her second orgasm of the night, she turned sideways on his lap and snuggled against his neck. He held her close, running his hands up and down her sides. He kissed her softly as she leaned forward until her lips hovered inches from his own.

"My sweet boy." She smiled. "That's a lot of cum."

"You did this." Brandon giggled, then kissing her softly added. "So how do we get them together?"

Mom thought about it then smiled. "Well, I promised him you'd come tonight...why not show him? After all, we can't really talk your father into a blow job or having me ride his lap...I'll call your aunt in the morning and have a little chat."

"She knows too?" Brandon laughed.

"About us fucking?" Mom shrugged. "Yes, but if she had any idea what else was going on here, she might faint."

"Well let's give them some space." Dad finally seemed to be giving the two of them notice. "What do you say we have an early night? Take it from home?"

Brandon stood up immediately as did his mother, who then took a moment to readjust her dress. Dad stood, kissed his wife and headed for the door. Mom waited until he had gotten out into the hall and had started down before turning to Brandon. She pulled him to her by his shirt, kissed him soundly then leaned her head against his.

"So sweetheart." She smiled "How much longer you going to let your father suffer?

Brandon laughed "I was thinking...the weekend."

"He might make that, I hope he can't." Mom giggled and slapped his arm. "Oh my goodness." She sighed looking toward where dad had just walked.

"Did you really win anything?" Brandon asked curious.

"Of course not!" She snorted. "There is no such thing as winning in a phone game, it's a waste of time! Oh, you're getting cum on the carpet!"

Mom laughed, turned, and skipped to the bathroom while he cleaned up the drop of cum she'd left behind. They did cleanup in silence that night, only speaking when his mother informed them dinner would be waiting next Tuesday and they should come hungry.

As for the rest of the weekend, they had a couple of hours together before the kids were brought home and he managed to get another night with his father in the room. Not that it mattered because if anything dad had grown more engrossed by his phone over the last month.

Brandon had gotten bold enough to try a hand job under the covers and dad was completely oblivious even though he nearly blew a load on dad's belly and got pre-cum on his pants. By Saturday night, after they both came back from doing chores and working in the yard, dad dropped onto the bed without changing into sweats.

He was on his phone immediately so Brandon waited until he was asleep, then quietly cleaned him up and left for the night. It seemed to be a trend now, with one of them getting lucky or not, his father just passed out. He wondered how many times dad fell asleep mid sex with mom.

Then he found himself thinking how much that had to piss mom off and grinned while walking down the dark street, his balls aching from wanting to cum. When he made it home, mom wasn’t there so he stripped naked and went to take a shower. Brandon washed up, dried off and headed for his room, where his mother was on her hands and knees in the middle of his bed.

She held her skirt up to show her ass and pussy, which were still swollen from being fucked earlier. Brandon smiled at his mother who was looking at him with hungry eyes as he walked over to the bed, his cock leading the way.

Mom crawled forward, sticking her ass higher into the air and wiggled it at him. She reached back, grabbing one ass cheek and spread herself open for him.

Brandon didn't want to be bothered by condoms so he simply dropped to his knees, took aim with his hard throbbing cock and thrust into his mother's hot tight cunt. They both moaned as he filled her pussy with one hard thrust, burying himself to the balls.

He leaned down until his lips brushed her ear, "You're lucky my father is here or I would have made you come more than three times before fucking that tight little twat."

Brandon sat back on his haunches, holding his mother's ass cheeks spread while he pulled almost all the way out before slamming back in again. He repeated this several times, watching with a grin as her cunt gripped him each time he thrust inside.

After several more long strokes he slid in and out twice in rapid succession then began a hard rhythm of fucking her. Mom whimpered but kept quiet and let him take the lead now that she'd teased him to this point. Her body responded to him in familiar ways, rocking against him and pushing back, seeking his every thrust and trying to keep him from pulling out even just an inch.

His mother's tight cunt squeezed along his length with each stroke, milking him as if trying to suck the cum from his balls. Brandon was so horny and desperate to fill her pussy, he grabbed her hair in his fist and jerked her head back to whisper into her ear.

"You've wanted this since you opened my pants." He whispered hoarsely, making sure he didn't go too far or hurt her as he moved at a frenzied pace, knowing they only had a minute or two at best before the man returned. "Beg for your son's cum."

"Fuck me!" She whispered urgently. "Hurry up and fuck me hard! Give me my son's cum!"

With that last bit Brandon felt the pressure explode. He rammed into her all the way and came. Shot after shot filled her cunt with his hot seed, some splattering down onto his lap while a stream leaked out of her hole where their bodies met and seeped down onto her panties.

As soon as they both finished orgasming he pushed his mother from his lap. His wet cock slapping onto his tummy, spilling more cum onto his shirt. Mom leaned down and wiped him with his shirt then quickly pulled her panties on.

Brandon watched, fascinated as cum leaked from his mother's panties and smeared across her thighs. Mom stood up and walked away towards the bathroom without so much as a glance at him or dad.

His father had returned to his phone, never suspecting his son had just creampied his wife while sitting at the dinner table.

Mom returned smiling, walking carefully but still leaving tiny drops of cum in her wake.

Dad put his phone on the table and stared at them. He cleared his throat then spoke sternly. "What exactly was the purpose of all this?"

"The point is we're going out. We haven't been on a date night in weeks. You can watch Netflix."

"Netflix is the old guy excuse. Don't pull that on me, Missy. The truth. Or do we need to sit here all night."

Mom's chin jutted out in defiance. "Do I ask you where you're going and what you're doing every time you leave the house?"

Dad held up his phone showing her message. "You do this when I leave the room."

"I'm playing a game with our son. And if you can't handle that or want to be nosey, fine." She got up from Brandon's lap, his hard cock smacking against his shirt when she stood up.

"Nosey? Me? What the hell does playing a game mean?"

"Just forget it!" She shouted back at him and storming away into the other room, slammed the bedroom door.

Brandon stared across at dad who was staring back. "Well don't look at me. You do something stupid again to piss her off and I won't bother with coming to your rescue."

His father went back to his phone as if nothing had happened. "I never understood why a video game would get her that riled up." He muttered as he continued typing.

Shaking his head, Brandon headed into their room. Mom was standing by the bed with her dress on the floor. She smiled at him. "How would you like to win the game?"

"The best I've gotten was half assed sex in your mouth while dad was sitting there five feet away from us!" Brandon exclaimed. "You call that winning?"

Mom giggled as she walked towards him. "But was it fun?"

Brandon felt his cock responding as his mother moved in front of him. She tugged his shirt up over his head. When he pulled it off, she tossed it aside and reached down pulling his cock through the opening in his jeans.

Dad didn't even glance at them. He held up his phone to show her a screen that resembled the one he'd shown earlier.

Mom giggled again and turning her back, sat down in his lap, facing his father. This time her hand grasped his cock and guided it inside her. With a satisfied sigh, mom settled down on him and began riding his cock while dad continued looking at his own screen.

This time, with dad distracted and their need far too intense to wait, mom ground against his lap fucking herself on his cock with short but hard thrusts. Her pussy tightened around him as she worked her hips faster and gripping her waist with both hands, Brandon tried to match her thrusts with his own, pounding into her with reckless abandon.

"Oh fuck..." Mom gasped, "Fuck yeah, baby, oh honey, right there, come on! Give it to me! Right there, Brandon!"

Mom's words brought reality crashing back in a sudden flood and he glanced nervously at his father. To Brandon's shock, the man still held the phone in front of his face and stared blankly at the screen. The only thing that gave away the fact he wasn't just bored and had heard her was that his cheeks were flushed.

Brandon grabbed his mother, pulling her up against him. His balls slapped against his leg and his mouth found her ear.

"Shit... shit I'm close!" he hissed. "Fuck, I'm right there!"

With his release nearing, Brandon was no longer cautious. The last vestige of rational thought was gone in the urgency to fill his mother's pussy. With both hands around her waist, he held her tight while fucking up into her with all he had.

His father sat only five feet from them and staring straight at them. In a moment of insanity, the idea that his father was watching him fuck his mother brought a final surge.

"Fuck yes!" Mom cried out as he felt a surge and his cock began spurting. "That's it baby! Oh honey that's it! Give me that big cock! I love feeling you coming inside me!"

He slumped down, gasping for air, and saw mom waving the phone over her head.

"You made me come too, honey!" she gasped and her hips worked frantically back and forth against him, rubbing her ass into his softening cock. "Oh sweetie...oh...I'm so happy we got to do this together."

His heart pounding wildly, Brandon smiled as dad turned away and returned to staring at his phone. Mom eased off him and dropped down between his knees. With no hesitation, she took him in her mouth and began sucking him clean. Her eyes locked onto his and he held his breath as she took her time licking him clean.

He was grateful for her slow pace as that had been one hell of a rush. That had been the biggest risk ever, sitting here with dad right there. She slid his cock from her mouth and kissed the head then stood up and sat back in her chair.

Grabbing a napkin, she wiped her mouth and said. "Now it's your turn honey."

She lifted her foot, pushing it under the table and putting it on his chair between his legs. Brandon put his hands over hers and rubbed her pussy, teasing it and letting his fingers slide inside of her. He made no effort to control himself while stroking his mother under the table and leaned towards her until their shoulders were touching.

"Dad is right over there!" he whispered in her ear.

Mom giggled as he fingered her, moving her hips and sliding her pussy around his fingers. "He's watching us."

Brandon's eyes widened and his heart began beating rapidly, yet his fingers never paused in rubbing her clit, nor did he stop moving the cock buried in her pussy.

Mom moaned loudly and pushed back onto him.

Brandon froze for a moment before slowly, ever so slowly, easing his hips forward just a bit while fucking his mother with his fingers. Mom was facing away from him and as they sat side by side he had almost free reign to do whatever he wanted without being seen.

He leaned towards her until their cheeks were touching and saw mom grinning as she leaned over the phone.

"Donna?" Dad's voice made him jump, and Mom grabbed his wrist keeping his fingers on her clit.

"I'm trying to think of what to pick." She told him then sighed. "That orgasm just about blew my brains out."

His father shrugged. "It's a game. Win or lose it's only pixels. I have plenty."

Brandon kept moving his fingers in small circles around his mother's hard nub and could tell by the way her hand was grasping the phone she was fighting off another one.

He grinned behind her back, she got him good for making her wait earlier, but now she was suffering while he was just enjoying being inside his mother and playing with her clit.

Mom reached behind herself and grasped his arm that wasn't busy under the table stroking her pussy. He felt her grip tighten as his fingers teased her, bringing her right to the edge again then pulling back when he realized she was trying to keep from moaning out loud.

"You won the last one." Mom finally spoke up then groaned loudly. "Maybe you should be first this time."

Brandon froze then stared at dad who hadn't even looked up yet had to see something was happening. "Nah, that's okay." Dad murmured. "The games fun and all, but not really important or anything."

Brandon relaxed when dad returned his attention to his phone and resumed playing. He started to move his fingers on his mother again when she gripped them between her legs. Brandon tried to ignore the warm wetness dripping off his wrist and concentrated on enjoying being inside her pussy.

Mom moved forward until just the tip of his cock was inside her, then slid back down. He felt her shudder then squeeze her thighs together, trapping his hand between them. Mom took a long breath through her nose and exhaled, making a sound almost like a purr in her throat.

She leaned forward, grabbing for something across the table while sliding up and down in his lap. Mom sat back on him, rubbing her ass along his stomach. Looking up, he saw she had his glass in front of her. Mom lifted it to her lips and sipped then leaned back, tilting her head far enough for her mouth to be close to his ear.

Brandon held her tightly around the waist as she leaned in her hot breath and wet kisses on his neck, working their way up until she stopped to whisper softly in his ear.

"I love my son's cock." She sighed then moaned into his ear before giggling. "Your cock is inside your mother."

Brandon whimpered, fighting hard to not give in and grab her hips so he could fuck her like they both wanted. He knew she wouldn't stop him. It wouldn't matter if dad saw them, but despite how wild things got between them, Brandon knew his mother would never do anything that might jeopardize him staying in school.

Despite everything else, she was still his mother first. As much fun as they had teasing and pushing one another, they would never cross any lines. He closed his eyes and took several deep breaths, relaxing again when he felt himself calm down.

His father stared at them as if he'd only just realized his wife was in the lap of their son. Shaking his head, dad went back to playing on his phone. They both tensed when he spoke up, but didn't move.

"You guys must have some game going there." He said with a grin.

"We're having a little fun." Mom admitted. "I think we need more fun like this."

Dad nodded while his thumbs moved on the screen of his phone. "Might do us good." He admitted then held the phone out. "See this? You don't want that kind of life, kids."

Mom got off him slowly, and he saw a wince of discomfort pass over her face, then smiled when she handed him her wet panties. Brandon stuffed them into his pocket and hurriedly zipped his pants while staring at the pictures.

They were hot as hell. His mother, half naked bent over, getting fucked from behind. He could see her eyes open in surprise or maybe just pleasure in each picture as whoever it was slammed into her pussy.

Dad reached over and tapped his thumb across the screen to show another series. This time Brandon saw they were taken from above, looking down on his mom's back and ass as she got pounded into by some huge cock. His jaw dropped. The fucking she'd been given would put anything they'd done to shame.

He felt almost jealous of this mystery man. The last series he flipped through showed cum oozing out of his mother's freshly fucked pussy and he felt his cock jump, leaking pre-cum into his underwear.

He turned to his father who was giving him an odd smile and dad held his hand out. "Let me see it, buddy."

Brandon was stunned to find his father staring at the cellphone, smiling. He didn't realize he'd dropped it until his father handed the phone to him. Dad glanced over to his wife then back to Brandon before speaking again.

"Looks like your old man still knows a few things about women, huh?" He asked while raising his glass up for another refill. "You know all those years, we were pretty wild kids. Still are, some nights."

Brandon stared at his father, thinking he'd gone mad or perhaps been abducted by aliens. Never in all these years had his father ever implied his sex life was anything more than dull. Brandon nodded, unsure how to reply as dad looked over to mom then stood up.

"She's a sexy little thing, isn't she?" Dad mused aloud as he stepped away from the table.

The words were lost on Brandon. With dad out of eyesight, he pulled his mother down and onto his cock harder. She turned her face, kissed him hard then pulled away and smiled into his eyes while they fucked across the table.

Mom grabbed the edges of the table and arched her back, working back and forth onto his cock and crying out in pleasure. It was all over too quickly and Brandon watched with dismay as cum flowed over her lips and he felt hers gushing along his shaft.

She sagged back against him, then slid off his lap onto shaky legs. Before he could move or even think about tucking his hard throbbing cock away, she bent over and scooped his cum off her inner thighs before turning around and licking her fingers clean.

Brandon groaned and grabbed the base of his cock to keep from blowing right there as he watched his mother lick his cum from her fingers.

Dad glanced up. “What is wrong with you two? We were here thirty minutes and you can already tell this is going to be one of those nights, huh? You know, I thought things would get better if you two spent a night together without me and they have! But I gotta say, you are still nuts, both of you. And Donna, I told you your hair looks fine up that way, okay? Just calm down, people, relax a little, okay? Okay, Donna? Look at her face, poor girl looks nervous, why are you looking at her like that, buddy? Huh? Now look at you, we got all this food and it just gets wasted. Well, guess who will have to take care of the leftovers since I do all the cooking in the damn house. Well, guess who will listen to me bitch about having to pick up after all you while you two go upstairs and play your games. That is right, it will be ME! It is always ME! Okay, well enough yammering. Why don't you head on up to bed? You kids can sleep late, just this once, I guess, and when you finally grace us with your presence in the morning, you know, IF there is any food left by then, try doing your share and make sure you put something out for dinner tonight. We have people coming over. Hey, don't rush off. Come on you two, talk to me for a minute."

When dad stood up and came around the table Brandon panicked. He had been caught once, but he doubted his father would ever forgive him if he learned how often or under what conditions it happened. Brandon pulled away from his mother, grabbing her shoulders and pushing her towards his chair.

Mom quickly ducked down under the table. They sat there, staring at their father and not daring to make a move or even glance downward until he walked into the living room, still talking. As soon as he disappeared from view they were out of their chairs, Mom pulling her panties on and hurrying through the living room with him close behind.

In a flash they were upstairs and in her bedroom. Both fell onto her bed laughing nervously and Brandon groaned. "Jesus that was...I can't believe dad is so damn stupid!"

"Hey!" mom smacked his chest.

He shrugged, "Well, he is. Jesus, he's acting like an asshole too."

"He is not!" Mom snapped, suddenly defensive. "Your father just works hard to support this family and I know you appreciate it, you'll know how he feels someday, Brandon."

"Yeah, that'd be a dream wouldn't it?"

Mom smiled. "Just think, when you start supporting us you'll understand."

He snorted then nodded towards dad. "I mean him, mom. You think he supports our family?"

Dad had put on reading glasses and was now ignoring them as he sat there scrolling on his phone. Brandon was stunned when he saw mom's face flush red with anger. A sharp sting on his wrist made him look down to see the blood vessels were bulging in the back of her hand as she gripped it tightly.

Mom's fingers began to twitch over his cock as she stared angrily across the table. Then as suddenly as it happened, her face was serene again and she let out an annoyed sigh. Without acknowledging or speaking to him dad slid his chair back, stood up, kissed mom's forehead while putting one hand on her breast.

"That was fun for a minute, but I need to get back to my work stuff. If you want something else to eat help yourself to leftovers." He patted her breast then headed towards the stairs without another word.

They waited until his steps had reached the second floor and a door closed before looking at each other. Mom giggled and Brandon shook his head. "That was..."

"Fun?" mom asked hopefully.

"Dangerous," he told her. "We are too damn brave and reckless. That could've gone bad if he'd really been paying attention."

"I know baby, we do play with fire a lot." She leaned her head back against his shoulder. "Want to be reckless again?"

He smiled down at her and said. "Always."

Mom's hand went up behind him and cupped the back of his neck, pulling his head down. Brandon kissed her, tasting his mother while their tongues danced around in her mouth until she pulled back and smiled before speaking the words that never failed to excite him. "Upstairs?"

"Definitely upstairs!" Brandon helped mom stand up. His cock popped free from her pussy and hung hard, thick and sticky down his leg.

He didn't care, dad couldn't see his cock or any of what they were doing under the table from that angle, plus he was already turning his attention back to his phone.

Brandon took his mother by the hand and walked towards the stairs. She kept her head down, but she giggled every few steps. When they reached the bottom, he leaned forward and whispered in her ear. "That was insane."

"Told you we like to live dangerously," she whispered back and looked at her husband. "Think about what he'll do if he ever finds out?"

"I'd rather not," Brandon frowned. "That's not exactly something I want on my mind when I come inside you."

"Yeah, let's leave your father out of this for now." She nodded in agreement. "Where do you want to do this? We don't have too much time."

"I'm gonna bend you over and fuck the shit out of you!" Brandon grinned when she gasped and blushed.

"What are you thinking?" He asked.

"Something bad, but really fun." She stood up, reached into a box and grabbed a handful of condoms from the box.

Mom dropped them into a drawer, and Brandon lifted his hips, pushing his pants down until they fell around his ankles. He didn't bother to remove them, just kicked his legs far apart as mom moved behind him and slid her panties down her leg.

She handed them to him, but he shook his head. With a grin she put them on top of dad's napkin and bent over, lifting her dress up, and giving Brandon an unrestricted view of her perfect ass. Mom leaned forward and planted her hands on his shoulders, using them for support as she climbed back in his lap, easing her pussy back on his cock.

"Ow." Mom whined. "That hurts."

He smiled as she rubbed her lower stomach and then gave her nipples a pinch through her dress.

"Honey!" She gasped, then turned red when their father glanced over.

"You've been doing that all night," he laughed. "No wonder your nerves are frazzled. That had to hurt."

"Well you haven't..."

Brandon squeezed her ass, cutting her off before she said too much. When she looked over her shoulder at him he shook his head slowly no.

Dad grinned. "You two are going to be on your own soon enough. Might want to give those hormones a rest."

"You sure we'll be okay on our own?" Mom asked him.

Brandon couldn't believe she was still asking questions. He squeezed her again and this time, dad caught his gaze. He frowned as if trying to remember something. A smile lit up his face when mom giggled at him.

"Just don't play that game too much," Dad chuckled, his attention turning back to the phone. "Unless you can handle your boy's reaction."

"That might be nice." Mom replied and Brandon squeezed her again while mouthing 'no' over her shoulder. "Maybe if we spend enough time playing together, he'll make a habit of it."

"Sounds great!" Dad gave Brandon a thumbs up. "We could definitely use the time alone together."

"So can me and Brandon!" Mom smiled. "Him and I need lots of time alone."

Brandon sighed as dad shook his head, looking over at them both.

"Seriously guys, do not take a game that far. If you start to enjoy that kind of stuff, find another outlet."

"Like what?" Brandon asked.

Dad stared at him for a moment, then replied. "Find a girlfriend, son."

"Or fuck his mom." Mom shrugged, looking at Brandon. "But if you don't want to do that..."

Brandon laughed nervously as his father scowled at him and then glanced at the door when the bell rang.

"That's my ride." Dad nodded. "You two crazy kids be good. You behave yourselves tonight."

"Oh trust us," mom smiled, putting her hands on his shoulders, making no effort to get up. "We'll be having lots of fun all on our own."

As if to prove a point she squeezed her pussy around his cock. He sat there in shock, knowing dad had just seen that.

Dad stopped, frowning as he started back towards the table, looking at their faces as if once again something were out of place. Mom leaned forward, letting her dress fall away and exposing one of her breasts which she wiggled enticingly in front of dad's face.

"I promise we will be doing exactly what you asked." Mom gave a wicked smile at Brandon. "We'll behave ourselves and just be on our phones all night. Okay, Brandon?"

Brandon nodded. "Sure...yeah...no problem."

She grinned at dad then leaned further over and kissed him before sitting back on Brandon's cock. Dad stood up, looking confused, while both of them tried to act casual. It was difficult for Brandon with his mother rocking on his cock.

"You two..." dad shook his head. "Whatever you're playing, don't get carried away, okay?"

"Yes sir!" Brandon managed as Mom kept moving.

"I'm going to my room." Dad pointed at Brandon. "Keep track of your time."

"I will." Brandon said as dad started walking away.

At the last second, just as he reached the stairs, he turned back around, frowning again. He stared hard at Brandon who held his breath waiting for it to be over and praying his father wouldn't say something. The longer they waited, the more his cock twitched within his mother.

"Just a couple minutes after ten?"

"That's the rule." Brandon nodded nervously. "And we'll be staying in my room, like usual."

"Alright." He sighed heavily. "Have a good night you two."

The second he disappeared upstairs Mom pushed from the table, leaning forward as she rode him.

"Oh god..." She moaned. "So...close. Need...to come."

"Then come!" Brandon demanded through clenched teeth as she slammed herself onto his cock.

Giving her his other arm he clutched her to him while shoving two fingers into her mouth. She sucked on them feverishly and her pussy tightened around him again. She bounced wildly and then froze in place, her pussy squeezing so tight it made it almost painful for him.

Then as suddenly, as she began to come, she let out a wild scream. Brandon felt a wave of panic wash over him that his father had just heard and seen that. But a moment later it didn't matter as her hot juices flooded down his cock, bathing him in her scent and causing his own orgasm to surge from within him.

He grunted behind his fingers still in her mouth as his balls released their burden and he pumped burst after burst of hot semen deep inside her clenching pussy. He was amazed at how far his cock jumped with each fresh load as if her pussy was milking him as well.

Brandon pulled his fingers from her mouth and moaned when his mother pushed all the way down and rubbed herself into him, wriggling her hips as he shot several more hot spurts deep inside her before stopping and sitting there holding his arms around her.

Mom looked down at his hand on the table and grabbed her napkin, cleaning up his sticky mess while saying loudly.

"Wow! That game really gets my heart pumping!"

"Guess so." Dad muttered, then held up his phone. "Got me some extra lives!"

He leaned back in his chair smiling, showing mom his screen. She nodded approvingly, "Look at that honey, you're so good at that game."

Brandon could tell dad wasn't sure if he was being made fun of or not, but she smiled.

"Damn straight!"

"We need to find a game Brandon likes too." She told him. "So we can play them together."

Dad just grunted while staring at his screen. Mom lifted off his cock and slid down into the chair next to him. Grabbing her napkin, she cleaned his shiny cock, smirking when he groaned.

She then slipped the panties on him again. They were wet with her juices and now his pre-cum. She rubbed the head of his cock through the silky material, squeezing until a glob of thick white pre cum seeped out.

"There we go. Now you got that sticky stuff back in them where it belongs." Mom sighed while staring at dad. "Him, not so much. Maybe we can get him involved in some games he wants to play."

"Sure mom." Brandon couldn't stop stroking himself. He looked down and saw several more beads forming at the tip of his cock.

"You better put that back before it gets stuck like that." Mom warned. "Maybe you better jerk your nuts off for a while and calm down."

He didn't need telling twice and began jerking himself while staring at his mother's pussy. He loved watching the sticky trails of sperm ooze from her lips and down her thighs.

She smiled over her shoulder at him, then said softly. "Go ahead and shoot again, but try to keep those cumbersocks dry. You don't want your pants leaking like that, people will notice."

"Okay." He answered her softly.

Mom slipped back into her chair, and Brandon grabbed a napkin, wrapping it around the end of his cock as if wiping something up. They both glanced over as dad put down his phone. He smiled and said. "I think that's all for me tonight."

"Oh you're done?" Mom asked and Brandon wanted to smack her.

Dad nodded his head. "All done. I might watch TV." He stood up, then walked over and leaned in. "Sorry I wasn't more attentive."

"It's okay." Mom shrugged, not looking upset at all. "We're cool though."

He nodded. "Good." Dad turned his attention to Brandon, smiling when he saw she was still sitting in his lap. "Nice playin' a game with your mom, Brandon?"

"Sure is, sir!" he blurted out, afraid that any hesitation would reveal what they were doing.

Dad chuckled. "That's nice, glad you have some quality time." He stared down at them, and Brandon could see his gaze wandering around their bodies. To his embarrassment he felt the rush of an approaching orgasm as his father stared.

Finally he turned and left the room, leaving them alone, but Brandon's mother had gotten caught up in her climax and pushed down on him, grinding into his lap and whimpering as another powerful release hit her. Brandon held onto her while his father's voice boomed through the house.

"Hey! Where you two goin'?"

Mom pulled herself off his cock, and to his shock, she lowered herself to her knees between his legs and sucked his cock into her mouth. "Beats me!" She called back in between slurping licks at his cock head.

"Come on! Not that again!" Dad called and Brandon groaned in pleasure and pain when dad added. "Brandon, get your ass in here! We need you to play some pool!"

He looked down at his mother who was staring up at him, her face glowing as she swirled her tongue around his cock. He cupped the side of her face, caressing it while saying. "Dad says we got to play pool."

She pouted up at him. "Fine," Mom told him, giving the underside of his dick one more slow lick from bottom to top. "But first we'll talk about this reward..."
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He had no idea how close he had come to learning everything, but then again maybe his parents had gone too far. Maybe dad was being too paranoid. The only way he could describe it was he felt something different in the room. Something off and that feeling grew more pronounced when dad called down the hall that he needed some help in the bedroom.

"Brandon! Could use your help!"

Dad always made it a point to call his daughter's by their given name when asking them for something.

"Uh...I'm kind of busy playing this game, Dad."

The way dad stood up, and the hard look on his face, sent shivers through Brandon.

"Don't worry about that silly old game!" Mom chirped sounding nervous herself. "C'mon baby," she told him putting her arms around him. "You better see what daddy wants."

"Nah...I'll finish this game up real quick..."

Something happened then, something that scared him worse than all the weird shit from before combined. Dad actually stood up, came around the table, and took a seat right next to them. His face lit up with excitement as he leaned towards the phone.

The only saving grace of his situation was mom was sitting on him facing away from his father. If she tried to turn around while cumming it would be too obvious, though with that in mind he pushed on the back of her neck.

He had been worried for nothing however, his mother simply turned her head as he held her down to hide his face, but kept working her hips. His father paid no attention to either one of them. He was leaning across his mother, reaching for the phone.

Brandon eased her up, sliding his hands around his mother, holding her against him by her tits, while his dad now held the phone.

Mom continued to breathe heavy while she looked at his dad and spoke directly to him. "Isn't it cute that I can win just like my son?" She panted and Brandon rubbed his thumbs over her nipples under the table while wondering if this was some sort of sick joke. Was this her way of taunting him, making sure he understood he'd never win?

"That's cool." Dad nodded slowly as he stared at the phone. "What is this?" He frowned. "It says here you can trade gems in for more lives, isn't that cheating?"

"Is that what it said?" Mom gasped. "I didn't see it!"

She looked at Brandon who was staring at his father as if he'd never seen him before. When it came to business or games, Dad was the King of BS and he was sitting here buying every word out of his wife's mouth.

Dad stood up and smiled at them both as he stretched. "Well, you two go ahead, play your game." He glanced at the time and yawned. "Maybe I'll sit down on the sofa and watch some T.V. for awhile before bed."

He leaned over and kissed mom on the lips, causing her pussy to tighten around Brandon again. He held himself motionless until dad walked away then sat up and put his arms around her. "You have gone insane!"

"Or you're just now catching up?" She grinned then grabbed his wrists.

Her eyes wide and full of mischief she guided his hands to her breasts. "Do you know how many times we've played right under his nose without him suspecting?"

"A lot more than I thought." He admitted and squeezed her tits through her dress. "God, I am sick for doing this!"

Mom shook her head. "I think we're both nuts, but there's no helping it, that man is turning me into a nymphomaniac."

The fact that it wasn't just her made him feel a little better about being aroused by it all. But as mom continued to rock her hips on his lap, he was starting to lose the plot. There was something very wrong with all this. Something besides the sex with his mom part. It felt good, but it was almost too easy. Too weird. This stuff didn't happen outside of bad pornos!

Still, he didn't tell her to stop and instead pushed up her dress then slipped one hand under the table and spread her lips so he could watch his cock disappear into her cunt. His other hand stayed on her pussy while he rubbed and twisted her clit.

Brandon kept playing with his mother and watched her pussy take his cock again and again until she stopped him by catching his wrist. He grinned into her shoulder while continuing to tease her and her body trembled from an aftershock.

Mom started working her hips in a slow grind. He looked down and saw his father was once more glued to his phone. Mom stood up and they both groaned quietly at the sudden loss. Turning in place, she sat back onto his lap and now faced him.

He glanced nervously at dad, but the man was still typing away. Her expression one of pure mischief and lust, she reached between them and stroked his cock. He watched her face as she guided it back inside her. He sighed as he filled his mother yet again and held her ass as she lowered herself onto his lap.

When she was completely settled onto him, his mother leaned forward until their lips touched. Brandon opened his mouth to hers and kissed her as she wiggled her hips, settling his cock deep within her pussy. She was sitting directly on his erection, letting the hard throbbing length of his cock press against her clit while she worked her hips and rubbed herself against him.

With a sigh she rested her head against his and they sat there, not moving. Just being so close together was enough for both of them. The thrill was in doing something that you know is wrong but feeling no regret. And while fucking his own mother wasn't wrong because if anything he knew she needed it. What was really wrong was he knew what he was doing was beyond risky, and that added to his pleasure.

She rocked her hips back and forth, rubbing against him slowly, savoring every sensation. After another few moments, her rocking caused by body to move as she started to rock faster, her hips moving in small tight circles. A glance under the table revealed the bottom of her dress swaying back and forth over her ass.

She started working up and down now, grinding her cunt down onto him and he had to grip her waist, holding onto her as she used him to get off. A couple minutes later she was shaking in his lap. Her legs were trembling and he felt a hot rush of wetness flow from her as she climaxed again.

"Brandon," mom purred, "what kind of girl do you want to meet?"

Brandon looked at dad who was engrossed on his phone and gave mom's butt a pat before answering, "You'll do."

Mom giggled then moaned softly, "Good answer. Now I'm going to be nice, but we have to be careful, okay?"

"What-um, oh wow-" He began to stammer when he felt something new, soft lips against his ear, then tongue caressing him. Mom reached behind her back, sliding one arm over his shoulder and leaning further forward, arching her back. She pulled herself into his lap until their skin was touching all the way down her back, and pressed her ass backwards onto his thighs while her other arm stayed on the table keeping her from falling. Brandon held onto her by her waist as she stretched backwards and continued lapping at his neck with her hot wet tongue.

While doing this her hips never stopped moving and the position let him work his cock within her. He kept still, letting her continue her own motion and feeling like his eyes were bugging out of his head each time his cock pushed all the way inside her tight warmth. It wasn't long before they worked themselves into a heated pace, Brandon gripping her tightly about the waist, mom continuing to lick his ear and cheek. Each little kiss and flick of her tongue had his cock twitching and throbbing inside her, driving him close to the edge. He turned his head and stared at the side of her face, then at her back stretching out over his body and had to bite his lip to keep from moaning out loud. They kept silent as best they could and in short order had their bodies pressed firmly together with each thrust deep inside.

Brandon looked to where dad had been sitting across the table and saw he was gone. He wanted to get up and walk around, search for him, but there was no stopping what they were doing now. Even if he could control his legs there was no way mom was going to stop riding his cock. Mom had begun working her pussy up and down his shaft and each time he pulled back to push in she gave a quick thrust backwards, burying him all the way inside her. A faint squeak escaped each time her ass bounced on his thighs, but that only seemed to make her move faster. Soon both were grunting and sighing as they raced towards completion, neither wanting to stop, yet not able to go much longer without getting caught.

A glance around showed them they were alone for now, so Brandon decided to take a chance. He grabbed mom's leg and hooked his foot under the chair in front of him and shoved it aside, opening space around him. In one smooth move he picked up mom by the waist and laid her upper half on the table, forcing her to brace herself with her hands and arms, still giving enough room for Brandon to grip her hips with one hand, while the other covered her mouth. He heard her say something that sounded like "fuck yes" from under his palm. Brandon then began to pound into her from behind, slapping into her ass every time he slammed against her body. There was no need for silence now; mom was crying out loudly as his cock hammered her pussy. Brandon gripped her throat from behind, forcing her upright, while his fingers slipped up and wrapped around her jaw. She made no effort to pull free or struggle at all, rather leaned back into him, surrendering control completely as she bucked her hips forward, meeting his thrusts with equal force. They both groaned as their bodies came together, sending shock waves through their flesh until, without warning, an explosion erupted deep inside her belly, spreading its warm heat throughout her being. Brandon grunted softly and buried his face in his mother's hair once again and held his body firmly against hers, allowing the ripples of ecstasy to flow through their quivering bodies before separating themselves from each other. Brandon staggered backwards as if dazed while his mother reached a hand back between her thighs, catching a thick string of cum dripping from her folds before it ran down her legs. With a giggle she popped her fingers into her mouth and winked at him as she sucked his load off.

A few moments passed as both panted for breath and regained some sense of calmness. Brandon stood upright and fixed his clothes and as he did this his mother reached into her purse and fished out two more things. The first was her panties which she slipped into Brandon's pocket with a wink. Then pulling the chair back to where it had been, she dropped back down into it. Dad didn't notice anything odd as he continued staring at his phone. Mom picked up the second thing and tossed it to him. With a nod, she motioned at his cell and when he looked at it she mouthed "Take it." He opened the text and smiled when he read it. "Love you honey! Let me know when we're playing again!" Brandon smiled as he typed out the response. "Love you mom! Anytime, anywhere." She put an arm around his shoulders and pulled him in, kissing him on the cheek while dad finished his email or whatever he was doing.

It had been a very strange evening indeed. He wondered if mom would want to play with him anymore but figured if nothing else she'd make sure he took care of his cock. And even if she stopped wanting him, he knew he'd always have her as a friend and that meant just about as much. For now, he had memories of how crazy she was in bed and he loved having her love him. It still seemed surreal that not only could they have sex, but enjoyed it too. Brandon had worried that their sex might ruin them but it seemed to only bond them closer. He hoped she stayed as crazy as he knew he was getting but in the end, what mattered is that they were family, mother and son, brother and sister, father and daughter, and whatever else they wanted. Sex wouldn't keep them close. Nothing could stop them now, especially since nothing seemed to phase his father any more. What mattered to him was they were all happy, healthy, and together. In a world of uncertainty, he knew there were no guarantees that anything would last forever but in this moment, in their house, in this kitchen, as the parents played on their phones, as the son thought about his insane mother and how she kept him sane, in this place, in this time, all was right with the world.

Brandon closed his eyes and rested his head against his mother's shoulder. Yes, mom may have driven him crazy but if nothing else he could always depend on his family. That, as far as he was concerned, is what made them special. They drove each other nuts, but it was love that kept them sane. Brandon closed his eyes and let his mind drift, thinking back to when they first got home, remembering that insane little blowjob under the table. The more he recalled the day and their adventure, the more at peace he felt, and eventually fell asleep sitting there, leaning against his mother, the woman who always had his best interest at heart and who he knew would always be there for him...even if he didn't always know where he was going.

Donna smiled when her son dozed off, then put her arms around him, pulled him close, and also went to sleep. This night had been fun and a new step in the evolution of their relationship but more importantly, she realized what an incredible young man she raised and how lucky she was. She looked forward to helping him through life and making sure he remained on the path she hoped for. She knew they had taken big steps, but they'd crossed those lines with nothing lost but maybe found something even better. What made things really special was he saw things the same way. She never had to talk him into this or talk him into anything because Brandon understood her thoughts just as well as his own. They were closer than any other two people in the world, a family in every sense of the word. A brother and sister, parents, siblings, friends, lovers; and no matter what anyone else thought, they were everything that was right in the world. So much so, she couldn't help but smile at the irony of the song playing on dad's phone while he scrolled down the screen. The lyrics 'you get me higher than the empire state' made her smile widen until her cheeks ached. It was a nice change from all the screaming and whining she and Brandon normally heard while dad was at work.
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With a final quick kiss on his cheek, mom sauntered out of the kitchen, leaving her panty gag in his mouth. Taking a quick glance towards his father, he slowly opened his mouth and pulling it free, wiped the drool from his face and tossed them in his pocket.

He stared at the door through which she just walked while tugging his cock that was now starting to shrink inside his jeans. Mom really wanted that thing tonight, and she wouldn’t be denied. Looking back at dad he couldn't help but think he owed this asshole a thanks, for giving him the best birthday present he ever gotten.

Mom stuck her head back into the kitchen, wearing a grin on her face and with that look on her face. His body instantly reacted, his cock throbbed to hardness faster than it did in junior high.

"Hey Brandon." she purred in that seductive tone of hers. "Hurry up." she winked. "We still have more celebrating to do!"

Mom smiled innocently at her husband while leaving the kitchen again, letting her son enjoy those lingering images of her bouncing ass. Brandon had been enjoying himself too much tonight. He'd been teasing mom all week, giving her those looks as if to say 'I wanna fuck you!' Now here he was sitting in front of his father's nose, while sporting wood inside his jeans from watching his mother's sexy display!

It only made things worse when dad called out after her. "Have fun you two!" he chuckled. "And don't think you can trick me just because my eyes aren't glued on your phone." he glanced briefly over his shoulder. "She'll have you fooled with that innocent act, but I see through her."

Brandon nodded dumbly. It was hard to believe even as he felt his hardon throbbing, wanting nothing more than to follow after his mom. She probably walked out the door naked by now. Still, it did help cool him off knowing dad hadn't figured them out. He took a deep breath and forced down those images of his mom's body from earlier that day.

That did no good. His cock pulsed against the fabric of his underwear. He was rock hard again. Brandon sighed. There was no point. No way he was getting any release tonight unless dad magically disappeared or passed out.

Still, there was no way he'd pass up this opportunity. The least he could do was savour what he saw, feel every last moment before heading to his room in frustration. That was all he got anyway. This year, next year, and so on... All of it would be like this. He had no idea when they'd finally kick dad out, and for now, he'd just have to be satisfied with stolen moments of passion.

There was movement across the table, a loud creaking sound, and he blinked in confusion when his father stood up. Brandon watched as he placed his phone on the table. "Okay," he yawned. "I think I'll go lay down."

"Now?" He blurted in surprise before quickly covering up. "We're watching that movie right after."

Dad stared at mom sitting in Brandon's lap and raised an eyebrow. He sighed and walked around the table towards them. Mom froze and Brandon felt her muscles tense against his body as dad walked over to mom and gave her a kiss on the cheek. "Have fun," he patted Brandon's shoulder before adding: "And behave. Good night guys."

Then with another tired yawn, he left the dining room, heading towards his room. Brandon didn't move, staring at mom while keeping his hands wrapped around her waist.

Mom waited several moments, no doubt to be safe until finally letting out a loud breath. She giggled nervously and got to her feet, turning around to face him. "Wow...that was so hot!" she whispered excitedly. "Can you believe he bought that? Oh god, and I came so hard!"

Brandon wasn't so amused. That had been too close for comfort. He couldn't help feeling pissed as well as incredibly frustrated. For someone who didn't care much for his mother, he'd thought his father would have picked up something was going on. He wanted to complain, bitch about his situation to his mother, but all she wanted to talk about was how exciting and dangerous it had been. She was so wired up now. He could almost feel the tension in her body.

"What did you think?" Mom asked eagerly. "Weren't you close?"

"Oh yeah." Brandon muttered sarcastically. "Closer than ever!"

Mom put her hand on his shoulder. "Sorry." she said guiltily, her excitement dimming.

Dad sighed, looking more bored than amused now. "Maybe some people just aren't good at video games. Not everyone gets addicted like you, honey."

Brandon knew his father had meant it as a harmless joke but it hit too close to home, and mom saw how that affected him. But rather than making her feel guilty, it only made her angrier.

"Why don't I just leave you both alone so you can bond." He father grumbled, already turning back to his phone.

"Good idea," mom hissed angrily at his back, loud enough for him to hear.

Brandon winced at this but didn't argue. As much as he felt like complaining about their situation he realized how unfair that would be since it was all his fault. He didn't even try and say something before they headed upstairs.

Brandon followed mom up the stairs and through the door of her bedroom. Mom closed the door then turned and looked at him. "Strip." she ordered in a low voice that was no less powerful because of her volume.

He did as told, pulling his shirt off, tugging his pants down, and kicking them away.

Mom smiled softly at seeing his cock already swelling. She pulled her dress over her head, unhooked her bra and let it fall. Kicking off her shoes, she dropped to her knees and tugged her panties down then tossed them aside. "I am going to suck you to the point of having a monster orgasm and swallow every drop then ride you until I come again and I'm going to do it quickly!"

Brandon grinned at this news. Mom slid closer, wrapped her hand around the shaft of his cock and her other hand under his balls. Then leaning forward she ran her tongue up the bottom of the shaft until she got to the tip. With her tongue she spread a bit of pre-cum over the head making his cock nice and slick for what she planned on doing next.

"God you make my mouth water!" mom whispered as she opened her mouth wide to accept his full length. "Oh yeah!" mom moaned while bobbing her head back and forth on Brandon's throbbing tool. Brandon tried his best to be quiet even though there was nobody home but them.

After another minute or so of listening to her sucking and slurping sounds mom began running her tongue all over the head causing Brandon to shiver in delight as she took each load with great pleasure. This time around mom wanted a bigger mouthful which meant a bigger load from her son and she went at his cock like she had been starving for it for days.

Mom kept her head bobbing back and forth on Brandon's stiff prick taking him deeper into her mouth with each downward motion causing her cheeks to hollow with every suck. She would occasionally slow down and allow his cock to slide out to where only the bulbous head was left in her mouth before quickly diving down once again to get more of that lovely pre cum juice flowing for her enjoyment.

As he looked down over his mother's bent back all he saw was his mother's ass sticking up with the dress pulled to mid thigh and her pantyless pussy lips glistening with moisture, not that he could actually see inside of her at this angle.

Brandon closed his eyes in pleasure when his mother decided to change things up and instead of merely sucking on his rigid manhood she began licking down one side of his shaft from base to tip while gently fondling his balls causing little sparks of electrical current to run through Brandon's body. As she got near his swollen nuts mom licked down towards them but instead of going directly over them she ran her tongue across the bottom before reaching under his cock and teasing them further with her hot moist mouth.

This caused a reaction and Brandon couldn't stop from bucking his hips upward involuntarily making him thrust harder against his mother's open mouth. After a minute or so of teasing her son's swollen genitals his mother once again began working her mouth up and down on his stiff dick slowly building his pleasure but not giving him what he knew would get him to release, fucking.

Finally deciding to make sure her son got exactly what he wanted she let his cock slide out until just the large swollen head was resting upon her lips then opening wide she moved back down, this time not stopping until he hit the back of her throat causing her son to let loose with a guttural groan that he barely managed to turn into a cough when he realized his mistake. His mother chuckled which of course sent vibrations through his throbbing prick sending shocks throughout his entire body as the sensations coursed through him causing him to once again thrust his hips upward.

