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“Darling! We're in a hotel. Fantastic!” My mom smiled broadly. “And I'm naked, double fantastic!” She gave
me a mock frown. “But you're still dressed. That won’t do.”

“Um ... yeah.” I took off my shirt. Before I could get the rest off, she pounced on me and unbuttoned,
unzipped, and pulled in a playful frenzy.

She paused with my underwear halfway down my thighs. “Wait ... we were at home. And that crazy lady
tackled me. Who was she?”

“Um ...” I looked down at my hard dick, to avoid her eyes. It was ready to go. But first I had to think of
something to say. “Um ... that’s the new neighbor. She’s been all up in our business, remember?”
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My mom shook her head. “I must have forgotten. That’s very Fatal Attraction. How exciting!” She gave me a
mischievous smile. “She was cute. If she promises to stop stalking us, we could reward her. We haven’t had a
three-way in years.”

“Oh ... um ... Ithink ... um ...” The wife-woman was so horny, I should have expected something like that.
But it caught me off guard. Especially because she was still my mom, and she was saying that she wanted to
sleep with my mom. My brain hurt thinking about it.

“Wait! Why on Earth did you call her ‘Mom’?” My mom finished pulling off my underwear and curled up
next to me, her face very close to my cock. She took hold of it with one hand and stroked gently while she
waited for an answer.
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“Oh ... that's because we were pretending to be teenagers. Remember?” My mind raced to make up an
acceptable explanation. “I was still playing our game. So, I pretended that she was my mom, and she caught
us. Pretty hot, right?”

“Strange ... but hot.” She nodded her head in agreement. Apparently, she wasn’t going to dig too deeply into
anything. Maybe that was the secret to her happiness. She looked around at the room while pumping me more
vigorously. “This is a nice hotel. It reminds me of the time we stayed in Carmel. Speaking of threesomes, that
was a wild weekend without the kids.”

“Yeah.” I wished I had been there! “So, I was thinking we should get the condoms out.”

She frowned at me. “Condoms again? What's with you and condoms?” She held my dick tightly and
pretended like she was strangling it out of frustration. She made little sounds like it was choking and then
burst out giggling.

11
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“We got interrupted last time. Let’s be teenagers again. That's a fun game.” I raised my eyebrows hopefully.

“Be real, Evan. Teenagers couldn’t afford a place like this.” My mom mounted me. “I'm wet and ready. Let’s
bang out a quick one and then go out to dinner. I'm hungry.”

“No!” I said a little too loud.
Mom stopped before putting my dick in, looking down at me with startled eyes. “What?”

“I'just thought of a really ... kinky game. Our pushy neighbor made me think of it.” I scooted out from under
her before she could slide onto my cock. I went over to the luggage and looked for the condoms. “I don’t think
we’ve ever played this game.” I was pretty sure the wife-woman had said we hadn’t ever roleplayed this.
“What if you're my mom, and you’ve taken me out for a weekend of lust, leaving your clueless husband at
home? The mom in that game would definitely want to use condoms.”

“Wow! Even after all these years of marriage, you still surprise me.” She was silent while I pulled the condoms
out of the bag.

“What do you think?” I tossed them to her. “Ready to give your son the weekend he’s been dreaming of?” I put
“your son” in air quotes.

My mom let out a long, peeling laugh. “This is so dirty. Even for you. Even for us.” She held the condoms next
to her face and let them fall, dangling in a line. “You're eighteen?”

“Yes, of course I'm
eighteen.” I was
eighteen, so that was
easy.

“Perfect.” She laughed
again, a wonderful, high
trilling sound that filled
me with joy. “And
you’ve been a good
boy? I mean, I suppose
we’ve been up to
mischief before this
weekend, but you must
have done something
really good to get a
weekend alone with
me.” She rolled onto her
back and spread her
legs, her pussy pointing
straight at me. Her lips
were swollen and
glistening. She tore one
condom from the others
and removed it from its
foil packet.
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“Yes ... there was a girl at school who was a bad influence on me. You asked me to break it off with her, and I
did.” I climbed onto the bed and took the condom from her. Slowly, I rolled it onto my dick. My fingers
trembled with excitement. I was about to be in my mom’s pussy again. The last few days were giving me
whiplash.
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“What did she do to you?”

“Um ... she’s sort of crazy and has blue hair.” I wanted to stop talking about Ava, but I suppose I had brought
it up. I should have told her I deserved the weekend because I just aced a test or something.

“I had purple hair in high school. I was wild.” My mom cocked her head at me and gave me a curious
expression. “In real life I mean. The mom in our game sounds sort of stuck-up.”

“Stay in character, Mom.” I rubbed the head of my dick on her pussy. It made wonderfully wet squishing
sounds. “I think it’s hotter if you're a little stuck-up. Don’t you?”
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“Good point!” She wagged a finger at me. “I don’t want you seeing that awesome-sounding girl anymore. You
need to find yourself a quiet, goody-two-shoes for a girlfriend. Until then, you can have Mommy’s pussy all
you like.” She winked at me. “How’s that?” She whispered out of character.