This time it was his mother who had to move her head so as to allow him to slide down deeper within her mouth than ever before causing her to once again laugh and then swallow a couple times quickly. This however only caused more rippling sensations to run along the underside of his cock head making him groan once more with pleasure as his mother worked the tip of her tongue under his foreskin using it to gently rub the sensitive area around the top of his mushroom shaped head.

After a few seconds of this incredible tease she suddenly pulled back leaving only the very end of his glans resting inside her hot wet mouth while reaching one hand down between his legs she used her nails to gently tickle and scratch at his tightly drawn up balls in a playful but erotic manner that made him shiver with delight even as her other hand continued to massage his rigid manhood all the way from his engorged purple helmeted tip down past the thickly veined shaft to his heavy cum laden orbs. She then slid her mouth down his cock, sucking and slurping on his rigid flesh while working her free hand up to begin slowly pumping his shaft even as her head bobbed up and down in his lap.

Brandon tried hard to be still but he couldn't stop himself from humping against his mom's sexy mouth and after a few moments began moving in a slow easy rhythm. In response to this, his mom matched him easily keeping her mouth sealed around his rock hard boner as she blew him with ever increasing effort and he was unable to fight the urge to place both hands on top of his mom's bobbing head so he could start gently pushing her farther down upon his pole with each thrust into her moist oral cavity.

This action caused Brandon to once more hit the back of his mom's throat, forcing a deep throated gag and for his mother to release yet another gagging giggle that sent delightful vibrations along the length of his dick even as her grip tightened and she began speeding up her stroking until he knew it was only moments before he erupted. And just as suddenly as she started his mom halted her movements by removing her mouth with a loud wet pop! And stopping her pumping hand while she squeezed his cock head tight between the palm of her hand.

Brandon didn't mind too much because he was sure he would be able to recover soon enough and they'd start over again...and again if need be. But much to his surprise his mother continued stroking him while reaching over to grab something from the table. He couldn't believe it when he looked up and saw his dad grinning back at him and felt his mother pressing what turned out to be a napkin in his hands. For a moment all Brandon could do was look back at his smiling dad.

"You have no idea how proud I am of you son." His father said calmly. "And I'll bet you thought you were going to get away with a whole night of sneaking off to the bathroom. Not bad." He winked.

"Dad-" Brandon started, only to have his mom speak up at the same time.

"Now hold on." His mother said as she slid off of him and reached under the table. "Don't talk to our baby like that."

"He isn't a baby, Donna. I swear." Dad gave another exasperated sigh as Brandon quickly tucked himself in. "Haven't we been over this?"

His mom sat back down at the table beside him and smiled sweetly up at his dad as she smoothed down her dress and fixed her hair. "If he is such a big boy, maybe he should get a girlfriend and stop hanging around all day playing games."

"What's that mean?" his father asked in exasperation, turning to face them both.

Brandon looked from his dad to his mother who had just slid something warm and soft into his lap as she spoke.

"It means your son is growing up into a wonderful young man that any woman would be proud to date." His mother replied calmly. "Or I suppose any man too, right?"

His father stared at his mother, obviously confused by that comment as much as his sudden use of gender neutral terms and looked to be about to respond before she went on.

"In any event he's becoming very attentive and sweet in a manner that you're clearly uninterested in." Brandon saw a sly smile curl his mothers lips. "A trait that I'm beginning to discover he shares with you, honey."

"Now hold on. What-" his father started to speak when his mother pushed away from the table, stood, turned and faced Brandon sitting in his chair with his cock sticking out from under his shirt, then dropped back into his lap facing him.

Brandon gasped when she slammed her pussy down on his shaft, wrapped her arms around him and moaned softly in his ear. Her pussy clamped down on his cock and for several moments mom simply stayed there with her pussy quivering around him, then her hips began pumping slowly in his lap.

For several long moments Brandon sat there with his arms at his sides, afraid to move or even breathe as he was now sitting here with his father watching him fuck his mother right there in front of him. As far as he could tell his father hadn't moved from where he was leaning back against the stove reading something on his phone. His mother on the other hand had no such reservations about being seen and was now moving her hips in sharp jerking motions on top of him.

Brandon kept his head against her shoulder trying not to make eye contact with either of his parents as he finally lifted his hands from his thighs and grabbed her waist. He held her steady as she continued grinding down on his cock then groaned when she pushed against his chest causing him to lay back in the chair.

She turned her face toward him while holding up the phone and he was staring at their reflection in the darkened screen of the device. "Play that game." She whispered to him without turning around or bothering to disguise what she was doing.

She'd said play the game, but mom didn't mean that game. What she wanted to do was play games right there in front of her husband as if he wasn't even in the kitchen with them. Brandon slid his hand beneath her dress and rubbed her stomach before sliding it lower and cupping her mound.

His dad went back to his own game without so much as a word and once again Brandon's mind was blown by his lackadaisical response. There was no doubt now that sex really did make you stupid. In any event he was enjoying his mother's warmth as she straddled his lap facing away from him as he watched her work herself onto his dick via their reflection in his phone.

Brandon slipped two fingers beneath her lips and rubbed her slit until his fingertips were slick. Mom moaned softly as she began rocking against his erection, pressing it against her ass while working his fingers inside of her pussy. He loved watching the slow roll of her hips as she moved with slow determination to get both herself and her son off right there at the kitchen table.

He knew this wouldn't end here. They weren't through playing their game yet.

With dad distracted on his phone Brandon pulled back his mom's skirt far enough to be able to see her thighs as they spread around his cock as she eased her way up and down. He watched her legs tremble as she lowered herself completely onto his shaft and the sight made him groan behind her. She glanced over her shoulder and gave him a sexy pout before lifting up slowly and easing herself down again in such a deliberate and torturously slow manner. It left no doubt that she was teasing him.

For the third time tonight he found himself close to coming. When mom turned her head forward he licked across her shoulders as he watched her ride him with short strokes and he could tell she was just as worked up by the flush spreading across the top of her chest.

After sliding one hand up to cup her breast through the cotton material of her dress, Brandon moved his other hand under the table and began playing with her pussy.

She jumped when he slid two fingers inside of her wet pussy, which caused him to grin and he pumped them inside of her as she rode his cock. Mom started riding him faster and harder and while continuing to toy with her clit, he reached down and took hold of the bottom of her ass cheeks, trying to hold her still against him. His dick was achingly hard and each time she drove her hips down he was right at the edge.

She moaned in delight when he cupped her breasts with both hands, tugging them free from within her dress and he loved hearing the little sighs she let out as he caressed them. As his mother worked herself towards a second climax he pulled at her nipples, squeezing them between two fingers and her pussy suddenly clenched tight around his throbbing cock.

Brandon pressed his face between her shoulder blades trying not to moan loudly as he came and mom dropped a hand below the table, holding it over his. While continuing to play with her breasts with one hand, he rubbed his mom's pussy as she ground her hips on his lap and his cock jerked inside of her as she rode him to her second orgasm.

Once she stopped shaking, Brandon lifted her up just long enough to withdraw his dick, which was slick with cum. She turned around in his arms and slipped back into his lap facing him. His mother kissed him passionately and for several long moments their tongues danced while his father continued tapping on his phone.

She pulled back and sighed softly. "Oh that was fun."

"Yes, it was." He told her then gave her a stern stare. "But that's never going to happen again."

"What do you mean?" Mom giggled. "Our game is just starting, Brandon."

"This isn't going to-"

Mom put a finger to his lips. "It's already happening. And we're just getting started." She looked up at dad, then leaned into Brandon so he could see over her shoulder. "So how do you want to play, sweetie? You want to sit here and let me suck that cock while your father pretends to ignore us?"

Brandon swallowed nervously then said, "Dad should leave, but if he's not, then maybe we can have some fun."

"And I'm done." Dad stood.

Mom reached over and grabbed his phone. "Where are you going? It's just starting to get interesting."

Dad grinned, then pointed at the screen. "Don't tell your son that I've been playing your game, okay?"

Mom smiled as dad left. "Your father has secrets too." She slid up and down Brandon's shaft a few times before whispering. "I'll be in our bedroom if you want to finish what we started."

Brandon watched her leave, shaking his ass at him as she sashayed away, but his father was now standing behind the counter.

"You need to do something about your mother." Brandon said when dad rejoined him. "She keeps acting like that people will think she's easy."

Dad nodded absently. "Donna likes sex and doesn't care who knows. That's probably my fault, but once she started doing it with everyone, I guess she just stopped giving a damn."

"Everyone?" Brandon asked.

"Yeah." Dad said, still paying more attention to his phone than Brandon. "When she was young it was kind of wild for a bit. Everyone wanted her and everyone got her. She's never cared what anyone thought about it, though neither did I until I heard something I shouldn't have."

"What?"

"I knew Donna fucked our friend Mark, that wasn't a problem. The problem was Mark telling people Donna belonged to them. Not mine, theirs. And I don't want that in my house. At least your sister has the good sense not to sleep around like her mother."

"Sandy?" Brandon said with surprise. "Are you saying Sandy's a virgin?"

Dad laughed, "She can play games too, but they're just that. Games. Donna doesn't lie about sex though. If you ask if you can fuck her she'll say yes and you'll both go and fuck."

Mom got up, her panties were in one hand and Brandon held onto her dress as she leaned on the table until she got her breath back. When mom started putting her underwear in the pocket of dad's jacket, he didn't notice and Brandon didn't mention it.

After another quick kiss on his cheek, mom went to her room and closed the door. Dad went to do some last minute shopping and once alone, Brandon pulled out his cock, staring at the thick streamers of cum that coated his shaft and hand. He sniffed at the scent of pussy and cum on his hand as he considered just jerking off again right there.

No matter how weird things got around here, there was no denying, life with his parents was anything but boring. With a grin, he got up to clean himself off in the bathroom. Mom would find him when she wanted him for real tonight and maybe even if she wasn't ready soon, he'd show her just how well she had taught him to be patient.

Brandon headed to the bathroom, feeling better already at the thought of playing his favorite game with his favorite teacher later that night. It was only Monday, but Tuesday morning was the first day of summer school for him and his sister Sandy. The only thing worse than going through school while everyone else is getting out was having to repeat it because you failed two classes. He didn’t blame her for getting in trouble, Sandy hated school as much as he did. In fact, Brandon considered it punishment that she had made it this far.

He loved Sandy more than anything in the world, except his mother of course. At 5'5" Sandy was a full 6 inches shorter than him and despite his best efforts, couldn't be convinced that boys liked tiny little brunettes who were so slim you could almost see their ribs. Even though Sandy had breasts that were much bigger than his mom's, she wore sweaters at least two sizes too large and always slouched around like she was afraid someone might notice she existed. She rarely ever smiled, had dark brown eyes that always looked sad and was generally miserable.

Brandon didn't know how anyone could hate high school. If you were lucky enough to be one of the cool kids, and he wasn't, it was practically nothing but parties and fucking hot chicks all the time. Not only that, but since it was such a small school everyone knew that once you made it past tenth grade, college would take you. The real world meant jobs and paying bills. It even came down to whether or not you would get laid on any given night. High school girls loved dick and wanted to spread for every guy they knew because in just a year or two, everyone would be gone except them and the few other poor saps who didn't leave.

And if you had it as bad as Sandy, there were no good kids left. You were one of the losers in the very back of the class and when it was over, you'd be taking night classes, hoping to save your job. You were getting fucked in high school, but soon you wouldn't even have that going for you. Brandon wasn't about to let that happen to him. He already missed out on being a football star and he really liked tits, but since most of the cheerleaders were into jocks, he hadn't really gotten a shot to fuck any.

As a result, Brandon spent his free periods and lunch hanging around behind the school. There were three dumpsters by the loading dock and a small group of girls met there on occasion. Not many students came there unless they were meeting someone. The ones that did, weren't coming to see teachers, so this was where Brandon was hiding, waiting on Kelly.

Kelly was a big blonde with huge fake boobs and lips that looked like she was permanently puckering for a kiss. And she kissed him the first time he managed to work up the courage to approach her behind the gym after third period. After that, he got lucky at least once a week, getting head from her in her car. Sometimes he just wanted to sit in the parking lot and let her suck on his cock while they listened to music, but today, he wanted more.

He couldn't wait until graduation and the party that was planned for after, then everyone would hook up at an after-afterparty where they'd all get smashed and have sex. If he couldn't get any before hand, he figured he was just screwed and would be back home sucking the old ladies toes again. But now things had changed. He still didn't think he could manage to bag one of the hotter girls, but maybe if he could get some, then show it off, he could score with someone and finally make it through graduation not a total loser.

The sound of a car approaching made him peek out and smile. It was her silver Mercedes coupe. A graduation gift, but if that were true, Kelly had been saving for the car a lot longer than her 18 years. Not even bothering to hide this time, Brandon stepped into the open and waved as Kelly drove by the dumpster then stopped, turning her car.

She pulled up and parked so that the rear of the car faced him and she could roll the window down. Leaving his door open, Brandon walked over and stuck his head in. She was wearing a black bikini top with the strings crisscrossed around her neck. He looked at the heavy full tits barely contained by the flimsy material and couldn't believe that one day soon she wouldn't even bother with the top anymore.

"You want to do something today?" She smiled. "It's warm out. We could drive somewhere and go swimming."

Brandon hesitated. If he left now, he'd be done before dinner which meant he'd get his night alone with mom. But on the other hand, after all the teasing, he would kill to feel her riding his dick right now. Then again, he did have plans and Kelly had put out plenty lately. The thing was, she might do it once or twice a week, but when mom gave him a ride it was every night since he started fucking her. And Kelly was only doing it because her boyfriend cheated and she wanted revenge. So far she wasn't even telling any of her friends and just seemed to get off on being dirty, and he thought it made her horny as well.

"Well?" Mom prompted.

He nodded, "Yeah, sounds good." Brandon looked down at the top and asked. "Don't you want to change before we go?"

His mother laughed, "I am changing. You can see how I look. Besides, maybe we'll run into Kelly along the way."

She turned away from his father who had returned to his phone.

Mom put her hands on the table and leaned forward, moving up and down in his lap, slowly riding him while looking back at him with a smile.

"Can you get this off?" she whispered.

Brandon swallowed nervously at the idea of taking off his mother's top while they sat across from his father. Mom kept sliding onto his cock though, and reaching behind her, grabbed the front of his t-shirt.

He pulled it up over her shoulders. The bikini strap wasn't tied, instead only looped together. Brandon tugged and his eyes widened at the sight of her breasts falling free, dangling and swaying as mom worked herself on his cock.

She was now fucking him, sliding along his cock and working his dick in short jerky motions. Dad continued typing away on his phone but he could feel the sweat pouring down his forehead.

She took the phone and turned, offering him a tit. Without thinking, he grabbed it. Mom reached across the table and set the phone in front of her, resting against the edge. It gave her an excuse to reach forward, but also allowed her to push her breast into his face.

With her other hand she cupped his chin and pushed him hard into her tit. Brandon suckled hungrily and felt the table shake when mom set her weight down, grinding hard into his lap while moving one arm under the table and squeezing the wrist that held her breast.

Brandon grunted as she slid up and down his cock. He tried not to moan, or make any noise at all with dad sitting a few feet away. His hands were on her hips, pulling her down onto him every time she pushed her ass back into his lap.

Then dad stood up. Brandon froze in terror when his father set his phone down beside him and pulled his wallet from his pocket. He pulled out some bills and shoved them in his shirt pocket.

He picked up a small briefcase by the handle, then set it back down. Instead, he reached behind his wife and pulled something off her chair and tossed it on the table. The moment his hand was gone, mom continued fucking her son.

Looking up at Brandon he smiled, then turned and left the room without looking back. Brandon stared at the door, listening as his father walked through the house until he heard the garage door open and close.

Only then did he reach around his mother and grab her tits and pull her down hard in his lap. She cried out, grabbed the sides of the table, and held on while they fucked one another. Brandon thrust his hips up into her as she lowered herself onto him and with loud grunts they fucked one another raw.

Mom threw herself back into him. With her feet no longer touching the floor he could lift her almost entirely from his lap before sinking her back down onto him. As hot as it was doing this here, sitting next to their plates and utensils and condiments and napkins, they were past all that nonsense.

With a whimper, mom bounced faster in his lap and he leaned forward, wrapping his arms around her. It felt like their teeth were going to rattle together with how hard they were fucking one another. He grunted loudly with each breath as the sound of wet flesh slapping together filled the room.

The only saving grace was dad still had no fucking idea. But even his blind luck ran out because mom suddenly moaned loudly, grabbed her plate, and smashed it against the far end of the table where his father couldn’t miss the sight of them.

Brandon froze as his father stared at the shards of broken plate scattered along the table. Without a word, his father looked at him. Their eyes met. A million different lies filled his head, but what came out instead was the truth.

With tears in his eyes, he told his father.

It might have been easier to see him angry, or disgusted, hell even surprised, anything but the blank stare he got while slowly leaning back in his chair and saying quietly.

"Yeah." Dad sighed, then looked away as he added. "So did I."

Brandon felt mom clench around his cock, milking him as she cried out for the second time and this time his father gave them a sideways glance. Dad was no fool. There were only so many ways for his wife to scream.

"And that's why you don't let your mother play video games." Dad mumbled.

Without thinking Brandon reached up and grabbed his mother by the hair and pulled her head back against his shoulder. They sat there facing his father who once again seemed disinterested, which worked to his benefit as he whispered in her ear.

"If you're going to be stupid enough to ride my dick right next to daddy, then I'm just gonna have to get stupid enough to enjoy it. How's that sound mom?"

Mom whimpered.

"What was that sweetheart?" Brandon asked and shoved two fingers into her mouth. "Don't want Daddy catching you moaning? Don't worry, mommy, I'll help you stay quiet while I fill up your pussy. And don't you dare say anything because I know you won't stop me."

Mom moaned around his fingers and sucked on them, nodding her agreement while grinding her hips against him. Brandon grabbed her hair with his free hand and leaned back in his chair as she rode him frantically in the seat. He bit his lip to keep from gasping and let mom control the action by holding her hair and guiding her on and off his dick.

Dad coughed, then sighed loudly.

Brandon was shocked and a little disappointed how easily his father could be ignored when mom bounced her ass off his cock while staring him in the eyes. She slid down and worked herself onto his shaft with a low throaty purr and he pulled her hair until she stopped moving and sat still with his cock stuffed inside her.

She lifted up again and he eased his hand around to her hip and helped her ride him in slow circles, sliding her slit along his shaft before sinking back down onto his lap. The entire time mom kept her eyes locked on his, a wide smile of bliss on her lips.

He reached between her legs, using two fingers, pinching and twisting her swollen clit. Mom shuddered and her body tensed in his arms while he used her pussy and clit to jerk his cock with.

Mom put a hand on his wrist to try and stop his assault, but he slapped it away and she leaned her head against his shoulder, biting into his shirt while he continued finger banging her.

His mother moaned behind his father who suddenly stood up from the table. "You kids are crazy." He rolled his eyes as they both looked at him.

"Yeah." Mom mumbled and he saw tears in her eyes. "But you married me anyway."

Dad grinned, kissed the top of her head, and walked past them. "I guess I did at that. Love you, Donna. Night, son."

"Night dad!" Brandon answered cheerfully.

After hearing the door shut upstairs, he started moving. Easing back in his chair with only inches of play room, his mother slid on his cock then settled back onto his lap. Without missing a beat mom leaned back against his chest, put her arms over his, and continued playing the game.

He groaned loudly. If he could just move he'd come. Mom's hot snatch felt incredible, but with her sitting down and being on top he wasn't able to get the leverage he needed to move and even when he did get a thrust going, he could barely manage a couple before it died and he sank back into the chair.

She turned her head to kiss him over her shoulder while they kept playing the stupid fucking game that seemed to be never ending. "Not too much longer." She whispered against his ear. "But if you come before me you'll make me angry."

"This isn't fair!" Brandon whimpered, still trying to get movement. "I'm too hard up for this teasing bullshit!"

"You're fine. Stop whining or your dad will wonder what we're up to." Mom kissed him again, then turned and smiled at him. "Be patient. You'll love what I have planned."

He had no doubt of that, but doubted how much longer he could last. It was bad enough before she teased him by coming in here acting all seductive. Now, sitting with his cock in her snatch without being able to move it any real way was torture.

His phone buzzed, startling him from his frustration and he picked it up, seeing mom texted him.

"Stop worrying. No one is even in our neighborhood."

Brandon frowned wondering what she was talking about then realized what she was doing. She had opened the camera app on his phone, switched it to back side facing front and was holding it in her hands, making it seem they were just looking at a message she sent.

But he was more interested in that little trick she was pulling. He wondered if she ever used her phone to play games during sex with dad. Would explain why he had such shitty aim. Mom wiggled around in his lap causing Brandon's cock to slide deep inside her while she shifted her weight onto her elbows and typed out another message on the phone.

"You close? Or do I need to bounce on this for you?"

Brandon smiled and slid his arm back down to her waist, holding her in place as she continued to rock against his hips. He wasn't ready to lose his seat quite yet, especially since with her shifting around she felt incredible. And after all she'd done to him, he decided teasing his mom deserved some payback.

"Not yet." He whispered, kissing her neck as she arched her back into him.

Mom sighed softly, then moaned and he couldn't help himself and pushed his other hand under the table. Mom grabbed it and shoved it into her dress. With a grin Brandon grabbed one of her plump breasts, squeezing it hard as his cock swelled up in her tight pussy.

"Breathe normally." He kissed her neck and played with her tits. "Pretend you're mad or something."

He watched his father typing and knew mom didn't need any help. He doubted dad was really looking at her anyway, but he saw her scowl and wondered what that was about, until she started panting.

With one hand on her tits, the other playing with her clit, Brandon let his mother's rocking on his lap grow wilder as he rubbed and pinched her sensitive spots. The more worked up she got, the less control she seemed to have and he kept glancing at dad who thankfully was more concerned with his own phone than what his wife was doing.

And mom was doing something.

With both hands on the table now, she'd bent over slightly and was rocking back against him, hard, slamming herself onto his cock deep inside her dripping pussy. Her moans grew louder while her movements more frantic until she cried out softly.

Her pussy spasmed around his cock as Brandon sat there feeling proud of himself, having gotten his mother off under his dad's nose. Not that he would brag to his father about it anytime soon, but for the moment it was satisfying knowing only he and his mother knew how naughty she'd been.

"I got him off." She said breathlessly, staring up at the ceiling.

Brandon gasped. Had he missed something? What the hell was mom saying? Was she really...no, she had to be just saying that to try and shock dad. That would make sense right? Then again this whole thing made no sense!

Dad was still smiling. "You're going to embarrass him."

Mom wiggled back against him. "Well, you know how boys are."

No, Brandon realized he did not know how boys were. What was mom talking about?

"Boys need their mommies sometimes." Mom purred.

Dad chuckled and winked at Brandon. "Don't let that get to your head, son. Your mother's always been a horny little vixen."

Brandon had no idea if dad actually thought he had some sort of control over his mother, or whether this was just part of their own kinky game, but right now he didn't really care. For once he wasn't afraid of getting caught by him. He was only concerned about cumming in his mother.

While father had returned to his phone, Brandon moved both hands under the table. His one hand cupped and massaged his mother's pussy while the other reached around, rubbing her clit. With both her feet flat on the floor, she lifted up and lowered down onto his cock, bouncing in his lap.

Brandon slid forward in his seat, wanting as much of himself as possible to be within the beautiful woman riding his cock. He felt light-headed, like he might pass out from the incredible sensations coursing through him and he knew he'd be joining his mother momentarily.

She stopped moving and grabbed the table as her legs trembled. Knowing it would catch dad's eye should he see his wife shaking the dinnerware, Brandon took control. Still rubbing his mother's clit with one hand, he used his other arm to circle her waist and lift her up and lower her onto his cock, slamming her down hard enough to make her gasp.

"You good?" he heard his father mumble, but kept his eyes focused on his mother. She still gripped the table while sitting rigidly in his lap, but now her mouth was open and her eyes closed. Her breasts rose and fell as she breathed deep and her legs remained wide open as he continued fucking her from below.

Mom leaned against him and he could feel her trembling. She let go of the table and grabbed his hand which was still cupping her mound. She bit into his shoulder through his shirt and moaned so loud that Dad did finally look up again.

"You okay, babe?"

Mom looked over with half opened eyes and nodded slowly. "So tired all of a sudden."

Brandon bit into his lip and had to hold his breath as his orgasm slammed into him. Mom gasped again when his hot seed filled her, then relaxed into his lap. Both were breathing heavy with sheens of perspiration on their skin and dad had returned to his phone.

Mom rested her hands on his wrists while he held them against her pussy and whispered. "We better stop playing games."
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He could still taste the wine from dinner on his mother's lips and tongue and as they shared another slow kiss, Brandon couldn't help but think it tasted sweeter than ever. He wondered if that had been because of what happened during dinner and knew for him, that was the case.

He lay on his back in his parents bed, his father still downstairs watching television or working, maybe even reading. No one really knew with dad. In any event he'd left them upstairs saying he wanted to relax a bit before bed and asked them not to bother him.

Mother hadn't wasted any time getting both of them up here and undressed. They were laying side by side on the big king sized bed, kissing softly and rubbing each other as Brandon once more pondered their relationship and why it seemed so different since she confessed to sleeping with his brother.

The biggest reason he assumed would be because he now knew his mother had such a slutty side to her. Even tonight, when she had risked so much, playing games all through dinner as she put her career and marriage in danger, mother still did what she pleased. She still got her own way.

And that's just what she did now, taking his cock inside her again. Straddling him, she sat back down on his hard cock and rocked herself while they continued kissing. There was no rush in their movements, their hands exploring each other, and they were enjoying themselves and the closeness of being intimate together.

"Mmmm..." Brandon hummed into his mother's mouth and squeezed her tits together. "I love this."

"Me too." Mother pulled back from the kiss. "It's so good just being close together like this."

They kissed again and Brandon reached up, holding her cheeks while mother rolled her hips against him. He slid his hands down her chest, squeezing her nipples then rubbing them until they stood stiffly upright. Mother smiled at him as she pushed forward, shoving her breasts toward him. He smiled back, opening his mouth and accepting first one nipple into it then the other.

Brandon moaned, closing his eyes as he held a breast in each hand and sucked greedily. This is what they both wanted these days, nothing fancy or risky. Just time together touching and being intimate without pressure for more or rushing through everything.

His favorite thing had become laying here with mother leaning over him, her legs spread apart as they ground against one another, letting their natural passions lead the way. They were both getting good at this now, their bodies rocking together and they would take their time slowly building, enjoying this closeness together.

He lay there beneath her, content in feeling her body sliding up and down his, his cock buried completely inside her as she pressed against him while kissing him and moving her body. There was no need to rush as they moved with each other, and this new found patience had only enhanced every aspect of their love making.

Brandon could feel his orgasm building, but rather than fight it or worry about when or how it happened, he embraced it knowing tonight wasn't about reaching an end, but simply enjoying a journey.

And what a journey it was! This amazing woman, who for whatever reason desired him, held him lovingly between her thighs. Her beautiful blonde hair cascaded over her shoulders in wild waves as her hips continued to move slowly in his lap.

She pushed against him, grinding her pelvis into his in little circles as she did every few moments. As always, he marveled at how his mother loved giving her son pleasure, but that didn’t change the fact that she was getting it just as much as he was.

Mom moved forward and backward in his lap and moaned softly again as his cock slid within her slick depths. She rocked a little faster now, and again he found himself breathing through his mouth as his climax threatened to explode inside her.

"Oh!" Brandon heard dad say. "It's almost 8 o'clock."

Mother pulled the phone from her face and smiled at him. "Ready to come again?"

His father looked over, staring at them as they both flushed and Brandon could feel his hands begin to tremble on her hips as he struggled to stop himself.

Mom took another long drink before rising to her feet and leaving his cock wet, stiff, and throbbing with unreleased desire. She bent down to kiss his cheek and whispered, "Meet me in my room." before picking up the bottle of wine and refilling her glass.

"What are your plans tonight?"

Brandon shrugged. "Nothing much, I guess just watch some TV before bed." He felt a little bad about lying, but not that bad since their idea of watching tv often involved his head between her thighs and the television turned on for cover should anyone walk by.

Dad laughed and nodded approvingly. "Nice. That's how it should be." He smiled. "Someday you'll have your own place and will see how good having some peace and quiet actually is."

Brandon couldn't argue that point and stood up as he watched dad pull on his shoes. When they got to the door, dad kissed mom on the cheek then looked down at Brandon. He had been staring at the wall over Dad's shoulder, determined to not give into his urge to glance at his mother again.

"Listen Brandon..." Dad put his hand on his arm and pulled him outside, closing the door behind him. "Look son, I know we've all had to get used to the idea of you being an adult and all, but tonight...well, it seems strange how fast the change happened."

Brandon could only nod mutely. A few weeks ago the two of them would have been doing their usual night routine. Both ignoring the other while watching television. Tonight, Brandon was struggling to not look at his mother because he had sucked on her tits while his hand had been shoved inside her dress.

"I'm sorry if I haven't been as welcoming and open as I should. You're old enough for me to take my hands off the wheel a little I suppose." Dad said then smiled faintly. "Just keep in mind, your mother likes things a certain way, okay?"

Again, he nodded dumbly. He knew that his father had no idea about their little arrangement, but felt guilty anyway. Not to mention confused, worried, and excited.

"Good." Dad stood up. "She's not used to things changing, just remember that when you start seeing someone, son." He chuckled. "Trust me, once they get used to you...they'll want more change than a woman can handle sometimes."

Brandon grinned back then watched as Dad kissed mom on the cheek goodbye. She rose to give him a hug and Brandon couldn't believe his dad wasn't going to notice her dress was rumpled and wrinkled from her time on his lap. Dad didn't seem to notice or care. When she turned towards him, he was still grinning, imagining how wet he'd made his mother while she'd been acting so normal, until Dad pointed a finger at him.

"Remember what I told you, Son. You have to pick your battles when dealing with women." Then without looking at either of them, Dad left the house whistling merrily.

When the door closed, Brandon jumped when his mother dropped into his lap. With a sigh, he pulled her back against him. "That was nuts!"

Mom didn't reply and as he ran his hand over her flat tummy, he felt her pussy contracting on his shaft. She had came right in front of his father. Brandon wondered if that meant his mother could now climax at anytime, anywhere? Not that they weren't already doing stuff in public and private...but there was something about coming under the table while talking to dad!

He had always heard some girls would get horny from a dangerous situation, like during an earthquake or even riding on roller coasters...but being right in front of her father as he fucked her?! Damn that was crazy...yet hot as hell. It did seem every day his mother would try to find a new way to fuck him...even though there really hadn't been a lot of fucking since the blowjob and tit job that got the ball rolling on their naughty relationship.

With her pussy convulsing around his cock, she slid off his lap and turning towards him, pushed him back and bent over to crawl over top of him. Brandon pulled his head back and staring at her through her hair hanging in her face, mom opened her mouth, letting him see how wide she was going to open for him.

"What?" Brandon hissed in a whisper, not believing she'd really do this right here.

Mom nodded and grabbing his zipper pulled it up, trapping his cock and balls against his body with his clothes. Then looking down into his eyes she whispered. "Open your mouth."

Not quite understanding what she was doing, he slowly obeyed, opening his mouth. Mom opened hers wider until they were wide open at the same time and lowering herself on his cock, closed her pussy on his shaft. Then holding her pussy muscles tight, she lifted up, and he knew from how she felt gripping him that she was climaxing as she moved.

She did it twice and again she dropped into his lap. "Hold me."

He wrapped both arms around her waist and hugged her tightly while she came in his lap with a muffled shriek through clenched teeth.

When she calmed down enough to take a breath, mom grinned down into his face. "Wow!" She mouthed silently. "I've been needing that all week!"

Dad's phone beeped and with an agitated grunt, stood up from the table. "Work sucks ass, I gotta get outta here."

When he started towards the door, mom whispered, "Wait for it," and leaned back against him as dad went past them, still talking on his cell phone. "Gotta go, wife wants something and...no, not that, just some damn game or something. Yeah, that's exactly my problem..."

Brandon looked over mom's shoulder and watched the door close behind his father. Mom twisted around, sitting sideways on his lap while staring at his face. Reaching up, she pulled her hair behind her shoulder and smiling she wrapped her arms around his neck.

"Hello, naughty boy." She smiled at him. "Are you ready for your treat?"

"No, this is too risky." Brandon insisted. "What if he comes back?"

Mom looked at the door, then shrugged her shoulders. "That will be awkward," she admitted with a smile that told him nothing ever bothered her. "But it just means we have to make this quick."

She got up from his lap, leaving his throbbing cock wet, dripping and exposed. Mom knelt down under the table, looking up at him. She winked and mouthed the words, "Just relax."

He sat back in the chair and watching with wide eyes, he groaned softly as his mother sucked his cock into her mouth. She bobbed her head, blowing him as dad returned to his phone. Mom lifted her head, licking his cock before sucking it back down.

Brandon whimpered and leaned forward as quietly as he could manage and reached for his napkin to wipe off his cock. Her drool dripped down onto his thighs, but he had nothing to stop it. Mom moaned around him and when her hand shot up from under the table he saw it was wrapped in her dress.

The moan was intentional to mask the sound of her pulling her dress up so she could finger herself while blowing him. Again, another bit of deception that impressed him. The next thing he knew, he was coming, spilling his cum into her mouth.

She took all he could give her before letting go of her dress and grabbing his hands. Mom sucked his cock while guiding his hand back under her dress. She removed hers and held on to the arm of the chair. Brandon fingered her pussy, rubbing furiously at her clit.

With a muffled cry she came and Brandon felt wet heat covering his fingers as she squirted around them. The sight of her climax pushed him past his own and despite just cumming, he spurted another load into his mother.

Mom sucked softly on his softening cock then licked it clean and after a moment, he did the same, sucking her clit until she sighed with satisfaction. Brandon wiped off his mother and she slid from his lap and sat in her own chair, leaning heavily against it with a satisfied smile.

They looked at each other, trying to find any words that wouldn't reveal too much to his father. After a few moments they simply grinned at one another while his mother continued to text. She passed him the phone where she had written: "You naughty boy, giving me all that come!"

"I can't help it." He typed back, and grinned. "Something about having your father five feet away really does something to my cock."

Mom looked at her husband, then leaned over the table towards Brandon and he thought they were going to kiss but she instead spoke in hushed tones. "Do you remember what I did yesterday? You know...before you came home?"

"Not really, should I?"

Mom stared at him in shock and she looked down, clearly worried about the fact that he couldn't remember, until he burst into laughter. "Of course I remember, how could I forget?" He whispered, grinning from ear to ear. "You got naked and laid on our bed to give me a nice welcome home present when I walked through the door, remember?"

She sighed in relief. "Well, since you don't remember everything...let's just say after I fucked your brains out yesterday, I got myself off three times before you were ready for another go."

"I do remember the second and third times." Brandon corrected her. "You had cum all over your face and were still riding me while licking it off. Damn, that was hot. Wait...what does this have to do with what's happening right now?"

"Your father didn't come home until three in the morning last night." Mom explained, "Which means he missed the whole thing. That was when I really fucked him because it meant something to him and to us. That's how important sex is when you love someone. But that kind of caring was never a problem for the two of us, is it baby?"

"Um, no Ma'am." Brandon agreed.

"I don't mean to be crude," Mom looked back at him, smiling. "But when I saw that damn thing between your legs, I had to try and suck you off right then. And if you can do things like lick my asshole or make me sit on your face in the shower, I think I get a pass if I want to suck on it under the table. Right?"

"Yeah, definitely." Brandon nodded his head quickly.

"I love your cock more than anything else." She whispered in his ear. "That's why I keep coming after it even when your daddy is so close."

"Yeah, so I can't really blame you for what happened." Dad sighed heavily. "You've got a hell of a pussy, babe. But I know you've given up some really good opportunities because your son was in the way. It's not fair that Brandon has been the one with the most sex these past few months. Even if you are going behind my back doing it."

"Well, what do you want me to say?" Brandon shrugged.

Mom squeezed her muscles around his cock inside her and he grunted. "Sorry dear."

"Brandon, we've talked about this before." Dad sighed. "When your mother gets excited-"

"She's really loud, yes I remember." Brandon smiled innocently.

"It's not his fault." Mom laughed, trying to hide her face as she blushed bright red. "Just...it felt good, okay!"

"Right..." Dad frowned suspiciously. "We've been over this too. Don't make her upset just so she makes that noise when you get her excited."

"Uh huh..." Brandon nodded his head but knew if mom kept milking his dick like she was, he'd be screaming himself.

"Come on guys," dad huffed. "Don't start playing games about who can make her scream the loudest or anything weird like that."

"That sounds interesting." Brandon tried to keep his voice neutral, but could barely manage with mom squirming in his lap. "Anything else, dad?"

"Yeah," dad nodded. "Remember your place. Let her finish playing before you do something to make her mad again."

Mom gasped and put both hands to her mouth. Brandon knew that sound. She was trying not to scream or curse. He reached around her waist again and rubbing his palm firmly over her clit, worked his cock, still not getting anywhere close to his orgasm.

She pushed back into him and Brandon held onto her when her knees bent inward towards one another as she trembled and shook in his lap.

"You alright, dear?" Dad finally looked concerned. "Are you having one of those fits again?"

"Fits...what the fuck...?" Brandon mouthed silently, then sighed as his mother came on his cock.

"Yeah I'm good." Mom gasped weakly. "My body gets all weak sometimes and I jerk around. Didn't I ever tell you that?"

"Can't say that you did." Dad raised an eyebrow in surprise. "Happens a lot?"

"Not often enough that I'm bothered by it." Mom grinned slyly.

Brandon tried not to laugh. His mother would have won some kind of prize for being able to lie through her teeth under the circumstances. She stood up, causing his cock to flop free and drip her juices onto his leg. She held it by the base of his shaft as she stepped past his chair and sat back in hers.

Before he could do more than gasp, she put her mouth on him. Sucking his cock, while his father watched her play a game on his phone. Her hot wet mouth sucked and bobbed and after a few moments his toes curled as he came hard within her mouth.

Mom slowly slid her mouth up his shaft before releasing it.

Dad didn't seem to notice that she was sucking down her son's come. She swallowed and he groaned again. His balls still pulsing even after cumming so hard. Mom licked the tip of his cock and winked at him. Brandon zipped up, and mom placed the napkin on his lap. She turned around and leaned against the table, staring at dad while she dabbed at the corners of her mouth,

Then smiling at him, said sweetly. "Sorry, dear. Don't know why that game makes me so excited."

Brandon almost laughed but mom kept her eyes focused on his father. Her tongue darted out, licking a stray strand of his cum from the side of her lip, then she held out her arms. With a sigh, dad stood and embraced her in a hug.

"We'll keep it down so we don't disturb you anymore." Mom told him while holding onto his cock through the napkin.

"Nah, its fine." Dad smiled at her. "Enjoy yourselves. The place is packed tonight. We might have another hour before anyone notices you're missing."

"You know how these games make me, dear." Mom let go of Brandon and placed her hand on dad's cheek. "You've heard me."

"I thought that was just you faking it again, honey."

"Fake it?" Mom grinned slyly up at dad. "That mean you're going to stay a few minutes longer? Play a round or two."

Mom grabbed Brandon by the wrist and pulled his hand from between her legs. Standing up, she yanked him after her, stepping between his father and the table. She lifted her leg, setting one foot on the edge of the seat as she pulled his cock out and dropped back down onto it.

Brandon gasped then moaned when mom pressed his head between her breasts and pumped her hips. With a growl she pushed him back into the chair and started riding him hard. The sudden rough pace shocked Brandon and he couldn't control the grunts escaping him.

Dad glanced up just as she let out another excited shout and grabbing her tits in each hand, started bouncing wildly in Brandon's lap. He tried to warn her that he was close but could only gasp when the door opened and a waitress stepped in carrying a tray with their dinner.

Brandon closed his eyes expecting his mother to stop, but instead, the momentary pause made her actions even more obvious as she lowered herself down onto his lap, pressing his cock deep inside of her. He felt her body trembling against him as she whispered, "Come on my cock honey, I'm going to."

The waitress set their plates in front of them and asked if they needed anything else. "No thank you," Mom sounded amazingly calm though her voice was strained. "Just a second while we finish this game."

She held him close while Brandon bit into his fist to muffle the whimpers being forced from him as his balls tightened. Mom began milking him as she whispered urgently. "Get ready, hurry!"

Brandon heard himself whimpering in desperation as his father continued staring at his phone. "Okay, all yours now honey, just relax. Relax." His mother's voice calmed him down a little, but that lasted only as long as it took his father to glance back over the table and catch him with a dazed smile on his face.

"Um, do you mind?" He said flatly to mom who was leaning forward against the table with his arm around her waist. "Me and Brandon were playing."

Mom giggled at him as she turned her head towards Brandon. Her flushed face caused him to wonder if maybe he should stop playing along with her. Before he could suggest it though, her lips touched his, stopping the thought from being verbalized and instead turning it into a faint whimper that caused dad to shake his head again.

"Do you hear me, Donna?" Dad asked, clearly exasperated by her behavior.

"Yes dear," Mom sighed as she pulled back. "Can we play more later?" She whispered just loud enough for her father to overhear.

"I don't think..." He began, then paused when his own phone beeped.

Brandon stared at his parents, one in his lap, the other five feet away, both ignoring him as they focused on their phones. The mood ruined, or rather changed into something less fun, Brandon decided that after dinner he would try convincing his mother to get a hotel room for the night. If he got his wish, they'd still be fucking when Dad arrived home from work tomorrow.

He tried to distract himself from the ache of his cock by fantasizing about what position he would try first. Mom had promised to fuck him all night long. He smiled at the memory of her promise and reached down between his legs, rubbing her panties along his balls.

Dad had made comments before about his mother's 'excitability'. How it was always a show whenever she played cards or went gambling. Maybe he'd get some kind of game system so mom could play that next time. He glanced over and watched her face grow redder as she texted.

She was leaning forward, giving him a great view of her profile. With no bra on, Brandon got an excellent view of the side of her breasts. Her nipples were hard as pebbles and he saw how badly she was trembling as her legs squeezed together as much as she could within the constraints of the booth.

His concern increased as dad continued watching her while typing on his phone. Finally he pushed it aside and asked. "You alright Donna?"

"It was just...so exciting." Mom breathed without looking at him. "I've never gotten ahead so quickly in any game. Weird right?"

Dad chuckled, "Yeah, sounds like it." Then went back to ignoring them both as they had become normal behavior from him.

The worry Brandon felt though faded quickly when mom slid over and sat straight, easing away from the table. She crossed her legs tightly, trapping his hand between her legs beneath the table and reached up to brush her hair away from her face.

Her breathing was still shallow, her chest rising and falling and it took everything Brandon had to keep quiet when mom whispered back over her shoulder.

"We'll see who gets to come first tonight." She then sighed out loud and said, "I'm going to wash up really quick. I feel hot."

Mom got up and grabbed his wrist, yanking his hand from beneath the table and making no attempt to hide his sticky hand, brought it to her mouth and sucked on his fingers. Then letting his arm go, headed towards the bathroom.

Brandon tried to get his breathing under control while staring after her. Not for the first time he wondered if maybe his mother wasn't a bit touched in the head. It didn't take much to imagine how hot that had made her. A nice slow build-up during dinner and then some serious teasing in the car before finally sucking him while his father sat just a few feet away.

If dad wasn't there...he stopped thinking about what he'd do if they were alone, he needed to calm down before she got back. The ache in his groin grew though, and he couldn't stop imagining them alone, where she could be louder when she came. She'd been trying to warn him that time. If they had time maybe he could make her do that a couple of more times. Maybe even scream his name as loud as she wanted.

"She sure was excited." Dad laughed when he looked up and saw Brandon's expression. "You can tell her to take it easy on you next time you play. No need to worry about losing to your old man."

He didn't bother answering, just smiled. Dad went back to his phone and with his pants open and wet cock sticking out, he felt a little foolish sitting there waiting. So much so that when his father pushed away from the table Brandon decided to fix his clothes. Mom walked through the living room and into the bathroom carrying an armful of towels and stopped by dad.

"Are you ready?"

"Yeah." He said without looking up.

Mom bent over and gave him a kiss on the head. "Love you."

"Yeah, love you too, babe."

Brandon stared at his father not surprised in the slightest at how little affection his father seemed to feel for his mother. He did manage a smile which vanished when dad glanced over at them. Brandon felt like he'd just been caught with his hand down her panties when dad looked at him strangely before going back to his phone.

Dad didn't take much notice of Brandon except when playing games, so why now? He glanced up at the TV again. If it had been anything else he would have blamed it on his father actually noticing something other than that damn thing for once. But even though their parents never got into an argument, they were not friends or allies in any way. In fact his father hadn't said one word to mom since they sat down.

Still...something about that weird look his father gave him had him on edge. The whole point of getting his cock out and giving it a blow job while his son played a video game across the table was to be seen. That's what she had told him. But what if they had been seen. They were always careful in public, never doing anything they couldn't laugh off as nothing but two crazy kids goofing around.

But they'd gone too far tonight. Mom kept shifting in his lap and no matter how tight his jeans had gotten, he'd gotten hard every time she squeezed down on him. Her pussy felt so good wrapped around him that he'd forgotten all about getting caught. Even having sex in front of his dad suddenly didn't seem as wild as sitting there with his cock buried deep inside her, right under his nose.

That would be impossible to explain. Worse than that was imagining what he'd do if he had to watch mom and dad going at it again. No fucking way that was happening again. He was tempted to just stand up and slam her onto the table with him on top. If he fucked her hard enough he might actually knock some sense into dad before he realized what they were doing. Or, Brandon thought with a grin, he could flip her over the table and fuck her from behind. It'd be better to see how fast dad stopped ignoring them when Brandon had his hands full of his wife's bare ass.

Mom continued squirming in his lap and now instead of just trying not to cum, he was trying to hold off an urge to start thrusting while she worked back and forth. "You don't need to cheer for me." She sounded irritated with dad. "We're bonding here. You have your games, I'll have mine."

"Whatever you say dear." Dad sighed, annoyed and returned his attention to the phone.

Even their arguments weren't much more than a boring conversation. They were worse than an old married couple who didn't even remember why they liked each other anymore. How much longer, Brandon wondered, before they both walked away from each other and went their separate ways?

As bad as this entire situation was, that thought was unbearable to him. If the end came he wanted to be sure mom stayed with him. This whole sex thing had started with her to prove she couldn't live without him. Even if it were nothing more than physical release, if she got that elsewhere and then left him, it wouldn't work for him.

His father could have someone else all day long if he wanted to, but just like his parents, any woman would never hold onto him if his heart were with another woman. And that was how mom should feel, but after the last month, he was beginning to think otherwise. As crazy as his mother got when he fucked her, it seemed equally intense for him.

Brandon reached up and pushed his hand through his mother's hair, gripping the back of her head, pulling it down until he was leaning over her shoulder and could look into her eyes. Her mouth open and wet from how hard she'd been breathing, and her eyes wide and sparkling at him in wild happiness. He didn't say anything to her, because really, there were no words for this insane moment, and instead brought his other hand up and slid it behind her head.

He took control and pulled her down against him as he leaned up and kissed his mother's lips. Mom responded by letting her tongue slide from between her teeth to run over his lip. Brandon slipped his tongue into her mouth and worked it along hers in a slow, erotic dance while continuing to stare into her eyes. The lust in her face increased and she returned his gaze until they both heard his father clear his throat.

"Are you guys playing that same game?" dad asked them.

Mom smiled at him then turned to dad. "Oh yes, the same game."

"I've got to take this call." Dad said and walked outside the living room, shutting the door behind him.

This time, Brandon did let out the moan of pleasure and desire when he grabbed the hem of mom's dress and lifted it up as she lifted herself on trembling legs, letting only his tip remain inside her, and pulled it over her ass.

She moaned when he slapped her bare cheeks before thrusting up hard into her. He wrapped both arms around her waist, pulling her down against him as he bounced her on his lap.

Both breathing hard, Brandon kissed the back of his mother's neck, licking her skin as his hands explored her breasts through the material of her dress. He pulled at the shoulder strap and with a frustrated sigh when it refused to slide down he pulled his arm from beneath the table and shoved his hand between his mother's tits, pushing them up until he had both straps off her shoulders.

Her tit popped out one side and she gasped when he shoved his hand under her dress and roughly grabbing her boob, twisted her nipple in his fingers. Mom grabbed his wrist and tugged his arm, pushing his hand down beneath her dress until it was back between her thighs. She held his hand tight to her slit, pressing her pubic bone on it while moving her hips.

"Oh God, baby, finger me." she whispered softly over her shoulder and moaned when he slid two fingers into her pussy. "Fuck, you feel so good in me, sweetie."

"You too mommy," he grunted into her shoulder before taking her hair in his other hand and pulling it aside so he could suck on her neck. "I love your hot cunt wrapped around my cock. Oh fuck, I love how naughty you are and that you love being naughty just for me."

"Yes." Her hips began moving faster and Brandon thrust his own upwards, driving his cock deeper into her pussy. "Yes! I do baby! I'm such a little slut for my son's perfect cock!"

His cock was throbbing and twitching deep within his mother. Each time she spoke, the dirty things she said sent a new flood of heat through him and he struggled to hold himself back. His hand between her legs moved in and out, mimicking what their bodies wanted while he continued sucking and biting the flesh of her shoulder and neck.

Mom suddenly pushed away from the table and standing up, pulled her panties from around his cock. She slid her chair forward again and dropping onto Brandon, drove down upon his cock. His father glanced up, but seeing that they were only talking about a stupid video game, went back to playing on his phone.

It wasn't easy for either of them to control their breathing as his mother rode him hard beneath the kitchen table. Beneath her dress, his hands were squeezing her bare ass, pulling her cheeks apart. With his fingers he worked her slit and slipped a finger into her anus.

She let out a soft cry, her arms trembling and Brandon grinned as he finger-fucked his mother's ass while she rode him. Mom began slamming her hips downwards, grunting each time she drove herself upon him.

Brandon moaned low in her ear before moving one hand between her legs and rubbing her clit with his fingers. It was almost too much and he grabbed her hip. Mom stopped, looking over her shoulder at him.

"I'm coming." He panted softly in her ear.

Mom nodded, her hips barely moving now. Brandon stared into her eyes as his orgasm overtook him and with a muffled whimper filled her pussy. Mom sat still, letting him come inside her until he relaxed against the chair and his grip on her hip loosened.

She leaned back against him, panting, her skin glistening with sweat and turned to see him staring at her with eyes wide with alarm.

"Relax." She whispered over her shoulder. "Go clean up then get me something to eat from the kitchen."

With a gentle caress, she removed his hand from beneath her dress. Still feeling panicked, Brandon slipped out from under the table. Looking over, dad glanced up at him for a second then went right back to texting on his phone.

He was surprised at how well composed he seemed. Then again, his father probably thought they were fooling around like a couple teenagers. His mom's panties were still in his hand. He couldn't put them in his pocket and didn't want to leave them here for his father to find so he stuffed them down the front of his boxers.

He turned away before his mother could see the look on her face while he tucked the damp bit of underwear in with his cock. A glance showed her sitting forward, head down on her arms on the table as if resting after her little 'dance'.

With nothing better to do, Brandon walked into the kitchen. Once there he gripped his cock through his jeans, giving himself a squeeze while he tried to figure out where in hell this had all gotten away from him? Sure they did dumb things sometimes, but he never thought his mother would actually blow him at the table, or...worse, sit in his lap while she rode him!

It was the hottest, most insane thing that ever happened to him. Not having his mother on him, no way could any girl live up to that thrill. Having her fuck him right at the table with his father only five feet away was the best sex his cock had ever been exposed to.

No more than thirty minutes later, he was standing outside his house wishing he hadn't driven himself home. He could have come and gone without getting past the living room if he'd called someone for a ride.

He heard dad's truck start and hurried toward the curb when the big old Chevy rolled out of the drive. Before he was out of the yard though, his heart stopped as mom came running after him.

"Honey wait!"

She got halfway down the walk then paused, realizing her dress was only barely decent. She grabbed her hem, raising it up, but hesitated before she could reveal more than a flash of thigh.

Brandon turned to face her, his eyes fixed on the bare skin above her stocking top as he imagined the smooth flesh just beneath the lace and felt his cock stir. "It's okay, nobody's going to see." He reached over to lift the hem all the way up, but stopped his hands were mere inches from her flesh.

He saw her nipples pressing against the fabric. They'd been stiff from the start but they seemed harder now, or maybe he had just not paid attention until then.

Mom bit her lip as she studied his face, seeing where his eyes were focused before looking in through the driver's window. His father sat in the passenger seat, looking over at them. Even sitting down it was obvious he wasn't paying them any more attention than he had when they were standing.

"Go ahead." She whispered when he didn't move. "Nobody will ever know."

"You sure?" He hesitated. "Dad could look over any second."

"Then make it fast, before daddy sees us." Mom whispered and again pressed her bottom back into his crotch. "Before he sees his son playing with his mommy's panty clad ass."

With that reminder that he hadn't bothered to pull her panties off his cock started bucking and spitting within her. He grabbed her left breast, squeezing it and buried his face in the nape of her neck as his balls erupted deep within her grasping pussy.

"That's it, baby." She whispered. "Give momma that load."

Brandon let out a low gasp against her neck and shuddered. Mom shifted her weight, grinding into him and pushing his spurting cock deeper within her.

He groaned as spurt after thick spurt of cum filled his mother's hot tight pussy and finally sat back exhausted and stared over at his father. But once more his father hadn't seemed to have noticed.

"Oh damn." Dad was focused on his phone screen now. "Guess that's it then."

Brandon saw his father's eyes roll. He glanced at mom, who was just now turning back from staring down at her own phone. What the hell? Both of them? At the same time? Damn he must be missing something because his dick still felt pretty awesome.

"Oh, shit. Now you two want to leave?" Dad grumbled, clearly noticing them as they stood up from their seats.

Mom turned her head towards him, giving Brandon a good view of her ear and the faint outline of his cum on her neck.

"Yes, now we need to leave." He whispered in her ear. "Because now, we really need to get out of here."

"Then let's go." Mom nodded, grabbed her purse from the table then took his hand and yanked him away. "And do try not to make your boner too obvious, dear."

Brandon groaned with his mother's teasing words making his dick only stiffen further as they exited the restaurant and headed down the street. When he thought they were far enough away, he looked around and sure no one could see or hear them and asked. "Are you fucking crazy? Sitting like that in front of Dad?"

"Yeah." She grinned. "Maybe a little crazy. But it felt pretty damn good."

"You are so fucking nuts." He laughed shaking his head. "Crazy or not though, we're going to finish that game at home."

Mom giggled and nodded. They reached the car and as he opened the door for her she turned around and wrapped her arms around his neck. Leaning in close, she licked his ear, then nibbled on the lobe and whispered, "If you want to talk about my being crazy, ask yourself how much more fun it would have been if we'd fucked him too?"

Brandon pulled back quickly. There was no hint of jest in her eyes. That mischievous gleam was there, but something told him she meant it. A chill raced down his spine at the thought and for some reason, sent blood racing into his cock. Mom patted his cheek with a smile, slid into the seat and buckled up.

He shook his head, then stepped between his parents and gave both hugs and kisses goodnight. Brandon then went and got behind the wheel and after glancing at his father standing next to mom at the window, pulled out of the parking spot.

Mom stared at him all the way home. After they went inside, instead of going into her room like he expected, mom led him by the hand to the sofa where she had him sit beside her.

"Honey," she sighed. "It's clear what has happened here."

"You really are nuts?" he offered.

Mom slapped playfully at his arm. "We've crossed the line and now need to be careful."

"Dad's going to find us out," Brandon told her, nodding at dad who was sitting at the end of the table, eyes moving from one of them to the other.

Mom shrugged. "He has yet to pick up on the fact I'm giving him dirty looks when he turns away. It'll be okay, sweetie."

Brandon had to wonder what would have happened had she done that in the restaurant? What if his father had turned around and seen something, instead of hearing his mother's odd tone. Not wanting to tempt fate anymore that night, he got up, taking mom with him and went to his room, where they locked themselves into his bathroom.

Mom sat on his countertop and reached for him. As soon as he stepped between her legs, she pulled his pants down, revealing a sticky white mess of cum along the shaft of his cock. Grabbing his hips, she pulled him closer and slid his cock into her mouth.

A loud moan escaped Brandon and his knees felt week as her hot tongue slid over the head of his cock before she licked his length clean. "Mom," he moaned. "Don't do it again."

When she looked up, a guilty smile on her face, she opened wide and taking him into her throat gave his cock one hard suck and with a soft moan, Brandon came in her mouth.

"Love you, Brandon." She told him when she finally released him. "You are my world."

She hopped off the counter top and kissed his lips.

He sighed. "Me too mom."

Mom giggled as she pulled him towards their rooms. They had just finished cleaning the kitchen. They locked the door to his bathroom as usual. She sat him down on the toilet seat and pushed her panties off. His eyes lit up with appreciation when he saw her perfect, bare snatch. It was clean shaven, making his mouth water with anticipation.

After stepping forward, Mom turned and straddled Brandon's lap. She bent at the knees, sinking until she was sitting directly on Brandon's hard-on, which was straining against his shorts. After placing her hands on Brandon's shoulders, she leaned down and pressed her lips against his neck.

"Are you ready?" she purred, reaching down and massaging her son's crotch, causing him to moan and buck slightly in the chair.

"No...we can't," he whispered back.

Mom giggled evilly, and slowly slid his hard member free from his shorts. When his stiff shaft was revealed, Brandon gasped audibly, but made no motion to stop his mother. Looking toward where his father would be coming, Mom lowered her head down and placed her mouth around his swollen head. Brandon's eyes rolled back as his mother began gently sucking on his dick.

"Oh, wow!" Brandon could not contain himself any longer. Mom felt her son's hands slide through her hair and rest on either side of her face. With that, Mom picked up her rhythm and increased her speed. "Mom, we are going to get caught," he moaned quietly.

Not listening to her son's pleas, Mom continued her oral assault until Brandon finally stopped resisting and began guiding her mouth over his length with both hands.

"Dude! Check out these pics your mom sent me."

Brandon heard his dad laughing from across the table. He opened his eyes to see his dad handing his phone towards him. There in full color was a photo of his cock being sucked by his own mother.

The fear of getting caught had only excited Brandon further. He held on tightly to Mom's head as she bobbed up and down on his thick, meaty cock. The more she slurped away, the closer his balls got to release. Brandon glanced back up at his father who was sitting there with his head down on the table laughing hysterically at all the photos that his wife was sending.

Brandon let out one last groan before he pulled on his mother's hair hard and came deep inside her throat. She coughed on his cum, causing him to explode even harder as she guzzled everything down. With one final tug he withdrew his cock from Mom's mouth and she grinned as she wiped at the spittle that clung to her chin.

Mom looked up at her son who had a blank stare on his face as he zipped up his shorts and she handed his phone back to him. Before standing, Mom pulled her panties back on and took her seat at the dinner table next to her husband. "So, dear," she asked sweetly, "Whatcha laughing at?"

With his jaw dropped open, Brandon just stared over at Mom then finally shook himself. Looking at dad he started to say something only to see his father staring off into space, grinning while holding the phone. Dad blinked and saw Brandon staring at him. Giving his head a shake, he frowned at his wife. "Where were you?"

"Right here." Mom laughed, "And where were you? I was talking to you."

"Yeah, I didn't hear a word though." Dad shook his head and laughed again. "Look, check this out. Your mother was sending me some photos of the two of you." He leaned forward with his phone and Mom glanced down to see that there was no picture on it.

Dad sighed, then slid his thumb across the screen and swiped through the pictures Mom had sent. All the while smiling like a schoolboy in a candy store. In his mind the ones with Brandon's cock buried in his mother's pussy or sliding out of her mouth seemed perfectly harmless.

Brandon felt a surge of relief when Dad handed the phone over and he took it, quickly slipping it into his pocket. "That's so sweet, daddy." Mom told him as she ran her fingers through dad's hair.

"Yeah, you should send those to me." Brandon said as Mom stood up off of his cock and he fought back the groan of disappointment.

"Oh, let's get them!" She pulled him up from his chair. "But don't delete them!" Mom warned, "Your father gets so mad."

"Hey, whatever they want. Right, baby?" Dad called as they walked out of the room.

His mother's hands were shaking so bad he couldn't tell what she was typing. Before he could try, she had tossed him his phone. As they headed toward the stairs he saw that she had gone online and was ordering some items for delivery. The list had several sex toys listed. Brandon groaned inwardly as he wondered if they were going to last through those deliveries.

When they got to his bedroom mom turned and pushed him back onto his bed then jumped him, landing on top of him as they rolled into the middle of the bed. After shoving his underwear down below his balls, she yanked his jeans down and off his ankles.

They shared a brief kiss then she pulled back staring at him while panting with excitement. Brandon stared up in awe as mom grabbed her dress and tore it from the hem up, ripping the front wide open. Her large breasts swayed freely before she shoved them both together, displaying her full cleavage as well as squeezing them together so hard her nipples all but vanished beneath.

Grabbing the sides, she slid it over her arms and let it fall off the side of the bed. She straddled his waist with a lusty sigh and reaching behind her, grabbing his cock and working it up until his head was positioned under her slit, then lifted up, impaling herself on her son.

She dropped down hard with a grunt of pleasure and worked her hips, sliding along his length until he was buried balls deep inside her. Mom sighed happily as she leaned forward and putting her hands flat on his chest, rode him, riding her son fast and hard as if the devil himself were at her back.

Brandon moaned in surprise and delight when Mom began slamming her body down onto his, bouncing up and down hard enough that his balls stung from the repeated strikes. In moments, his body shook as his own orgasm tore through him. Mom cried out, throwing her head back and bucking wildly on top of him, milking his spurting cock of every drop of cum that erupted from his cock into her hot wet pussy.

When it was over, they stared at one another in wonder as both of their bodies continued to jerk sporadically while they panted in exhaustion and relief. Their orgasms, and all the risk involved with them having been so close, had taken its toll on both of them.

Mom slid off his still twitching cock with a faint gasp. Turning quickly, she put her hand in front of his soaked cock to catch any stray drops of cum. Dad hadn't seen a thing as he had stood up from the table. He came around behind mom giving her a playful slap on her ass before leaving the kitchen.

Dad paused by the door then turned towards them. Both stiffened, but he seemed not to notice as he said.

"You're going to finish your supper, aren't you?"

He looked between them. The fact that mom's dress was torn and hanging down showing off more cleavage than should be legal on a 47 year old woman didn't even register on him. Nor did the fact that neither one of them were sitting down anymore, or that Brandon had his pants below his ass, and that his cock was dripping cum from its tip.

Brandon held his breath for what felt like a full minute before dad shrugged and went upstairs. The second the bedroom door shut mom spun around in his lap. Wrapping her legs around him, she buried his cock inside her. Brandon groaned as he lifted her off the ground.

"Fuck me, Honey!" Mom cried out as he took hold of her thighs and slammed into her. "That's my boy, fuck me hard!"

Mom squealed happily as he carried her to the other end of the table until she could put her hands on the surface and push back. Still holding onto her he hammered his cock into her. A quick glance back showed her panties were on the floor by their chair.

He knew they needed to finish soon. But she was so tight around his cock that he couldn’t focus on anything other than pumping away at her and he grunted with each deep stroke. Mom turned her head towards him and opened her mouth in silent bliss as she came hard. Her pussy convulsed around him, and he bit down on his lip as she squirmed and bucked wildly atop him.

Holding onto her hips with both hands he drove upward, pounding her pussy, but despite his frantic need for release she managed to regain enough control to whisper back at him. "We can't come together, baby!"

Then mom moaned, pushing backwards. He saw her hand moving behind her, stroking her clit furiously as he continued fucking her. She came again, her wet pussy clutching at his shaft tightly. She shuddered all over and he groaned loudly as she pushed her hips up.

Her action caused his cock to pop out of her pussy. He felt hot cum spurt out, splashing against her ass cheeks and running down between them. Mom reached under the table and catching most of his load shoved it back into herself. Then she got up and with trembling legs made her way to the hall bath while grabbing a dirty dish towel from the sink.

Brandon sat there, breathing heavy and unable to stop grinning. His cock was still twitching, little drops of cum falling onto his pants where they joined the mess his mother had just left on them.

He had come in mom, and no amount of playing dumb or washing off would cover that fact. That was when dad set his phone aside and finally looked directly at him. Brandon held his breath until his father said simply.

"Well, I guess you won't be needing me to take you this weekend."

Mom hurried into the room drying her thighs with a dishtowel and he couldn't help smiling. Despite her quick movements he was pretty sure he saw something oozing between her thighs. When she saw him standing there, Brandon pointed toward the hall.

His smile faded when instead of heading down the hall and going upstairs she took hold of his cock through his pants.

"Let's see if we can make one more load come out for your dear old mommy."

She giggled again at her choice of words and walked around behind him and down the hall towards the bathroom. Once inside, Mom turned and locked the door, then pushed him against it before dropping down onto her knees. "Oh my god."

Mom licked his shaft from balls to tip in one motion then kissed the head before opening wide. She started sucking as she worked the base of his prick with her hand. Each bob of her head brought him closer and by now he was just fucking horny. It wasn't her technique but the simple fact that it was his mother doing the blowing.

"God that feels so good, mom." He groaned, holding her head and driving himself deeper. "Gonna make me cum."

Mom stopped, but kept squeezing his shaft while staring up at him with a devilish gleam in her eyes. She reached into a pocket and produced his phone. The camera function was already activated and he saw himself on the screen in full detail.

He had no doubt their moans could be heard in the next room or at least when his mother sucked loud and hard on him. Dad couldn't say he never played games with them because it's all she ever did with him now. She loved seeing how close she could get them caught.

Mom leaned forward, rubbing herself against her husband while keeping her legs open so Brandon could watch everything. Dad was distracted by his phone, though mom managed to keep it away from him while sucking and gagging on his cock.

"You two still playing games?" Dad asked absently without looking up as he typed away on his own phone.

"Mmhm." Mom bobbed her head. "I'm winning." She added before taking dad deep into her mouth.

"Good for you." Dad nodded and grinned, then looked down at her. "Doing better than you were earlier?"

"So much better!" She sighed before working her tongue along his shaft.

Mom turned back to Brandon, whispering. "Are we going to finish?"

Brandon nodded with a pained expression and she whispered back. "Not yet, bad boy!"

Brandon's mouth dropped open as his mother moved from his cock and pulled the hem of her dress up, letting dad see that she had no panties.

"See hon?" Her breath was coming in short gasps now. "Your son isn't a child."

"Damn," Dad muttered, staring down between her legs. "He really isn't."

"He needs some attention from an adult." Mom purred and spread her legs wide. "A woman who knows how to take care of such a big needy man."

"He..." Dad shook his head then cleared his throat. "He uh, he seems to be enjoying that game quite a bit."

Brandon felt dizzy as his heart thundered. The shock and lust were almost too much for him to bear. His father was looking at his throbbing cock while it was inside his wife's pussy! He knew it was insane and reckless. Yet the risk combined with their lack of caring drove home exactly how badly his mother wanted her son's cock. How much he loved being desired by her. It sent a jolt of pure need through him.

The thought made his balls ache and cock feel heavier than ever. With a groan, he held tightly onto her hip and began pushing her body down in his lap with every thrust. Mom gasped but he managed to stop her from shouting out.

Mom had gone quiet and for a moment Brandon could only hear his own rapid breath mingling with hers. Dad hadn't noticed as mom pushed his hands from between her legs. A moment later she sat up straight as if trying to compose herself then looked back at him.

"That was fun," she said over her shoulder. "You did so good sweetie."

He couldn't reply beyond another soft grunt as she slowly circled her hips while resting against him. Still staring back at him, mom bit her lip and reached up with her left hand, caressing her breast.

His eyes grew wide in surprise at her boldness and he could only imagine what the reaction might be if dad saw his mother fondling herself. His heart was hammering against his chest at the risks she kept taking tonight. Even more impressive, and frustrating, that none of them had paid off yet.

Mom had teased him into a frenzy of need. That was something new that hadn't happened before. It must be because of his father being here and how they'd done things tonight. How she'd used and sucked him while talking with her husband less than three feet away. The danger of it all combined with her own daring to push him to his limit.

"Let me tell you both my news." Dad interrupted the moment and thankfully mom dropped her hand from her tit. "So you know, I'm pretty busy tomorrow morning with all these calls from the salesmen, but-"

"Dad, wait! We're going out early remember?" Brandon interjected.

He had been so close to coming just now that he couldn't hold still anymore and pushed into her ass, trying to hump his mother.

"Oh no!" Mom said too loudly, surprising Brandon. "We can't do that sweetie. You're so bad to keep secrets from your mommy! Tell her right now!"

She pushed down hard on his cock and he grabbed onto her waist to pull her away, but his mother turned, throwing her arm back around his neck in a quick embrace.

"It's okay." She whispered softly, sounding breathless, then spoke up again. "Tell me how sorry you are that you tried to push your willy in me, Brandon."

"I...I'm sorry mommy." He stammered. Not sure what was going on here, but willing to play along.

Dad glanced over to them with a strange look on his face. Brandon smiled nervously in response. With a slight shake of his head dad turned his attention back to his phone. Mom took the opportunity to press her ass down hard on him.

"Fuck, baby. Fuck..." she whispered too loudly as Brandon rubbed her pussy as hard as he could while trying to be subtle about humping her.

His father glanced over at mom again and Brandon bit down hard on his lip to stifle a cry as he spurted into his mother's cunt. He sat there, gasping quietly and his arm holding mom to him tight. He rubbed her clit furiously while she wiggled on him, helping to ride out their orgasms.

"Damn!" Mom squealed too loudly and both Brandon and his father looked at her as if she'd just grown horns. "Got beat. Damn!"

She held up the phone, waving it at dad. "I can't believe it! That bitch beat me!"

"Calm down." Dad chuckled. "Games are only fun if you have fun playing."

"I had plenty of fun." Mom slid from Brandon's lap and leaned over the table, glaring at the phone as if to punish it for causing her defeat. "Still can't believe I lost."

Dad stared at her as she pushed herself up. She brushed her dress down then glanced back at dad and giggled.

"What?" dad asked. "You've never been that excited by winning a game before."

"Guess my little boy makes me want to jump up and down and celebrate." She winked at Brandon and his eyes widened when he saw something dripping out between her thighs.

Not caring how bold they were being, Brandon moved over on the chair then waved at mom to come to him. Confused, she stood and squealed in surprise when Brandon pulled her back down onto his lap. Reaching under her dress, he grabbed his cock, pressed the tip into her slit and guided her down as he pushed up.

The feeling of being back in his mother brought a sigh of contentment from deep within him as he sank to the base into her tight cunt. Dad was still focused on his phone, but now there was more sweat on his face from the oven heating up the dining room than the sex acts going on twenty feet away.

Brandon wrapped his arms around mom's waist and started pumping her. Her legs were spread wide open and she leaned back into him, reaching behind and putting her hand on his head, pushing him against her neck while rocking into his thrusts.

Dad looked up once, and before mom could react Brandon grabbed the napkin she'd wiped her mouth with and threw it at dad's phone.

"What the hell?" Dad grumbled then looked around. "Did you see where that came from?"

Mom was giggling, trying to contain herself and shaking her head no. They froze when Dad started looking around.

"I thought something fell." Dad frowned, staring at them. "How's the game going?"

Brandon was still balls deep in his mother and now he realized why the look on her face was so familiar to him. That was what he looked like when she had her hand on him! There was nothing close enough for mom to throw and after a moment dad looked down to his phone and the screen was dark from it resting on the table.

When she glanced back, Mom raised her eyebrows in question and he nodded frantically. It felt like his cock would erupt any minute and that was a worry as he was afraid dad might even feel the heat on the side of his face it was pressed against his wife.

Mom reached down between her legs and cupped Brandon's balls, squeezing them ever so gently. When Brandon gasped, mom gave her husband a sweet smile.

"Oh don't you know by now?" she said as Brandon tried to control his breathing and relax the tight grip his teeth had on his lower lip. "It makes me hot when you're right."

Donna held Brandon's balls just hard enough for it to be a warning not to come while she looked at her husband with a teasing little smirk. Brandon stared into her eyes, unable to blink from fear of giving himself away.

He whimpered faintly as he fought the urge to hump her, feeling like his cock would burst if he didn't. Her warm soft cunt hugged him with a pressure that promised to become unbearable at any moment. It was all he could do to keep still under his father's scrutiny, but when dad turned back to his phone, he knew it would take something extraordinary for him to stay silent.

His mother slowly eased off his lap until he fell free of her pussy. Leaning back against him, she kissed his cheek, then whispered "You have twenty seconds to come."

With that, mom stood up, smoothed out her skirt, and stepped over to the refrigerator. "What can I get you gentlemen?"

"Twenty seconds?" he frantically worked his cock.

"Nineteen seconds!" Mom sang happily from the kitchen.

Brandon leaned over, hiding his frantic hand motion and staring in shock when mom dropped her panties onto dad's phone! His eyes were wide and she nodded towards their father. When he shook his head frantically, she rolled her eyes.

"Hey honey?" She asked sweetly.

"Uh-huh?"

"Can I ask you something about this phone thing?"

"Yeah sure," Brandon felt his heart race, fearing they were about to be discovered when his father's gaze settled on his wife. "What do ya want to know?"

"Do we own a blue dildo?"

Brandon could hear dad laughing over the sound of blood rushing in his ears as he wondered if that question meant it was his turn to play 'fake' games. When dad answered she turned towards him with her lips at his ear, "Let me show you how to play."

Mom pushed herself off him and turned around facing him. She leaned into him pressing against his chest. Her eyes locked onto his as she slowly lifted her dress and slid down onto his cock again.

Her lips touched his ears, then whispered. "Let me show you how grown men do this game."

As mom wiggled her ass on his lap, he heard the sound of his father tapping on his phone. His own attention went back to mom who stared into his eyes as she began to roll her hips forward. His eyes wide, he looked between them, watching her cunt work along his shaft while dad sat feet from them working on his phone.

Mom wrapped one arm around his neck and leaned back. "Do you think that's cheating?" she asked in a husky voice. "That I'm showing you?"

"Probably." He hissed.

"We'll pretend it's not." Mom said, then pressed her lips to his ear again. "But it is!"

Mom lifted herself almost free of his cock, then slammed back down. He stifled a cry, feeling his balls rise as his cock swelled inside of her. Mom began panting in short gasps while slamming her pussy onto his cock.

"Come baby." Her voice was a desperate whimper. "Come for mommy. Come in my pussy. Give me your milk. Come honey."

He wrapped his arms around her and with a muffled groan buried his face between her shoulder blades and came. His cum squirted against her cervix in strong pulses while she rocked in his lap crying out.

He continued humping even though he couldn't move within her, but his mother didn't slow her own movements. In fact she began slamming her ass against him, driving him deeper. The table jumped, dishes clattered and dad sighed, finally looking up from his phone.

Brandon held mom close, whispering into her ear that she had to stop moving before they were found out and mom leaned back into him and moaned.

"That's a nice family photo." Dad remarked after an amused snort.

Mom jumped so violently it caused the table to slide away from them another three inches. Mom lifted her arm, reaching behind him and pressed it hard between his shoulders forcing her body up against his. With a soft whimpering gasp his cock erupted deep inside of his mother.

She held herself tight against him, moaning loudly while his cock spilled out several long thick spurts of cum inside of her. As their breathing returned to normal she pulled his phone up, showing it to him, but spoke loud enough for dad to hear.

"I'm all done! Brandon wants to play again!"

Mom began typing on his phone, while he watched over her shoulder as dad turned back to his phone. "So good Brandon!" She wrote in the text app then closed out of the game screen. "Now your daddy can get off that thing."

"And what?" He typed back.

Mom sent him a cute face emoji, then showed him what she'd written. "Spend time with me and not that stupid phone."

"And my hard cock inside you?" He typed back with one thumb, rubbing her clit in small circles with his other hand.

The wet sounds were getting louder, but if dad noticed, he ignored them. Mom smiled at him over her shoulder, and reached back to rub his neck. "I'll make sure he enjoys himself as much as we do."

Brandon stared at her. A million comments on how twisted all of this was running through his head, but then again, he was currently fucking his mother in his father's lap, so who did he have to lecture about morality and ethics.

A sudden knock on the front door caused everyone to jump. They froze as mom continued looking at the phone, Brandon had forgotten he had been typing back to her.

Mom turned her head over her left shoulder as another knock sounded.

"Did you ask anyone else to come by?" Dad asked her.

"No. You?" She said then mouthed 'Who is it' to Brandon.

He shrugged with no clue and shook his head. She slid from his lap and quickly pulling up her panties. After dropping the towel to cover their activities, she started heading towards the hallway to the front door just as someone knocked.

She stopped in her tracks and looking over her shoulder gave Brandon a dirty smile. "I'll be right back." She mouthed, and stepping from the room, closed the sliding door behind her.

Brandon tried to adjust his clothes while Dad's attention was diverted by something on his phone.

His eyes opened wide when he saw dad start tapping something onto his own phone. "What are you doing?" he asked cautiously.

"Oh, just sending my girlfriend a text." He said smugly.

Brandon felt himself blush. Dad had caught him fucking his mom and thought he would embarrass the two of them. But the look on his face said differently and he grinned like a shark that smelled blood in the water.

"Tell her we're having dinner soon, alright?" Dad said with a knowing wink as mom slipped back into the room and sat down. "Maybe later, when we're alone."

Brandon stared at him. The idea of his father fucking his wife had been a fantasy before tonight. Now, with the memory of his mom riding him while they fucked under his nose fresh in his mind, the images were becoming real. He saw his mom's surprised look change quickly to a shy smile.

"You don't think..." she started to ask then stopped, blushing.

Brandon felt his heart race. Was this going to happen? He thought about it some more and couldn't think of any reason why not. After all, this was far from normal.

"Do you want to?" Dad asked her. "I mean...if you're sure."

Mom shrugged, but didn't stop stroking his cock as she spoke. "I just thought..."

She giggled then said to Brandon, "What do you say? Want your dad to fuck me?"

Brandon shrugged but managed a quick nod before his mother leaned down and kissed him on the mouth. His eyes flew open wide when the room suddenly filled with his father's loud voice.

"That was quite a show!"

Both his mother and himself stared at his father. While neither could think of anything to say, Brandon's mind raced at what his father would say next. Would he tell him that this had gone too far? That this couldn't be happening, or any number of other things he might say?

His jaw dropped along with his mothers when dad stood up, unbuckled his belt and unzipped his pants. He grabbed his mother by the arm, pulled her up off of his cock and threw her bent over against the table.

Forcing himself forward so hard, the chair tumbled backwards, Brandon was right behind him just as his dad got his cock free of his underwear. Mom cried out as his dad shoved his cock into her dripping pussy while reaching around her waist and grabbing Brandon's cock.

He guided his son's cock back into his wife and the three of them moaned at the combined pleasure. Not about to waste this opportunity, Brandon began slamming his hips forward with a lustful vengeance and his father pumped his mother's pussy onto his son's cock.

"That's it!" His mother moaned, her tits bouncing under her dress where they lay across the table as both men fucked her. "Oh God!"

His father slapped mom on her ass, causing her to yelp, and then pushed Brandon away. Both men stood there panting as they watched his mother lift up off the table and begin stroking her cunt. She cried out again when dad moved up beside her. Mom grabbed his cock, turned sideways, and shoved it into her mouth while jerking him with a hand.

Brandon gasped, watching his parents get each other off right in front of him was insanely hot. But mom had said something about riding his cock tonight. He moved back behind her and after a moment of panic that his dad would freak, he shoved his cock back into his mother's soaked twat.

Dad grabbed mom by the hair, forcing her face down into his groin, and mom did the same, shoving herself back against Brandon who pounded away in her pussy. Dad laughed. "You're just as crazy as she is!"

This had all started with sex. Mom hadn't been paying attention to him enough and he'd started flirting with her on Facebook. He loved how they'd taken things further. The teasing, the sexting, phone sex. They'd even hooked up a few times on those days dad disappeared to wherever. But mom kept saying she wanted to do more, do everything, and she was willing to wait for them to be alone together.

Now he realized what she meant by everything. She wasn't kidding when she said she wanted him to come in her in front of dad. If anyone was the crazy one, it was her, but who really cared? He got to fuck his mom! And if doing it right in front of his dad turned her on then so be it.

Brandon had already come twice, but being teased by mom had gotten him more excited than usual and he was feeling energized again. He grabbed his mother around the waist and stood her up, allowing his cock to slide from her. He got his feet under him and then stood up while keeping hold of her.

His cock slipped under her dress and once again he buried it deep within her. He shoved her over onto the table with one hand planted between her shoulders. Reaching out with his free hand Brandon knocked dad's phone away before planting his palm beside hers as she moaned loudly into the tablecloth.

Dad cursed as his phone went skidding off the side of the table, but neither of them paid any attention to him. Mom pushed herself up until she was resting on her elbows as he began driving his cock hard into her.

He bent down, pushing his chest against her back, covering her with his body and putting his lips against her ear hissed. "What would happen if we just never stopped, mom?"

"Stop!" Dad snapped, picking his phone up from the floor.

Brandon ignored him, now working his hips to drive his cock into his mother's pussy. Her juices flowed freely now, coating his shaft and dripping out around his thrusting cock. His fingers dug into her waist, pulling her tighter onto his shaft with each thrust.

Dad slammed his phone on the table making them both jump. Brandon felt mom contract around him and realized she liked the fear. They should do something like this while fucking. Maybe she'd let him try anal, that would definitely freak her out!

His dad sat his chair back on the floor, then stared hard at them. "Something's not right." He pointed at mom. "You look guilty as sin and...hmm."

Dad stood up, walking closer until he was standing next to mom. "Your dress is torn?"

"Is it?" Mom said in that voice she always did when she was hiding something.

"Are you okay?" he asked her.

"I'm wonderful, really!" Mom squeaked out as Brandon thrust into her and moved her fingers from his to her own clit, urging him to slide his fingers into her pussy.

"What are you two doing under there?" Dad asked suddenly. "He's got both hands on your stomach."

Mom reached down between her legs, rubbing her clit furiously as she bounced on her son's cock. The risk, the sneaky thrill, the taboo of it all had pushed her past where Brandon had ever seen her. Normally when she would come it was just a soft, gentle wave that would ease over her and make her sigh.

Tonight she was lost in her climax, moaning as her pussy clenched tightly around her son's hard cock. With her dress hiked up, dad could easily see the tops of her ass cheeks as she worked her hips against her son's crotch. She came hard, squirting juices from her pussy. The slick heat coated Brandon's cock and flowed down his balls and wetted his jeans.

She finally slumped back against Brandon. He took one last look at dad who was giving her a disapproving look then pulled her into him more while holding her in place with one hand on her hip, he stood up, lifted her then turned and lowered her back onto the table.

He didn't give her time to react. Taking her right leg, Brandon propped it onto the edge of the table and pushing her skirt back, spread her legs and rammed his cock into her. Brandon heard dad gasp, but his vision narrowed and his world suddenly included nothing more than his mother's body spread out for him to fuck.

Mom cried out as Brandon gripped her thighs, yanking her against his hard thrusts. Her eyes went wide when she saw dad standing next to them staring down at her son driving into her with long hard strokes that rocked her whole body.

"Jesus!" Dad exclaimed then backed away. "Um...I'll...I'll be..."

"Come on, baby!" Mom called out then wrapped her legs around Brandon's waist, pulling him into her with each hard stroke. "Give mama that big fucking load!"

Brandon growled and leaned over his mother, slamming his hips into hers as her fingernails raked through his hair while they kissed deeply. She broke the kiss as her orgasm hit her, and with her lips still on his, she bit his lip as she came. Brandon pulled back, and with a shout, shot his cum deep into his mother's pussy.

Dad just stood there wide-eyed before mumbling. "Fuck this," and hurrying out of the room.

They sat there catching their breath and enjoying the afterglow when suddenly mom giggled. "So did you finish?"

"Oh, yeah." Brandon moaned, hugging her tightly. "Lucky I got there when I did."

Mom wiggled, moving herself off of Brandon's lap and he smiled when she grabbed a napkin to clean her pussy. She stood up straight, brushing her hair back with one hand while still holding the napkin, dabbing it between her legs.

Dad frowned, finally looking away from his phone. "You need a diaper now, Donna?"

"Just fixing myself." Mom said while sliding the panties from Brandon's lap and wiping the semen from them onto the napkin. "That juice isn't easy to clean up."

"Don't I know it." Dad mumbled, but had his eyes on his phone once more.

"Yes you do." Mom turned to smile at him. "Sometimes you even eat it."

"Jesus, Donna!" Dad laughed uncomfortably. "We're at the dinner table."

"So?" Mom slipped off of Brandon who pulled his cock up and shoved it quickly into his underwear and yanked his jeans shut before he stood. "It's time for dessert."

"I'll get some coffee and be right back."

Brandon waited until dad walked out of the room then stared at mom, shocked when she brought her sticky wet fingers up from under the table and stuck them in her mouth.

She licked them clean, smiling while staring at his crotch and mumbling around her fingers. "Mmmm...you're still ready to pop aren't you, bad boy?"

Mom reached behind her back and fiddled under her dress then pulled her hands down to her lap and smiled brightly at him.

"I feel better." She stated, sitting very primly in her chair. "And we got a great seat at the table too!"

Dad came back into the dining room carrying their coffee and stopped. He stared at them wide eyed.

"Oh my God," He shook his head. "That's my wife sitting on my son's lap!"

"You did tell us to find something to bond over." Mom said in that annoyingly fake sweet tone.

She turned slightly in Brandon's lap and wiggled her ass. "Brandon and I are very close, aren't we honey?"

Dad walked past them, dropping both mugs onto the table before plopping into the chair in front of them. With a sigh he looked directly at them. Mom still sitting with Brandon's cock buried in her pussy, and Brandon, still working his fingers over her slit.

He stared for several seconds. Neither spoke or moved. Then he looked at his coffee. Reaching out to pull it over, dad sighed, "Just don't break the furniture again, you two. I'm tired and it's late."

And just like that, dad went back to staring at his phone as though nothing out of the ordinary were happening. Brandon felt mom relax, and realized she was squeezing herself tightly around his shaft.

"Well," Mom grinned down at him. "It seems my dear husband is tired."

"Yeah." Dad mumbled. "I don't know if I'll stay up, might just go to bed early."

Brandon jumped at the opportunity to get rid of his father, if not for himself and certainly for his mother.

"Hey Dad." Brandon said with a grin. "Don't forget, tomorrow is Saturday. We can sleep in and take it easy. Go ahead and turn in now and get some rest."

Dad glanced up, looking between them before staring down at his phone. "Fine. But please keep it down tonight when you go to bed. And make sure your phones are charged so we aren't being woken up by that damn text notification every five minutes!"

Mom and Brandon shared a glance and a smile as Dad shuffled off towards the bedroom, yawning loudly. Both stood perfectly still until they heard the bedroom door open then shut and the click of the lock engaging. Mom grinned and leaned back into her son's embrace.

"We did it!" she laughed then looked back at him. "And if I'm not mistaken, I got to have mine first, little buddy."

Brandon nodded happily. "Damn straight. I'd say that makes us even."

"Mmmm...so why does that leave me wanting more?" She turned completely in his lap and draped her arms across his shoulders. "Do you think I might be...what is that term..." Her warm breath on his face caused Brandon's heart to pound wildly in his chest as he realized what she wanted. What they could both get away with right in front of his father. "A cock whore." Mom whispered into his ear.

Brandon closed his eyes trying not to laugh. It was obvious the phrase was from some TV show or other. The woman never came close to sounding like his mother until she smiled at him and he saw the mischief twinkling in her green eyes.

"Well," Brandon started to tell her he'd give her cock if she needed it when he opened his mouth he felt hers pressed against it. For a brief second he worried about dad being so close by before the idea of kissing his mother so openly sent blood rushing to his cock which grew within her pussy. She moaned into his open mouth while wiggling her bare ass on his thighs.

The idea that they were sitting right in front of dad occurred to him. Then his mother ran her tongue along the inside of his mouth and all thoughts vanished from his brain except the need to respond. His hands dropped to his sides. The urge to hold onto her growing stronger each time their lips touched.

As much as he enjoyed having his cock inside her, Brandon was lost in her kiss. Not only were they making out like horny teens, but it was something they almost never did. His mother was usually very cautious. It drove Brandon nuts that she was willing to fool around with him under the table in front of dad but didn't want a real kiss in plain sight.

Mom reached down and put her arms around his waist, hugging him while she slowly sucked his lower lip, making those cute little sounds he loved to hear. Brandon knew he'd gone crazy, but at that moment it was worth it for another kiss with his mother. His whole body ached for her. Not just her pussy, but everything about her. Mom pressed forward, pushing him back until he leaned against the side of the hot tub, her breasts crushed against him as their tongues played. Her hand came up to cradle the back of his head, holding his face to hers as she devoured his lips.