“Great! Except she’s a little stuck-up, so she would probably say ‘vagina” instead of ‘pussy.”” I pushed forward
and entered her.

“Ooohhhhhhhh ... note taken.” Her gaze grew distant, and she gripped the blanket on either side of her.
“Now bang Mommy’s vagina ... oooohhhhhhhh ... into submission. Make me a ... slave ... to teenage cock.”
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I didn’t point out that a stuck-up mother probably wouldn’t say any of that. I didn’t want to spend all night
giving her notes on her performance. Instead, I plowed into her pussy, bottomed out, pulled almost all the
way out, and slammed back in. I found a good rhythm, and soon I was banging her pussy into submission, just
like she’d asked. “Mom ... canI ... um ... hold your boobs while I'm on top.” It was such a gift to see her tits
again. I needed to feel them, too.

“Yes ... of course ... my little angel.” Her smile was vacant as her pleasure grew. “You've got your ... teenage
needs ... and ... ooohhhhhhhhhh ... my body is here ... to satisfy them. You have me ... all weekend.”

“Mom ... ugh ... ugh ... ugh ... Mom ... your boobs are ... amazing.” I squeezed her tits. They were so
wonderfully heavy and pliant. I tried not to be too rough. “Ever since the first time ... we had sex ... I've
dreamed about being back ... inside you. I've ... fallen in love with you ... Mom. If I can have you ... uh ... uh
... uh ... then I don’t even care ... if | never see Ava ... again.” I braced my hands on the bed.

“Uuuugghhhhh ... who's Ava ... baby?” My mom pointed her toes at the ceiling. Her face was twisted by
ecstasy.
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“The ... blue-haired ... girl.” I looked down between her legs at my cock plundering her depths. The sight
nearly made my heart burst with excitement and pride. The only thing holding back my orgasm was the
condom.

“Oh ... her ... right.” She pulled me down and held my head to her chest, my cheek on her breast. “Mommy ...
will make you ... forget all ... about that ... uuuggghhhhhhhh ... oooohhhhhhhhhhh ... you're deep ... your

.............. V72

It was a little awkward with her holding my head to her chest, but I kept humping her right through her
orgasm. When she was finished thrashing and moaning, she rolled me over, keeping my cock in her as she
ended up on top.

“You made Mommy ... very ... happy ... baby.” She gave me a lazy, stoned smile, clearly still riding the high
from cumming. “Now ... I'm going to show you ... exactly how I created you ... with your father.” The wife-
woman really threw herself into a role. She dug her nails into my chest, tossed her head side to side, and
undulated her hips in the most seductive, mesmerizing way. “Cum for me baby ... cum for Mommy.”
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“Shit ... Mom ... uuuugggghhhhhh.” Even with the condom, it felt incredible. And she was so incredibly hot. I
held onto the blanket and let her ride me for about ten minutes. She continued to whisper a mother’s
encouragement to her son, only pausing to orgasm around the five-minute mark. By the end of it, my hips
were bucking up into her. “Mom ... Mom ... I'love you ... so much.”

“I'love you ... too ... baby ... now cum ... for me.” She bounced her hips. The wet smacking sounds of our
junk filled the room.

“Cumming ... Mom ... uuuuugggghhhhhhhhhhhhhhhh.” I saw shooting stars as I found my blissful end.

When my orgasm finished, she settled her hips on me and leaned forward, pressing her boobs into my chest.
She rested her head next to mine, and gently ran her fingers through my hair. “Wow ... Evan ... that was ...
hot. We should have ... tried that ... ages ago.” She was still panting. The feel of her sweaty skin pressed into
mine was sublime.

“We have all weekend ... to continue.” I reached up and took hold of her hand. Carefully, I slipped the ring off
her finger.

“Ohhhhhh ... Evan.” She rolled off me
and lay on her back next to me, her leg
dangling over mine. She looked
exhausted. “That was intense.”

“Mom?” I said.

“Yeah, it's me.” She nodded, fanning her
face with her hand. “Give me a few
minutes, and then we can get dressed
and go to dinner.”

“Sure Mom.” I slowly removed the
condom from my dick.

“I mean, go take a shower while I
recover. I'll hop in after you.” She
nudged me with her elbow.

“Do you want to talk about it?” I got up
and stood next to the bed. My cock
softening.

“We'll talk later, sweetie.” She shooed
, me with her hand. “I need to collect
" myself. Go take a shower.”

“Sure, Mom.” I nodded and headed to the bathroom, leaving her lying on her back with a dazed expression on
her face.

I checked my phone when I closed the bathroom door. There were several messages from Ava asking to hang
out. I quickly texted her back: Staying at the Okpaze Inyan Hotel with my mom for a while. I'm not around. We're
getting rid of the ring. Just forget about it. Naming the hotel was a bit of a brag, but I figured I deserved to brag a
little. I turned off my phone and put it in a drawer. I stepped into the shower and sighed. This weekend would
be amazing.
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