He moaned when mom pulled back and stared into his eyes. "Don't stop!"

"It's so good." She sighed, giving him another quick peck before resting her forehead against his. "But...we don't..."

Brandon reached up and gently brushed her wet hair out of her face then cradled the sides of her face in his hands. They were still panting, both of them breathing through their mouths.

"What?" He asked her quietly, staring into her green eyes.

Donna hesitated only a moment, biting her lower lip before blurting out. "We don't kiss like that, sweetie! Not where your father can see!"

That shocked Brandon more than anything else she'd said or done since this morning. Her words hurt. They made him feel like everything they've done these last weeks had been less than perfect because she feared someone finding out.

She gasped when he released her, but before she could stand Brandon slid one arm around her waist pulling her back onto his lap. He wrapped the other around the front of her shoulders pinning her in place. When mom struggled, Brandon slipped two fingers inside her cunt. She jerked in his grasp then went rigid.

Brandon's fingers pumped into his mother. He curled them forward rubbing her g-spot as she squirmed against his cock. Her hand flew behind her, digging into his side while she moaned with her eyes tightly shut.

Mom pushed his hand away from her shoulder then covered her mouth with both hands as she shook. Brandon slid his now wet hand up between her thighs and worked her clit with a gentle circular motion, feeling the hard little nub throb in time with her heart beat.

He couldn't believe he was sitting there fingering his mother right beside her father, who hadn't done more than glance at them. To be honest, he couldn't believe he was actually fingering his mother to begin with. It was something she did to him or to herself when she fucked him, never had they touched like that before.

Brandon wasn't sure what possessed him to do it. As always, his mother brought out something in him, and he hoped that it didn't mean anything besides he really wanted her to come on him tonight.

Mom was making faint moaning sounds as she continued shaking against his chest while he rubbed her. Brandon put his hand over hers and kissed the back of her head.

"Come for me." He whispered. "Right here. Come all over me!"

She let out a strangled cry, her ass bouncing into his lap as she rode his fingers. Finally, he felt his cock being squeezed as his mother came on him. With dad staring at her and looking oddly at him he wanted her to hurry but it was so good!

He wasn't sure if he should be ashamed or not at how proud it made him that his father still saw no issue with his mother sitting there on her son's lap. When Brandon had thought of them screwing around under his nose, the times they'd had sex, he could never picture something like this. It just showed you never knew.

When she started shivering he finally pushed her from his cock. The second she stood, she yanked his chair away from the table and knelt down in front of him. She bent low and opened her mouth wide. Brandon was jerking off in a flash.

Her cum ran down her chin and neck onto her dress and he fired thick streams of come right into her mouth. The second one shot on her forehead and his mom giggled, closing her eyes as more cum hit her face and neck.

Brandon's fingers went to her throat and she shuddered before pushing his hand away and gulping. Still kneeling, she put her hand in between his thighs and worked his balls as he finished unloading on her.

After giving his balls a good tug and pulling his foreskin back and forth, she sucked him clean before tucking him back in and standing up.

"I'll be right back." She sighed happily as she hurried towards the stairs. "Need to...get changed."

The minute mom was gone from the room, dad stood.

"Guess that was an emergency." He said with a chuckle.

When dad left the room, Brandon took his cock out. After jerking off to cum running down her dress, he tucked his cock back in. Not ten minutes after his mother had left, she returned in a tee shirt and panties and no sooner did she sit down then Dad stood and said they could order take out later.

She looked at Brandon with wide eyes, but shrugged. Once more he started playing with her nipple, and when he slid his hand beneath the waistband of her underwear, mom spread her legs for him. Brandon played with her wet pussy until dad left again, then they retreated to her bedroom to do much more than finger her.

The minute Brandon heard his father leaving for work, he was calling his mother and suggesting a day of play. She agreed instantly and he couldn't get through his last classes fast enough. He pulled into the driveway and before he even opened his car door, saw his mother already standing in the doorway.

In her normal clothes of short skirt, loose blouse that showed her midriff, and strappy sandals, she gave him a smile. She stepped back into the house, and Brandon got out.

With eager anticipation, he followed his mother across the living room, down the hall and into their secret place, her bedroom. He wasn't surprised when she shut the door behind him, locking it.

"Take your pants off." Mom told him, pulling her blouse from her skirt and undoing the buttons.

Brandon kicked off his shoes, shoved his jeans down, then took off his shirt before tossing his underwear aside. The second he did, mom pounced. She pushed him onto the bed and jumped on top of him.

"So many toys to choose from." She ran her hands over his body. "I wish we had all day."

Brandon reached up, palming her bare breasts. After months, they still amazed him. She'd been blessed with huge tits from the beginning but the years, and kids, had really stretched them out. While not as firm as his girlfriend's, she still had a young man's obsession with a woman's chest.

Her nipples were dark, her skin slightly sagged, but she could make his dick rock hard with one look. He rubbed her breasts, lifting up and sucking on each nipple. As usual his cock was rock hard in anticipation of doing something that he would normally think sick.

He didn't though, he couldn't remember the last time he thought it anything other than fantastic. With an almost shy smile he looked up at mom who ran her hands through his hair and whispered "Ready?"

"Yes ma'am." He smiled, giving her nipple another playful lick before standing up straight.

With no further words mom leaned against him while opening his shorts and pushing them down. His cock sprang free and after stroking it twice, mom placed it at her sopping wet hole and moaned loudly as he eased her down onto his cock.

"Oh Brandon..." she sighed, leaning her head back against his shoulder as he lifted her, then sank back in. "That's what I want."

Brandon continued moving her up and down on his shaft, holding her by the waist and enjoying the softness of her bare skin. With a grunt he picked her up, causing his mother to giggle in surprise. Holding her from behind, Brandon carried her to the bed and dropped her down face first.

Mom laughed softly into the comforter and spreading her legs, raised her ass higher offering herself. Brandon knelt behind her, admiring her bare backside for a moment, before grabbing it with one hand while using the other to aim his cock at her wet slit.

Mom moaned loudly when he slid in, and then groaned in disappointment when he pulled away after only going halfway.

"Don't stop." Mom hissed into the covers.

Smirking to himself, he slid about halfway again. When she pressed back he did the same thing three more times. Each time mom pushed back, trying to make him go deeper, but he kept just entering enough to keep her attention and then pulling out.

Her whines and groans were driving him crazy and even though she couldn't see him he was also biting his lip. It took all of his control to pull out, then after one last teasing entry, he pulled free from her wet heat with a loud sucking sound.

Mom growled loudly at this, causing him to grin. The poor woman was soaked between the shower, eating her pussy, and now holding her on edge. It seemed cruel but if anything their playtime was turning mom into a little sex slut.

And it had him wondering how far he could push that...

He ran his fingers over her tight ass, then gripped her by the hips while sliding forward and putting the tip of his cock right against her g-spot. He held her there and worked his cock with quick sharp jerks in and out of her cunt while continuing to manipulate her clit.

Dad stood up and came around the table and mom whimpered when he stopped by her elbow. Dad shook his head at the phone as he said. "I've heard of addicts, but you should get a life Donna."

She made a strangled noise in her throat which got drowned out by his loud sigh. Brandon wanted to scream, his dad couldn't be any more oblivious!

"Look at me, Donna," dad snapped.

His face showed annoyance at what he thought was attention over a silly game, but all his parents saw was the fact that they'd been caught. At least his dad finally saw what was on her phone...the phone he had thrown away only three days before.

"What do you need?" Dad asked his mom.

He was standing so close that Brandon could have reached out and grabbed his father's crotch with one hand, or his mother's throat with the other.

But he did neither, instead he held still as his mother trembled through a massive orgasm. Her pussy squeezed, milking him, yet despite being right on edge and in fear of losing his mind with panic he waited until his mother was able to think straight again.

It took her several moments before she seemed to register that his father was speaking to her. "Huh?"

Dad's mouth dropped open, staring at mom in disbelief and mom glanced over her shoulder at Brandon who shrugged. "Is everything okay, sweetheart?" Dad asked with concern. "I thought maybe you were having a stroke."

Mom grinned mischievously and looked up at Brandon and said "That would have been awful if your son hadn't been here to take care of me." She kissed him lightly on the cheek, then got to her feet, allowing Brandon's now aching cock to slip from her wet depths.

Standing, she smoothed her dress down then leaned over the table. Putting her elbows on the table, she smiled at dad. "Maybe later tonight he could take care of me again? And we'll give you a better demonstration of that game tomorrow when you're done at work?"

Brandon saw the surprised look on his father's face, and the confused frown before he nodded slowly. He knew his father's curiosity wouldn't allow him not to know what was going on with them. His eyes widened slightly, as did his mother's, when dad's mouth curled upward.

"And just what would you be doing?" Dad asked. "That would take him longer than a minute."

There was no missing the implication, nor his father's growing smile when neither Brandon nor mom responded. They stared at each other in surprise. The moment ended when Brandon couldn't help himself and had to ask. "Dad, since when are you so funny?"

Dad got to his feet. "I've always been funny!" he growled, heading towards the living room. "Not all people are lucky enough to be gifted with humor!" he called back at them. "I guess some are cursed with a serious nature! It's called balance!"

"Balance?" Mom laughed. "You don't know how to balance! If you did, we'd be rolling in dough right now!" She called after him.

"Ha! Dough would imply we actually make dough." Dad yelled from the living room.

Brandon smiled as his mother got up from his lap. He watched in amusement as she smoothed her dress down, then stood staring down at the large wet spot on his pants. Mom shrugged, kissed him and headed to the living room where dad was sitting in front of the TV.

Brandon looked down at the wet spot he couldn't hide. With nothing else to do but try to find a reason to tell his father, or a good lie, he got up and headed for the door.

"Where are you going?" He heard his mother ask behind him.

Turning, he saw dad glancing up at him and said "Home," when his mother gave him a confused look. She stood, blocking dad's view. "You forgot your pants." She whispered, picking them up and thrusting them into his hands while covering the bulge in his boxers. "He's gonna notice that!" she hissed at him, then pushed him towards the front door. "Get those on and don't you dare go home."

His heart pounding in his chest, he got into his car, still wondering if his father had seen the massive wet stain on his crotch, or if mom had hidden it before he had time to look up from his phone. With trembling hands, he reached over and retrieved his jeans from the passenger seat and slipped them on.

He'd just buttoned them up when there was a tap on his window and he jumped as though he'd been shot. Mom stood with her back to their house, one hand holding her dress down and waving for him to unlock the car doors.

Slipping on the dress, she eased her way onto his lap, and again put both elbows on the steering wheel and leaned over to stare at his phone. His father was on his way back inside after waving goodbye as usual without looking up from his damn phone.

"Hey!" Brandon yelped when he felt his mother reach under her ass and grab his cock. "What the hell?"

Mom pulled the dress up while lifting herself, and sank down onto his hard, throbbing cock. Both of them released a long sigh, and his cock twitching hard in her wet pussy, mom sat up straight.

"Oh fuck, baby." She moaned loudly.

Brandon tried to hold still, afraid he was about to come. Her orgasm had caused her pussy to tighten around him almost painfully. When she started slowly rising up and down he had no idea if it was because she wasn't ready or if she didn't care. Either way, all the teasing had him ready to pop.

Mom's hips moving faster, fucking herself on his cock. Brandon stared at her bouncing ass in disbelief. How had he let it get this far? He was going to explode and come inside his mother, sitting in front of his father!

This couldn't be happening, but then again, why not? If his mother wanted to fuck him while sitting with his father at the dinner table, why the hell not? His fingers dug into her soft warm flesh as he urged her faster.

Mom cried out once more, then slammed herself down onto him and went still. He held her tightly against him, rocking his own hips and pumping his cock hard up into his mother.

He was so close. He could feel himself just on the brink, but the angle was wrong and the sensation of his cock sliding against the folds of her hot pussy was frustrating. His balls ached from all the build up and he wanted nothing more than to drive deep into her.

Mom leaned forward with her elbows on the table and resting her chin on her hands, she gave her hips a few last slow swivels and sighed loudly before going still.

Brandon had a sudden panic that he was about to cum inside his mother right in front of his father! The heat had built in his loins and was now exploding as if he hadn’t gotten off in weeks.

Holding tightly onto his mother, he jerked his cock hard upward into his mother, letting out a breath he didn't know he'd been holding in a long low moan as he pumped his seed into his mother's womb. He came longer and harder than ever, filling her with his load while his father sat two feet away, engrossed by the bright screen of his cellphone.

Sagging in his chair, Brandon stared at dad wondering if his brain would kick in and tell him his son had just shot his cum into his mother's pussy. His father was looking up now, however not at them, but out into space.

His gaze wandered from the ceiling and stopped on his son who realized he was smiling at him stupidly. Mom shifted in his lap and Brandon winced when his sensitive cock rubbed against her hot walls.

Mom wiggled in his lap, slowly pushing herself up. "I can do another round." She whispered. "Just keep that phone on."

He stared down at his cock, covered in their mingled juices and unable to move. His hips twitched as her ass rested in his lap but his legs were trapped under the table. Her words echoed through his mind until he remembered she'd wanted to do another round of whatever they had played.

She leaned forward, resting her elbows on the edge of the table. In doing so, her dress rode up, giving Brandon an unobstructed view of her gorgeous ass in his lap. The view only improved as she slid her hands beneath her then parted the lips of her pussy.

He sucked in a sharp breath as her perfect pink pussy came into view. It glistened with their combined juice that leaked from deep within her well-used slit. His gaze traveled upwards taking in her shapely thighs, her tight abs and heaving breasts. His attention was focused back at his target as her fingers moved, sliding two then three fingers inside herself, working in a circular motion causing even more slick fluid to spill forth from her center.

He couldn't tear his eyes away from the scene playing out before him. His mother's slender fingers pumping in and out, coated in her fluids, working herself, preparing herself for her son. With each thrust she drove herself further down onto his throbbing dick and Brandon wondered if he'd lose control right there at the dining room table.

A soft whine escaped his throat when he thought of just how much it would embarrass her if he were to lose control while her husband sat only a few feet away watching the game. Brandon bit down hard on his lower lip, drawing blood as she wiggled and worked herself onto his cock then off. As if they were playing some sort of sexual game of musical chairs, both determined not to be the last one sitting while the music stopped.

The moment the thought formed, he banished it immediately. It wouldn't do him any good to imagine his parents naked, nor could he allow himself to compare their lovemaking to what was about to happen. Brandon glanced to his left, seeing if his father noticed mom's rather noisy moans but thankfully was still completely enthralled with his damn phone.

He returned to enjoying the spectacle before him as his mother now fucked herself so energetically her entire body quivered with her movements. Her ass cheeks were a bright crimson from bouncing up and down on his lap and no doubt his thighs were equally red where her ass slapped against them. The pain was a welcome addition to the incredible sensations as she rode him with an abandon he found breathtaking.

Brandon could no longer hold back the moan of pleasure that rose up in his chest. He clamped down on his lower lip, hoping his father didn't hear it among mom's cries, though he couldn't even hear himself above the thudding of his racing heartbeat. There was no turning back now and he was determined to let mom ride his cock until it was spent. The realization that his mother was fucking her son across the kitchen table from his father caused another thrill to run through him. The fact that his father sat right there, oblivious to what they were doing, spurred mom on all the more.

His eyes fell to the sight of his thick shaft sliding in and out of his mother's perfect cunt. Every downward plunge caused his heavy balls to bounce against the chair and he was now able to buck up, driving into her heat as she descended onto him. His breathing became erratic as he stared in awe at their joined bodies. It seemed almost a miracle to watch his huge member disappearing inside of his mother's welcoming pussy and emerging glistening wet from her lustful fluids. Brandon thought for sure he would come the moment he felt his thick mushroomed tip nudging at her cervix, but the knowledge that dad might discover them kept him on the very edge, prolonging the inevitable until he couldn't have held back for anything.

Brandon grunted into mom's ear as he began to shoot. She bounced frantically down against him in an effort to take his massive load deep within her. Brandon could feel his cum surging from deep in his balls, flowing up into her hungry cunt. He gasped as another burst left his body, then another, as he emptied himself into his mother. With each contraction he could actually feel himself being drained by this beautiful woman writhing and fucking herself atop him.

He wanted to hold her tight, keep his cock inside of her as it pulsated and twitched but was fearful of doing anything that might draw dad's attention. It seemed an eternity until mom finally lifted off of his lap. There was no time to worry about the wet spot she left behind because she quickly yanked his chair forward so that he was sitting right at the corner of the table where he would be hidden. She gave him a quick grin, then stepped behind him and put her hand under the table before dropping it to her crotch and giving a slight shake of her hips. A moment later she reached over his shoulder and set something on the table and then sat back down in her own chair with a big smile on her face. Brandon glanced up and saw that it was her phone.

With his zipper still down, Brandon tried to casually get it closed without alerting his father who remained focused on his own phone. When he finished that task, he took a drink of water then picked up the napkin and wiped sweat from his forehead. Mom leaned forward and said "Let's play." He thought she meant something sexual but realized she was staring at his phone so he passed it to her. He looked at his father hoping he'd remain busy but he was once again looking at them. He watched them as mom started showing him some app on his phone and said loudly "This is fun huh?"

Mom nodded her agreement while continuing to show off his phone. "Look how much he can do! Why don't you have this, George?"

Dad shrugged, "I don't know what half the shit I've got does now." Then went back to typing.

Brandon jumped slightly when he felt mom's hand reach under the table and squeeze his thigh. It stayed there a moment, and then began to travel upwards.

He tried to control his breathing as she brushed over his balls before sliding it down until her finger found his ass. Brandon bit down on his lip when she touched his asshole.

"Damn, he could be having sex with someone on one of these things too." Mom's words sounded far away as her finger worked over his hole.

"I bet." Dad muttered and Brandon gasped as mom slid her finger in deep. He pushed back, forcing more of it into his ass and heard mom groan softly.

She wiggled her hips and whispered over her shoulder. "Come on honey...just push against me. Fuck your own hand. Don't stop playing!"

Brandon moved his hips slightly, pumping his ass up and down slowly while he stroked his mother's clit and she wiggled her ass around his cock. He looked right into the eyes of his mother while his father sat no more than six feet away, typing on his phone. She stared back with a smile and a flush to her cheeks. "That feels good, son?" she asked loudly, still keeping eye contact with him.

"Yeah, mom...real nice." He breathed.

"Well damn." Dad sighed and both mom and he jumped guiltily and their movements stopped. "I'm just done!" He complained. "Why the hell am I here if nothing matters? You want to come on this cruise...what's it matter? Come if you want! We're already here...if you don't want to go, then screw it...let's go home!"

Mom smiled at Brandon over her shoulder while her fingers worked faster on his cock. She pulled him up until the tip was pushing against her ass. She worked her pussy back around him, taking his entire cock inside her again and gave him a little wink that he had seen too many times before.

His breathing quickened when she worked her finger through her wet slit and brushed it over his asshole. "Damn, George, I thought we were having fun!"

Dad glanced at her then shook his head in disgust. "So bored." He moaned then went back to staring at his phone.

Brandon sighed as he felt mom's finger slide into his ass, rubbing him deeply. Mom's hips moved up and down his cock then slowly circling it. In desperation, he grabbed her clit between his fingers and rolled them while she rubbed his asshole with her middle finger.

Her head whipped back onto his shoulder and he heard her gasp, "That feels good?"

He pushed back against her finger. "Yeah mom...real nice." He moaned.

The movement drew their father's attention who stared at mom's flushed face. He smirked, "Well damn! Good thing you're not wearing lipstick!"

"Huh?" Mom breathed while bouncing in his lap.

"You look like you've been getting fucked real good!" he chuckled then went back to his phone.

Mom laughed, the sound of relief obvious. Her eyes locked with Brandon's as she rubbed her son's asshole with a determined finger and continued riding his cock. "Oh honey...I'm playing with a friend. Maybe he'd like to play with me some time."

Dad chuckled while typing. "Sure, honey. Sure."

Mom's face was glowing from pleasure. It seemed dad wasn't really listening to them and they would be fine, as long as she didn't start screaming 'take me, take me'. Her wet heat was squeezing his cock with each shudder that passed through her body. He wanted more than anything for them to be alone so he could slam his cock into her, but right now just holding onto his mother's hips was good enough for the moment.

"Damn this thing keeps making noises at me." Dad mumbled under his breath. "Brandon, what kind of games do you have?"

Brandon had been staring at mom as if hypnotized by her orgasms. He snapped out of it and saw Dad was still studying his phone and not looking up. With one last longing sigh, he moved his hands to Mom's ass and lifted her up off of him.

Mom sat back in his lap, turned, and stared at him. Her face was flushed pink from coming on her son's lap with her husband in the same room. She grinned happily at him as if they'd pulled off a daring caper without being caught.

His balls ached as he reached up and smoothed back her hair then smiled at his beautiful mother. Dad chuckled, "This game is ridiculous."

They both looked at dad who had his arms stretched out and holding the phone straight out above his head. "This little monster has no idea what it's doing...damn..."

Brandon grinned. "The last time I had a game make noises like that mom wanted me to show her how to play, too."

"Donna?" Dad frowned down at the phone then shrugged. "That makes sense. This thing is just all sorts of weird."

Brandon looked at mom when she sighed contentedly. Leaning over, he whispered in her ear. "Thanks for keeping your promise."

She kissed him softly and dad grunted in disgust when the table started making noises again.

Mom looked back at the phone as dad continued his quest. Turning, she kissed Brandon, putting one hand on the back of his neck. She wiggled her hips and squeezed his cock. Her warm lips parted against his mouth and Brandon sucked eagerly on his mother's tongue while he worked her clit.

Brandon's father snorted, obviously frustrated. Mom laughed as she kissed his face while his dad yelled "What now?!"

"I'm just sitting here playing with my phone and the stupid thing just decided it would do its own thing!" He sighed and muttered "stupid app".

Dad was focused on his phone and so Brandon gave in. With a groan into her shoulder he thrust up into mom as hard as he dared. The chair beneath them groaned loudly, matching the sound coming from their panting mouths as they fucked each other under the table in front of his father.

Dad's loud sigh and grumbling "I don't get it" drew a giddy giggle from Mom that sent a surge through him and Brandon slammed his cock up into his mother, pumping her pussy full of his come. They froze, waiting to see if they'd been caught. To both of their relief, his father sat at the other end, grumbling about how nothing made sense and staring down at his phone.

The tension broken by a simple misunderstanding, they collapsed together in near hysterical giggles while he remained seated deep within his mother's tight clenching pussy. Their bodies trembling and still twitching, he wrapped his arms around her, holding her close as they tried not to laugh out loud.

"Can we go home now?" Brandon finally asked his parents once his nerves calmed down and they no longer laughed at nothing.

"Why would we do that?" Mom smiled sweetly. "There is still food left. Besides, it's more fun when your father isn't paying attention."

When dad turned, shaking his head at her remark, mom lifted herself off her son's still hard cock. With a playful look she handed him her wet panties before leaning over the table and placing his cock back into his pants.

Mom stood up, walked behind Brandon's chair, and leaned over with her elbows on the table and spoke directly into her son's ear. "The night is young."

As if she could tell dad wasn't paying any attention, Mom ran her hand along Brandon's arm. She took his hand and raised it, putting it directly onto one of her breasts. Brandon fondled his mother's tit through her dress and bra while staring across at his father. Mom pressed her bare ass against his arm.

"I want that thing between my legs again. Harder, faster." She whispered. "So make sure it gets ready for more. Give me another game to win."

"Okay, no more games tonight." Dad sighed as he set down his phone. "Now you guys can just ignore your phones, okay?"

Mom let out a happy little laugh, causing both Brandon and his father to give her a confused look. She shrugged. "Sorry honey, didn't mean to laugh. You've been so engrossed in whatever that we'd finished playing and I'm sitting here doing nothing."

Dad shook his head with a grin. "What have I done to myself, marrying a woman who likes to play games on her phone more than me?"

Mom stood up from Brandon's lap and walked around to sit down in her chair. Reaching under the table, she grabbed her panties that were stuffed in the waist band of Brandon's jeans and smiled when he stared at her with a 'What the fuck?' expression.

She slipped her panties into his pocket then picked up her fork and began eating once again. "Well you know honey," she spoke to her husband, but never took her eyes off Brandon. "This has been an interesting day for us, what with meeting your family and all."

"Huh?" Brandon asked, thinking 'no, it really hasn't.'

Dad rolled his eyes. "Donna, no games. The truth please?"

Her blue eyes twinkled in mischief. "Honey, what if we just finished playing? You did tell us to stop staring at our phones and spend time together."

"That's what the entire family has been doing!" Her husband threw his hands up in the air, exasperated. "All this week! We even tried dinner alone and that didn't work out well either!"

Brandon grinned. Mom had sat in his lap, under the table where dad couldn't see it. Dad didn't know she wasn't wearing any panties so after she'd rode him, Brandon had slipped them into his pocket before standing up from his chair.

Mom reached under the table and squeezed his knee, winking at him. Her lips pursed slightly and with a shake of his head Brandon got the message. He typed into his phone and held it up so they could both see what he sent.

Dinner was good, thanks for treating us.

"Of course, son," Dad said with a dismissive wave of his hand. "Anyways, I suppose I owe you one for the car. But this ends the game, okay? The kids can all ignore their phones and you guys can get back to normal?"

Dad stared at mom expectantly and she nodded. "Yes dear, we can do that. This was fun though."

"And the sex is nice, huh?"

His parents were once again lost to the world as they had gone back to staring at their phones. Brandon wasn't paying attention to his either, instead he watched his mother's eyes widen in shock as dad grinned at his phone.

What followed was another round of giggling from his mother then she typed into her phone, "That's why I keep playing!", and laughed louder at whatever had been sent to her. She showed her phone to her husband.

Brandon wanted to die of embarrassment when she put her hand over his on his thigh and slowly dragged it up under her dress. They sat there watching father while she guided his hand to her pussy where he cupped her wet slit in his palm.

Mom lifted his shirt and traced his abs then down to the waist of his jeans where he was exposed below the table. "We're gonna have so much fun after dinner!" She giggled, then looked back at his phone to play her silly game.

It wasn't long before they heard his father sigh then watched as he rose from the table, shaking his head and mumbling under his breath as he took his plate to the sink. Dad left the room, and with a nervous gasp, mom bounced on his lap, working her hips to take his cock deep inside of her.

She turned her head, her eyes wild with excitement as she stared over her shoulder and said quietly. "Come on baby! Come on, sweetheart!" She was begging him as she squeezed around him. "Fuck me and come inside your naughty mommy."

Her words set him off, and moaning softly, Brandon grabbed her hips and yanked her down into his lap. With quick short thrusts, he fucked his mother then froze, his teeth sunk into her shoulder as he emptied his balls inside her.

Mom leaned forward and moaned along with him, her finger tips brushing across the sensitive tip of his cock still buried within her pussy. Dad glanced at them again, smiling this time. "That's cute, Donna. Your son has you jumping around too."

"He sure does honey!"

Dad shook his head. "Well, that'll teach you to let me win a round for once." He chuckled then looked back down at his phone and continued texting.

She turned her head back around and panted over her shoulder. "God damn it, baby, now my panties are all wet...again."

Brandon smirked, knowing his cum and hers were running down her leg, "So sorry mom. Want to sit back down and wait till after dinner?"

Mom laughed quietly, "Fuck you! Now hurry the fuck up and finish so I can ride this dick again later."

He leaned forward and whispered in her ear, "Maybe we should wait until later. What do you think?"

"You son of a bitch!" She giggled then turned back towards his dad while lifting herself a bit up off his lap, just enough so that his cock slipped free. "Come on, daddy. Get your head out of that fucking phone and look at mommy. Don't you want to congratulate me on beating my score."

Dad sighed and pushed his chair away from the table.

"Okay, fine," Mom smiled at Brandon. "Me and Brandon will just bond while you ignore us."

"Yeah, sure," Again, dad didn't bother to look up. "Talk or do whatever. Any other time you're both on your phones. Find something fun to play."

"I think I will," Mom told him, then looked at Brandon. "Take your phone out. Show me that game you like to play."

Brandon swallowed nervously. His mother released his cock, but was smiling mischievously at him from over her shoulder. She had that look on her face when she wanted to play. Not that they hadn't taken chances, but this was ridiculous. Dad was right there five feet away at the table!

Mom lifted up in her seat then a moment later passed somethings back into his hand. Brandon looked down to see her panties...

Not quite yet!

His mother leaned forward and purred, "Just relax. Daddy will finish soon. We have plenty of time."

She kissed his cheek then straightened, pressing her back against him.

"Come on, daddy. Get your head out of that fucking phone while your daughter is begging for attention." She gave her ass a wiggle in his lap.

"Okay, okay," Dad sighed. "I'm all done."

"About time," She laughed, then moaned as she slowly stroked his cock within her wet slit.

Brandon couldn't help it. The feel of her hot pussy combined with her teasing movements had him rolling his eyes and trying not to let his mouth fall open. He kept himself from moving his own hips only by sheer willpower. If she was going to do something stupid they might as well be consistent about it.

"Oh, I see you got the new version." Dad stood up.

"What?" She asked, her body jerking as if startled.

"The new version of your game." He held up his phone.

"Oh?" she looked back and forth from dad to the phone. "Oh, yes! Yes!"

"Got one with you?"

Mom was staring down at the table trying to catch her breath when dad's phone appeared in front of her face.

"Sure," She giggled nervously then pulled her own phone out of her purse. "Here ya go."

"Thanks!" Dad took the phones and left the room.

Brandon watched him walk towards the den and heard the TV come on. As soon as the sound of football filled the air he turned to his mom.

"What is wrong with you?" He hissed.

Donna slid back down onto his lap and pushed her ass against him. Reaching behind her, she gave his cock a squeeze.

"A lot," she whispered and stood up, tugging her dress off over her head. "Take off your clothes."

While she bent over the table, wiggling her naked ass in his face, Brandon got undressed. With the game obviously forgotten, dad didn't bother to hide the fact he was staring. His mother was wearing a black garter belt with matching stockings and black stiletto heels.

He had just finished taking his pants off when she turned around. His cock throbbed at the sight of her bare chest as usual. Her dark nipples and large breasts made his mouth water, and he felt his cock dripping pre cum onto the carpet while he stared.

Dad reached over and put his arm around her waist, rubbing her stomach.

"You look good enough to eat, honey." He gave her a peck on the lips. "I'd love to bury my face in that pretty pussy."

Mom blushed as he slid down under the table. "Thanks...ahhhh, honey..."

With a wicked grin, mom sat back down in front of Brandon and spread her legs. The smile left her face as dad went to work. He could only imagine how that must feel. Her sitting there while dad sucked her, or even better fucked her, thinking he was the one making his sexy wife hot.

Brandon stood up, letting his cock slide from his pants. He eased under the table, then stared at the sight before him. His father's ass cheeks tensed as he worked mom with his mouth, and hearing her gasping moans Brandon reached out and put his hand on his dad's ass.

He felt a shudder run through him. Dad leaned forward, pushing his ass back towards him and Brandon rubbed it. He reached down and grabbed his cock, slowly stroking it while he continued playing with his dad's ass. Mom opened her legs wider, staring at him through the table leg.

She mouthed 'oh yes' and grabbing his head, held it tightly against her pussy. Brandon leaned forward and gave his father's ass cheek a soft bite. Mom squealed and jerked. She let out another cry that caused his father to stop momentarily. He glanced at his dad's ass. It wasn't much of anything, just some tiny red marks but for a moment he'd lost himself and was really bitting down on him.

"God!" Mom cried, startling him. "Your son can play that game too! He's better than you!"

She pushed dad away and stood up on wobbling legs. Her eyes were wild, as she looked around frantically, then sat back down. "Sit back down, Brandon."

Still feeling shaken at how close he'd come to hurting his father, Brandon quickly dropped into the chair. Dad came around from under the table shaking his head, his face damp with mom's juices. "Guess she needs something to do to pass the time." He told his father who shrugged.

Dad patted his head, smiled at mom before kissing her cheek, then walked to the door. "Gonna grab dinner and bring it home. Don't start without me."

Mom didn't move until Dad shut the door behind him, then she let out a sigh. "That was incredible!" she cried. "Did you see how close I was?!"

"I felt close, dad almost caught us!" Brandon exclaimed. "I'm surprised we even managed that."

"I'm not sure why that's still so hot." Mom replied. "But it's really freaking hot!"

Brandon sat in the chair thinking about what mom said. He was beginning to think she might be on to something. There were risks, certainly. Like being busted by dad, or worse, one of his friends. But they had come close several times and all he'd been able to think about was cumming in his mother while making sure no one else saw.

She walked over, giving him a good look at her body. Mom looked really pretty in panties and bra and her sexy high heels. Mom had been trying to seduce him since before their adventure in the basement, but lately things were happening between them. He couldn't believe how easily mom was letting him feel her up lately.

Mom stood between him and his chair. Putting her hands on the back of the chair, leaned down toward him until her mouth was just inches from his. Brandon could feel the heat radiating from her body and smelled her perfume.

Her breasts, pushed together and spilling out of her lacy bra, swayed gently. Lifting a finger, he traced the outline of one hard pink nipple that was poking through the sheer material. Her eyes locked on his, she sucked the tip of her finger, then ran it around her own nipples. Brandon watched his mother teasing her hard little nips with a hungry expression on his face.

His tongue flickered out. Licking his lips. She stared into his eyes as her tongue followed the path his had taken.

Brandon glanced to his side. Dad was busy with his phone again. Looking at mom, he lifted both eyebrows. What the hell were they doing? Mom answered his unspoken question by easing forward, pressing her lips to his while pushing her panties between his teeth. She kept kissing him and he took her panties in his hand while sliding his other between her legs. Mom sighed softly as he rubbed her pussy.

"Mom." he whispered when their lips parted. "Do you want my dick again?"

"That sounds nice, honey." Mom replied. "Your dick feels nice in my mouth or in my pussy. It doesn't matter where it ends up, I love having it around.

"How about right now?" he asked, rubbing her pussy. "Should I go down on my knees under the table and lick your pussy for a bit, maybe?"

He slid one finger into his mother's wet heat and wiggled it slowly in and out while massaging her clit with his thumb.

Brandon could feel her quivering and he looked up. Mom was facing him and their eyes locked together as they played the game of daring while trying not to be busted by dad. Mom continued rocking in his lap. He was able to get just a few inches of his cock in and out of her as they kept a calm facade even though inside he was trembling from excitement and worry and he was sure his mother felt the same way.

Mom picked up his phone and showed him the screen, which read. "You want me to cum on your cock again, Honey?"

Nodding yes vigorously, she grinned mischievously.

"Just sit right here." She whispered. "And relax."

As she set his phone down, Brandon saw dad had turned back to his own. He gasped and tried to stifle a moan when mom rose up in his lap until his tip was still in her, then lowered herself once more, this time faster than before.

"This really is an interesting game, Dad." she said in a steady voice that only broke slightly when she began fucking herself in Brandon's lap. "You two should play together some time."

"Why would I want to do that?" Dad replied absently, but did finally look at them. "Looks boring."

Mom laughed and Brandon could feel the nervousness in it.

"Maybe just one game." Mom suggested. "It is pretty addicting, isn't it sweetie?"

She pushed down on his hand and he started rubbing her again while holding onto her hip with his other hand. He could feel her trembling. It seemed his father had seen how intense her orgasm was and was now suspicious.

"You want some help playing it?" dad asked.

Brandon's mouth dropped open, and his cock pulsed with the possibility, but then he snapped out of it when dad laughed.

"You know we don't play games together well." Dad chuckled.

Mom let out a breath that sounded as relieved as his, and wiggled more enthusiastically in his lap. If their behavior aroused suspicion he couldn't tell, dad had apparently taken up texting.

For the first time since her orgasm, she actually lifted her butt up, letting his cock slide almost out of her before dropping back down. His own orgasm was long overdue and he was trying to thrust into her even though she still moved slow in his lap.

Mom took one of his hands and held it over her breast, using her other hand to reach up under her dress. For a moment he was concerned she would start touching herself or something until he realized she was holding her skirt in place.

He could now slide his cock in and out, but slowly, too slow to get them both off. With a nervous look at his father who was focused on his phone, Brandon reached under and between mom's legs.

His hand came away dripping wet and he slid his fingers through her juices. Mom spread her legs, then whimpered when his fingers rubbed her pussy lips while he fucked her from below. He pushed two fingers up inside her as well and her mouth dropped open in shock.

"Oh my!" Mom sighed.

Brandon worked them inside of her and her pussy tightened around his fingers. Mom's eyes widened as they stared into his before a gasp left her parted lips and he could feel her quivering all over.

It was hard to stifle his moan. Mom had a great ass and to feel it wiggling in his lap as she tried to suppress her squeaks and gasps made him want to hold her still and fuck her. When dad started typing a message, he was thankful for the distraction, especially when his father asked "Hey Brandon, what's that other app you got on your phone?"

"Game." Mom answered hurriedly. "Another game."

She moaned softly as his fingers pushed deep. Her hands gripped his wrists and she urged his fingers deeper as her mouth dropped open and she whimpered. Dad's head tilted to the side as if something sounded odd, but he apparently decided against it because he returned to his texting.

As soon as he was back to it, Brandon pulled his hands from under his dress. He wiped them on his shirt, then slid his cock free of his mother's hot little cunt. Mom had leaned over the table breathing hard and he noticed a thin sheen of sweat on her shoulders and neck.

Without hesitation or thought, he licked the nape of her neck and she made a faint sighing sound while he took advantage of her exposed neck to lick and nibble her soft skin. With one arm still wrapped around her, he was able to take the hem of her dress and slide his other hand under.

This time he had a bit more room and worked his fingers directly to her slit. Mom reached back with both hands and grabbed his hair. She pushed back, working her cunt onto his fingers, gasping when he eased one inside of her.

He continued sucking on her neck while thrusting that finger into her and mom started whispering. He couldn't make out the words so kept going until she pushed away and stood up. Her legs were trembling and Brandon stared down, licking his lips as he admired the sight of his mother's wet cunt and ass.

Mom dropped down to her knees and with a sly wink, put her head under his table. With dad ten feet away, Brandon froze as he saw her taking his cock into her mouth. Mom sucked hard while jerking him off and he couldn't believe how close he was.

The risk they were taking was a part of it. He had a rush as he knew dad would be looking any second to see who was banging on the table and find his wife's blonde hair bobbing in their son's lap. He closed his eyes thinking it had to be too much for either one of them. They'd get caught this time and dad would kick them both out and send them straight to hell.

With all that on his mind, that's the image in his head that sent him over. He moaned as he came into his mother's greedy mouth and she suckled and licked him until every drop was taken.

She crawled out from under the table with the wickedest of smiles. "Now get your father out of here so I can fuck you proper."

Brandon nodded, his heart racing at how fast everything moved from one insane moment to the next.

Dad looked back at them as he headed for the bedroom. "Well you two have a fun weekend. Tell Donna to behave herself. If it rains and you're stuck here you should take the bikes out or something fun."

Brandon waved as his father left then walked slowly toward his mother who sat there smiling as her breasts rose and fell and her lips were bright red and shining.

"What bike?" he asked with a shaky voice as he took off his pants.

Mom stood up and reached behind her, pulling the zipper down and removing her dress. "You're riding mine."

"That's a joke about you being on top isn't it?" he asked nervously while staring at her naked body.

"Oh we're far beyond jokes, Brandon." She grabbed his shoulders and kissed him hungrily.

His hands slid around her waist and mom pushed forward until they were both lying on the couch with him on top of her. Mom grabbed his ass and began shoving him back and forth into her pussy.

"Fuck!" she hissed as he pumped her cunt. "I fucking love your fat prick!"

He leaned in and started sucking on her nipples.

"Oh Brandon." Mom moaned. "Suck them, Baby! Suck your Mommy's tits."

Brandon was amazed that instead of her usual tenderness, now his mother was all about raw sex. She bit his neck, scratched his back, and urged him to fuck her harder. When he tried pulling away from her mom locked her legs around him, digging her heels into his ass and pulled him down atop her.

Dad didn't give them any more mind and after a time Brandon actually forgot he was there as well. Their fucking turned from something insanely sexy to a normal Friday night between them. And by the end of the night their parents were in their room with the door closed, they had left and he was lying naked on the couch. Mom was riding him hard and fast and his cum drenched her breasts.

Mom climbed off him, kissed him and sat on the couch next to him. Brandon lay back against her leg feeling totally blissed out and watched television while she ran her hands over his body, stroking him as if trying to lull him to sleep.

They didn't leave again until their parents got home, but before then mom gave him a couple more blow jobs. After a few minutes she even managed to get him hard again. Mom laughed at how tired he looked but when they got to his room stripped off her dress and straddled his legs.

"I know your balls have to be aching for a proper orgasm." Mom leaned down and nibbled his lips as she pumped his shaft.

Mom lifted up enough to slide his cock between her pussy lips then held still for a second. Her smile faltered slightly but then she slid down and they both let out gasps of pleasure.

"We did it. We broke the big rule and there's no going back from this baby boy." Mom moved up and down as she talked. "But we're good and don't have to wait for Friday anymore."

Brandon pushed her off him and then lay back on the bed. Mom climbed atop him and began fucking him slowly. They were facing each other and Brandon loved how soft she felt wrapped around his cock. Mom lowered her head down until her face was only inches away and smiled wickedly at him.

"This was never gonna end with just a few blow jobs," She whispered, then moaned softly as he pumped his cock into her. "I need your cock too much."

He grabbed her hips and helped move her body up and down while she worked her cunt over him. His mom moaned in pleasure then pressed her lips against his cheek. Her warm breath tickled his ear as she kissed it gently.

She ran her hands through his hair while her cunt gripped and milked him. He held onto her, but kept his hands still as they rocked back and forth. When his mom came again he buried his face in her chest and bit down on one nipple while pinching the other to keep from joining her in orgasm.

After she was done, mom slid off his cock and laid beside him. With one finger across his lips she whispered. "Now it's your turn to win."

Brandon moved off the bed while still working his fingers over his mother's dripping cunt, bringing her to another quick climax before dropping to his knees at the side of the bed and spreading her legs wide. Mom's eyes fluttered open and she smiled at him. Her hands moved to spread her pussy lips and expose her wet sex to him and he dove face first between her legs and licked.

His tongue moved along her slit and he moaned as the sweet taste of his mother flooded his mouth. A slight shudder ran through her body and her soft moan sounded in his ear as he slid his tongue from her dripping hole, up, until it found her swollen clit.

Mom wiggled her hips when he licked her pussy then pressed a hand on top of his head. "Don't stop. Make mama come again."

He pushed forward, burying his face between her legs and moving his head back and forth rapidly. He made a series of loud slurping noises and mom responded by raising her hips and holding his face between her legs. Brandon reached under her and pushed a finger into her tight ass and when she jerked at the sudden invasion he grabbed one smooth cheek with his other hand and pulled her apart, exposing her even more to his hungry mouth.

Brandon felt her pussy gush on his chin as he sucked on her throbbing clit. Her legs shook against his shoulders and he closed his eyes, reveling in the wonderful sensation of having his face buried between his mother's legs.

She was moaning now. Loud enough that he doubted dad would remain oblivious much longer. She tried to push back and his grip tightened, not allowing her to move. Not this time. Now, mom was going to do exactly what he wanted her too, and come for him like he'd never seen before. He pumped his finger quickly, loving the tightness of her ass as he worked it back and forth. A second later she came and Brandon had to struggle not to fall over as he fought to hold onto his mother while she rode his face to an epic climax.

Pulling free, he gasped for air and wiped her juices from his face with his T-Shirt and saw his mom's eyes were shut and she was holding her arms open to him. With a smile, Brandon fell into them and sighed happily when his mother's hug enveloped him. She squeezed his body tightly to hers and whispered in his ear.

"Get hard for your mommy." Mom whispered. "I wanna ride you until you fill my hot little pussy full of cum."

Brandon reached down and grabbing her bare ass through her dress, lifted her onto his cock. Mom straddled him and pushed herself downward. He bit back a grunt of pleasure as her tight cunt enveloped him. Her arms went around his neck and with no shame or care, began riding her son right there on the chair.

His hands went under her dress and once again he was massaging her smooth bare ass. He urged her on as she continued to work her hips, bouncing on his cock while her tits rubbed across his face. Leaning in, Brandon sucked one then the other hard nipple into his mouth through her dress and moaned softly when his tongue felt them already hard for him.

His cock throbbed inside of her and Brandon knew it would be soon. Looking past her breasts, he saw his father was once more engrossed in his phone. In a sudden move mom stood up off of his cock. Grabbing his arm, she tugged him to his feet and turned, sitting back on his chair.

She guided him behind her and grabbed the base of his cock, pulling him towards her. Mom looked up at him and grinned before opening her mouth and slipping the tip of his cock in between her lips. Brandon watched, mesmerized as he slid the rest of his cock in until mom buried her nose in his crotch.

Looking up at him she began bobbing her head up and down his cock. A muffled gasp of delight escaped her and his eyes opened wide in surprise when she reached back and spread her ass cheeks. Her puckered asshole winked at him and mom pulled off him and licked her lips while looking at him.

Mom took his hand and pulling him forward, sucked him back in and pushed his hand between her legs. This time, he caught on to her intention and eased a finger into her ass while stroking her clit again. His mother groaned on his cock while pushing back onto his finger then lifted her head up.

Brandon saw cum running from her lips down her chin. With his free hand he grabbed a napkin and cleaned his mother off before grabbing her under the chin and pushing her mouth back down onto his cock. A grunt escaped him as he began using her mouth for his pleasure, pushing it down over his cock repeatedly.

His father was staring at him, still with no expression but this time his phone on the table. He didn't seem mad just watching them with a blank stare. Brandon kept moving his mother's head and looked past her at his father who seemed frozen.

Mom must have seen dad staring as well because she gave a low groan around his cock. With a grunt of lust he began fucking his mother's throat as she gagged wetly and worked her pussy back hard onto his fingers.

"Yeah," dad sighed heavily. "I'm getting tired of playing games too."

Brandon's father got to his feet, walked over to the table, leaned over it, grabbed his wife's hair, and pulled her head back. When his wife's mouth came free with a loud sucking sound from his son's cock, he saw her eyes were shining brightly as she smiled and gasped out "Sorry."

She wasn't sorry at all though; neither was his son. What she meant by that word was that she couldn't wait another second. He couldn't blame them; neither could he.

He kissed her, thrusting his tongue into her mouth while letting his hands roam all over her body, cupping her breasts before grabbing her ass. Brandon started to move when he stood up, but he held a finger up towards the boy before leaning down and whispering.

"Stay put." He then reached under his wife's dress, spread her legs, and shoved two fingers into her dripping wet cunt.

A soft whimper escaped her lips as she rode his hand for several moments while he looked across the table. To his surprise, his father winked at him then kissed mom on top of her head before walking towards the hall leading to their bedroom.

Brandon waited until he heard the door close then moved his chair back. Standing, he pressed down on his mother's shoulder and sank his aching cock back into her with a groan of relief. A cry slipped from her lips and he fucked her hard.

Grabbing her by her arms he pulled her up against him. One arm slid around his mother's waist and he grabbed her breast while he fucked her tight pussy. He pinched and twisted her nipple as his other hand slapped and caressed her firm round ass.

Mom threw one arm back around his neck and gripped it tightly, pushing her face into his shoulder to stifle her moans. Feeling his climax approaching Brandon bit his mother's earlobe gently as he whispered in her ear. "Mommy, gonna come!"

He slammed her down onto his cock, burying himself in deep and she trembled against him. A faint shudder ran through her body and her grip on his neck tightened as they both began to orgasm.

"Geez, Donna!" dad muttered while typing on the phone. "Are you that excited about a stupid game?"

A low moan was stifled against Brandon's throat and then mom giggled before pulling away from his hand. Brandon saw her face was red and her eyes were shiny with excitement. Mom looked over her shoulder then kissed her son.

Her tongue pressed between his lips, sliding past his teeth to swirl in his mouth as they ground their bodies together, drawing out both their pleasure. Mom broke the kiss and turned her attention back to the phone. Brandon sat there feeling his cock throbbing, desperate to come and he squeezed his mother tightly against his chest.

Mom took his arm from around her waist and pulled it from under the table, sliding her leg forward until his hand was now at the hem of her dress.

Brandon took another deep breath. They hadn’t been caught yet; she wasn't going to do this again! Mom took his hand and shoved it under her dress, and then she was grabbing him and moving it higher. Brandon gasped as he felt his fingers against bare skin. He ran his fingertips up her inner thigh, shivering at the feel of her soft skin.

Reaching the apex he gently stroked the soft folds of his mother's pussy. Mom had removed her panties after blowing him before sitting in his lap and he smiled at how daring she had been and still was. When his fingers grazed her clit, mom pushed down on him, forcing his middle finger inside her.

Brandon buried it to the knuckle then slowly fucked her with it while trying not to stare at his father who had resumed tapping away on his phone. Mom shifted around in his lap, lifting one foot to the chair so she could spread her legs. Dad glanced at them briefly and mom let out a low sigh that might have sounded natural if it weren't for the loud slurping sounds from his finger moving in and out of her pussy.

Mom grabbed her breasts through her shirt. Dad looked up and she shrugged.

"Sore." She groaned, pinching her nipple. "Stupid hormones. Don't worry about us. You just stay on your damn phone."

"I love you too, sweetheart." Dad said without any emotion and returned to ignoring them.

Brandon had worked his middle finger into her alongside his index and curled them until they were now rubbing that one spot that had always driven mom wild. His thumb pressed against her clit and he held his other arm around her waist to hold her still as she began to tremble and wiggle on his lap.

He felt the gush of wet heat coat his fingers and mom sighed loudly. The wet sound from his finger filling her while his thumb worked her clit caused him to start panting behind her.

His hips twitched up involuntarily and he knew he had only a few seconds before the feel and sound of his mother having an orgasm shoved him over the edge. Sure enough, it came; the tingle and tightness in his balls and the pressure from his toes working its way up his feet. He gasped, pulling mom back against him tight, shoving his cock as far inside her as he could.

She turned her head to bury it against his shoulder, covering her mouth with her hand. Mom whimpered softly against his neck, but dad was staring at them both with his mouth hanging open. Brandon froze, his orgasm receding from his grasp as mom sat perfectly still in his lap while his cock pulsed and throbbed inside of her.

The three of them remained frozen like that for several seconds. Finally, Brandon pulled his hands from under the table and holding mom tight against him, said.

"It's called a race, dad."

He couldn't believe his mother's words. He watched her take a sip of water then turn around in his lap and smile. "But it seems someone here just wants to watch."

She leaned forward and kissed him on the lips. He held still while she made a show of kissing him then looked down surprised when her hand went under the table and stroked his cock once. Mom stood up from his lap and he felt her panties brush his thigh as she walked back to her chair.

When she sat down across from him he saw the look of triumph on her face as she reached across the table and took his father's phone.

"Let's see who needs to come first now." She smiled evilly at Brandon. "We all know how much fun losing is."

Brandon glanced at his father nervously, but if mom wanted to do something stupid there was little he could do. When his mother pushed her chair away from the table he figured that's exactly what she wanted to do and sighed at her daring. But when she pushed the dress up under her waist then spun around in the chair so they faced each other he gasped in shock and delight.

With their father five feet away and staring at them, his mother lifted one leg up into the chair, giving him a full view of her hairless pussy. She slipped her hand between her legs, and using two fingers spread her pussy lips apart and gave him a coy smile while her juices leaked down her fingers.

Mom stood up suddenly and Brandon thought she had decided this was just too damn risky for the both of them. To his shock though she straddled him, facing him and putting one leg up on the arm rest.

Her dripping pussy, open and wide, hung just in front of his cock. Brandon groaned and grabbing her by the ass, yanked her forward so the tip of his cock touched her swollen outer lips. Mom grabbed his wrists, held him tight then eased herself down onto his lap until his cock vanished inside her pussy.

The soft groan escaped before he could stop it. His hands clenched his mother's ass tightly and he struggled not to cum immediately after getting some friction on his dick. As if reading his mind, mom leaned forward.

"That's right baby, don't shoot off right away." Mom whispered, licking his ear, then giggled as she wiggled on his lap. "Don't blow that load quite yet."

"I want to fuck you mom!" He growled in desperation. "Can I fuck you? Please?"

She licked his ear again causing him to groan as her tongue ran around its edges. It was another turn on, mom licking his ear while whispering naughtily to him. "Oh yeah, Brandon. You can fuck me whenever you want." She paused long enough to nibble on his ear. "So let's wait for later on."

"When's later?" Brandon hissed quietly into her ear.

Mom's fingers pinched his. "Now be a good boy, and come for me, Brandon. Come for mommy right now."

With a soft whimper, Brandon buried his face in her hair as he thrust against his mother's ass as best he could. His hips pressed against her warm butt, and the table, which didn't do anything more than give him more sensation to feel against the base of his cock. Not that he needed much help getting there, his mother kept squirming in his lap and squeezing her pussy around his cock as if she was still fucking him. He groaned into her hair and came hard, sending load after load of cum shooting up into his mother's hot pussy.

Her fingers again pinched his skin gently as they squeezed tightly together with her other hand wrapped around his arm. When Brandon managed to open his eyes he saw she was hunched over the table and shaking lightly.

Brandon glanced past her and dad was again staring at them. His mouth fell open when he looked at mom whose tits were heaving under her dress as she continued to have her own orgasmic shivers.

"Dad..." he began, unsure what to say when mom lifted up, allowing him to slide from her pussy and cum ran down onto his still exposed cock.

His father leaned back in his chair and looked between his son and daughter with a shocked expression on his face. Mom eased out of Brandon's lap and stood beside him while cum poured down the inside of her thighs. "You know what? I think we're done for tonight. Don't you agree Brandon?"

"Sure, mom." He agreed quickly while pulling his underwear up. "Done eating and gaming."

Dad nodded and stood up. "Yeah, um, I'm going to the bedroom. Just um...just turn everything off before you come in okay?"

"Of course dear." Mom smiled, then gave him a wink once dad went upstairs.

"Oh my god." Brandon groaned after dad had gone. "That was way too close."

Mom got up, smoothing down her dress. She walked around the table, then pushed her panties into his chest. "Come see me tonight." She whispered huskily. "After daddy's asleep, I'll fuck your brains out."

"Yes, please." He hissed, already hard again from listening to her.

"Get upstairs and relieve some pressure. You can't be this wound up if we're going to stay sane and not get caught."

Nodding, Brandon tucked himself away, ignoring the stickiness still on his shaft as he hurried upstairs. Mom watched him go, feeling his cock still inside her. They had taken risks, but nothing like what they'd done tonight. That look in Brandon's eye when he told her she wouldn't believe how wound up she'd made him.

There was only one way that could be fixed. Aware she still hadn't answered her husband's question about why she'd gotten so loud about a silly game, she finally muttered. "Sorry, got caught up."

"Don't get too involved with it now." Dad warned her as he started to read his book. "If you're not careful, you'll end up like that idiot husband of your's playing stupid games all day while he lets that woman walk all over him."

She knew who 'that woman' was even before dad said the name. As usual, she ignored the reference to her former best friend since childhood and said, "I know, I'll stop...I was just really in to the game and forgot myself..."

Before he could answer, Donna leaned forward against the table. Still aware of dad sitting in front of them she lifted up off Brandon's cock only an inch or two before moving down onto it again. She glanced back at Brandon and winked then looked forward to keep up appearances with his father while slowly fucking him under the table.

In addition to the fact that she couldn't believe what she was doing, there was another thing Donna felt proud about; no matter what happened, at least they were quiet this time! After what happened in the closet yesterday where they'd lost control and gotten caught, Donna thought tonight might be the one chance for another try, because tomorrow Brandon was heading out of town and would be gone most of next week.

There was no telling when she'd get a chance like this again, but after all her planning and being brave enough to try, here she was, taking their son's cock with her husband just five feet away reading and totally unaware of her cheating on him! And yet Donna knew it was possible they'd still get caught...which she figured meant it wouldn't be long before one of them snapped and let the other know how turned on this whole thing made them...they had already been together too many times, and each time risked getting caught so she doubted they could really remain quiet very long.

When Brandon slid both hands under the hem of her dress and gripped her bare ass she knew her son was done being patient and wanted more from her than the subtle little fuck she was giving him. She smiled into her hand thinking how she and her son shared something else in common in addition to the fact that their genetics were pretty much the same...she liked giving him pleasure as much as she loved receiving it and it didn't surprise her when Brandon took over the task of moving her on his cock.

Mom was holding back, teasing him and frustrating him at the same time, so while it was nice having her sitting naked in his lap it wasn't really that different from when they sat together watching TV or anything else. Brandon thought about what she said; that "ladies go first"...and wondered if she really was waiting for him to come! She did that once and even then she couldn't quite hide how crazy it drove her. So the way he saw it she needed to pay her son for making her do that! The way she had been squeezing his cock made it perfectly clear she was having her own fun at the table right in front of his father which wasn't fair at all to him...he decided if mom wanted another orgasm tonight she was going to have to earn it by pleasing him properly and with that idea in mind he held her around the waist and stood up from the chair.

The only way for her not to call attention to herself would be to stand up with him, but mom must not have realized that because her head shot back and her mouth fell open in surprise and he put a finger to his lips shushing her. When she stayed seated, Brandon gave a thrust with his hips causing her to yelp loudly again as she fell backwards into his chest. Luckily dad seemed to believe her exclamations were over a video game and chuckled while saying "I shoulda known better than letting you play". Brandon was breathing heavily himself now that he was standing with his cock buried inside her pussy and was thrilled when his mother wrapped her arms behind her, looping them around his neck. She was clinging to him tightly, holding herself still in his lap. It was obvious she was trying to be quiet now, knowing if she moved too much the action would become obvious to dad. This left everything to him and feeling empowered Brandon lifted her ass up slightly off his lap then dropped it back down. Mom's head rolled against his shoulder as her son fucked her standing up but her eyes were on his father across the table.

Brandon wasn't thinking about who else was there; he didn't care about anyone or anything other than his pleasure so as he bounced his mother on his cock, all she could think of was how wrong this was; how awful a daughter she had become and just like the day in his bedroom this excited her more than anything ever had. There was no stopping it and she turned to Brandon. He smiled back at her before moving her arms from around his neck and pushing her away until her body fell forward across the table with her palms flat against the surface. Mom knew there was nothing between her bare bottom and his dad's eyes but even as her mind screamed at her to push off the table she wanted this too badly to stop what was about to happen. Brandon moved in closer and his thick cock slammed deeper within her making her pussy tighten around it as she moaned loudly and began rubbing her clit frantically with two fingers. The tablecloth prevented dad from seeing anything so if they kept it hidden there was no reason he shouldn't just stay there watching his beautiful young son fuck his mother senseless; and Brandon wasn't done yet. Reaching out, Brandon grabbed a handful of mom's hair. Her fingers slowed their pace as they rubbed her clit and her eyes opened wide in shock when he yanked her back, forcing her to arch her back and pressing the front of her body into the table while pushing her shoulders downward. She glanced over towards her husband sitting five feet away; oblivious to the fact that his own wife was now being treated like a cheap slut by the son he was so proud of and she knew she was going to come hard when he did.

Donna felt it coming and her hand left her clit; the pressure inside building as her body tensed up and her eyes clenched tightly shut. Brandon took another step forward until he was leaning over her ass; her dress scrunched up around her waist while her tits pressed hard into the wooden surface of the dining table. "Fuck! Fuck!" she yelled, her body bucking wildly on the table and her hips bucking hard, ramming his cock in deep, and making the table shake violently. Donna's body spasmed uncontrollably with wave after wave of intense orgasmic pleasure shooting through it like electricity while she held onto the edge of the table; gripping it hard as her juices flowed freely onto the floor and down her legs. When she finished coming down from her high, Brandon pushed her down completely against the table and moved his hips back, keeping just the head of his cock inside her pussy. He waited there for what seemed an eternity before suddenly slamming forward into her and filling his mother's pussy to capacity as his load began firing wildly into her womb. They came together with mother and son breathing heavily and sweating while she felt each throb of his cock emptying his cum deep inside her. Brandon pulled out leaving his cock hanging heavily between his legs, covered in their shared juices before shoving it back into his pants and pulling up his zipper; leaving mom sprawled across the dining room table exhausted with their shared juices slowly running out of her stretched opening. "Damn." he mumbled under his breath before walking quickly from the dining room and heading for the bathroom. Leaving his mother lying on the dining room table; satisfied beyond belief.

Brandon leaned against the door, breathing heavy. After several moments he stood, washed his face and went to his bedroom, closing the door behind him. Staring at himself in the mirror, he saw a kid who just fucked his mother and let his father know. But what was even more scary than knowing is that he thought his dad probably wouldn't really care. With a shudder he lay down on his bed and closed his eyes. It only took a couple of minutes and then he was asleep, unaware his mother was standing in the doorway staring at him. As he slept, she removed his shoes, undressed him down to his underwear and got under the covers beside him.

Tucked against her naked son, Donna smiled softly as he turned his face into her hair, holding her tight. Smiling, she put her leg over his and joined her son in sleep. She would get what she needed from him when he awoke.

It had been a very good night!

Donna sighed happily, hugging her sons arm close as they headed back towards the house. It was the middle of the day and though the sun was out, it was chilly. Her son hugged her bare ass as they walked and she was still buzzed from riding his cock earlier. He felt wonderful. Like a second husband only with a smaller dick. A small dick which could do things he never did.

"That was so much fun."

Donna had wanted to get him alone and had been frustrated when he didn't come up to the room. It was bad enough knowing her son had fucked another woman last night. The idea that she might not be the only one, drove her crazy. When she asked how the new girl was and Brandon said "good", she had demanded details. Not just about the sex but did he feel any differently than when fucking his own mother?

To her horror, her son had confessed to feeling some confusion and guilt for having had sex with the girl before marrying her. As they talked more she'd grown less jealous and more aroused imagining her son with her, and later while showering, her daughter-in-law, or rather soon to be wife, and her too.

Brandon had admitted the other night had been better than he thought, and the more they talked, the clearer it became they both were in need of the same thing. Each other. It had been a very awkward conversation that turned into an uncomfortable situation. After assuring her that this marriage was nothing but convenience and business and even if he did end up married he would never stop loving her, it was obvious neither one had a choice but to fuck as often as possible before they got married.

The only thing making it work was their close connection, but Donna knew things wouldn't stay simple with two wives and that meant they would have to do all the fun things now and worry about any guilt or concerns later. The only problem was time was working against them.

Donna couldn't imagine going weeks without his touch and if that meant having him cum in her right here at the table she'd take that chance. If she could have his daughter-in-law sucking his cock while she fucked his son, everything would be perfect, but that may be pushing her luck. She loved how Brandon's eyes went wide when her father-in-law started speaking and realized she was still sitting in his lap with his cock in her. "Just wanted a cuddle with my boy." She looked at her husband who didn't reply before looking back down at her phone. As usual he wasn't paying attention which was fortunate since she could feel Brandon trembling behind her. She took a minute to calm herself before sliding forward. There were no protests from him so she knew she was safe to lift up and let his wet cock slip out.

"What now?" Brandon texted while holding the phone between them and trying to sound nonchalant even though he sounded breathless.

Donna glanced across the table then replied. "Go get cleaned up."

Brandon sighed with relief, he knew getting caught once was lucky but twice in one night was unlikely, so he was glad he could make an excuse. Besides, he wanted nothing more than to just jerk off. But before he stood, Donna slid forward off his cock.

Grabbing her purse, she slipped from the room. Brandon watched her leave and only managed to stand on unsteady legs when she was nearly gone. It took all his willpower to not run after her. After the last hour, he wanted nothing more than to chase down that wet little fuck hole and give his mother a proper screwing.

His pants dropped to the floor, but he was out the door without stopping. His dad wasn't even aware he left. In a daze Brandon pushed open the bathroom door. As expected, Mom was there, and leaning against the wall she smiled while watching him walk in.

Closing and locking the door he hurried towards his mother who pulled up her skirt. Reaching between her legs she used both hands to spread her pussy wide for him. With a cry of triumph, he rammed his cock inside his mother. He put his arms around her waist pulling her close and buried his head into her chest as he pounded into her.

Mom kissed his head while wrapping her arms around his shoulders. His mouth found one of her nipples through her dress and sucking it, he fucked her with deep hard thrusts. He came quick this time, releasing all that pent up frustration into her hot pussy.

While his cum gushed into her, his mother held him against her, whispering into his ear how good it felt to have him come in her pussy again. With a final deep breath, he relaxed against her, spent in more ways than one. She stroked his hair, then after squeezing his ass she took him by the chin and made him look up at her.

As always, they stared at each other after having sex until a moment later mom winked at him and giggled. She pushed his face into her chest where he rested until his cock was flaccid. When it popped from her pussy, she grabbed his wrist and moved it down to her opening.

Giving him a firm push, mom forced two fingers into her cunt. She wiggled them around while her pussy oozed their juices over his fingers. Then to his amazement, she pulled his hand out of her, then guided it under the table to his lap where she slipped his fingers into his mouth.

Her eyes were on his as he sucked their combined juices from his fingers, making a show of sucking on them while moaning in appreciation for the taste. This wasn't fair! They'd just gotten off, but the taste of her pussy always turned him on and now here was a new sensation. Tasting it with the danger of discovery only adding to the thrill.

Pulling his fingers out he saw they were both covered in pussy juice and he again put his finger in his mouth sucking off what he could before he took another turn guiding them into hers. Mom opened her mouth and sucking, she smiled as she watched him suck it off her fingers again.

She stood up, pulling her dress down and turning in a circle to make sure it was all right. Leaning over Brandon she kissed him full on the lips and when dad glanced up this time he shrugged and went back to his phone.

The rest of dinner went without incident although mom sat close to him, stroking his cock during the entire meal. Afterwards Brandon stayed in his seat while his mother walked around the table, bending over dad who still seemed engrossed in whatever stupid crap he had on his phone.

Mom hugged his shoulders and whispered something into his ear causing his father to laugh loudly, and then slap his hand on the table. Mom grinned at Brandon, then gave dad a hard kiss on the cheek before coming back to the table where she bent down again and kissed his cheek.

Stroking the side of his face she told him. "Go get in bed, honey. I'll be up as soon as your father retires for the night."

After rinsing off dishes, she put them in the dishwasher while chatting about going to the movies tomorrow with Brandon. When everything was done, she made sure Brandon got upstairs alright. His parents retired a short while later and he heard their bedroom door shut.

Brandon pulled out his ear buds from under his pillow and slipped them into his ears so he could hear his mom. It never took long for her to join him afterwards and his heart always raced with anticipation until he heard her feet padding softly down the hallway.

Sure enough, after only ten minutes, his mother crept silently through his open door and made her way to the bed where she lifted up the covers and slipped beneath.

Brandon removed the earbuds and tossed them to the floor along with the phone. Reaching out he drew mom close. They kissed briefly, then she reached between them and guided his cock into her wet pussy.

A moment later she had both hands on his shoulders. She sat up then began riding his cock while her large breasts swayed above him in the moonlight coming through his window. The sound of their fucking came muted from beneath her dress, and they stared at one another, smiling.

He watched her tits jiggle as she moved faster in his lap, her face flushing from heat and arousal and her eyes widening as an orgasm swept through her. She leaned down and they shared another kiss. He reached under her dress, cupping her ass before giving it a hard squeeze.

His hips jerked up off the bed and he growled against her mouth as cum pumped into her slick channel. With his arms wrapped around his mother, Brandon fell back against the pillow.

Breathing heavily they both lay there still coupled together as they caught their breath. His heart was pounding, yet he felt oddly at peace as mom stroked the side of his face. Her hair hung over him, tickling his forehead and she brushed it back before moving off of him and curling up beside him, with her head on his chest.

It wasn’t until she had started getting dressed that the panic set in for Brandon. What in the hell had they done? They could be sitting here listening to dad freaking out and maybe calling the cops! Yet as his mother bent over him to plant a kiss on his cheek and whispered that she loved him before leaving his bedroom, he realized they hadn’t even given him a second glance.

Brandon picked up his phone from the nightstand, intending to send her a text saying something but wasn't sure what, then set it back down. He was still confused about how this all happened between them. It had begun because mom insisted on a special Christmas gift to make up for the lost ones and then dad blew it off once again.

Since then his mother was either horny and aggressive or just downright sneaky and crazy. Then again, maybe they were one in the same. That didn't mean she was a slut or anything. It was different when she wanted it. When he could feel her needing him as badly as he needed her. It wasn't something he wanted to happen, it had just sort of happened.

He glanced down at himself and couldn't help but smirk. "Yea, no harm done there." His cock twitched under the sheets, reminding him that though things turned out fine tonight, he'd been pretty much blue balled since the last time he fucked his mother.

When mom came home from work tomorrow he'd suggest a good night fuck. He smiled at the thought. Just another day of being mother's bad boy.

As he set the phone back down, he heard his father in the kitchen rummaging through the fridge for a drink. He didn't worry about it because dad hadn't caught them yet, but he always seemed to be nearby. Sometimes you had to take a chance...

Brandon's door opened and before he could say a thing his father stumbled in and sat down on the edge of the bed. He smelled heavily of liquor, not that it was anything unusual. He reached over and slapped Brandon on the side, causing him to jump.

"Hoo wee." Dad grinned. "I am going to tear your mama's pussy up tonight!"

Brandon frowned. Why did dad say shit like that? Then again, considering what they were doing these days, why did dad talk like he was such a great lover? Brandon didn't care how much whiskey he drank. In their bed together, all dad did was lay there and mumble something.

A loud smack startled Brandon, making him blink as his father slapped him on the chest again. "Right son?"

"Yeah," he gasped at mom's pussy clamping down on his aching cock again, "yeah sure."

Dad stared at them for a moment, then went back to his phone. As soon as he wasn't watching, Mom reached up and pulled his hand from between her legs. With a little wiggle she stood up off of Brandon's throbbing cock.

She moved out of his lap, smoothing her dress down and picked up her plate before turning to face him. The look she gave him made him whimper as she stared into his eyes while licking his pre cum and her juices off of her fingers.

Mom grabbed her bottle of wine and picking up the last fork slid back into her seat and turned towards dad. "Honey, have you been saving these?"

Without waiting for an answer, Mom poured another glass and handed it to him.

"Saving what?" He asked still scrolling on his phone.

She tapped the fork. "These."

He finally set the phone down, frowning at mom, but took the fork. "Ohhh. These were good. You saved those just for me?"

Mom smirked, but only said. "They're not done yet."

As they continued their exchange, Mom had resumed rocking her hips slowly on Brandon's cock.

Brandon had stopped thrusting into her, afraid of making any noise with dad sitting there right next to them. He stared over her shoulder in horror as his father held up one of the strawberries covered in cum and examined it.

He set it down, apparently satisfied that it was just fruit juice or maybe too drunk to notice something amiss.

Brandon tried to will his raging boner away as Dad reached for another strawberry and looked over at mom again, who by some miracle hadn't made a sound yet despite how hard she had been cumming.

She was watching Dad curiously while casually moving her hips back and forth on Brandon's cock.

Dad looked directly at mom and then popped the whole thing into his mouth. After sucking most of the juice from it he took it out of his mouth and gave mom a weird smile as he held it out for her.

Mom grinned back then leaned over and took it between her teeth. While chewing it she said, "Not half bad."

"So now what?" Brandon asked. "That was a pretty short game."

He jumped when she twisted her hips grinding his cock into her walls. The feel of his mothers still pulsating pussy, plus the thrill that dad had almost caught them had him ready to blow.

"Now we go again. Don't stop, baby." His mother leaned back into his chest and turned her head and whispered. "Let's really play this game."
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Brandon smiled as he stared out the car window. He had managed to work through some issues this week and was looking forward to the night. He hadn't talked much to mom all week and he was feeling horny. Mom didn't always let him get his rocks off, but he hoped they could continue last weekend's game a bit longer.

Last weekend, dad had fallen asleep in his chair early on Saturday morning. While father slept, mother had made quite the little sex slave out of him. As if sitting under the table wasn't enough, she had made him fuck her against the wall right outside daddy's bedroom door.

He would be lying if he said he wasn't a little scared. The things they did were wrong and dangerous. But he couldn't deny being very excited to try more things with his beautiful mother. Even though dad and mom rarely touched each other now, even in passing, last weekend mom had gone a little wild.

Maybe it had something to do with dad ignoring them. Or maybe mom just wanted to push things and see what happened? Whatever it was, this past week mom had been a lot closer to dad than usual. Brandon felt he should talk to her, let her know what she had been doing wasn't going unnoticed by dad. But the thought of telling her was scary, because it might mean mom stopped with him.

He walked into the kitchen and grabbed a beer from the fridge. Walking out to the back patio where dad was smoking, he nodded at the cooler.

"Want one?"

"Thanks." Dad took the can and popped the top. "So, did you talk to your mother?"

"Not yet. You still thinking about selling?"

Dad sighed, "I've tried to work things out here but...your mom is distant and you're always holed up in that room playing games. What else is there for me here?"

"Me?" Brandon asked. "If all we do is hang out watching football and play games."

"No, not just you, you two." He clarified. "I want to move. I'm asking your mother tonight to see how she feels."

"You'll take my mom away from me?"

He scoffed, "She's still going to be your mother, but your home won't be here anymore."

Brandon swallowed nervously, his father rarely talked to him so this had to be serious, "Are you sure that's what you really want?"

"Yeah," Brandon stood up. "We got some work to do if you're gonna live in another state by summer."

As dad walked back inside, Brandon pulled mom's hair to the side and kissed her neck.

Mom moaned, "Honey, wait until we get upstairs."

"But dad said..."

"He didn't tell you not to fuck me. Just not to stay here." Mom reached behind her and guided his cock back to her pussy. "Now, fuck your mom."

She put her hands on the table and arched her back, lifting her ass in his lap so that only his head remained inside. Brandon bit down hard on his lip, then slowly eased up into his mother's cunt. It felt like it took forever to sink back into her pussy. Then finally she lowered herself all the way down.

He moved his hand to her waist, sliding both arms around her and holding her tight against him. When dad looked up from his phone and saw him embracing his mother he raised an eyebrow. Brandon froze and just hugged mom to him as she leaned against him with her head resting on his shoulder.

Mom turned her face towards his neck and sighed softly. Her ass started working in circles, grinding herself against him. His father was staring right at them. At his mother pressed against Brandon's chest while he held her close and kissed her cheek.

He kept his mouth over her ear, trying to hide it in a kiss, then whispered "Please?"

"No." She breathed and gave him that cute pouty smile while whispering. "But I'd love to get on my knees and swallow it down."

As if his father wasn't already looking, she made a show of kissing him right on the lips as her pussy gripped at him and she started making quiet soft moans as she rode him. Mom looked into his eyes as his cock twitched inside her.

"So fucking bad." He mouthed at her as quietly as he could.

She responded by grabbing his hand again and thrusting it back to her clit where she began humping his fingers. Mom had always been wild, but this was ridiculous even for them. Aroused beyond his capacity, he did all he could to keep from grabbing her hips and pounding into her.

"Donna, are you alright?" Dad asked as mom started making soft whining sounds.

"Yeah, I'm...ummm...alright." Mom replied as she continued riding his cock. "Just thinking about that trip we should plan."

She ground herself against his fingers, her face was red and her lower lip between her teeth while she rubbed her clit over and over.

Dad snorted a laugh. "I just don't get the appeal in that one. A bunch of guys sitting around drinking and waiting to catch fish? Doesn't sound like much fun to me."

"Well..." Mom's voice was getting huskier by the second, "Maybe just the company will be fun."

Brandon stared at his father and watched dad looking back at him, wondering who he'd been speaking to. Brandon wasn't going to say anything so mom grabbed his free hand and brought it to her mouth. He stifled a whimper as she sucked on his fingers while riding him harder. Her tongue swirled around them before she released them, then smiled back at dad.

"We might make a night out of it, too." She told him, grinding her hips against Brandon's pelvis as he massaged her clit.

"What are you going to do?" Dad asked sounding confused, obviously thinking they were still talking about the game.

She didn't answer as her body shook with another orgasm and Brandon slid his arm under hers. He put his hand across her mouth, letting her scream into it while he rubbed her clit furiously. Her muffled screams sounded like whimpers and Dad continued to stare at them.

"Everything okay over there?" He finally asked, now suspicious.

"Um...yeah." Brandon managed in a shaky voice as she squirmed on top of him. "She just finished really quick."

Mom pulled back from his hand gasping for breath. Dad nodded his head and mom began moving herself up and down his cock. Brandon held onto her hips, helping move her along it. The sound of her pussy sliding up and down his cock was loud enough he could only hope that his father was unable to hear it over the television.

Dad didn't say anything so either he couldn't hear it, or his mother's orgasm had made him apathetic about whatever they were doing. He knew mom wanted another but she'd also promised his father wouldn't suspect a thing. A small thrill ran through him, wondering if mom might give in to her needs and risk getting caught.

That thrill came with fear. This time dad would know what they were doing. It would be undeniable when mom screamed in orgasm with his father watching. There was no coming back from that, and he felt a strange mixture of guilt and lust knowing how exciting it was to have such a moment on the verge of happening.

Mom turned her head again. Her lips brushing against his ear, causing goosebumps on his arm as she whispered. "I've changed my mind..."

She continued moving up and down his shaft as if oblivious to his presence behind her, then suddenly let out another cry.

"There! Yes! Yes!" Mom yelped out. "Oh honey I beat my last score."

She looked at his father. Brandon didn't miss that she looked straight at his dad's chest instead of into his eyes. She seemed to want to look up but couldn't. Still holding onto his cock she stood up and sat back on the table in front of him. She held the fork in her hand and poked his stomach with it playfully.

Brandon was relieved, but disappointed when his dad went back to his phone with nothing more than a grunt. When he realized his cock was still outside his underwear and pointing upward at mom, he quickly grabbed it, shoving it back inside then tucked his shirt into his waist to cover the large wet spot forming at his crotch.

"I'll leave you boys to your game." Mom smiled and leaned over, pressing her mouth to Brandon's ear. "I want that prize now," she whispered. "Don't come until we get back home."

His only answer was a whimper as he tried to focus on the game in front of him and ignore the sticky warmth slowly drying on his cock and balls.

The rest of dinner was mostly spent in silence by everyone but his father. As he ate his steak Brandon had to admit it felt pretty good, his parents both ignoring him. It meant he wasn't the one who would have to talk while they all listened to each other eat. The real treat was his father having no idea what was going on right under his nose. He couldn't help feeling smug, even if mom made him pay for that smugness by rubbing her foot against his thigh or brushing her arm over his cock. He also caught her winking at him more than once during their meal. By the time the waiter brought the check and his father paid for everything Brandon could barely contain himself. Mom was still horny, so much that dad gave up trying to make conversation with her. Finally she seemed to calm down and stopped giving Brandon that hungry look that almost caused him to shoot off in his pants twice during dessert.

When they were leaving he saw mom talking excitedly to the waitress as they waited for his dad to grab the keys from his pocket. Then again it could have just been her way of distracting the girl while he slipped a twenty dollar bill into her palm and whispered "For your trouble".

He couldn't deny being impressed with how easily his mother had played things tonight, and despite his lack of a finish, Brandon did feel kind of proud knowing it was because of her. He was also proud of his own ability to hide what was going on even under his father's gaze. Sure he'd been nervous, but then so was his father and dad had no clue Brandon's cock was buried inside his mother. The thought of getting away with something this big sent a shiver through his body. When mom went over to chat up their waitress, his eyes went straight to her ass. Brandon watched as it swayed back and forth while she walked away, imagining her naked and that ass bouncing on him, before looking at his father.

He noticed dad didn't look bored or distracted now. Nope he was checking out mom's butt too. That made Brandon chuckle a little to himself. Even though his father was paying no attention to him, his mother still was, winking when she came back and slid her arm around his waist, leaning against his side.

They left, his parents continuing their arguing about stupid things, while mom pressed herself against his side and teased his groin with her nails through his jeans.

Driving home she continued to tease him, only stopping when she had to adjust herself because sitting was actually becoming uncomfortable. It was clear she wanted more when they got to the house and while he and his dad went into the living room, mom went upstairs saying she needed to use the bathroom. Dad didn’t bat an eye when he followed her up a few minutes later, going straight into his bedroom without giving him even a look.

Slipping inside the room, he found mom sitting on the bed waiting for him. The dress had been tossed aside and he took in her smooth skin and naked body with a hunger that would never diminish. When she leaned over and pushed her hair off her shoulder, his cock immediately jumped as she was offering him her pussy again. He didn’t have time to waste on foreplay and neither did she so he quickly pulled off his clothes then climbed onto the bed behind her. Grabbing his cock, he rubbed it against her wetness before sliding into her slick channel.

He started fucking her as soon as he felt himself sink inside and when he reached under her, grabbed her tits in his hands, his mother sighed. Leaning forward, he kissed the back of her neck and whispered, but knew by the moan she gave him as his tongue touched her ear.

The sounds from downstairs let him know where dad was at, sitting down on the couch to watch a football game, as Brandon slowly worked his cock in and out of his mother's hot pussy. Mom was trying to push back against him, but he kept his pace slow and steady. Mom liked to be fucked hard and deep and most of all fast. Not tonight. Tonight he was going to make love to her and there wasn't shit she could do about it.

With his hips moving smoothly, he slipped one arm around her waist and hugged her back against his chest while the other hand cupped her cheek turning her head towards him. Mom eagerly accepted his kiss. Her tongue pushing into his mouth, searching for his, wanting to taste him as much as he wanted to taste her. They continued their dance until he moved his hips just right, hitting that spot inside her she told him made her feel like she had been punched in the stomach and she broke off the kiss with a gasp.

Brandon pushed his face into her hair, breathing her in as he enjoyed the feeling of having his mother locked in his arms and filled with his cock. He could tell she was starting to get anxious as her hands came up and her fingernails raked over the back of his head. The slight stings only added to the heat of the moment and the need she was now expressing by the subtle movements of her body against his own. She knew what he was doing, denying them both so they could share the experience. As usual, she gave into it and relaxed against him while trying to hold on as best she could.

Brandon held her in his embrace, whispering soothing words to her as he continued his smooth long strokes. She sighed, "This is nice." As she wiggled her butt against his pelvis.

They looked up to see their father leaning on the table watching them intently. They didn't realize he was still there till then. Brandon's hand tightened around his mom's waist at the thought of being discovered, and even though the thrill was exciting, a sense of calm washed over him as he was more focused on his mother than his fear of being caught. Brandon started lifting his hips up, driving up deeper into his mother's hot pussy as he started kissing her shoulder and neck. His actions spurred her into a fit of moans and writhing as she clutched at the edge of the table and tried her best to control the volume of her cries.

It was obvious to her son that she was getting close to an orgasm and that the idea of being caught in such a compromising position with her son was the cause of her growing excitement. Mom let out another squeak as she reached her limit. Her fingers wrapped tightly around the edge of the table until her knuckles turned white and her head fell forward as a low rumbling moan left her lips. She came hard around his cock, coating him in her juices just as she felt his cock began to swell within her. A warm wet sensation filled her insides and sent goosebumps along her skin.

She knew what had just happened but before she could come to terms with it, he slipped from her pussy. Mom lifted herself off and spun around facing him. Brandon stood up, pulled his pants back up, grabbed her arm, and ran for the bedroom, dragging his mother behind him. He slammed the door shut and locked it.

His dad called out asking what was going on. Then yelled "Never mind, I'm gonna go to the office."

Mom watched with a confused look as Brandon started grabbing clothes and shoving them into his bag. He went to his desk, opened the top drawer, and took out an envelope stuffed with cash.

"What are you doing?" mom asked.

"We have to leave, we can't stay here anymore."

"Because you came in my pussy?"

Brandon stared at his father across the table with wide eyes. The realization that his father had just heard what he'd done, was far more embarrassing than knowing he had done it in the first place.

He could see his mother watching his reaction. Mom was sitting back on his lap, still holding him inside her, and though they had been caught, she showed no signs of being upset.

Brandon grabbed his mother's dress off the floor and handed it to her. When he looked up, it was to see his dad still looking down at his phone. A moment later, Dad got up from the table, picked up his suit jacket off the chair and told them he had to leave.

Donna said goodbye to her husband, while Brandon struggled to remain still so his cock would stay buried inside her pussy until his father left. They remained silent, listening to his footsteps going through the house before the sound of a door opening then slamming shut came.

As if some spell had broken, Donna spun around straddling Brandon and began to bounce up and down on his shaft. Her skirt fell behind her and Brandon gripped her bare ass hard, holding on tight as she bounced up and down on his lap.

Her fingernails dug into his shoulders and with each breathy moan Brandon worried about her making too much noise. He wasn't concerned for himself. The thought of his dad hearing him having sex with his own wife no longer seemed like a reason to panic. If anything, it added to his excitement.

"Come in your mommy's pussy." Donna whispered.

He was amazed that they had lasted this long. In a way he was happy for her that she won the little game she played. After being denied twice already tonight, and how good it felt to be inside her pussy again, he doubted he'd last another second.

The sight of his mother in the throes of orgasm atop him, added to the incredible heat and moistness surrounding him and finally the realization of where he was pushed him over the edge. With a shuddering groan, Brandon released deep within his own mother's pussy.

He gasped loudly, trying not to moan and mom wiggled faster, helping him get every bit of his pleasure from inside her. His arm tightened around her waist, his fingertips digging into her hip. Mom turned her head, kissing his cheek then putting her hands on his shoulders, used them as leverage to ease her way off his cock.

When it was freed from her warmth, he whimpered quietly. A second later, the feeling changed when her cum dripped onto his crotch. Mom reached down, catching a thick string of sticky fluid on her hand before it could drip on his jeans and rubbed it on her clit.

Her juices mixed with his, wetting the top of his cock, balls and dripping down his thighs. It should have grossed him out. Instead he stared at his mother's glistening sex in fascination. His dad was no doubt going to be pissed if he saw the mess they made on the kitchen chair.

He wanted to tell mom he loved her as he was sure she would do any moment now that dad was ignoring them again. But it seemed odd with his dick still slick from being inside her pussy and his jeans wet from where her cum dripped.

Mom lifted up then slowly sank back down onto his cock and began riding him.

"So, we playing cards tonight?" She asked her husband while continuing to fuck their son under the table.

"Naw, it's Friday." He didn't even bother looking at her. "Gotta work on stuff. Can't really get into it if we're trying to play cards."

Brandon slid his hands around mom's waist, hugging her as she fucked herself on his cock. It was taking all he had not to gasp and moan loudly as she rocked back and forth in his lap. Mom moved faster and leaned forward, gripping the edge of the table.

"Is that...is that all you ever do? Sit around staring at your phone?" she growled.

Dad laughed bitterly. "Not my fault you married some no name loser who can't hold a job and is just waiting for daddy to die so he can get his inheritance."

Mom's grip on the table tightened and Brandon heard her knuckles cracking as she started bouncing in his lap. Her hair was mussed and there was a flush on her face as she rode his cock. The chair under them squeaked as they moved together and Brandon saw his father glancing down at them from time to time.

"At least you can see I'm in the same damn room with you!" Mom cried out.

Brandon was amazed his father didn't say anything about how angry his wife sounded, or how aggressive she was behaving. In fact, she had raised her voice several times while talking to him over the last few weeks and it seemed all it did was pass unnoticed or was just ignored by his father. It was like they were speaking two different languages with completely different meanings.

Then again, their entire conversation tonight should have sent him charging across the room. For all he knew it was simply going over his head, that it hadn't truly sunk in and would eventually hit him like a freight train. That is if his mother didn't make him come first.

She rocked in his lap, working her hips hard while his fingers teased her clit. He wanted to put both his hands around her waist and jerk her down onto his cock, fuck into her with everything he had, but he couldn't risk any fast movements.

Mom's breath came fast and heavy, and despite them being less than three feet from her husband, Brandon saw his mother close her eyes and tilt her head back. He heard her intake of breath through her clenched teeth and he bit down on her neck to stifle his own whimpering moan as her pussy tightened on his straining cock.

As her body stiffened and quivered in his lap Brandon felt her orgasm, the spasms and trembles of her pussy along his shaft. It set fire to his balls and without touching himself, his own climax shot out of him, filling his mother. Brandon held on tightly, gripping her hard in his arms while pumping what felt like gallons into her, but really only lasted seconds before they both sighed, relaxed, and sat there breathing heavy.

Brandon reached up and brushed the hair from his mother's face and gave her a quick kiss on the neck. "Love you, mom."

Dad still didn't seem to care about anything but whatever had him enthralled on his phone. "I've gotta run down to the store and pick up something for tonight."

He looked at mom. "Do we have any bread?"

"Nope." Brandon grinned. It's all used up from our little love nest."

"Alright, I'll get that then." Dad stood, stretched and grabbed his coat. "You two enjoy your fun. Try to stay on task so maybe you can finish up."

He grabbed his wallet then smiled at Mom. "Don't play too much longer. There's enough games outside the house tonight. Maybe if you finish before midnight you might come join me?"

Mom waited until his back was turned then stuck out her tongue. She waved bye bye as he shut the door. Brandon stared at her dumbstruck and when they were alone, she started shaking in his lap as silent giggles consumed her.

Brandon laughed along with her, but stopped immediately when she put a finger to his lips. "Shhhh. We must not do this too loudly. What will the neighbors think?"

She started to lift up, but he tightened his arm around her waist and holding her tightly against him began pushing his hips upwards. Mom leaned back against him, and reached behind her to grab his hair while he fucked her from below.

Her eyes locked on his face, watching him. The silence, broken only by the sounds of their bodies moving together coupled with his heavy breathing and the little sighs coming from mom seemed all the louder after her outbursts of excitement moments before.

"Mom, please." He whispered. "I'm gonna...please don't tell me no."

With his other hand he pulled her hair aside and leaning in nipped her neck as he rammed his hips up into her pussy, bouncing her in his lap.

Mom turned her head and gave his ear a bite while whispering. "Fuck me, Brandon. Come inside mommy."

They both froze when dad slammed a hand down on the table making them jump. Dad scowled at his wife, shaking his head. He started to say something when there came a knock on the door.

"Dad!" Brandon exclaimed and dad jumped from his seat and left the room.

Brandon waited until his father was gone before yanking mom's dress over her head. The second it cleared her mouth, she squealed as he lifted her off his lap and tossed her face down onto the table. His pants tangled around his feet and he fought them for a moment then grabbed her ankles and pulled her feet out from under her.

Mom kicked up her feet while giggling and when they were clear of the jeans he wrapped his arms around her and plunged deep into her pussy. Her giggling cut off to be replaced with a moan. With only one leg free, mom struggled beneath him, fighting to lift her upper body off the table. Brandon pinned her arm down, forcing her breasts flat to the table.

Her wet pussy felt incredible to him and he began jackhammering his cock into her hot cunt. Brandon was beyond caring if dad came back in and was determined not to give his mother time to make any sound that could possibly carry through the house. With no regard to her comfort, he hammered her against the table, slamming his balls into hers on each thrust.

"Fuck me Brandon!" Mom moaned then gasped when he grabbed her hair and yanked back, pulling her torso off the table. "Oh fuck yes!"

Brandon grunted and pounded her pussy with every ounce of strength in him. Mom's tits bounced wildly within their silky restraints, and her hair, still wrapped around his hand was jerking about. He heard someone moaning and realized it was him. Not loud, but loud enough where he knew if dad got up and came in, he'd be able to hear it.

He stopped moving but let his cock remain buried in her clenching heat. Mom kept working her hips back and forth and he put his hands down onto the table bracing himself while she humped in his lap. Looking over he saw that dad hadn't heard or seen them and he sighed with relief.

Mom was breathing fast, almost panting. She moved more frantically and he was afraid he might slide from her pussy. Brandon held her in his arm, gripping her waist to keep her still then gasped as her cunt contracted hard around his cock, squeezing it again and again as she began trembling in his arms.

He heard dad clear his throat, but mom was now jerking so badly he couldn't do anything to stop her. Her feet came off the floor and for a moment, she rode him in mid air with only her shoulders resting on the table. His eyes were wide in shock and horror. With his luck dad would look up any second and see mom fucking Brandon's cock while he held onto her for dear life.

The tension eased from his mother's body and she lowered herself down until both elbows were once more on the table. Mom rested her chin on her palms and he realized he had his arms wrapped around his mother's waist while still having his cock buried inside her.

Brandon stared past mom and saw his father watching them. He jumped in his chair, causing mom to giggle as his cock moved in and out of her still quivering pussy. It wasn't funny! Dad was looking at them and there was no doubt he knew what they were doing.

"You don't have to play my game too." Dad muttered.

Mom twisted slightly, looking back at him over her shoulder and smiled.

She leaned closer to him, pressing her breast into his chest while looking past him. "We're bonding." She giggled. "It's like we never spend any time together anymore, so now you know what I'm going to be doing all day tomorrow with your son. You can go off and do whatever and not worry about leaving us alone because I'll be occupied."

Dad snorted. "Yeah, fine. Like I said, do whatever, but next year we should probably take a trip or something since you've got nothing else planned."

"Sounds good." Mom turned back around and looked at Brandon over her shoulder. "Does that sound fun?" She asked innocently. "Spending more time just me and you?"

Brandon was sure he had died in his sleep and gone to heaven. The most beautiful woman he'd ever laid eyes on had her legs spread and his cock buried inside her while having an intimate conversation. Mom was smiling as she held his phone between them. He read the words she typed.

"Do you want your mother to make you cum?"

He nodded, causing her to giggle. His hands gripped mom's waist and as slowly as he could, he slid her forward, almost sliding from within her dripping pussy and just as slow brought her back down onto his lap.

His heart pounded while doing that twice more, amazed they hadn't been caught yet. Not only were they playing sexual hide-n-seek, but also the fear of being discovered was somehow enhancing his pleasure. It felt like if it would just happen, he would shoot the biggest load of cum he ever had.

Mom grabbed his wrist and brought his hand up and began sucking his fingers. His breathing stopped altogether when she started bobbing her head just like she did when she blew him. Dad looked up and Brandon smiled at him in a panic, hoping he would buy the whole thing.

It worked. His father shrugged and went back to his phone. Brandon tried not to whimper as his mother released his fingers with a loud slurping sound and sighed, "I love gaming!"

Dad snorted and got to his feet, setting his phone down on the table as he leaned across and kissed mom on the cheek.

"Good job, dear." He patted Brandon's shoulder. "Good to see you two having so much fun tonight. Well, have a good time tomorrow. I'm off to bed."

"Goodnight honey!" Mom giggled. "Sleep tight!"

His father smiled again at them both and then headed upstairs, whistling merrily to himself. They listened in silence until they heard their bedroom door close. For several moments neither spoke nor moved.

Then in unison, they both exploded in a fit of silent laughter, leaning against each other as mom grabbed onto her chair while she shook with it. Her pussy clenched around his cock and this time it did feel like it had been some sort of climax as well as a result of her own laughter.

Once the moment had passed, mom looked back at him, and her smile disappeared as she stared into her son's eyes. Brandon swallowed as her hand touched the side of his face. It wasn't fair! He thought angrily, that his own mother could be so beautiful. How could he ever get over her?

Mom turned and slid her arms around his neck and kissed him. It was supposed to be one of their quick kisses to try to pass it off as motherly affection, but she kept her mouth on his. Brandon opened his mouth in surprise when her tongue darted between his lips.

Their tongues met and for a second he returned the kiss before pulling his head away from hers, staring at her in alarm. They stared at each other, their faces inches apart as their heavy breathing mixed. Dad's voice brought them both back to reality.

"Is your phone done?"

Brandon's heart slammed into his chest. Had he seen that kiss?

Mom cleared her throat then said with perfect calmness, "It says I win."

She showed her phone to him. He glanced at the screen and waved at them dismissively. Brandon held his breath when dad stood up from the table and walked across the room, turning his back towards them. With a gasp, he yanked his mother off his cock and they sat down as her ass slapped onto his lap.

The moment they were seated, dad turned around and Brandon saw why he'd moved. Dad set a bowl of food onto the table along with his phone. As soon as the food was on the table, both his parents resumed ignoring him, now eating the snacks he'd prepared while sitting naked under a table with his bare mother, whose wet pussy still rested on his bare and swollen cock.

Brandon knew something was different that day. The way Mom looked at him or acted more daring. Maybe her earlier climax had her feeling extra horny, because even though they were seated at the table with his father two feet away, mom continued to wiggle in his lap as she chewed.

His hand went around her waist and he gave her ass a playful squeeze. Mom smiled at his father, giving him that bright beautiful smile he loved so much, then whispered into his ear "Bad boy, play with your mother like that."

"What did you say?" His father asked without looking up.

"You don't want to know." Mom giggled, then turned her head and gave Brandon a quick kiss before facing his father again. "Just playing, honey. It's just such a fun day!"

Brandon was close to losing control, sitting with his rock hard cock buried in his mother while his father sat just a few feet away. He kept expecting to get caught, but they didn't, and instead mom took the chance to drive him crazy, pushing back into his lap while teasing dad with questions about the game he wasn't even really paying attention to.

"Are you sure you don't want to do some of the games with us?"

"Not for me." He shook his head and smiled at her. "Besides, that's your time with Brandon. A mom/son thing."

Mom turned her face towards her shoulder and mouthed 'you'll have to fill her later.' Then asked, "You're really okay with me being over here playing a silly video game with Brandon?"

Dad shrugged. "Whatever makes you happy, Donna."

She looked straight ahead and spoke loud enough for her husband to hear. "It does make me happy, Bill. Happier than anything lately." She then whispered softly just for him "Except filling my son's thick cock"

Brandon felt like they were going to get caught when dad kept staring. Then he surprised them both. "You want to watch a movie tonight or something?"

Mom laughed as if his dad had said something funny. "A little romance night sounds wonderful, sweetie."

He heard dad say, "It's been a while since we had any romance nights. You want wine or champagne?"

Brandon thought of all those times he'd listen to his parents through the walls, and he saw the lusty look in his father's eyes. It was no wonder; they must sound like rabbits.

"Both." Mom giggled before adding softly, "You fill me first, then we'll see what happens."

Dad grinned wide. "Okay, give me five minutes." Then hurried out of the kitchen, leaving them alone.

"Did you..." Brandon began

His mother wiggled back onto his cock with a satisfied sigh. "I told you I needed your seed."

She leaned forward and whispered. "He still thinks I'm talking about the game. You've been a bad boy today." Then she reached down under the table and took hold of his hand, working his fingers over her pussy again.

Brandon had little time to reflect on how close they'd been caught. Dad stared at them for a few moments, then went back to his phone. Mom had a good grip on his arm, keeping his hand against her slit. Brandon was glad for the table that blocked his father's view, because now he didn't even try to stop himself from fingering her. He pushed one finger into his mother, fucking her as she kept grinding back onto his hard shaft.

"You need my milk?" He whispered close to her ear.

Mom shook her head, then reached her free hand down and wrapped it around his wrist. Her breath grew shorter as she jerked him off through her pussy and rubbed herself. His eyes wide open, staring past her shoulder at his dad, Brandon felt like a kid getting caught touching himself in the bathroom.

He should stop before he came. It wouldn't matter if dad saw them at that point, but the excitement of getting caught was pushing him on. Even more so the feel of his mother's soft lips wrapped around his cock. Mom's legs were quivering against his. He looked over his shoulder to see dad watching TV and quickly grabbed her pussy when she tried to get off his lap.

"Dad..." he whispered while thrusting up into her. "Hurry."

Mom bounced on him, taking every inch of his cock hard and fast. Brandon grunted, grabbing the sides of the chair when his own orgasm threatened. Mom leaned forward and held onto the table, bracing herself while riding his cock. She stared into his father's eyes.

"Are...you...kidding me?" Dad frowned, turning red as mom moaned, riding his son right in front of him. "How did I miss you sitting in my lap?"

Mom laughed then turned away from her husband and kissed his son. Brandon put one hand under her skirt, clutching her ass.

Dad shook his head, sighing. "Really? Your phone is right there."

Brandon gasped as mom tightened down on him, coming again. She stopped bouncing, moving slowly while staring deep into her son's eyes and whispering. "Don't come in your mother!"

He shook his head, gritting his teeth. Her pussy was too hot, squeezing around his hard length and it felt way to good inside her. He grabbed her shoulders and pushed up into her.

The pressure built until he couldn't hold back anymore. Mom cried out again, sounding surprised when her son started filling her with hot sticky cum. Their bodies pressed together as he filled her pussy. He groaned in relief then moaned as another shot fired up from his balls.

"What did I tell you, Donna?" His father scowled. "You need to have more self control."

His cock jerked again and Mom let out a soft gasp, clutching the phone so tight her knuckles turned white.

Mom shook her head. "Honey, we'll talk about this later. Maybe you need some help on your phone tonight." She leaned back against Brandon's chest. "Or maybe you've got something else to take care of on that little toy."

Brandon groaned as her pussy tightened again. With effort he didn't think he'd have, he stood up while holding onto his mother and walked them into the kitchen. Her legs were wrapped around his waist, squeezing hard as he laid her down on the countertop and started driving his cock in and out of her.

"Bad boy..." Mom giggled as he hammered her pussy. "You're making me scream again."

She wasn't kidding. Brandon pounded away, feeling his release approaching rapidly. With only one goal in mind, he rammed his cock into mom's wet hot hole. He groaned loudly as he buried himself within her.

Mom moaned as he filled her again, his balls pressing into her ass as he fired another load of cum deep inside her. Mom squirmed under him, rubbing her clit as he pumped his come inside her.

Breathing hard, his dick stayed hard as he held her in his lap. He rubbed her back, then slid his hands down and cupped her ass.

Dad looked over again as mom moaned softly. "Wow, you must have really wanted to win."

"I sure did, honey." Mom smiled at him then winked at her son. "And we both got something special tonight."
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It didn't take much convincing for Brandon to get mom upstairs after dinner. He kept expecting dad to call him on his behavior but after mom had been acting so oddly and now this he could only assume dad thought mom had been drinking.

After all, he was in high school and he was playing some kind of cell phone game. Why would his parents think that he'd be getting horny over his mother giving him a hand job or riding him at the table while they talked to dad. It was all completely insane.

Not that he cared. He had come in two holes, been denied twice, and was desperate to fuck his hot blonde mother.

After closing the door behind him, he barely managed to get undressed before his mother was stripping hers off. She tossed her dress across the room, leaving herself standing there naked except for her heels. Her skin was still pink from her orgasms.

Mom was flushed as she dropped to her knees on the bed and presented her ass. "Fill me up baby." She whimpered.

Her pussy lips were glistening with cream, slick from both of them as he spread her cheeks apart with both hands and guided his cock into her hole.

Mom gasped, dropping down onto all fours with a moan when he shoved his way inside her. Her pussy milked him instantly, tight and warm around his cock. He slid back out and began to take her how they both liked, long strokes that pulled almost free before slamming home.

It took some effort on Brandon's part not to come immediately. Mom had worked him close under the table, and having her squirming in his lap while coming had kept him more turned on than anything ever had.

Still, she'd given him a nice blow job before dinner so there was no doubt he'd be staying hard. That's not saying she wasn't going to earn that load. The feeling of filling his mother's hot wet depths never got old. His favorite position for making love to her, or better yet, fucking, was with her on her hands and knees, just like now.

He'd seen photos of her in the past, even watched her strip, but nothing was more fascinating than watching her perfect ass, covered with faint little tan marks, rise up to meet his thrusts. Brandon pumped hard, taking long slow strokes with his thick cock.

Each stroke pushed his mother into the bed and caused her soft pink ass cheeks to jiggle delightfully. He grabbed a handful of each, kneading them as he pulled her back to him. Brandon slowed down a bit, savoring the feel of his cock sinking into her juicy pussy, pulling nearly free of her lips before thrusting back inside her.

He could never decide which was more enjoyable. Sucking his mother's sweet breasts or filling her wet cunt with his thick meat. Maybe because he did both simultaneously while doing this. His mouth engulfed her stiff nipple sucking and tugging as she continued to pump herself back against him.

Brandon reached under her and found her other breast with one hand. He filled his palm with it, then pinched her other nipple between thumb and forefinger, pulling on it until mom gasped. Her gasp faded into a throaty moan when he took the nip into his mouth while plunging himself balls deep inside her.

Pulling up his knees so that her thighs were splayed over his he worked her pussy onto his cock. He knew her well enough to recognize that she was building towards a screaming orgasm, yet dad went right on working away oblivious to any sounds coming from above the table.

It was a strange mix of feeling pride in his abilities with his mother, but still anger at the father who'd neglected him for most of his life. In any case, mom didn't need to try to be sneaky any longer.

Now knowing what his goal was, Brandon's hands slid around his mother's waist as he thrust upward. She moaned as he worked her along his thick shaft. One hand pressed down on her tummy, pinning her onto his lap while the other slid between her legs. Mom cried out as he rubbed her clit, and this time the sound carried no deception.

His own orgasm was racing closer by the second, but that had been the plan. He worked her over relentlessly, fucking her, finger fucking her and rubbing her clit while filling both of her breasts with handfuls of soft pliable flesh. Mom began to shiver.

The tell tale little jerks and movements that signaled that she was indeed going to come. She let loose another cry and leaned forward bracing herself against the table and pushing down into his lap. He grunted loudly into her back when his orgasm hit. The rush of pleasure coursed through him and he pumped her full of hot sticky cum.

He continued to hold her, keeping her in his lap, enjoying the feel of her pussy pulsing around him. Withdrawing his hands, he straightened up as did mom and watched her type on his phone. When she stood up, he held onto the chair for support as his spent cock slipped from her warm heat.

Mom turned and stepped out of her panties which he realized were soaked in his cum, then handed him his phone. Brandon smiled at the message on the screen: Mission accomplished. He grinned up at her and was about to ask her how she was feeling when dad got their attention.

Dad had set his phone down and was looking at them expectantly.

*Tags: Incest, Son, mother, brother, sister

As usual, everyone else fell asleep before me. After the fun I'd had with my daughter on the couch, and the unexpected blowjob from mom upstairs, you'd think I could fall asleep no problem. Apparently my sex drive was even more hyper than usual since all three of those things had gotten me really horny. Not that I wouldn't mind having sex with each of them again right now, but it wasn't going to happen tonight. Well, not with my wife or daughter anyway. It seemed like my chances for another sexual encounter with mom were looking up. She's come down to talk with me a few times, though nothing had happened since she let me finish on her tits. My cock was hard and I'd already gotten off twice with the girls, so I was surprised to see mom standing at the bottom of the stairs still naked as she peered into the living room. As if knowing we were done in there for the night, she stepped away from the stair case and came into the kitchen where I'd been keeping myself busy and mostly occupied until I got too tired to stay awake. Her blonde hair was mussed from the sex we'd all had, but she looked fantastic for a woman old enough to be my grandmother. My dick twitched in my pants as she moved towards me and I wondered what she was up to. Before she could do anything though, she glanced behind her and gave me a warning glance and turned towards the living room door. I was surprised to see dad peeking around it at her. I hadn't even realized he was still awake. Weird that he should be looking for her just when I was thinking about trying something with mom again. He nodded at her then disappeared back into his office. After giving a little wave to me, mom left the kitchen, went back up stairs. I wondered if dad would try to get a late night fuck from her or not, but after a few minutes I finally gave up worrying and tried to fall asleep. I'm not sure how long it was before I felt a hand slip under the sheets and close on my hard cock. "Ooohh," I moaned as it gave a firm stroke down my length and sent tingles of pleasure through me. There was just enough light filtering in through the windows for me to make out my mom's shape beside me. She pulled the covers back as she leaned over and her head sank down towards my dick. My eyes were glued to her as she sucked my cock between her lips and her blonde hair brushed the base of my stomach while her lips stretched around my girth. God! This was amazing! It wasn't every night my hot mother came in to give me a blowjob! I'd thought maybe my father had given up on fucking mom since they seemed to have stopped having sex lately. She lifted off of my prick with a slurp and stroked her fingers over my shaft. "You want some more, don't you?" She smiled devilishly up at me. I nodded quickly and she giggled as her head sank lower and her lips wrapped around my balls. I sucked in a breath when I felt her tongue swirl around one of them and she moaned softly against my sack while her fingers continued stroking my rod. Her wet tongue swirled around my nuts one last time and I was glad she didn't just want to tease me this time like she did the previous week. Her soft mouth lifted off them with another juicy moan and I whimpered when her tongue slid along the underside of my cock as she took it into her throat. Damn! Who taught her to suck dick like this?! "Oh god!" I gasped as she started working my tool deeper into her throat. The room filled with wet sucking sounds that only made me harder until my length was slipping down the entrance of her throat. Mom had gotten better since last time! Her eyes lifted up to meet mine as she continued pressing me into her gullet and I wondered why dad was passing this up. Finally, she slipped me out of her throat with another messy slurp and a loud gasp. Before I knew what was happening she crawled further onto the bed and pushed the sheets back off of me. She reached to her hip and gripped the hem of her nighty, pulling it slowly up over her body, baring every inch of her luscious body. I couldn't decide where to stare at first but eventually my gaze settled between her legs to see the moisture already dripping off her labia. Her nighty fell to the floor and I looked back up at my mom. She crawled forward over me and brought her pussy down until it was hovering above my rock hard pole. My mother sank herself down onto my waiting shaft, burying it deep inside of her and sending tingling sensations throughout my body. Fuck, I loved her cunt so much! It was almost as tight as it'd been when I fucked her the first few times. Her hands settled on either side of me on the pillow as she lifted herself up and started rocking back and forth with smooth motions. God, my mother's ass was even hotter looking than I remembered! "You like the view from there, hon?" I nodded slowly and reached out, placing my palms on her toned, smooth stomach and sliding them up her sides until they were cupping her huge tits. A gasp escaped mom's throat and she gave me an appreciative grin. "So naughty." She murmured as she bounced steadily in my lap. I let out a shaky breath as I kneaded those giant fucking jugs, still not fully believing these things were all hers! They were firm enough to defy gravity yet soft and yielding at the same time. I squeezed them together, then sat up so that I could suck her tits. Mom's pussy tightened around me and she gasped again before whispering, "Oh yes..." as she ran her fingers through my hair. I pulled one thick pink nipple into my mouth while squeezing and pinching the other nipple between my fingers. After a moment I switched to sucking that breast and massaging the first. I could hear mom panting in time to the steady bounce of her hips. Her cunt was gripping me wonderfully, squeezing and pulling as she worked my cock and soon the room filled with the sound of wet flesh slapping against wet flesh. She rode me faster and I moaned around her tit as my cock tingled with approaching release. I let her tit slide out of my mouth and collapsed back against the mattress, watching her work my cock while my hands returned to stroking her gorgeous body. "I want to ride your face, honey..." my mother purred to me as she slowed her pace a little to grind down on my length. She was getting close too. Her body glistened with sweat as she looked down at me with lust-filled eyes, bouncing slowly up and down in my lap now. "I want you to lick that pussy till I come. And then I want you to fuck it raw." "I love you." I managed weakly, my cock twitching inside of her. She grinned and climbed off of me and straddled my head. My hands slid up her thighs to rest on her wide hips as my mom lowered herself down onto me. Her pussy was slick with juice and sweat and my tongue plunged deep inside of her, eliciting a surprised gasp from her lips. I licked and sucked, lapping hungrily as the familiar taste of my mother's pussy filled my mouth. Soon her juices were dribbling down my chin as I ate her, lost in her own bliss mom ground down into my face, moaning my name as she fucked herself on my tongue. It wasn't long before her body began to quiver and tremble with orgasm, and I took hold of her hips, pulling her cunt down onto my eager mouth and drinking my fill. Eventually, she had to pull away, giggling softly at the wet sound of my face leaving her cunt. Without a word she moved around and lowered herself down onto my rigid pole. "That's it...take it all, baby..." she purred as she sank down until every inch of my hard young meat was inside her. She leaned forward, supporting herself by placing her hands on my chest as her hot round ass began to bounce up and down in my lap. God bless gymnastics, 'cause mom still knew how to move that tight little ass! The sight of her big heavy tits jiggling just inches from my face sent shivers of pleasure through me and I raised my hips up off of the bed, thrusting them back at her as she fucked me hard and fast. Her nails bit into my skin and we grunted in unison as she brought her ass down hard against me, driving my cock deep into her cunt again and again until it simply couldn't take anymore and with an animal cry I came again. Mom bounced furiously in my lap as spurt after spurt of white hot cum filled her pussy, and then finally she dropped down on top of me. We panted into each other's necks, kissing lightly as we caught our breath. My hands stroked gently along her bare back as I murmured against her throat. "Love you too, mom."

Brandon sat at the breakfast table looking over his college catalogue when the phone rang. He grabbed it before dad did and answered.

"Hey," he heard Jessica say, "we on for tonight?"

Brandon glanced at his parents and shrugged, "Don't know. Things have been quiet lately. I didn't think you liked playing with us."

Mom looked up when she heard him say that and winked at Brandon. She typed on her phone and showed him the screen, "Want her to play too?"

With a shrug Brandon nodded, "Sure, if she wants."

She sent the text as Brandon walked by and he felt his cock harden again remembering last night's dinner. Sitting in front of his father while mom gave him a blow job under the table wasn't something they normally did, but he figured after that, the bar was raised.

As soon as Brandon left the room, Mom stood up, smoothed her skirt down and smiled at Dad. He didn't notice, still engrossed with his phone as usual, but Mom grabbed his arm and pulled him up.

"You okay?" He looked a little dazed at suddenly finding himself on his feet. "What are you doing?"

Mom just laughed, turned and bent over the table, pushing all the mail aside until she could place her hands flat on the surface.

Dad came up behind her, putting his hands on her ass. "That looks good," he purred as he squeezed her rear.

Mom's ass was still bare. He pushed his slacks down and guided his cock into her pussy. With her legs closed tightly her already wet slit felt even tighter around his cock. He pushed forward until he had slid nearly all the way inside his wife. Mom lifted up off the table as he gripped her hips and began pounding her hard.

Brandon sat back down, his eyes glued to the scene unfolding in front of him. This time Dad looked right at him and Brandon felt his face flush with embarrassment. They were having sex only a few feet away from him! Mom moaned while dad was pumping into her and reaching back grabbed Brandon's arm.

She pulled it over and pushed his hand against her pussy, forcing two fingers inside of her. Dad held her hips still as Brandon fingered his mother alongside his father's cock. She turned her head, leaned back far enough that he could see her open mouth and wide lust filled eyes as she breathed, "Finger-fuck your mommy while Daddy fucks me!"

"Jesus, Donna!" Dad gasped.

"Don't stop fucking me," Mom whimpered. "Please fuck my little girl pussy!"

Brandon watched in astonishment as his father slammed into his mother again and again. As fast as Dad pumped her, he fingered her clit causing her to cry out repeatedly. Her words made little sense as she tried to speak between breathless moans.

"Fuck your horny mommy!" She wailed. "Yes! Please, don't stop fucking me!"

Dad was growling loudly over the sound of his thighs slamming into mom's rear. She reached up and wrapped an arm around his neck. "Make me come! Do it! Oh, my fucking god, right there! Right there!"

Her body started jerking violently then went rigid before she began moaning incoherently. Her entire body jerked and quivered while dad continued fucking her, only now pounding into her relentlessly. She grabbed his ass pulling him deeper as he growled that he was about to come.

Mom pulled herself free and got down on her knees, facing away from him. Dad took his cock in his hand and stroking rapidly, moaned, "Take my cum you naughty bitch."

Dad moaned again, then gasped as his cock erupted in his hand. He came with several loud grunts as he shot rope after rope onto his wife's bare back. After what had transpired all night between them, Brandon had no idea if either one of them was actually trying to hide anything anymore. It wasn't like dad didn't know what they were doing right in front of him. That he wasn't trying to watch through the corner of his eyes, yet acted clueless.

But it seemed this time when he came, it didn't matter who knew about it or that mom kept sucking his dick. They simply had been carried away in the moment until dad remembered Brandon. When he sat back down on the couch mom climbed off the floor and went to Brandon, sitting sideways in his lap and draping her arm around him.

She grabbed his hand and pulled it under her dress to her pussy. She kissed his lips while forcing his finger inside of her. While his father watched them from across the room, Brandon fingered his mother. She pushed his finger deep, grinding into his palm with her clit. Her body tensed up a moment before her mouth dropped open.

Brandon leaned back staring into his mother's face as she came, gasping for air and shaking against him. He could feel her pussy clenching around his finger, wetting it even further as she jerked in his lap, moaning softly into his neck. She pushed against his hand, holding it tight against her as she rode the wave of her orgasm until it subsided.

With a loud sigh, mom opened her eyes and smiled at him before pressing her mouth hard against his. She forced her tongue in between his teeth, sliding it across his while she rubbed herself on his hand. "Thank you." She whispered when breaking the kiss. "Don't forget the tip."

Mom stood up off of him and lifting her skirt slightly, pulled his cum filled panties back up onto her ass. Brandon stared at the white stains soaking into the already damp cloth then heard the snap of elastic as she adjusted them. As they sat back down side by side mom slid close to him while picking up her napkin.

"Here." She told him and putting a finger under his chin, wiped it clean. "You don't want that going down your shirt, do you?"

He looked at dad who simply shook his head and asked. "Can we eat dinner now?"

"I think we're both done playing with our food." Mom giggled as she stood up.

She held out the phone and winked at Brandon who stared at her stunned for a moment before taking his device back. It was wet in several places. Dad stood up and they all walked around the table. As if nothing were unusual, mom grabbed the platter of roast beef and walked towards the kitchen.

Dad stepped in front of Brandon and put his hand on his shoulder. "Your mother means well, but it's your job not to disappoint her. Remember that."

"Oh come on," Mom laughed. "What does that mean?"

"That your son is growing up, but if you have high hopes for him, make sure he doesn't fail you." Dad explained while grabbing his car keys.

"Where are you going?" mom asked.

"Out." Dad replied and opening the front door said. "Do what you want, but leave me out of it from now on."

The door slammed shut before mom could reply and after placing the tray on the counter she came back to Brandon.

"That went well." She laughed, stepping closer.

She unbuttoned his shirt and pushed it open exposing his bare chest.

"What's that all about?" He asked her while watching her remove her earrings.

"About what?" She looked confused.

"Why do you tell dad we're talking about him when we fuck?" He saw the flash of anger in her face. "You shouldn't lie to dad like that."

"We are talking about your father!" She snapped at him. "He's the reason I'm going to get a divorce! This is all his fault!"

"Dad's fault?" Brandon couldn't keep the hurt from his voice. "What did I do?"

"You exist!"

The words felt like a slap and his cock twitched, suddenly softening inside his mother. Mom gasped when he went limp and quickly stood up and stepped away from him.

"Brandon is just fine." Dad told her and again, Brandon was shocked at how well the man could read between the lines. "And yes, that was a nice little show. Very sweet."

"He's my baby." Mom whispered looking embarrassed. "Just...leave me alone."

She turned and left the room and dad shook his head as he rose from his chair. "Your mother needs to work out some issues."

Then turning to him added, "And stay out of it, alright?"

As mom rushed upstairs, dad went outside mumbling about her being a bitch as usual.

Mom came downstairs later to find dad snoring in front of the TV and Brandon in the kitchen cleaning up from dinner. She stood beside him watching him wash the dishes and he pretended to not notice the mischievous smile on her lips.

She reached into the water, scooped out a handful of soap suds and putting them on his nose laughed at his reaction. She stepped closer, kissing the soap off his nose and giggling softly. He put down the plate he was washing and looked around to make sure dad was asleep. Then sliding his hands under her robe, he gripped her bare ass.

Brandon pulled mom close until he was able to slip his hands inside the belt of the robe and opening it slid his hand down to touch the heat between her legs. Mom sighed as she rubbed against him and her tongue worked hungrily against his own. Brandon moved one hand up to cup a breast, pinching the nipple gently and his mother responded by running her hand down inside the back of his jeans and giving his bare ass a firm squeeze.

Finally, mom stepped away and grabbing a towel, began drying the dishware as Brandon scrubbed them and rinsed them before handing them over.

He looked across the room again at dad who was snoring heavily in his chair and then at mom whose tits were barely concealed behind the short robe she wore and was now bent far over as she wiped out the lower dishes in the sink.

As if on cue, Mom reached into the soapy water, pulled out a handful of suds then turned around. Her eyes sparkled with mischief and Brandon grinned when she blew on the bubbles then opened her robe. With another blow she spread the soap all over her chest, turning her tits white from her nipples to her belly button.

With a laugh mom threw the dishtowel at him. Catching it, Brandon set it on the counter and watched with growing desire as his mother moved closer until they were face to face. Putting her hands on his hips, she pressed hers against him and with no shame at all ground her body into him, working herself onto his cock.

Then suddenly pulling away said, “Your turn to wash and my turn to dry, okay, dear?

Brandon stared at his father who now sat upright and watching TV while snoring softly. Looking back at his mother he saw the lust in her eyes as she continued to stare at him while chewing on her lower lip.

He grabbed two bowls from the counter and handed them to her, then picked up a plate before turning and moving in front of the sink. As he began washing he jumped when he felt her ass press into him and she wiggled slowly against him, sighing when he began thrusting back into her.

The only sound was his mother sighing and his own soft grunts as he buried his cock into her hot little pussy. Her hands gripped the counter edge to steady herself as Brandon increased his tempo, his cock slamming into her.

Her wet flesh clung to his shaft, sucking it deeper each time he thrust forward. His breath was now coming in shallow gasps as Brandon fought for control. Her ass jiggled slightly every time he pumped into her and when her pussy suddenly went vice tight and she gasped and groaned loudly in pleasure, he came hard, his hips working frantically.

Brandon slumped forward, his breathing heavy. It had been amazing. It always was. There was something about cumming inside her that blew any other sexual experience out of the water. Brandon could feel the warmth from her body and even through her shirt felt the pounding of her heart.

He wondered if she ever wished they weren't related? If she ever wished he were someone else so that they could have done more than just fuck once or twice a week? When he was fucking her, there was no way he thought anything was wrong with their relationship. Even in the back of his mind he still believed this would be fine. But the moment the haze wore off, doubt crept in.

She moaned softly, pushing back against him and as usual he found himself wishing he could have met her some place where they didn't share the same damn genes.

With a content sigh she eased up onto him, letting him slide free and before he could get comfortable felt the panties being pressed into his hands. His head snapping around to make sure dad wasn't paying attention, Brandon took them and stuffed them under the blanket.

Mom sat down in her chair and gave him a wink while pulling herself towards the table. With one hand she pulled her hair to the side exposing her neck while the other snaked under the table, finding his cock.

Brandon's eyes widened in shock and he mouthed at her "no!" but mom was giving him that naughty little girl smile he couldn't resist. Her hand wrapped around his shaft and she began pumping him up and down.

Dad cleared his throat and Brandon jerked his eyes toward him and stared, holding his breath while mom stroked him under the table.

"How did you manage that?" Dad asked. "Getting him off?"

"She was...was good at it." Brandon managed as quietly as he could, though his voice cracked on 'good'.

"Well," dad snorted. "If it worked once maybe I should try."

Mom's hand was moving faster on his cock and her hand was now covered in his pre cum, making her strokes all the more exciting. But he had to stop her. She was going to make him come in front of their father and there'd be no explaining that away.

His mind raced, trying to think of something or another way to stall while she rode him in full view of his father. Finally he settled on a way that if they played their cards right might do the job. He put his other arm around her waist, grabbed his mother's hips and lifted up while shoving hard into her.

Mom's eyes widened and he saw that look he loved cross her face. That surprised delight when he pushed things too far and took control from her. It lasted for less than a second as he continued working her onto his cock, and in a loud breathless gasp yelled...

"I think I got one!" he cried out while mom's fingernails dug painfully into his leg.

"No, Brandon! Let me try...let me...oooh!" Mom moaned then leaned forward.

Brandon pulled his cock back, slid it into her again and she came down hard against him with a whimper as her legs started trembling.

"Got it!" dad exclaimed as mom gasped for air, her body shuddering against him.

His father pumped his fists and grinned at them. "There we go."

'Thank you.' Brandon thought and was now moving his mother in slow circles in his lap. Just a little longer and...

"I'm done playing games." Dad said. "Ready to hit the sack?"

'What?'

Brandon's eyes were wide, and he watched in disbelief as dad stood up. His mind was racing trying to come up with something to say that wouldn't sound suspicious or would somehow stall his father.

Mom lifted up off him and as his cock came free with a wet slurp, she turned toward him, dropped down onto the floor under the table.

Her tongue brushed the head of his cock and Brandon jerked, but his mother had already swallowed him. With a loud suck she drew his entire shaft into her mouth, sucking as she pulled back until only his tip remained in her mouth.

Brandon was too concerned over what his father was about to do. It didn't seem he had realized anything, instead saying "It's late, I'm going to bed."

"Good night, Bill!" Mom yelled from under the table.

"Night dad." Brandon mumbled.

Dad yawned loudly, then said, "Night, you two."

He walked down the hall, leaving them alone. Mom immediately started sucking him. He wanted to be quiet but knew it was impossible as she moved her mouth along him, bobbing her head. But knowing that was something they could work around. It was time to pay her back and have some fun.

He grabbed a handful of his mother's hair, wrapped it around his hand, and forced her head all the way down onto his cock. He felt his tip hit the back of her throat and groaned through gritted teeth as her hot tight throat clenched around his cock.

"That's not playing nicely, you jerk!" She mumbled, her words slurred around her son's cock.

Brandon grinned when mom slapped him on the thigh hard. Not wanting to choke her too much, he relaxed his grip. She jerked her head back and gasped.

"That wasn't very nice!" She panted at him.

"Neither was teasing me, bitch." He told her.

Mom glared, then giggled. "Yeah, you're definitely a bad boy."

She kissed his cheek then turned back to dad.

"I didn't say you could go first." He continued, oblivious to their conversation. "If you wanted to finish ahead of me you should have said something."

"Not everything's a race, Bill." She said through clenched teeth while bouncing in Brandon's lap.

"It kind of is," he argued with her, "that's why they call it finishing line."

Donna closed her eyes, "What's wrong with you?"

"Well maybe I don't want to hurry." Brandon was amazed his father couldn't see how close his wife was or how close he was for that matter. Her tightening pussy felt as if she were pumping his cock.

Dad went back to playing his phone game. "Go on Brandon. Try not to yell like your mother though."

Mom gave Brandon's hand a painful squeeze before saying. "You go ahead Brandon. Don't keep your old dad waiting."

His eyes locked on her face and despite feeling his release coming, his jaw dropped when his mother gave him an almost imperceptible nod of her head. She actually wanted him to come!

But it made sense. Even if dad saw anything now, he wouldn't know whose cum that would be on the back of her thighs, let alone that it was his own son's. Still, the risks they were taking here were insane, but that didn't stop him from being incredibly turned on.

Dad snorted at mom's comment about keeping him waiting and she winked at her husband then mouthed, 'Do it.'

With his free hand Brandon grasped mom by the hip, forcing her harder into his lap while pumping furiously with the fingers of his other hand, rubbing mom's clit fast and hard. Mom was shaking in his lap and her pussy clamped down on his cock like a vice as he pushed her past her second orgasm for the night.

Brandon kept pounding into his mother, working his cock into her even harder and faster, ignoring the slight pain caused from her nails digging into his thighs. As the sensations continued, Mom was struggling to stay in control, moaning quietly through clenched teeth, gasping each time his thrust deep inside her.

She'd wanted this all along. To sit on his lap with his father watching, though he obviously didn't have a clue, while Brandon fucked her under the table. What could make it more exciting than playing on her phone at the same time? Now it was Brandon's turn to bring them back down to Earth, literally.

His orgasm came crashing through him without warning, leaving him gasping for air, fighting to keep quiet, though at the moment he really didn't care if dad noticed or not. The pleasure shot up from the base of his spine, then back down only to rise up again. He bucked into his mother as his cum splashed inside her. He bit into her shoulder as he fought back the shout that nearly erupted from his mouth, while her cunt spasmed and milked his cock in a way that felt like she was drinking his release.

When he was finally able to stop biting on his mother's flesh, and her pussy ceased tightening around him, they were able to catch their breath. Mom turned and kissed his cheek. With one hand resting on top of the table, and the other around mom's waist, he looked down, marveling at his mother's wet slit as her cum mixed with his oozed from her pussy, rolling down along the length of his cock.

And there dad sat, his nose nearly pressed into his phone!

Mom slowly rose up in his lap, sliding all the way up until his cock slid out of her. They both sighed. The room smelled like sex, yet here was his father completely oblivious to it all. Mom stood, grabbed the napkin he'd handed to her, and wiped her thighs clean.

She then reached behind her, grabbed his spent cock, wiped the excess fluids away, then cleaned under the table, taking a brief moment to fondle his balls. When she stood up she turned around with her napkin crumpled up in her hands, but before she could sit down, she stopped.

Dad finally looked up at them. His gaze darted between his son who was sitting there looking uncomfortable, to his wife holding a napkin. Dad frowned and cocked his head while looking at Donna.

"Honey," he asked with obvious suspicion in his voice, "What's that?"

"Nothing." She answered quickly. "Something spilled on me that's all."

"That doesn't sound like nothing." He muttered, pushing back from the table and standing up.

His cock pulsed inside his wife when his father stood up. He wasn't sure if his cock should be hard, soft, or where the hell to put it while this close to dad! As soon as the man got within arm's reach he'd know why his wife was flushed, breathing heavy, and obviously agitated.

A part of his brain, what little was left functioning that is, screamed for him to push mom away before the inevitable happened. The rest of him was fixated on the feel of his mother's pussy contracting around him. How wet she was, and how amazing her ass felt against his balls.

Not to mention his mother, who he loved almost as much as he wanted to fuck, was moving like a horny teenage girl in his lap and her soft moans were driving him nuts. He grabbed his wife by her hips and slammed her down onto him and mom let out an "Eeek!"

Dad stopped and stared at them for a second. "You okay?"

Mom nodded. "Fine just startled me, I guess I thought you were gonna grab me."

"Right, cause that makes sense."

Mom started bouncing on his lap. She was being too rough, the table was shaking. She reached between her legs to rub her clit while still moving up and down. He had to slow her down otherwise they'd end up in Dad's lap with the damn table falling over!

Brandon pulled her dress up over her ass, giving her cheeks a few gentle smacks until she settled down a little. Mom leaned forward again putting both hands on the table. This time she was just rocking in his lap but he could feel the change, she was moving her hips wider causing his cock to work her inside in ways that were incredible.

He grabbed his mother by the hips and helped to guide her. The angle was perfect, each time she worked her hips downward he felt his balls slap against her hot swollen flesh.

With his face next to her ear he whispered, "Keep riding my cock, baby."

"You like fucking your mommy?" she moaned back to him. "That's it, ride your horny little mother's pussy...your daddy would kill us if he knew about this naughty girl I keep hidden inside of me..."

Brandon loved it when she talked dirty to him while he fucked her, but right now all it did was cause the heat in his loins to become unbearable and a moment later he thrust up hard against her and grunted as his balls tightened.

He pulled at her dress and groaned into her neck when his body shuddered with bliss and he emptied himself into her once again, knowing the cum would soon be leaking onto his father's dining room chair. It only made him come harder.

As his cock pulsated within her hot flesh, he heard her muttering to herself. "Yes, fill your bad girl mother's cunt." Her tone turned angry. "Your little slut of a mother, letting you come in her like some kind of...oh my God!"

Mom fell forward against the table as his continued to throb, sending another burst of seed into her. A low whining sound escaped her throat and he glanced up to see her biting on a finger while whimpering like a wounded animal.

Dad had stopped what he was doing and was now looking at them. Brandon didn't want to think about what they must look like. Dad's eyes narrowed slightly before they moved between him and where her shoulders were quaking.

"Um, you okay, honey?" Dad asked in a confused tone.

Brandon started to respond but felt his legs tremble and put a hand down to steady himself on the table. This orgasm was different than the one earlier, more intense, draining, even dizzying. He closed his eyes, his mouth gaping as the pleasure washed through him.

He was still shuddering with bliss when mom slid from his cock and he looked to see her straighten up, holding his wet panties out by her finger tips. "Excuse me while I powder my nose." She said sweetly. "Brandon, clean your cell for me, dear."

Mom dropped the panties in dad's lap causing him to jump up knocking his chair over as he backed away. Mom turned around and laughed. "Relax Bill. It's not like they're your dirty panties." Mom turned to leave then called over her shoulder, "If you were good boy maybe next time I'll let you suck 'em."

Brandon was sure his dad was going to explode at her, but he just stared at her dumbstruck.

"Don't wait up for me tonight." Mom called back as she made her way into the living room.

"Did your mother...just..." Dad asked. "Did she really?"

Brandon didn't know whether to lie or tell the truth. Mom was being more than reckless today and he wasn't sure it was safe to stay here with dad. If he were mad he might try something, although dad hardly seemed to be able to remember anything.

Maybe if he just kept denying everything-

Dad got up and followed her out. "Where are you going?"

"Out!" Mom laughed from the other room.

There was a rustle of clothing then Dad walked back in holding Mom's panties. He shook them in the air and frowned at Brandon. "Is your mother drunk?"

Brandon felt his face redden even more if that were possible. Dad threw the underwear in the corner and looked around for his wife. "Where the hell did she run off too? Where would she be at eleven o'clock at night?"

Brandon had no idea and he was still in shock that she left him here with his father's cock out and dripping on the chair! What the hell was she thinking? Did she just want to see how far he'd take this little panty trick? What would have happened if he got caught?

"If your mother didn't insist on doing my laundry herself..." Dad muttered.

What should he do now? How did he act normal with his mother having blown him and then left his cock hanging? How does one walk out after sitting with dad with their cock out? Maybe he could stay right there until he softened and sneak out with his clothes intact?

He sat there, feeling embarrassed and annoyed but oddly not angry or disappointed at having not had his own release. When she finally got her breathing under control and leaned forward on the table, mom eased her dress back over her hips and stood.

Brandon felt a wave of disappointment as her warm pussy separated from his cock. He stared down into his lap, waiting for something, anything to happen when instead, he saw the floor move and looked up to see his mother kneeling between his legs.

Before he could react, she wrapped her mouth around his cock and sucked. Dad sighed loudly and got up. Brandon looked up from watching his mother sucking his cock. To his surprise his father walked towards him with his cell phone.

He had assumed dad had forgotten it and would come back and grab it later. Mom took his cock deep into her throat, causing him to cry out. His father stopped beside him holding out his phone.

Brandon managed to take it without groaning, knowing if dad stayed another second mom was going to suck him to a screaming orgasm! Thankfully though, he just patted him on the shoulder and left them alone.

Mom turned around and grabbed him, kissing him as she straddled his lap. His arms went around her, pulling her against him and they moaned together as his throbbing cock slid between her wet lips before sinking inside her.

This time Brandon fucked his mother with long hard thrusts that had their tongues battling along with their bodies. She ground down against him, gasping as he filled her over and over. Brandon gripped her ass, yanking her into each stroke.

His balls slapped against her pussy as he pumped faster and she reached between them to rub her clit. As usual, once she started rubbing herself, there was little delay in the second orgasm that caused her to cry out into his mouth.

She shoved her tongue into his mouth as the orgasm hit. His own followed seconds later when the sensation of his mother bucking on top of him and the hot pulsating of her cunt sent him over the edge.

Mom broke the kiss with a cry and pulled back, letting her head drop backwards while he groaned loudly and pumped hard into his mother, shooting streams of come into her clutching depths.

He kept thrusting, working every drop out of his pulsating cock as they came together. Once the tremors ceased and they both sat there breathing heavily and enjoying the post coital bliss, they looked around.

Dad had disappeared. They heard a door close and after they separated hurriedly fixed themselves up, they found the back door swinging closed.

When they walked outside, dad stood there with a joint between his fingers and smoke swirling around his head. He waved at them with his free hand.

"It's about damn time!" Dad groaned and held his thumb and index finger apart a bit. "We need to get another one of these."

Mom smiled and stepped off the porch towards him. "I told you it would be fine."

"And it wasn't fine just because my son fucked you, but you played that silly game in front of me?" Dad asked, taking a long pull and blowing the smoke into the sky.

"It wasn't a game." Mom winked at Brandon, then turned back to dad. "It's a little app called Pussy Play." She explained. "See, when we touch here," she showed him the screen. "It stimulates your nipples." Mom rubbed a finger over her own hard nipples through the dress and leaned forward. "But not as much as yours do."

Brandon's cock went completely hard in his jeans when his father groaned. He couldn't take his eyes from his wife rubbing the front of his shirt. His mother's nipples were poking right out of the thin dress and when her hand moved over them, they strained against the material, showing clear outlines of her areolas and even more clearly, hard points that were her nipples.

"But we found some apps you can play with too." Mom said. "You want me to show you?"

"Um...okay..." Dad agreed slowly.

Mom stood up, giving Brandon's throbbing cock one last squeeze with her pussy before climbing out of his lap and going to sit down next to dad. She pressed against him, sliding close and resting her hand on his lap while taking his phone from him.

Brandon watched wide eyed, unable to believe they were being so open about this, wondering if their luck would run out. When mom rubbed the front of her husband's shorts she said softly "Do you love your wife?"

"Well, yeah." Dad sighed.

"Prove it." Mom said as her other hand slid between his legs and squeezed him.

"How do I-"

"Shh," Mom kissed him on the lips. "You have to wait. Let me show you my new toy, then you're going to give me everything I want for our anniversary."

"Fine, fine," Dad held his hands up. "But I'm not making you anymore tiramisu or lasagna if you don't stop acting so..."

"Bitchy?"

"I'd never say that to my wife's face."

"Sure, whatever," Mom turned around and stood in front of Brandon who grabbed the table as his mother once again sat in his lap and pulled the dress up over her ass.

She was smiling and leaned forward. With her husband five feet away she grabbed Brandon's cock, which was covered in a mixture of their juices and jerked it quickly. Brandon gripped the edge of the table until his knuckles were white and groaned when a moment later his balls tightened and cum blasted from his cock all over his mother's bare ass.

He let out several breaths that bordered on moans as he stared down at his mothers creamy white bottom covered with thick splats of pearly white cum.

Mom slid forward in his lap, rubbing his cock all over her ass before turning around. Still sitting on him, she reached under the table for his napkin then wiped him off before tucking him back into his jeans and zipping him up.

Still shaking a bit from her climax she gave him a slow kiss then climbed up off him.

"Honey?" Dad said hesitantly.

Mom had just straightened her dress, and when she turned, smiled at her husband. "Yes dear?"

"I finished my game."

"So did I." She giggled as she bent over and gave him a kiss.

The kiss lingered and Brandon saw them slip their tongues into each other's mouths before mom pulled back. When dad tried to pull her back she slapped him playfully on the shoulder.

"Hurry back to me!" He called out and both of them laughed.

"Oh, he's eager tonight." Mom said. "That should keep you busy for a little bit."

Brandon stood there watching her walk away, her hips swaying as she went down the hallway. He couldn't take his eyes from the round cheeks of her ass moving under the material. It reminded him of last night and how she'd made him fuck her in the kitchen with dad snoring in the next room.

She really did get off on the risk, or was it being fucked by her son? Brandon was leaning towards the latter seeing as she did that thing where she grabbed her breast as she walked into the other room. That meant she was getting warmed up and thinking about sex.

It didn't surprise him she could be ready again. A single touch from his mother got him hard. One kiss had him panting, and as shown tonight, having his cock stuffed inside her warm, wet pussy did have its merits.

"So, you and your mother doing well?"

He was jerked from his thoughts when dad said it. Brandon turned to see he still had his head down looking at the phone. The man must've thought text messages were delivered by carrier pigeon. It was a habit to always glance at dad first before answering any question about their relationship. Seeing as how this one involved lying, it should be easy enough to do.

Mom had stopped moving, but she had also tensed in his arms, which made it all too apparent how she'd come. Her pussy was twitching on his cock while her thighs trembled.

"Yeah." Brandon nodded without looking at her. "We're good. Better than good."

Dad shrugged, never lifting his head or stopping his texting.

Brandon sat there tensely with his hand still between his mothers legs and feeling her still pulsating on his cock. If this kept up he'd have the strongest calf muscles in history. The way she tensed and clenched down on him, they could use his dick for those stress balls that pop back to shape.

When he finally exhaled it was with relief when dad's phone chirped and once more his attention shifted off them and onto it. Without asking, mom took Brandon's other hand and put it to her left breast, urging him to cup and fondle it while continuing to roll her nipple between his fingers.

It surprised him how much it helped as her pussy eased from gripping his cock tightly and started moving her hips back and forth. Brandon was able to thrust upward and after a few deep strokes realized how close he was now getting. He'd forgotten about his earlier blowjob under the table, but having had a moment of worry when things looked bad, he wasn't going to be denied now.

He squeezed her breast, pinching her nipple between his fingers until the flesh grew firm then released it and began teasing and caressing around the nipple, causing his mother to whimper and work her hips faster. Brandon leaned in close to whisper into her ear, only to bite the back of his bottom lip hard when she suddenly ground her ass against his lap. He froze as the tension broke in a rush and Brandon grunted against her shoulder while his cock unloaded inside his mother.

The relief made him a little dizzy, and he was vaguely aware mom was breathing hard and squeezing his wrist with both her hands. His cock twitched as he filled her pussy with cum and when he finally settled, her breathless sigh was one of disappointment rather than contentment. She didn't care about being satisfied tonight. Like himself, all she wanted was to come together.

And they had.

Brandon slumped in his chair and sighed at his father, who hadn't appeared to notice anything that had happened across the table from him. Or if he did, he didn't acknowledge it in any way. The sight of mom's bare legs spread over his knees as her dress flowed down onto them was enough to cause any man to look twice, but dad was engrossed in whatever stupid game he was playing on his phone.

As soon as it seemed safe he nudged mom. When she looked at him he mouthed 'We gotta get out of here!'

With a sigh mom started to rise from his lap when dad spoke again.

"So Donna, how long have we been married?"

That actually caused Brandon to pause in shock while mom slowly sat back down on him. His mother, always quick to think on her feet, took out her phone. She held it towards Brandon and asked "Is the timer still going?"

"Huh? Oh yeah." Brandon muttered when he saw what she was doing. The timer on her phone counted down the time they were gone from the table.

She showed him the timer and dad nodded, smiling for the first time all evening as he said "Okay, see? You're still my wife."

Forcing himself not to look at mom Brandon shook his head while asking "What does that mean?"

"He's just being stupid." Mom chuckled, and Brandon was pretty sure it was genuine, which surprised him since they were sitting here with him fucking her under the table.

While dad returned to ignoring them mom leaned back against him and purred low and sexy. "Fuck me baby. Come on, you know you want it. Fuck your dirty little MILF right here at the dinner table."

Brandon's face went from flushed to bright red in seconds as he stared over mom's shoulder in shock. What if dad had heard her? But he had stopped moving the instant mom spoke, so she must think he wasn't within hearing distance. He felt her grab his hand again and this time guided two fingers into her mouth where she started to suck them.

He pushed his other arm up under her dress, palming her tits before pinching her hard nipples between thumb and finger and after giving them a pull, rolling them back and forth between them. All while rocking his hips to help push his cock deep inside her.

Barely audible beneath the loud gurgling sounds of dad chewing his food came mom's muffled moans. She kept her eyes open as Brandon played with her nipple while she licked his fingers in her mouth, causing more wet sloppy noises that mixed with her groans and dad's own loud chewing. It was such an unbelievable set of sounds that he started giggling and had to take his hand off mom's tit to cover his mouth.

Dad gave him an odd look but didn't seem upset by anything or even notice Brandon holding mom around the waist as she sat on his lap. Mom pulled her mouth off his fingers and looked back at him while smiling naughtily and licking her lips, "Now?"

"I'm close," Brandon murmured softly with a nod of his head and she slowly rose until his cock popped out. She pushed the chair all the way back and bent forward over the table and Brandon stood up behind her, stroking his cock furiously until he came on his mom's round ass and the bottom of her dress.

While he recovered with hands on his knees and breathing hard from his powerful orgasm, dad looked between them and said to him, "Wow, that must have been some game."

"Yeah," he panted while mom stayed bent forward looking at her phone, "one of those quick shooters that are impossible to lose."

"Well I should go out and get it for your brother." Dad muttered absently. "Not that either one of you ever lose. Must be like video games where there's no challenge."

Mom had turned her head around and was looking right at him and as they stared at each other in disbelief, dad returned to his phone. Brandon started shaking with silent laughter while mom winked and gave him a thumbs-up.

He grabbed her waist and moved his hips, pumping his cock into her while she leaned forward on the table still acting like she was doing something on his phone. As she rested her face against her arm, Brandon pushed two fingers into her pussy, wiggling them and giving her something else to squeeze.

Mom groaned loud enough to cause dad to look up from his phone for a moment before going back to texting. Brandon pumped her while she whimpered softly, her eyes closed as she came over his fingers. Mom turned her head again and their lips were centimeters apart.

Brandon glanced at his dad then gave his mom a quick kiss. This was more than stupid, it was crazy. If his brother walked in there would be no possible explanation for this. Mom opened her mouth to say something then bit down on his lower lip when he twisted her clit.

They sat there locked in a dangerous, yet erotic position. Brandon fingering his mother while she kept one hand under the table on his cock. The only sound was Dad tapping away on his phone. Then with a sigh of irritation, he tossed it onto the table and looked at them both.

Brandon felt his stomach flip and he looked down. He was just going to stop, pull his hand back but mom slapped her hand over his, holding him in place. She started working her hips again and her pussy squeezed as she once again tried to coax an orgasm from his throbbing cock.

Her hair swung around in his face and he held his breath, sure that she would give it all away. But even dad could be oblivious, something he wished he was right now. Mom continued to finger herself while moving on top of him and when she let out another exaggerated moan Brandon wanted to bury his face in his hands.

Instead he took a deep breath, grabbed her around the waist, then pushed back in his seat until they were far enough back that the table concealed them from his father. Dad shook his head and stood up.

Mom moaned for real this time as Brandon worked her clit, rubbing it quickly between his thumb and forefinger. She was leaning forward now, her hands on the table and her wet slit sliding easily over him as he managed to move.

Dad came around to the other side and set his phone down. He started to walk by as mom began a slow gyration of her hips. Mom let out a sharp gasp and he froze in mid step. Brandon was about to push her off him and run, but dad merely smiled.

Then with a chuckle he walked out the kitchen saying over his shoulder. "You kids and your games."

Brandon couldn’t believe they weren't discovered, or maybe he could because dad would have had no reason to believe what was really happening. With them facing dad, Brandon doubted if he even noticed how flushed his wife was or the fact that she was sitting on her son's lap with his cock inside of her.

As soon as dad was out of sight mom let her head drop forward. She reached behind and put both arms around him and holding onto his back arched hers as she slid along his shaft. He held still as her slick pussy milked his throbbing cock, but just like when she sucked him, her body had teased him one time too many.

He sat there, fighting to keep his breath even as she moved her hips on his lap, working his hard cock in her wet pussy, teasing him closer to cumming, only for it to ebb away again. Mom pushed back, and once against putting her elbows on the table began rocking her hips quickly and moving in tiny circles.

Without thinking he grabbed her hair in his fist, forcing her head back and began pushing up into her from beneath, fucking her fast and hard. He knew that at any minute dad could come walking around the corner, or hell, even come back from outside but he didn't care.

Mom let out a whimper then another loud cry and he froze, realizing they may have gotten too carried away. Mom turned her head and gave him an alarmed look then sighed when they both heard dad say "Yeah!" From the living room.

Brandon eased his grip on her hair and she turned towards the doorway as dad yelled out. "Holy shit! How is that possible?"

"What?" Mom asked quietly.

"Nothing." Dad grunted. "Shit, fuck, damn it!"

"Dad?" Brandon called out. "Are you okay?"

"Oh yeah, sweetie." Mom moaned then leaned forward slightly, grabbing his free hand and bringing it to her tit. She rubbed it over her breast until he caught on and grabbed it, squeezing firmly. "I'm great."

Mom let her head drop down, allowing him full access to her tits. As dad mumbled, still trying to play his game, Brandon was jerking off his mother's tit while fucking her cunt with his cock. This is insane! What we're doing is...

Mom turned her head enough to catch his eye. She winked at him, letting him know what she wanted him to do and Brandon stopped fighting the inevitable. Taking her nipple between his thumb and finger he squeezed, making mom let out a moan that made both dad and Brandon jump.

"Ow, my nipples are really sensitive tonight."

Dad gave her an odd look, then shaking his head went back to playing his game. It felt like only a few more seconds before mom was arching in his lap, rubbing against him as he fingered her clit, his other hand abusing her tit, his cock hard within her.

Brandon bit back a shout as mom pushed her ass hard into his lap and arched back, pulling her tit from his hand and resting it on his chest. Her other hand slapped down onto the table, holding herself steady while she let out a shuddering breath that caused Dad's eyes to flick over.

He was watching mom closely and had to have realized she wasn't faking. Brandon held his breath, but thankfully his father had no idea his wife just had an orgasm at the dinner table where he sat playing a fucking video game.

When mom calmed, he slipped his hands under her dress and gripped her bare hips. As she eased back up in front of him he was amazed at how casually his father could ignore the two of them. With every fiber of his being, Brandon wanted to hump her ass, but with dad less than ten feet away there was no way.

It took everything he had not to cum as she slowly pumped her ass along his cock. She reached back and grabbed his wrist, placing it around her waist. Taking her cue, he pulled her into him, keeping his hand around her waist while slowly rubbing her pussy through her wet panties with the other.

Mom wiggled her ass for another minute or so, teasing him, making his cock twitch in need within her warm cunt. Finally, she stood up, holding his still rigid cock through his pants as if helping him up from his chair.

She sat down next to him and began fixing her hair again. Without looking over she asked.

"So are we going to do this or not?"

Brandon stared at her for a moment then shaking his head and standing, turned off the game system and TV. They were both going to be grounded forever if they were caught. But that only made him want to sneak her even more.

He went upstairs to get ready for bed, but mom walked in behind him, closed the door and took his hand. She smiled at him while pulling him towards the bed.

"I know he's busy playing his game." She told him quietly, "but lets keep it down, just in case. I really don't think we need him up here asking me why your head is between my legs."

Brandon nodded while smiling nervously. He'd love to say his father was too wrapped up in his damn game to notice anything but he knew that wasn't true. They had to be more careful. If only they didn't make mom so horny.

As soon as Brandon's mouth was on her she grabbed the back of his head, shoving her pussy against his face. She worked her hips, grinding her cunt into his mouth before letting out a low whine of pleasure.

"Fuck!" She panted while staring at the ceiling. "Such a good boy licking me...making this hot little cunt quiver..."

When Brandon slid a finger inside her she sucked in a breath then relaxed with a groan of approval. Mom pulled his head tighter into her sex and her nails scraped along his scalp. It took everything he had not to moan as he tasted her sweet nectar. Her juices dripped down his chin as she held him tightly to her pussy while working her hips.

"Good boy." She panted, rocking faster against him. "My horny son! Eating my...oh shit you made me cum again!"

She gasped as another climax swept through her, and this time Brandon joined her, moaning softly into her pussy as she gushed in his mouth and a hard hot spurt left his cock to be trapped in the tight grip of her cunt.

He continued rubbing his mother's clit, keeping his tongue moving, and moaned louder when she came again. As her body shuddered above him mom pressed his head even deeper between her legs. He struggled to breathe, gasping through his nose against her soaked folds, while she rode his face and ground her hips into him.

Brandon grabbed hold of the chair with one hand so she wouldn't send it flying backward and keep licking, knowing that she must be getting wet all over his pants and father was still in the room. His stomach contracted painfully and he let out a choked groan of pleasure as another spasm hit his cock and mom rewarded his efforts by cumming again, squirting down his chin.

When she finally pushed him back and stood up on wobbling legs, he sucked in fresh air before grabbing a napkin to wipe his mouth and chin.

"Oh man." He muttered quietly. "That was insane mom. Are you..."

He trailed off at the sight of dad standing up behind mom and pulling his cock from his pants.

"What?" he muttered at dad's grin. "Here?"

Dad took his mother by the shoulders, spun her around, and kissed her.

"Wait!" Brandon shouted in surprise, standing up quickly and seeing his cock still covered in pussy juice.

"Don't worry." Dad grinned at him while reaching down and picking mom up. "I don't need it for a bit. Why waste your cum?"

Brandon didn't know what to say, let alone do as dad carried mom, kissing her passionately while Brandon stood there stunned, watching them disappear through the kitchen door and upstairs. A moment later they came back down. This time naked! Mom had a grin on her face, but Brandon couldn't help noticing how flushed she seemed and kept glancing towards him.

Dad picked her up and put her ass on the table. She spread her legs wide so that everyone could see her soaked pussy and pulled him close, grabbing his cock. "Fuck me baby. Show Brandon how we do it now."

The only thing he could think was that his mother had lost her mind. Not just playing games in front of dad, but giving him that blow job, and actually allowing dad to fuck her right here. Dad's eyes were closed, and mom moaned louder and louder until dad stepped back and dropped into his seat.

Brandon stood there and watched mom get dressed, but her eyes were on him and it struck him. Something was wrong. Really, really wrong. This wasn't play anymore. "I'll be back in a minute." He muttered. "Going to pee."

Not waiting for an answer, he walked out of the kitchen. His stomach rolled and he didn't want to think about what he'd seen in his mother's eyes. Or that the only thing he wanted right now was for his cock to be back inside her pussy or mouth.

Mom followed him upstairs a couple minutes later and he sighed when she walked in the bathroom while he stood there jerking his cock over the toilet.

"Are you...alright?"

"Yes, are you?"

"Mom! You were...that was crazy! What if we..."

She pulled him close and kissed him hard. When they broke apart, she said "It's fine." Then reached down, pushing his hand from his cock. "This will help get it out."

When she slid her arms around him, Brandon closed his eyes and relaxed while his mother jacked him slowly, working her hand around his cock before moving faster. A minute later he bit back a gasp when he came, shooting several thick spurts into the toilet.

Dad came downstairs shortly after that and gave Brandon a knowing wink as he made himself comfortable on the couch while Brandon cleaned up and fixed his jeans. It took effort not to flinch when mom hugged him tight before he left. She stared at him for a moment then, to his utter shock, brushed her lips across his in a soft kiss.

He returned her smile, but his brain was racing with thoughts, none of them comforting. This wasn't just fucking around with their father anymore. She was starting to mess with his head. He needed to get things straight. If they continued down this path, someone was going to be hurt. And if anyone did get hurt, it would more than likely be him.

The next day he got up late and when he walked downstairs, he heard voices. Stepping into the living room, his eyes widened and his mouth fell open when he saw the woman who stood kissing his father. He barely acknowledged the greeting before he turned around and went upstairs. He shut his bedroom door and leaned against it while his mind spun.

How could dad do this to mom? Then it hit him like a kick in the nuts. Why hadn't he seen this coming? They were doing exactly the same thing! He started pacing the floor in his room while his stomach twisted inside him. This was bad. No matter how you looked at it, this was bad.

A minute later he walked out of his bedroom and headed downstairs. His father didn't even look at him, too involved with the blonde haired woman sitting beside him. The same one he'd met yesterday who'd shown him what color his lipstick was.

He stood there watching his mother's reaction to the situation before she turned back to the tv, seemingly dismissing it from her mind. Brandon didn't miss her quick glance, but when he stared into her eyes he couldn't read anything. When they all sat down to eat dinner that night, mom served dad and the new woman, while ignoring their guest who sat smiling and flirting with dad.

She acted as if nothing out of the ordinary was going on. She didn't get mad, or show any signs of being hurt by having another woman there in the house. Dad ignored him and the other woman, preferring to spend time telling mom about how things were at work.

Dad would mention someone she knew then tell her a story that ended with the guy either losing his job or his wife finding out what he did. Mom listened politely, smiling now and then and when she got up to clear the table, dad leaned across the table.

"Is he hard?" dad whispered.

Brandon didn't answer and dad's grin grew bigger.

"I'd fuck her right now." Dad told him. "If I could make sure I wouldn't wake the other bitch."

Brandon saw mom stop and take a breath before returning to the table. She leaned over next to dad who sat back down as she picked up his plate. Mom bent over until she was right next to dad's ear.

"If you weren't afraid you might wake me up, then we wouldn't be doing it." Mom smirked. "But since you are...I'll just leave my boy here to play that game with me all night if I want to."

She stood up and put her hands on her hips, looking from Brandon to his father.

"Now, how about dessert?"

Dad's mouth fell open, but no words came out as mom walked away. Brandon sat there for a few minutes, trying not to smile or look at his dad who glared at him. He pushed back from the table and hurried to catch up with his mother in the kitchen. He was relieved when she smiled at him.

"Sorry." She told him "Couldn't resist."

"I can't believe dad didn't..."

"Look at you?" mom finished and chuckled. "He barely even looked at me. Your father hasn't wanted to see anything for years, I doubt he'll start now."

Brandon felt his cock throb angrily and mom reached down between his legs, grabbing it through his jeans and stroking him.

"Poor baby," she murmured as she fondled his hard cock.

He closed his eyes, trying not to moan into her back while dad went back to whatever he was doing. The sight of dad sitting there in their dining room with no fucking idea his wife was giving his son a lap dance was beyond surreal. He should be scared to death, and he was.

The fear only added to how excited he was. As far as his body knew they were alone. That was just one more weird thing to add to this night that seemed never ending. Brandon sat back on the chair, enjoying how good it felt having his mother rub his dick through his pants.

Her fingernails played lightly along the fabric as she teased his hard cock. They had time now, dad was engrossed on his phone which meant he was either ignoring them, or too distracted to see what was going on right in front of him.

A small voice inside screamed for Brandon to get her away from his cock, but she was having fun playing and it sure as hell felt good. Mom was stroking him gently, moving her hand up and down the length of his erection, then rubbing her palm over the top of the bulge. She continued to play with his shaft through his pants while she rested against him.

Dad stood up suddenly, causing them both to jump a little. The look on Brandon's face as his eyes jumped between his son and wife told them he wasn't completely unaware of what was happening. Brandon looked to mom and they saw a smile that could only be described as wicked spread across his face. He stepped forward until he was right behind mom, and without warning smacked his wife across her ass.

Donna let out a cry, and though it took everything in him, Brandon tried not to react even though it sounded like more pleasure than surprise. His father's grin turned playful then disappeared completely when Donna turned around and slapped him hard across the face.

Mom stood up, letting his hard cock press painfully into the zipper of his jeans.

"Fuck you!" she spat angrily, glaring at her husband. "You are such a shit."

"Now wait a minute..."

She ignored him, grabbing her wine glass and leaving them both standing there staring after her as she went into their bedroom, slamming the door behind her. Brandon and his father stood there awkwardly for several seconds before dad shrugged and went back to his phone.

Brandon wanted to scream that he shouldn't have dismissed her like that. Instead, he pushed his own anger down and tried to keep his mind focused on one thing. Getting some fucking relief! Mom had gotten him too revved up for another round of blue balls.

He followed dad, who'd returned to his place at the table, to their room.

"Donna, baby, come on." He whispered through the door. "Come back out."

Brandon held his breath waiting for dad to say something but thankfully he only seemed annoyed. Mom pulled the door open a little, looking at Brandon before slipping out, pulling the door shut behind her. They walked together until they were out of sight. She put her arms around his neck and smiled sweetly at him.

"You don't think you can just tease me then walk away do you?" Brandon grabbed his mother's waist and pulled her into his embrace.

"No, but I wanted to see how your father would react if I let him see that I was walking funny." She pressed into him and giggled. "And you should be worried about the fact that I didn't lock the bathroom door."

Brandon spun them both around then pushed mom towards the bed. She giggled softly and climbed onto her bed as Brandon kicked off his shoes.

Mom was on all fours when Brandon got to his parents bed. His heart raced, knowing how wrong this was. How wrong everything they did together was. Then mom shook her ass at him. She smiled back at him, looking very much like the bad girl that drove him crazy, and the one who knew just how to help make him forget how crazy this was.

He shoved his jeans down as he approached, then yanked them off along with his underwear before climbing on the bed behind her. Grabbing the hem of his shirt, he pulled it off. With nothing left between them but a thin red dress, Brandon wasted no time and grabbing his cock, lined himself up to her pussy.

Brandon gripped his mother's hips and thrust inside her. Not wasting any time in enjoying the sight of him pushing into her pussy. She reached back with one hand, clutching at his thigh, urging him forward.

With his cock buried balls deep in his own mother's wet pussy, Brandon looked down at dad to make sure he was still occupied. His father was busy playing with his phone but would occasionally look up and smile absently at his son having sex with his wife.

The danger had passed once again though and he now stared at the smooth white ass beneath his cock. Taking the opportunity afforded him, Brandon reached down and caressed the silky softness. Mom sighed into the pillow, letting him know he could explore more thoroughly as he liked.

Brandon continued to stare at the forbidden place he'd only dared to touch one time before now, that momentous night with mom. He grabbed a cheek with each hand and pulling them apart got his first full view of his mother's asshole.

He'd never really considered himself an ass man. He loved mom's tits best of all, followed by her beautiful face and incredible long blonde hair. But staring down at this private area, knowing that this forbidden sight had always been off limits to him until recently, and remembering how much she wanted him to violate it. His cock hardened even further at this thought.

Brandon slid his hands back around, pushing his thumb against his mother's pussy lips and finding her wet. This wasn't the surprise it should have been because ever since she admitted he could play with her ass, he knew that's exactly what would turn her on.

Wetting his thumb with her juices, Brandon dragged the wet thumb up her crack until he was caressing her anus. At once his mother stiffened beneath him. With a smile he remembered mom telling him how ticklish her butt was and wondered if this would be another case of something they did because he enjoyed it as well.

After playing for a moment or two, rubbing the tip of his thumb back and forth, working her ass like the button it felt like, Brandon pushed and slid the tip just inside.

His cock, still buried deep in his mother's pussy throbbed when her ass clenched around his finger. He knew dad couldn't see what he was doing with his one hand under the table and hoped to keep things that way, but it seemed no one had told his mother this. She let out a loud whimper and reached over, covering his other hand still lying on the table.

"What...ah fuck," he groaned into her shoulder when her ass tightened up again, causing her pussy to do the same. "Dad's gonna—"

He gasped as her hand squeezed his. She lifted her head and glanced back at him with wide eyes. Brandon wondered if she'd forgotten they weren't alone here as she licked her lips and stared at him before lowering her voice to a harsh whisper.

"More, fuck...fuck my ass baby." His cock jerked hard when she whispered 'baby' instead of the 'son' that he expected. "I want...I want..."

Brandon worked his finger, sliding it all the way inside her and she sighed then grinned wickedly at him over her shoulder.

"We should try..." She hesitated looking back to make sure dad wasn't looking, but as usual he was wrapped up in his phone.

His heart was racing with each word mom spoke. It could just be dirty talk since he couldn't actually read her mind, but something told him there might be more behind those words. More about where her thoughts were right now. And he really didn't need anything else confusing the hell out of him.

She turned away, leaning on her elbows and moving her hips faster than she had since climbing onto his lap. At first her ass was only rubbing against him. But her motions became faster and more insistent. Soon Brandon was gripping her hips as he pumped into her from beneath, doing what little he could do while his father sat feet away and not even five feet from them.

After all these years, they still hadn't mastered this position and the lack of room to move combined with the risk made for a fast build up. Even so, the second his balls pulled close and he felt that familiar tingle he leaned forward, putting his hand across her mouth while thrusting into her as hard as he could from below.

He bit down on her shoulder and grunted through clenched teeth when he started to spurt inside his mother's tight cunt. He held her in place until it hurt then slumped back in the chair catching his breath. It took him a moment to realize that dad had stopped typing on his phone and was talking to him.

Brandon raised his head, hoping dad didn't hear the way his breathing was labored. "Huh?"

Dad motioned towards mom who sat stiff as a board facing forward, barely moving at all.

"Mom?" Dad asked.

She shook herself, then turned her head to glare at Brandon while hissing. "Bad boy!"

That only earned him more confused glances from dad and when she went back to ignoring both of them and fiddling around with Brandon's phone, Brandon sat there feeling rather proud of himself. He had his come in his mom while sitting less than five feet from his father and neither man had a clue. And better yet, mom's cunt was milking his softening cock under the table like a vise.

It wasn't even a minute after that when mom stiffened then let out a little yelp. Brandon couldn't resist smiling as her pussy spasmed on his cock and he thought he heard her whisper "Bad Girl."

Mom took a deep breath, then said "I've got to pee again. Be right back."

Brandon's heart thudded when his mother slowly stood up without sliding off him. For a moment, it looked like her legs would give out, but she quickly got herself under control. Then she sat back down, holding onto his slick cock and giving the shaft a few tugs before leaving.

Leaving him sitting there with his cock hanging out and dripping all over his chair. Dad cleared his throat, but said nothing and after about a minute started typing on his phone. Brandon stuffed his dick back into his pants, wondering if they'd already gone too far and just waiting for his father to catch them.

He couldn't have been more stunned than when a few minutes later mom came back out and walked directly to dad who looked up when he saw her coming towards him. Mom stopped next to dad and held something in front of him. It took a moment for Brandon to recognize her panties.

"I need your help." Mom told him. "Brandon dropped my panties under the table while playing that game. Find them?"

"Dropped? I don't know how you're going to walk after sitting on his lap, but alright." Dad reached under the table, grabbing something as he did and held it up.

"That's it." Mom said then snatched it from dad and put it to her nose. "Mmmm, thank you dear."

Mom wiggled on his cock as if trying to force him even deeper into herself. He couldn't believe it! Did she actually mean to come out here and fuck him with their father in the next room? That's it! This marriage needed saving! Mom wanted it this way, then mom would get it this way.

While mom held up a trophy from their little sex games, dad went back to his phone as Brandon started finger fucking his mother with one hand and pinching her clit with his other. Her cries were quickly getting too loud and Brandon felt some concern when dad glanced over at them several times.

For his part, Brandon kept his head buried in his mother's hair, his face pointed away from where his dad was sitting and moaned quietly while humping against his mother as best he could. His balls were beginning to hurt from how badly he needed to cum, and he wished that just this once they didn't have company.

Then it hit him that he could have that. Just a few moments ago dad was in bed watching television. As long as Brandon could get mom quiet, they'd be safe. In fact, if they got through the door of their bedroom before getting naked, dad would never know about it.

Mom suddenly gasped and slapped his wrist hard, pulling his hand away from her clit, then whimpered softly as she continued to shake from her climax. Brandon rubbed his smarting wrist and gave her back a quick kiss as she relaxed back against him.

After taking a few breaths, she leaned forward on the table, placing her hands beside his phone, then whispered "Come on my pussy."

Brandon was sure that no mother had ever uttered words like those to son, but fuck it, the crazy bitch didn't even use proper English half the time anyway. At this point she could say or do anything, and he wasn't going anywhere! With another kiss to her neck, he began to pound into her.

He reached around and grabbing one of her breasts through the soft fabric of her dress, squeezed hard as he pumped her wet heat until his cum burst free. Mom gasped again, biting her bottom lip and gripping the table while he filled her up. Brandon's eyes watered from pleasure, the last spasm being so hard he thought it would hurt, then slowly sat back in the chair while catching his breath.

As they came down from their orgasms, Brandon pulled his mother against his chest, his arms tightly around her waist, keeping his face next to hers so she wouldn't see how flushed he was. Mom wiggled in his lap then gave his arm a pat.

"You two really need to try the new game we just downloaded, it's so much fun!" She chirped brightly. "Soooo much fun."

"Uh huh." Dad sounded disinterested and Brandon couldn't blame him. "That's nice, honey."

Mom leaned forward onto the table and sighed happily. Brandon glanced up when Dad looked right at him, his eyes unreadable, then went back to typing on his phone. They sat in silence, neither speaking as he slowly softened within her.

Finally, she reached under the table then with a gasp rose from his lap. She grabbed another napkin and cleaned him off, then after fixing her dress smoothed his hair and gave him a quick kiss before standing next to him.

"You have no idea how good that feels." She smiled. "So much better than just...fingers or something else."

She held out her hands and he took them, allowing her to pull him up to stand. After giving him a wink and a mischievous smile, mom bent down and picked up her panties that had fallen to the floor, stuffing them into the pocket of his hoodie.

He felt his cock give a final jerk before she sat back in her chair, her eyes staring up into his.

Brandon was aware of how uncomfortable he'd become. Not only was he aching to come, but his own excitement and the scent of his mothers pussy were all over the lower half of his body. His mother looked at dad who glanced up briefly and frowned when mom giggled again.

He leaned down, whispering against her ear while placing one hand on her shoulder. Mom smiled and nodded her head, then looked down at herself. Brandon followed her gaze and stared as she worked one hand between them, grabbing his cock through her dress.

Her fist gripped tightly around the base of his cock, jerking hard several times before he felt the pressure build in his balls. In a panic, Brandon realized what she was about to do. Before he could stop her, mom leaned forward.

Brandon watched, terrified, as she lifted her ass up off of his lap, then pushed it back down until the base of his cock was flush against his chair. Mom released the grip she had around him and reached down to grab both her breasts.

She let out a sharp cry and Brandon closed his eyes as her pussy rippled along his shaft as she came all over him. She continued coming and Brandon couldn’t hold back any longer. Biting his lower lip, he exploded deep within his mother.

In spite of his fear, his own orgasm washed over him so intensely that it took several seconds for him to realize the only sound in the kitchen was that of dad tapping on his phone. Mom leaned forward and began panting as she continued to cum on his cock.

When she slumped against his chest he slipped his arm around her waist again. Her body heaved against his, soft moans escaping from her lips. Her hips twitched on his lap and a final spasm rippled through her pussy as it clenched the last of his cum from him.

Mom turned her head sideways and sighed dreamily. He smiled at her flushed face, her eyes glazed over as she panted for breath. Giving him a wink, she turned and pushed her lips into his in a quick kiss, then sat back in the chair while reaching down and grabbing her panties from where they had fallen to the floor.

Brandon grabbed them before she did and shoved them into the pocket of her dress, feeling her still dripping wetness seeping from the fabric. Mom stood up, allowing his cock to flop free against his legs before stepping around and sitting on the chair across from his.

Both their faces were flush and breathing hard as she stared at him and slowly licked her lips, tasting some of the cum that had leaked down from his chin. Brandon gave her an apologetic smile as he saw her expression fall when dad suddenly slapped the table and shouted happily.

She smiled politely while saying, through slightly clenched teeth. "Well, that must have been exciting."

"What?" Dad looked up at her.

"You won too." She sighed heavily.

"Naw, just got close." He grinned. "Guess it was exciting because I almost won for a change."

Brandon looked back to see dad smiling happily at mom who nodded as if impressed, then let out a shaky laugh when she whispered. "I'm surprised you even noticed."

He saw the flicker in dad's eyes and bit his bottom lip while waiting for something. What, he wasn't sure, but it certainly couldn't be good. A knock on the door saved them both from whatever response his father would give to that.

Brandon looked across the table as Dad gave him and mom an amused look.

"Is anyone decent?" A male voice came through the door.

"Come on in, Gary." Dad answered then smiled at Mom as she jumped up.

Mom straightened her dress and turned around giving Brandon a smile while she patted her hair into place. Brandon pulled his pants together, quickly zipped and snapped them while staring at his father's friend as he stepped into the kitchen.

"How are you all doing this evening?" The man smiled, revealing white perfect teeth which matched the man's perfect everything.

Brandon always found the man irritating. It wasn't just that he was rich beyond comprehension. Hell, Brandon didn't mind if people were richer than he was. After all, if that was against the law, they'd all be in trouble. No, what he found annoying was that the bastard had a beautiful woman and seemed utterly disinterested in her.

Gary and Donna walked over to the kitchen counter, leaving Brandon sitting there with the two adults chatting away, making little more conversation than he might with a stranger. Brandon watched them laugh at nothing and knew there would be no way that any normal human being could possibly ignore his mother for that long.

Not wanting to continue watching his mother's attempts to spark some kind of reaction from Gary, Brandon stood up and excused himself, going to the bathroom where he closed the door and sighed heavily as he pulled his cock out and rested against the sink. It didn't take but a few minutes until the door opened, and Brandon saw his mother grinning in at him.

She looked around, then closing the door behind her turned the lock. Leaning on the door she stared down at his hard cock in his hands. "Well now," she murmured. "Isn't this just...awfully fucking inappropriate."

Brandon chuckled and shrugged his shoulders. "What are we supposed to do?" he asked.

Donna slowly unzipped her dress, letting it drop to the floor. Stepping free, she stood in front of the mirror, staring at him over her shoulder.

Brandon had already pulled off his own clothes. His cock twitched against his stomach. As good as she looked wearing them, her panties were uncomfortable as hell, but she'd made him leave them on. She reached back, unhooked her bra and tossed it aside. She cupped her breasts while watching him through the mirror's reflection.

"You want these? My tits?" Her lips curled into an evil smile.

He groaned as his cock jumped under her gaze. He wanted to reach down, take a hold of his throbbing shaft, and give it some relief. Her panties, soaked from her earlier play, felt sticky and uncomfortable around his erection. He was just about to pull them off when she turned around, bent over in front of him, and placed her hands flat on the bathroom vanity.

"C'mere loverboy."

She looked back at him as her son climbed onto the counter and stood behind his mother. He wrapped his arms around her waist, letting his palms cup her large firm breasts. He felt himself throb against her ass and couldn't help rubbing his dick along the crack of her ass.

"God mom, I need to fuck you so bad!"

Donna let out a sultry laugh. "What is it with young men and fucking their mothers? Did you watch that porno with me, baby?"

"Yes I did."

"Good then, you remember what we did next?"

Brandon nodded. "Fuck yes!"

Donna leaned forward, spreading her legs and exposing her wet glistening pussy to her son's hungry eyes. Brandon positioned himself against her opening and slid all the way in, groaning loud enough to echo off the walls as his cock was embraced by her hot sticky insides.

He grabbed her shoulders and thrusting hard and deep began fucking her. He stared down as her round ass jiggled from his pounding. Her fingers tightened on the bedspread with each firm shove into her cunt and she rocked forward, trying to keep balance while he ravaged her body.

"Yes...yes! I can't stop thinking about it baby." Donna moaned. "Can't get how good your cock felt inside me out of my head. You felt so good..."

"Yeah mom?" Brandon gritted his teeth while shoving harder into her dripping cunt. "Did you like it?"

She whimpered into the covers when he pressed down on her lower back and forced her ass higher in the air, then started to drive even deeper into her pussy. "I loved it. God I love it." She gasped as the next series of strokes filled her womb. "Love your fucking cock!"

Brandon's breath was coming quicker. The feel of her slickness coating his shaft felt amazing and his eyes narrowed when he could hear her pussy make a faint popping sound each time he drove home. "Play again, baby?" He grinned. "You want to lose again?"

She moaned and her fingers curled in the sheets when Brandon slapped her ass then reached around and pinched her clit hard enough that she shrieked at the spike of pleasure and pain. When he stopped she nodded quickly and pushed back onto his cock.

"Fuck my pussy good this time!" she snarled while arching her back. "I want you to cum like I came all over you."

"Fuck yes..." Brandon groaned. He shoved all the way inside and ground his cock into her, rubbing against her g-spot while tugging on her clit until her thighs quivered and her cunt squirted onto his crotch. "Fucking love you!" he panted into her ear as his balls began to churn. "God I love fucking your hot little pussy!"

"Do it baby," She groaned. "Make that nice little cock all messy."

Brandon grunted as his climax rushed up to him like a freight train and when her cunt tightened and twitched around him, milking his throbbing shaft, he pulled her clit from his finger with one more pinch.

"Oh...Oh!" Donna gasped, her fingers curled around his wrist when he shoved two fingers into her twitching pussy.

She humped down onto his plunging fingers and when he buried them deep enough to hit her sweet spot and twisted his wet fingers within her cunt she stiffened, arching her back in his lap and came, her gushing pussy causing wet, sucking sounds as she squirted all over his cock and chair.

"Yes..." she sighed while pressing his face into her back with one hand. "I won!" she announced for her husband who only gave her a distracted, and now familiar nod of acknowledgement.

Brandon continued thrusting his fingers into her slick heat, rubbing against her g-spot, making her shiver as she held on to her seat and squeezed his fingers so hard that for a moment, she thought she might break them.

"Fuck yes..." Donna shuddered. She couldn't remember the last time she had felt this good from an orgasm and she closed her eyes and rode the wave. When she opened them, she looked down and giggled at seeing Brandon's forearm flexing as he finger fucked her silly. "Good job, baby." she whispered to him.

His other arm was behind his mother and holding her steady. He moved his arm to cover hers, pulling it across her stomach. It was risky, but after watching that show she doubted her dad would give a fuck either way if he noticed. He kept his lips near her ear.

"Please finish me!" he hissed softly. "You feel fucking amazing but you're driving me crazy."

Donna chuckled at that. She had a sneaking suspicion her boy already knew just how fucking insane his mother could be, but since she agreed she did feel amazing, she decided to show mercy. Donna lifted up off his cock just far enough to pull away from his fingers then reached down and gripped his hard length.

"Ready, handsome?" Donna purred as she placed her foot onto the edge of her son's seat and pressed down, lifting herself further over him. Brandon wrapped both arms around her waist, steadying her. With her other foot on the floor and holding onto his hands Donna spread her thighs and arched her back.

She held perfectly still over her son's lap then dropped all her weight at once, taking his thick cock balls deep in one hard thrust. Donna's cry was a perfect counterpoint to the loud thump made when their thighs came crashing together. She heard her boy gasp behind her and she shivered when the hands on her waist slid down to cup her ass.

"Shit! Fuck!" she hissed through clenched teeth. Donna squeezed Brandon's fingers while he squeezed her ass as she struggled to relax her throbbing pussy. It hurt, but it felt fantastic too, having him so far inside her. "Damn." she moaned softly as she began grinding onto him.

"Oh fuck yeah." Donna grunted. Her eyes fluttered closed as she savored every thick inch of him stretching her out. When Brandon's hands slid down her thighs to stroke her smooth, trembling legs, it made her smile knowing he couldn't see how hot she was for him.

It felt weird talking to Paul without trying to hide what she was doing. She could smell herself all over Brandon's cock, feel it pulsing within her, knew that if her husband were to even look at his son right now, he'd probably be able to tell by how flushed he was that his son's cock was currently being ridden by his wife.

It should have made her nervous, but for some reason the thought that they were being sneaky, that she and Brandon had to play off what was happening while just across the table, sat the man who believed she hated sex, added an extra level of excitement she'd never considered before.

She loved how eager her boy was; how quick to help when she told him to, but this time she wanted to drive. She looked down at his phone and with his hand pressed between her legs, tried typing in a new game. It took two tries to get one, as his hand, the cheeky boy, continued teasing her, distracting her.

"What do I do now?" she asked innocently as she moved back and forth on Brandon's cock. Her clit pressed against his shaft, rubbing back and forth making her shiver every few seconds as each move made her body twitch with little spasms.

"It's...easy." Brandon struggled to speak with any sort of calm in his voice. "It just... takes patience."

She'd love to play games with her son all night but her own body was aching for release. They couldn't take too much longer doing something this risky and with how close he felt inside her, how hard his cock felt, she doubted he would last long once she started riding him in earnest.

But first, they both needed a break from the teasing. She wasn't worried about her son making noise, if he came it would be a loud grunt and she was used to hushing those by now. But with his father looking their way, she knew she had to be quick to keep their fun going.

Donna pushed back from the table, forcing herself into the chair, then turned sideways so she could look at Brandon as she sat in his lap. With the two of them facing each other there was no danger of him slipping out now even if they started pounding each other.

"What's that about, Donna?"

"What's what?" she snapped in annoyance. "If I'm allowed to enjoy myself than so is my son."

Dad shrugged, "Suit yourself."

Mom smiled down at him as she settled into his lap, "You're a lucky man, boy. Got me coming just by touching your phone."

Brandon tried not to smirk. Lucky indeed. A quick glance at his father assured him he wasn't interested in anything but his phone. Not wanting to risk speaking any more than needed, Brandon gave her a nod. He couldn't help the smile on his lips. This woman really had become addictive.

"So, what's next?" She asked him quietly while turning back to look at his phone. "Another round?"

The sound of dad's chair scraping across the floor made him tense. Looking up he saw his dad push it back and stand. He set the phone down on the table. "I think I'll do another run myself."

Before he got within ten feet of them, Brandon knew they had gotten away with yet another close call. Mom was leaning back into him, one hand resting on his leg and his cock was still tucked safely inside her. He wasn't sure if she realized she'd orgasmed, or that there'd been any danger of discovery at all, but at the moment he didn't care.

There were a million reasons to let her climb off his lap, none of which mattered as long as her pussy was gripping his cock. They both watched dad disappear through the living room. Seconds later they heard the door shut, signaling their alone time.

Brandon took in a deep breath, trying to calm himself and when it didn't work, gave her another squeeze. "Holy shit." He whispered in awe. "I can't believe we just did that! My heart is pounding."

Mom wiggled again. "Is that all your heart?"

"My cock was throbbing during that entire ride, mom." Brandon moaned into her ear. "Why the hell didn't you take pity on me and help me finish?"

She rubbed his arm. "I thought I should be good. With us being under the table and me sitting on you, I thought I should just wait and let you fuck me up against the wall."

His eyes widened as a vision of holding his mother's ass, pounding her against a wall with her legs wrapped around his waist as she came popped into his mind. Brandon groaned, "God, I love when you're naughty."

"And you haven't seen anything yet, son."

He swallowed in anticipation at that. There really was no telling what could happen next with her. He was already hard again so whatever it was he hoped it started now. It wasn't the end of the world though if it didn't start now, because it meant they wouldn't have to wait long before their time together again. And that alone made him want to jump up and down in celebration!

Dad sighed as he pushed away from the table and stood. "I hate these people."

Mom turned in Brandon's lap, resting one hand on his chest, covering his heart that was hammering against his rib cage. Dad stepped up behind her and ran his fingers through her hair.

"Have fun." He asked dryly as he leaned down and kissed her forehead.

"Always do." Mom smirked as she winked at Brandon. "Now let us be."

Dad kissed her and then without acknowledging his son, walked to the stairs. "Goodnight, kids."

Mom turned back towards Brandon after watching him disappear upstairs. "Now, where were we?"

She stood up, stepping away and letting his hard cock escape from her heat. Brandon sat there feeling very vulnerable and exposed. Mom reached out, grabbed his cock, and stroked it while staring at him.

He started to say something about them not being alone, then closed his mouth when mom pulled him up onto his feet. Without removing her hand from his cock she led him back by their booth, then down the aisle between the tables.

"What are you doing?" he managed to ask.

"Let's have some privacy." Mom pushed him against the wall next to a set of pay phones. "I want to feel you coming inside me."

He glanced over her shoulder. "The waiter might come by."

She reached behind her and turned the chair until they were both facing the hall leading towards the bathrooms.

Mom held his face in her hands and whispered "I'm about to come again. Give your mother what she wants, Brandon. Fill me up."

"God, yes!" Brandon groaned softly. "Keep being my slut, mom."

She stared into his eyes. "You know I will be."

"That's why you're my favorite." Brandon smiled at her, then sighed as she leaned against him, working her hips as she rubbed herself against him.

"What did you call me?" Dad asked.

"Winner." Mom gasped and stood up slowly. "The game is over and I'm the winner. And, if we don't get going soon we're never going to beat that traffic."

Dad stared at her, "Really Donna? Is now the time..."

Mom cut him off. "The clock doesn't stop until we leave."

She walked around the table towards dad and he saw she was stepping in odd ways and his cock hardened. She glanced down at his crotch and winked before turning towards dad.

She leaned forward, resting her palms on his chest and pressing herself against him. She started rubbing herself against dad while giving him a kiss.

Brandon had seen them kiss and knew dad never put that much energy into their kisses, but he sure didn't do anything to discourage the one mom was giving him. A few minutes later, he was disappointed when dad stopped kissing her back, ending it instead with a loud smack on her ass.

Mom spun around and grabbed the bag she'd brought into the restaurant from the back seat. "Time for dessert."

"Donna, we haven't ordered that yet." Dad complained, looking annoyed that she wasn't still plastered to him.

"I already have it." She set the bag on the table, pulled out three cans, and set them before their dad.

"Coconut pies?" He shrugged as if accepting the fact mom was being mom again. "Sure, why not?"

He popped open one of the cans, took a big sip, then looked at Brandon.

"I thought I would be last." He grumbled and took another big drink from the can.

"What makes you think you're going to finish that?" Mom teased.

Brandon grinned along with dad, "If only."

Mom reached over and grabbing the remaining pie she slid her finger down the side. "There's no doubt this is the creamiest dessert on the menu."

She raised her finger towards dad and asked "Want to see what the best part of this treat is?"

"Sure." Dad grinned at him, shaking his head and Brandon shrugged. "Dad just smiled back then stared in surprise as mom stuck her finger into his mouth.

"How do I taste?" She giggled and Brandon could feel her legs shaking as he kept up rubbing her clit.

"You really want to know?" Dad teased back.

Mom stood up from Brandon and he gasped in surprise as she stepped onto his chair and straddled his face, shoving her wet slit into his face.

Brandon's cock twitched as her hot cum smeared on his lips. He opened his mouth, allowing her pussy to spread before him and licked at her, swallowing some of her juices as she gushed onto his tongue.

He put his hands on her hips, holding her still, then worked his tongue in between her folds. He pushed his tongue all the way into her, then pulled his head back and sucked her lips into his mouth. He was rewarded by a gasp from mom and a loud whimper when he nibbled at her labia while thrusting his tongue deep inside.

"Oh honey," mom whispered breathlessly. "That feels wonderful."

Dad coughed again.

Mom stepped back down to the floor, turning her back to dad as she stood beside the table. He reached over and wiping at his face with his napkin, realized his cheeks were still wet from his mother's release.

Mom took his phone and typed another message. "Don't be so greedy." Then set it on the table.

Mom got back to her feet, then to Brandon's stunned amazement climbed right back into his lap. Again, she made as if adjusting her dress while lowering herself until he felt the warm skin of her bare ass pressing on his crotch.

"Dad!" Brandon pleaded and mom grabbed his phone and typed in a text.

Brandon looked down and saw the text. "Shhhh, your son likes playing too much." She giggled and put it back on the table, making sure to push it across the table and well within dad's view.

"Hey Donna," Dad sounded amused. "What happened to the kids never outgrow playing with their parents?"

Mom reached under the table and grabbed Brandon's cock just as it began throbbing with his impending release. He felt her clenching around him as her climax slowed, but now as she came back down, mom started working her pussy along his shaft once again.

He knew there was no way his father would miss seeing his mother sitting on his lap and not know they were doing something wrong. Hell, even if he couldn't see what, the fact alone that his wife had taken her seat next to him and was clearly sitting in his son's lap should have alerted him to trouble.

If the fact that mom was sitting facing away from him with her head leaned against his and was rocking her hips while making soft mewling sounds wasn't enough. Her eyes closed, mom rubbed herself back and forth on him, pushing his cock deeper inside her.

Brandon groaned into mom's shoulder then moaned louder when her hands found his wrists under the table. Mom grabbed them both and guided his hands to her tits where she held them for him. With a sigh of pleasure he squeezed and rubbed his hands over his mother's ample chest, feeling her soft flesh, warm under his fingers.

The whole scene was too much and Brandon realized his father now knew exactly what they were doing. Mom kept her hands on top of his, guiding him along and letting dad see she was making him fondle her tit.

Dad glanced up, caught sight of it then turned his phone up and snapped a photo. "Donna?" Dad sighed, then taking the picture, made some adjustment with it. "Damn iPhone."

"I know." Mom gasped. "What did you do to get the picture to show up backwards?"

"I have no idea." He huffed, still staring at the screen. "Just wait until after dinner, we'll switch phones."

Mom turned her head around and smiled. "Or we can play with his until it's time to go. That way Brandon doesn't miss anything."

He nodded to her. "Whatever works." Dad stood up. "And as a reward for winning." He walked over, kissed his wife then put his hand on Brandon's shoulder. "Dinner will be ready in about twenty minutes. We're having your favorite."

Brandon smiled as his father left the room and before he could say something, mom put her mouth to his ear. "Keep fucking me son. Your dad isn't going anywhere tonight."

When he heard his father leave the kitchen, he moved his hand under the table and grabbed hold of mom's ass. He lifted up, pushing into her, enjoying not having to worry about being seen or overheard.

Mom gasped as he pounded up into her. She let him use her until his phone beeped again. Picking it up she showed him the picture that popped up of her panties. It was followed by another picture. This one showed them crumpled up on the floor between their feet.

Another message quickly followed, asking "How far?" Brandon saw the question mark above it and typed. "Farther then they are."

"I'm glad he hasn't taken pictures of us yet." Mom commented.

"He'll be more than happy to take some if we want some." Brandon remarked. "And trust me, dad wants some. He'd just like some from your ass too."

"Well, tonight he gets some from mine, doesn't he?" Mom grinned at him. "But he can wait on my ass until I say so. I don't want him making any assumptions here, okay?"

"Sounds good. We'll give him more tonight." Brandon agreed. "Not all, but more."

She turned in his lap, causing his cock to press painfully into her pelvis. "More of you is always a good thing."

He leaned in and kissed his mother, forgetting where they were or that his father might see them until dad let out a grunt.

"You two know you can have a room right?"

They pulled their mouths apart and stared at him. "It's not even six yet!" Mom exclaimed.

Dad shrugged. "So? You're both grown ups, and it's your house."

"Our house." Mom corrected. "Which means we don't get to do everything in our own house? What are we supposed to do? Go rent a room or something?"

Brandon smiled as he pushed into her, enjoying the soft feel of mom's dress along his arms and bare chest. "We should take dad to that hotel downtown! Get a room there!"

Mom laughed. "No way we're taking your dad anywhere!"

Dad chuckled and stood up. "And no way am I going anywhere! You two can have the place for all I care, I'm watching football tonight, then bed early for me!"

"Sounds good to us, right mom?" Brandon said while pumping upward into her.

"Yes dear, just don't make too much noise." Dad said and Brandon laughed. He knew they had no intention of letting dad go to sleep early. In fact he hoped the bastard never slept again after seeing what his father had done to his mom on his wedding night.

Brandon sat back, waiting on his father to leave, and finally felt some relief as dad gathered his stuff. When dad stood up and said, "I'll see you two in the morning." He nearly leapt from his chair.

His plan to get his mother laid by her own husband had gone so wrong. The last thing he wanted now was for dad to decide to watch the game upstairs. That would screw up all the plans he and his mother had made. It'd probably even cause some suspicion about their relationship, if dad saw them acting intimate like they normally did in private.

But mom seemed to be fine with risking that as she asked, "Are you coming to bed early? You can watch your show, and I want to play some more of that game on my phone!"

"No." Dad told her. "You two enjoy your fun time while I take a nice quiet nap."

"I think we will." Mom smiled and dad walked around the table.

Brandon's heart thumped in his chest as dad kissed mom. She gave dad one hell of a kiss and then his heart damn near stopped when she took her mouth from dads, turned to him, and pressed her lips to his.

Dad leaned forward, giving them both a peck on the cheek then grinned. "I love it that I'm married to my best friends!"

Then to Brandon's shock dad leaned back down again, pressed a finger into mom's pussy next to his cock, and then pulled it free holding his cum dripping finger up for them to see. "My boy sure does make a mess!"

He held the finger to her lips, but mom wrapped both her hands around the back of dad's neck and kissed him hard while rubbing his cum smeared finger all over her face. When dad stood up his pants were bulging and he stared in lust at his wife covered in their son's semen. "Well, since you're busy," he pointedly looked at Brandon. "I better do something about this before bed."

Brandon could see a wet spot spreading across the front of dad's jeans. Dad turned to mom, who had taken her mouth from Brandon's dick only long enough to suck in his cum smeared finger. With a smile she sucked and then licked her husband's finger clean. "Go jack that cock, babe!" Mom giggled at her husband. "You got your own work cut out for you!"

"I'll say." Dad grinned like a horny teenager. Then after grabbing his keys he ran from the room.

"Now!" Mom purred. "We have just enough time before your father gets done before we need to stop." She looked back at Brandon and whispered. "He really likes hearing me moan!"

Mom stood up, turned around, and lowered herself down into Brandon's lap again. Brandon put one arm behind his chair as his mother settled onto his cock. Wrapping her arms around his neck she pressed her lips to his and rocked in his lap while he returned his fingers to her clit.

Brandon kissed his mother back as she bounced on his lap. The table jerked and they broke the kiss to hear mom's glass and phone fall to the floor. They waited to see if they heard any movement from upstairs. Nothing, only the continued tipping of keystrokes.

With a sigh mom pushed her dress down over her ass. This time she kept her bare feet flat on the floor and began fucking him harder. "Oh yes! Now I'm riding that big cock! Oh Brandon, fuck your mother's pussy with that thick young dick!"

Brandon gripped her ass cheeks, pulling them open and helping guide her. Mom put her hands on the edge of the table and stared at him as she moved up and down. When he leaned forward to suckle her breast she whispered "Careful baby!"

"You're so sexy." He told her, nuzzling her neck then cupping a breast in his hand. Brandon rubbed her clit in time with her thrusts and smiled at how easily they now made love to each other. Mom bit her bottom lip and fucked him faster. Brandon sat back in the chair, staring into her face as his mother started to come. She held his eye, grunting softly and shaking her head no until his eyes widened in understanding.

With a shudder, Brandon came inside her before leaning forward to muffle his groans on her shoulder. Mom turned and kissed his forehead as he groaned against her. His body jerked against hers as she continued moving.

"Oh!" Mom moaned loudly. "That's one hell of a prize for winning a game!"

"Glad you enjoyed it." Dad grinned. "Don't suppose you could help me out?"

Mom stood up, tugging her panties from under the table and slid them back on. She smoothed down her dress, turned and looked down at Brandon, his cock sticking straight up like some fucking exclamation point that screamed they just fucked!

"You need your mother's help?" She asked. "I thought you liked my help in other ways, dear?"

Dad waved his hand absently as he started typing again. "Just do whatever. So long as you get to the grocery store."

Mom nodded, then picked up her purse off the back of her chair, pulled out a pen, and taking Brandon's napkin began to write something on it. While dad typed she continued wiggling in his lap.

She glanced at the table as if trying to decide something and putting the pen down, reached for dad's glass. With her free hand she slid it towards the edge of the table where she pushed a small bowl containing a half dozen straws until it toppled over onto the floor.

"Damn it." Mom said, then with a giggle turned around and winked at Brandon. "I'll clean it up when you're done with my little ride, baby."

He smiled nervously back at her and watched her pick up dad's glass of water. When mom turned to write on the napkin again Brandon lifted his phone up, holding it near his head as if he were taking a selfie or checking his face.

Instead, he aimed it at dad's hand on the keyboard and snapped several pictures while his mother's movements kept his cock rock hard inside her. After she'd finished writing she slid off Brandon's cock and quickly stepped back. As his wet cock slapped against his stomach dad finally looked up from his phone.

His eyes moved from Brandon to mom. "You look awfully satisfied for winning a game. And you're both red as tomatoes. What in the world have you two been doing?"

"What do you think?" Mom answered him, then held the napkin over her shoulder.

Brandon grabbed it. The note on it read,

_My son has a huge cock! It's fucking wonderful! XOXO Donna_

He snorted at the message and handing it back to mom, he stood up, grabbing his cock and aiming it at her. Pumping his hand, he came all over his mothers ass, leaving cum all over her dress as well.

"Donna!" Dad shouted in annoyance, then sighed in irritation as he looked at them. "Now look what you made Brandon do!"

Mom ignored him and pulling Brandon by the hand from the room. With a last glance over his shoulder he saw his father frowning down at something on the table, oblivious to the sticky mess all over his wife. He shook his head thinking, this family really needs therapy.

12. Licking it up

Brandon woke from a dream that started very nicely to the sound of his mother's moans coming through the wall next to his head. It had been a month since his father had left town again. This time on what seemed to be a three month assignment. That alone should be cause for celebration, but since dad had been gone for over two months, most of which had been spent with her riding him several times a day, Brandon was pretty sure those days were about over.

The past two nights had been the same, his mother in her bed loudly orgasming on the other side of the wall. Brandon sighed and pushed the blankets down and reached inside his underwear, grabbing his morning erection.

Mom had become insatiable ever since his father had left them. They hadn't really discussed her feelings for his father and frankly he didn't want to know. The fact he now had an idea where his father stood regarding mom made him feel sick. If mom did leave dad that would be the worst possible scenario. No matter what, their family would never be the same again.

Brandon decided not to focus on thoughts like that. It was bad enough knowing things, let alone wondering if things would ever get any worse. Right now his main concern was the lack of release since the last time they'd had sex. Mom still wanted to suck his cock, but no amount of pleasuring her had caused her to return the favor.

As the sounds coming from next door increased, Brandon stroked faster. She was really going at it tonight and he had to admit it sounded as if she were having fun. As her moaning grew louder and higher in pitch he imagined her pussy getting wetter and squeezed his eyes shut imagining how her soft lips felt while wrapped around his shaft. He tried not to think about being deep within her, driving into her again and again while feeling the slick tight grip of her body and he tried desperately not to think about those soft wet moans coming out of her mouth and how good they had felt along with the sweet scent of her perfume.

When all his self control failed, and he came anyway he was thankful he didn't make a sound. The last thing he needed was some guy listening to him jerk off while hearing his mom fucking another man next door. Or so he hoped. Not wanting to waste what had been the most enjoyable fantasy he could think of for weeks now, Brandon relaxed back in his bed and reached down for his laptop.

There was something to be said for adult content that was actually realistic. Sure his favorite porn stars always looked perfect, and acted with the proper enthusiasm, but as far as reality went, it got boring fast. What he really liked were things that seemed spontaneous, people who didn't seem to be trying to impress or put on an act.

Tonight he would take advantage of being in the dorm and look for something more interesting than your usual fare. He wanted to hear a couple together, not actors performing lines or someone just reading off a script. And the last thing he wanted to see tonight was a guy acting like a horny idiot while a girl played coy and giggled with fake pleasure.

He clicked his way through different sites, seeing if anything interested him when he landed on one called Couples Close-Ups. It wasn't some stupid cutesy title and he read the introduction of the site which claimed they found couples that actually liked having sex at home, where it was comfortable and relaxed and where they felt most intimate.

Brandon didn't expect to find anything that exciting, but the video he did click on immediately caught his attention. The husband and wife were talking before the scene started and their conversation sounded very casual and friendly. When she removed her clothes he saw she had a gorgeous body and he wondered why she kept her bra and panties on until the camera zoomed in close and she spread her legs. Her eyes closed, the woman bit her lip as her husband rubbed her pussy. The look on his face suggested he might have been trying to figure out how best to give her an orgasm, but there was no pretense about it. She moaned softly and reached down with both hands, spreading her lips as the camera panned back enough for her to be the center of the picture.

It was odd to be thinking about this so clinically. He should be focused on the sexy redhead writhing around on the bed, but Brandon's mind was busy analyzing their behavior. Not that he really knew these people, or cared what their names were. They could be actors and he would have no idea, but something about the site felt legit. Something about them felt real. That was a lot of pressure on some faceless couple to make him enjoy the show and yet they were doing it. Brandon was enjoying every second he watched them. This wasn't an actress faking a moan because she knew she had to. There was nothing rehearsed or overly acted about this performance.

When the camera switched to another angle, the husband was on top of his wife and he slid right into her, no fuss or bother and once again he could tell the guy was concentrating on fucking her rather than worrying about impressing the camera. When his wife said something to him, he kissed her before thrusting harder into her. Brandon liked seeing that, how she obviously adored him, wanted to be with him, not just because they were filming a sex scene, but because it turned her on to be having sex with him. A few minutes in, without any warning, the woman began moaning and shaking under him as her orgasm struck. He slowed for a moment until she got done coming and then resumed his steady thrusts and a moment later came as well.

The rest of the film consisted of several close up shots of them kissing, caressing, and talking to each other. This couple wasn't trying to show off what great actors they were; they were just trying to be comfortable together in front of a camera, and they managed to accomplish what so many failed at; they made it seem as if there weren't one in the first place. When the video finished, Brandon quickly clicked back on to the main page, hoping this had been an example of one of the videos available. The more he watched these two strangers fucking, the closer he got to the edge. Just as the husband came inside his wife, Brandon found himself reaching for a towel to cover his head with because he knew he was going to cum too and come hard.

That is when the thought hit him: What would happen if he did? Did his dad ever clean off the table after dinner? What about mom, she'd cleaned the kitchen already tonight. There really wasn't a spot to aim towards which wouldn't mean a mess of some kind. Maybe he could go up to his room? No way. It's not like it took him forever to get off like he did the first couple of times mom had touched him; it was just a few strokes or pumps, and that was it! And what if his mother caught him? Wouldn't that be interesting trying to explain that one away? 'You see, mom, I'm such a little horndog that I just can't watch other people have sex without feeling the need to relieve my own growing urge to feel release...I hope you understand.'

He bit his lip, watching as the woman in the video licked all over her husband's chest while whispering things to him while the camera focused on their eyes staring into each other's. Then he heard his father ask, "Brandon, would you mind getting your mother some tea?" and it was all over from there. Brandon quickly closed out of the browser, shut the lid to his laptop, and ran up the stairs. He had just reached his bedroom when his penis exploded all over his shirt. There wasn't anything Brandon could do, though. It felt too good! Closing his door quietly, so that no one would hear him, he pulled down his pajama pants and started stroking himself, knowing that if he didn't get this taken care of right now, that he'd never make it until the end of his parents' movie night. All Brandon knew was that he'd either find a way to relieve himself upstairs or he'd find something to use downstairs! Either way, it was going to have to be now. Brandon laid back on his bed, pulling down the waistband on his boxer shorts as far as possible so that his penis and balls wouldn't be confined by any sort of clothing, and started to stroke it. Within moments, Brandon was thrusting his hips upwards, pushing against his fist. He bit his bottom lip to keep from moaning too loudly as he felt the pressure inside build and then shoot forward. Brandon had managed to catch the head of his penis before cum erupted all over the place, and he quickly pulled off his dirty shirt so that his semen would be absorbed by the cotton material instead of his bedspread. As he came down, Brandon heard a voice call out, "Hey! Did anyone go up here to use the bathroom?! I found all kinds of jizz stains in there!" It was Brandon's younger sister, and she sounded less than pleased, "Mom! Brandon left a huge mess in the bathroom again!" Brandon heard his mother shout back, "I'll get him! Don't worry about it!" This, however, made him very worried about what would happen when his mom came up to talk to him about his mess, but he had nothing to clean up with, save for the T-shirt that had helped make the mess in the first place. Brandon grabbed his comforter and laid it over the large wet spot as he tucked away his now-limp penis into his shorts and pulled his pants back up, making sure they were secured to his hips. Then he laid on his side and waited. About fifteen minutes later, Brandon heard footsteps coming down the hallway towards his door and he prepared to defend himself. When his door opened, Brandon held his breath and watched his mom walk into his room and sit on the edge of his bed. She looked around the room, and smiled down at him, "So? What's wrong?"

Brandon stared down at the floor and sighed, "Just... you know..." he mumbled softly. He felt his mother pat him lightly on his arm, "Is that all? Just masturbating?" Her question confused him and Brandon frowned, "Yes...?" She laughed slightly, "You're getting yourself all upset over nothing! Every boy does it!" That surprised Brandon, "Does what?" His mother giggled slightly, "Jacks off." He stared at her in utter disbelief, "You guys talk about this stuff?" Donna shrugged her shoulders and laid down next to Brandon, staring up at his ceiling, "Well, yeah... duh!" Suddenly, Brandon felt like he could have had more interesting conversations with his parents about these things if he just asked, but he felt so awkward about having such a discussion. "Mom? If everyone jerks off... what do girls do?" She shrugged, "We get ourselves off, too. We don't necessarily beat our meat, but we do things to achieve the same results. You think just because your dad can't make me feel good that I'm going to settle for anything less?" Brandon's cheeks turned bright red; he hadn't expected an answer like that from his mom and he wondered briefly if she was telling the truth or if she was messing with him. A moment passed and his mother got up from his bed, "It's okay, you know... but try to do it when your father's at work and I'm not around; don't need that awkward moment if I catch you again." Before leaving, she leaned down to kiss his cheek, "I love you, baby."

***
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"Oh my God," Donna moaned as she rolled off of her husband and onto her back.

He lay on his back next to her breathing hard. The room stank of sweat and sex, something that made her smile. It smelled how it should have years ago when they fucked regularly. She stared up at the ceiling wondering for a moment when this had become the standard. When sex had become so sporadic and mechanical. She had thought after years together the magic would just fade away and leave only fond memories. She never would have guessed it would die slowly and painfully over time due to apathy. They'd gotten married right out of high school. Donna couldn't see herself with any other boy than Bill. And in her eyes, he'd always been a handsome guy. She remembered watching him play football and seeing him in the stands cheering for her at dance recitals. She'd caught a lot of hell from some girls because she hadn't gone to college instead marrying a high school boyfriend. Donna knew though that Bill wasn't like others their age. He would work hard for them and they'd be happy. They'd settled down here and for years, despite the ups and downs, they were happy. But then came the kids and life took another course. As a single child herself, Donna was excited to have children and more excited when her son and daughter came along within four years. The two kids were close enough they never fought over anything as well as shared everything. Growing up an only child, Donna wanted to give both Brandon and Rachel the chance to have that special sibling relationship. She could see now it created issues. Not that they weren't close but because they became closer to one another than they were to their parents. Donna had been jealous of the bond she felt the kids had with each other and she wondered if they even loved her and Bill. It was stupid, but growing up without a family really made her want her kids to be tight knit and feel nothing could touch them, so long as they were together. When Bill started working later and longer hours, it hit both she and the kids. She'd never wanted to be that clingy wife, but being at home alone with the kids started eating away at her. She tried to go out more, and spent a lot of time going back and forth with Rachel. She was thankful her mom had passed before her dad did. She'd hated having to depend on him. Now it seemed all she did was try to connect with them, but they were too caught up in their own worlds. Donna had always liked watching porn and playing around while doing so. Bill had been hesitant at first, but after a while didn't mind her trying things or watching others. The Internet made it so easy and she found herself getting more involved in online forums. Then she met him, and life went to crazy land. Donna glanced at Bill who stared down at his phone and shook her head. How had they gone from young newlyweds to these old bitter people? Why had she lost that fun loving woman and he the man she fell for in the first place? She was still there, buried deep inside but something else came out once that door opened. Once that first guy talked dirty and touched her where only her husband should be. The guilt and shame that followed turned into something else when that same feeling returned. It was as if someone had thrown a switch in her head and rather than run from it she let it consume her. Brandon's cock slid into her pussy easily. His was a nice cock, thick and smooth with no veins or blemishes. Like her he preferred the real thing over fake stuff and he never went out much. While she watched enough porn to fill a library, Brandon had little experience with women. That fact alone should keep her from wanting to play with him, yet it thrilled her even more. As she'd gotten wetter while sucking him off, it was taking all she could do not to turn around and jump on his lap. Sitting on it now, surrounded by the scent and sound of him was making her crazy. She worked back and forth along the shaft, keeping her pussy spread open so when her dress dropped the entire length of his cock would be inside. Brandon kept teasing her clit and Donna clenched around him as her second orgasm drew closer. Bill looked at her again and she was certain the odd look on her face had caught his attention. The way Brandon was massaging her clit made her hips bounce slightly and it didn't take much movement to feel that cock stretching her insides. Her body had always known how to handle it without discomfort, which amazed her every time it was inside. Donna wondered if he realized she could make him come while just sitting here and working his cock with her pussy. Would that please him? Maybe if she let him fuck her tits like those guys online? No! That was too much, even for her. But she needed to do something, her plan of having sex tonight wasn't going as planned. Yes, she loved what they were doing, but she wanted to connect with him physically and emotionally. This had been great, but what happened to the lovemaking between a married couple? Why did it always seem to fall upon her? Could she really expect him to put aside his problems for her pleasure? He was a man after all and men only thought about one thing when sex came up. Well she wouldn't give up until she tried everything! Tonight would be filled with lovemaking whether her husband wanted it or not. With determination Donna slid forward allowing almost half the shaft to leave her then plunged backwards onto it. Brandon whimpered in her ear and Donna felt a thrill race down her spine. They both jumped when a hand dropped on hers and her phone slid under Bill's fingers. "You're really enjoying this aren't you?" "Yes!" She said a little too quickly and a bit more breathless than intended. Bill gave her a strange look, then glancing at Brandon, sighed. "This is supposed to help me sleep." She told him firmly. "I just want to have a good night before you have to leave." Bill stared at her as if she were from another planet before replying. "If that's what it takes, go for it." He stood up, kissed her cheek and muttered. "Maybe I can do a few things while I wait." With that he left the room and walked towards their bedroom. The instant his foot hit the stairs Donna slid to the side and let her son's cock plunge fully into her depths. Before he could react Donna grabbed Brandon's wrist, pulled it from between her legs and put his arm on her waist. Taking both of his hands she moved them higher, placing one over her tit and sliding the other around her belly. The young man had caught on quick because she knew he wasn't moving his own hands. This was all him, her little boy, who no longer existed. In place of that shy unsure kid, now stood a young man who didn't have a problem being direct or acting on an impulse. She was so proud of him. She loved how his fingers massaged her tit, pinching the nipple between two and sending thrills of pleasure throughout her entire body. She arched her back pressing her head against his shoulder as she moaned softly. It felt so damn good! Brandon moved his free hand from her stomach and reaching down, lifted her dress again. She looked down to see her thigh length stockings leading up to bare skin then her naked pussy being spread apart by his cock. Brandon moved his hand behind her, sliding it around her hip before pushing in between her thighs. Her heart raced when she realized what he meant to do. As he pushed through her pussy lips, rubbing her sensitive clit, Donna groaned deep in her throat. "That's it honey, get mommy off!" The fingers pinching her tit increased in speed, but the others remained calm and even firm, not moving, simply holding her breast as he worked his magic. She felt something brush the inside of her knee and looking down saw that his feet had been removed from the floor. He was sitting completely still while she slid back and forth along his cock with no aid from him. He wasn't letting her ride him like she'd led dad to believe. No, Brandon was controlling this action as easily as he'd controlled her responses all evening. While his father had sat there oblivious, his son had turned her into his toy, his play thing to act out whatever fantasy he wished. A new and stronger orgasm crashed through her. She trembled against him as she moaned, a high pitched keening noise that filled the otherwise silent dining room. He kept working her clit and despite her own exhaustion, her need for his cum made her continue to slide on his thick hard cock. When his legs touched the floor, Donna reached behind her, pulling her braid over her shoulder. She turned her head, leaning up, inviting him. His lips were hot and needy when they pressed against hers. She kissed him with hunger, wanting every part of him as she continued to fuck his big teenage cock. This time when her back arched it was more violent than before. Her head tipped back, forcing their kiss to break as she shuddered against him, her hands gripping his thighs while wave after wave of heat exploded throughout her body. "MOMMY! MOMMMMYY!" she screamed at the top of her lungs while her cunt convulsed around his cock.

His phone slipped out of her hand and fell onto the table as her pussy gripped his cock like a vice. Mom was breathing in rapid pants that matched his own while she leaned forward against the table, bracing herself with both hands flat on it. The position raised her ass up higher on his lap and put pressure on her already tight pussy, causing his cock to bulge out against her pussy walls as her climax subsided.

"Well congratulations." Dad said. "Now can I please eat?"

A grin spread across mom's face and without looking back she said. "Your turn daddy, come help me finish your son off."

Brandon stared at dad who shook his head sadly. "Really Donna?"

Mom lifted off his cock and stood beside him as he watched in awe as dad climbed into her seat and sat down. He didn't say anything, just lifted his knees out of the way while dad stepped behind him and took his mother's place between his legs.

Brandon couldn't stop trembling as dad pulled his underwear all the way down and tossed them on the floor.

"Let's get this done so we can get on with dinner, alright Brandon?" Dad asked with no amusement or disgust in his voice.

Brandon could only nod as dad took hold of his cock. His hands weren't anywhere near as small as mom's and the moment he made contact, Brandon felt the difference.

He closed his eyes and tilted his head back when dad started working his cock. This wasn't the first time he'd been jerked off by someone who knew how. But the first time with a guy and by a fucking guy who happened to be his father!

Dad squeezed the head of his cock with every stroke causing the skin to stretch and Brandon gritted his teeth. There was nothing hesitant about the way his father stroked his cock. In fact, dad was jerking him off like a man who was determined to see the task through.

He couldn't blame the bastard, after all it wasn't him sitting here getting his dick stroked by his father while his cock was buried inside his mother. That didn't mean his ass wasn't clinching up as if anticipating his impending orgasm.

But unlike most times, he wasn't thinking about what came next. Like whether mom would clean him up with her mouth, or how great that felt? How she always sucked on his balls in a playful manner. Or if this was one of those rare times where his mother made love to him after sucking him dry?

That's usually how it ended. They fuck, sometimes slow, sometimes fast, but always deep and full of passion. Tonight though, mom was going to fuck him under his own father's nose, and that just might be more than he could handle.

Brandon wanted to pull away. The risk just kept growing bigger with every moment and his body was responding like it does when you stare too long at something you shouldn't. He stared at danger, wondering what it would be like to walk right up to it.

A few moments later dad went back to staring at his phone. Mom let out another high pitched squeal and Brandon knew better than to think she'd done anything other than have an orgasm. And again, dad didn't seem to notice.

Brandon leaned forward in his chair watching dad while sliding both hands onto his mother's waist. He started working her hips over his cock while leaning back in his chair, enjoying the fact that they were getting away with fucking right next to their father.

"Mom." he whispered into her ear. "Take your dress off."

Without asking any questions mom stood up from his lap. Standing tall, she shrugged her shoulders letting it fall down her body to the floor. Brandon took one look at her ass and moved the seat back and grabbed his cock, standing it up for her to see. Mom smiled back at him and stepped backwards until he could see her feet.

She reached between her legs, rubbing herself before pushing her hand between them. A moment later she pulled her hand out and wrapped her fingers around his cock. Leaning down slightly, she pushed his cock through the slick crack of her ass.

"No fucking way!" Brandon blurted as his mother rubbed her asshole on the head of his cock.

Looking back, she smiled and mouthed one word "Payback."

He groaned quietly as she continued grinding against the head of his cock until it was nice and slick, then once more leaned forward while working his cock. When her asshole slipped onto the tip he felt the pressure increase and she made a face like she was trying to push it out.

"No!" He mouthed desperately at her, shaking his head.

His protest came too late. The tight ring popped over his cockhead and he bit down on the inside of his cheek to stop himself from moaning. He glanced at his father to see if he'd noticed their son's cock in his wife's ass.

His father was now looking at his own screen, oblivious to his world around him. Brandon couldn't believe they'd gotten away with this, but there was no way they could push it further. With that in mind, he let his mother slide off his lap as she stood up.

"Okay!" Mom suddenly spoke in an overly loud voice. "This has been great! I've had a great time."

"Me too." Dad nodded absently. "Glad you two had some time together. That's all I really wanted."

"Well that went great." Mom smiled brightly down at Brandon. "And thanks for winning."

Before Brandon could respond, or realize what she meant, mom leaned over him and shoved two of her fingers into his ass. Brandon grunted as her wet fingers invaded him and started pumping in and out.

Mom sat on the table directly in front of him. With a naughty smile, she lifted up her dress showing him her soaked pussy while pushing her fingers deep into his ass. Brandon moaned when she pulled them free, replaced them with three, then pumped them in and out.

"You're fucking loose now." she teased as she wiggled her three digits inside him. "You really should keep your ass tighter than this. Unless you have something else shoved up there."

Brandon grinned back at her, then reached back and shoved one finger into her hole while adding another of his own. Mom squealed, but continued working her fingers in him. It was insanely arousing that they were both playing with each other's ass while sitting on a swing. The chains rattled slightly, but the sounds were covered by their breathless pants as both worked their fingers deeper.

"I can take more than you can." He told her. "Two more fingers, mom, give me two more."

She laughed at that, pulling hers out then slid the panties from under her onto his hand. Brandon nodded approvingly at her. Taking all four fingers together he pushed them past his hole. When she felt that she shoved another set of her fingers into his hole then used them to stroke him deep inside.

It was too much for him to stand and Brandon let himself come. Shoving his face against her back, he groaned hard. Hot spurts of his cum filled her tight channel until his cock stopped twitching and hung limply in her lap.

Feeling cheated, Brandon lifted his head and glanced across the table. "Hey! You're next."

Dad chuckled. "Sorry son, your turn's over. I just won!"

"So did we." Donna leaned back against her son, hissing when he pinched her nipple through her dress. "Looks like we all had fun tonight."

"Yup." Dad agreed absently. "Just needed that family time."

"We should do this more often." Donna looked up at her son. "Right, Brandon?"

Brandon shrugged. "Why not?" He slid his hand up her skirt until he reached her soaked slit, rubbing her sticky clit. "It's kinda fun."

Mom nodded in agreement as she felt Brandon hardening within her. "Fun indeed."

Dad looked from his phone up to them. "What's fun about a game where everyone loses?"

"This part." Brandon groaned as he came within her pussy. Mom smiled while watching dad return to texting. Brandon pumped his hot cum deep inside her and once more fought to stay silent and still while she kept grinding back into him.

"Okay, whatever." Dad sighed and looked back at his own phone. "It's your house so do what you want. You guys are acting like fucking kids. All you have to do is ask for money if you're short on bills or tell me dinner sucks, don't pull this bullshit."

With that he stood up and walked across the room.

"Wow." Brandon gasped, trying to catch his breath. "We just got away with a lot!"

Mom nodded, reaching between her legs to stroke his spent cock which was still hard. "That was fucking great!" She whispered to him. "Wasn't it?"

He agreed. There had been no other way to describe how it felt having his mother on his lap while sitting only inches away from his father who was completely unaware that his wife was playing with their son's cock and had just gotten herself off on it while texting him.

His eyes were drawn down to the table where mom had not moved her other hand from under the table, rubbing herself with her fingers. A moment later his phone chimed.

'Don't worry if he comes home tonight, if he wants in this bed I'll be sure he smells your cum all over it.'

'No!'

She gave him a questioning look and he shook his head before typing back 'We can't take any chances, we have to get rid of him. This is insane!'.

Mom frowned while reading his message. "This is fun."

She showed him his phone where he had written, 'We can't', before hitting enter in mid sentence. He sighed inwardly as the word 'fun' appeared on her phone before hitting send. It wasn't lost on him that they were having fun, but if anything went wrong here this would stop being fun in a hurry.

The last thing he needed was another reason to be ashamed. He already felt guilty for how much he enjoyed having sex with his own mother and that guilt grew when he thought about cheating on his girlfriend.

Dad shrugged, and returned to his phone. "It's your house. Play as loud as you want."

Mom stood up. "Hurry to my room, take your clothes off, I'm ready!"

"What are you two doing now?"

"Just going to get changed before we play another game."

Mom rushed from the room while dad watched and shaking his head went back to texting. As she walked past, Mom pulled her panties down, causing them to fall right at dad's feet. She ran to her bedroom with a little squeal of excitement, kicking her heels off as she went.

He hurried after her and stepped into the room just as she tore her dress off over her head. They heard their father calling. "Don't be too loud!"

Brandon grinned. "We're alone in here, that makes it impossible not to be loud."

He started taking his clothes off and his mother grabbed him by the hand. "Let's see how much noise we can make for your dad!"

Mom crawled across the bed on all fours, arching her back and putting her ass on display for her son. Brandon knelt on the mattress behind her and reached out to grab hold of his mother's firm butt cheeks and spread them open.

"Are you going to put it in?" His mother asked.

His father looked up from his phone. "You want me to leave?"

Mom giggled then moaned as her son sank his throbbing cock into her wet pussy. "No! This is good!"

Dad returned to his phone with a smile on his face, but before he could start texting Brandon's mother spoke up again. "What...are...you talking about?" she moaned as Brandon eased his cock into her pussy.

"Texting my mom."

That got Brandon's attention and he paused his thrusts. She felt wonderful on his aching cock. It wasn't hard to imagine that his father saw no problem sitting there doing it to another woman while talking to his. They really had no idea how weird they were being. He wasn't sure what his girlfriend would do if she came over to find him playing games on the phone with his mother naked in his lap.

"That...is funny." Mom panted and began wiggling again, making him groan softly as she rode him slowly. "Me too...me too!"

Her announcement made his cock throb in anticipation. His mother seemed to want to be caught, so why not try to push it along? Taking a quick breath, he said, "Tell her your son just started fucking you while you two are on the phone together."

Brandon thought she'd stop what she was doing or tell him he was crazy, but his mother let out a giggle. "I told you what I planned on doing tonight! I said I wanted my son to come inside me!"

Her response shocked him, as that hadn't been exactly what he'd expected. In the moment, he found his eyes glued on dad while waiting for a reaction. "What?" Mom asked into the phone then listened and spoke up. "Right now? Is he there listening? Oh...no...he's not looking at us. Why?"

Brandon almost dropped the phone as she handed it to him.

"Talk to grandpa."

His shock didn't get any lessened once the phone was in his hands. Brandon held it to his ear and said. "Hi."

"Well..." grandpa laughed. "This is new."

Dad stood up from the table, staring at them like they were both insane. "I have no idea what is going on between you two." He threw up his hands and sighed. "So I'm gonna go watch tv in your room and let you guys do your thing."

"You have my permission!" mom called as he walked out. "We'll just play another game!"

They waited for the bedroom door to slam before bursting into laughter. His cock popped free as she turned around in his lap. She kissed his cheek then giggled in his ear.

"You naughty little boy!"

He had barely opened his mouth when his mother leaned down and ran her tongue along his lips. Brandon whimpered and pushed his mouth against hers and moaned in disappointment when she pulled back.

Mom stood up and he was treated to another view of her perfect bare ass as she reached under the table and grabbed her panties. She held them by one finger, waving them at him.

"Soaked."

She turned and walked across the room with a swing to her hips that left him watching his mother with desire instead of the shock she'd intended. Mom gave him a coy glance over her shoulder.

"Your father is waiting for me."

A jolt went through him. That was the second time she'd said she wanted him inside her before going to bed, but not the first. Was there some kind of sick game between them? Brandon stared at his father who wasn't quite so oblivious as he pretended to be. A knowing grin lit up his face. He had his cock out, stroking it slowly as mom made her way to him.
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