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"Well,sweetie,welcometoournewhome,"Devon'smom saidasshesashayedaroundthe

vehicletohisside.

"Wow!Thepicturesdon'tdoitjustice.It'samazing,"the18yearoldsaid,marvelingatthe

property.TheoldVictorianhousewassetonahilloverlookingthepristinelakebehindit.

"Canyoubelieveit'sahundredandfiftyyearsold?Waituntilyouseetheviewoutback.Come

on,"Laceysaid,takinghishand.

Thepropertywasbreathtaking,withasprawlingviewofthelakeandforestedhills,yetas

Devonandhismom stoodnearthewaterhefoundhimselfbusyadmiringadifferenttypeof

view.Hismother.

LaceywasaGoddessamongwomen.Shelookedlikea39yearoldEmilyBlunt.Shewasbuilt

likeamothershouldbe,withwidehips,longshapelylegsandthebiggest,softest-looking

breastsaboycouldeverimagine.Todaysheworeamid-lengthskirtandathincottontop.Her

darkbrownmanecascadeddownoverhershoulders,framingherprettyface."Justlookat

thisview,"thebeautysaid,gazingoutatthehills.

Aftergettingnoresponsefrom herson,Laceypeeredoverathim andcaughthim staringat

hertitties.Devondidn'tnormallygethardonsthisquicklyaroundher,buttodaywasdifferent.

Therewassomethingintheair.Sheglancedattheprotrudingerectionamoment.

"Sweetie,"shesaid,shakinghim from histrance.



"Yeah?Oh,sorry,mom...didyousaysomething?"

"Aremyboobsstaringatyoureyesagain?"sheteasedwithagleamingwhite-teethedsmile.

Laceywasn'tsurewhatpossessedhertosayit.She'dneverteasedhersoninasexualway.

"Oh,no.Sorry,"hesaidbashfully.

Abreezesweptacrosstheshoreandseemedtomysteriouslyinfluencethemother'snext

moveasshestrolledtowardsherson.Shehadslippedoutofhersandalsandhercutelittle

barefeettappedlightlyagainstthegrass.Shepausedinfrontofhim andlookedupintohis

bigblueeyes.

"Idon'tknowwhytheystaresomuch.Theymustreallylikeyou,"shesaidteasingly.Hereyes

suddenlygotbig."OhGod,didIreallyjustsaythat?"shethought.

Devonlaughedalittle,tryingtoshowsomehumor.Hisheartwasbeatinglikeabassdrum and

hishardonletoutamightythrob.Itwasweird,yetexcitingtohearhismom teasinghim this

way.

Thebuxom brunettewassuddenlystruckwiththeoverwhelming,yetforbiddenurgetogether

bigtitsagainsthim.Sheblurtedhernextwordsbeforeshecouldstopherself."Maybeabig

hugwouldhelp.Whatdoyouthink?"

"Maybe,"hemuttered,secretlywelcomingsuchintimatecontact.

Steppinguptohim,Laceycoiledherarmsaroundherson'sneckandpulledhim inforanice

longtit-squasher.Shesmiledassheheardhersonletoutalittlesigh.Strangely,thebusty

motherfeltherareolathickenandhernippleshardenupagainstherson'schest."Whathas

gottenintome?!Enough,"shescreamedinsideherhead.



Sheendedthehugandfedhim apeculiarlookasshegazedupintohiseyesforwhatseemed

likeforever."Wannaseetheinsideofthehouse?"sheasked.

"Sure,"Devonanswered,tryinghisbesttoconcealhistubularbulge.

"Turnaround,"Laceysaidplayfully.

"Why?"

"Justturnaround,goof-ball,"shesaidwithagiggle.

Devonobliged,facingthehouse.Laceyimmediatelyjumpedupontohisbackandthrewher

stronglegsaroundhim forapiggy-backride.

"Jesus,mom,"Devonsaid,takenoffguard.He'dneverseenhismom sotouchy-feely.

"MoveitBoobie-boy,"sheshoutedteasingly.

AsDevonstartedupthehilltowardsthehouseheputhishandsunderhismom'scurvylegsto

supporther.Hiscocktwitchedashefeltthe strongsmooththighs.Her bigmaturebreasts

jiggledagainsthisback.Itmadehisalreadyhardcockjumpinsidehisshorts. 

"Giddyup,youhandsomestallionyou,"Laceysaidplayfully.

"Funnymom."



Onceinside,Laceyunmountedhersonandgavehim atour.Theinteriorspacewasmassive

withlotsofornateperioddetail.Theypausedatoneoftheclosedbedroom doorsupstairs.

Writtenacrosscrudely,inblackpaint,werethewords:HORNYLIVESHERE!!

"Damnit,Idon'trememberseeingthatwhenwetouredthehousewiththerealtor.Iwonderif

somekidsbrokein,"Laceysaid.

"Looksthatway."

"Shit!Ihopetheydidn'tdoanydamage.Theplacewaslockeduptightthough.Howwouldthey

havegottenin?"Laceyaskedherson.

"Awindowmaybe?"

"Let'scheckallthebedroomsagain,makesuretherearenobrokenwindows."

Afterhelpinghismom checkalltheroomsofthehugehome,Devonsatdownontheonly

pieceoffurnitureintheentirehouse,anoldricketywoodenchairinthekitchen.

"Hey,honey,it'sme...wemadeit,"Laceysaidasshewalkedintothekitchenwithhercellphone.

"Great,how'stheweatherthere,"herhusbandRobaskedoverspeakerphone.

"Theweather'sperfect,althoughIheardwe'resupposedtogetsomerainthisevening."How

areyouguyscomingalong,"sheasked.

Asuddenchillmovedthroughthehouse.Laceygaspedalittleasshefeltherclitoristingle

mysteriously.Withoutthinking,shetookafewstepsforward,turnedandploppeddownonher

son'slapasherhusbandansweredherquestion. "Well,slowlybutsurelyhoney,it'sabig



movingtruck,"Ronsaid.

Devonwasalittlesurprisedbyhismom'sbehavior.Shehadalwaysbeenabitflirty,butnever

thismuch.MaybeitwasbecausetheywerealonewhilehisdadandsisterdrovetheU-haul

acrossthecountry. Onethinghedidknowwashersoftassfeltamazingandhisdickwason

theriseagain.

"Sowhatareyouthinking,acoupledays?"Laceyasked.

"Atleast,yeah.I'm hopingwepullinbyFriday,"Ronanswered.

"Perfect!That'llgiveDevonandIplentyoftimetogettheplacecleanedbeforeyouguysget

here.Ithinkthere'saboutaninchofdustoneverything."

"Notsurprising.Therealtordidsayit'sbeenyearssincesomeonelivedinthehouse,"Ronsaid.

Laceyglancedatherson."Ohthatremindsme,Ithinksomekidsmighthavebrokenintothe

housesomehow.Wefoundsomegraffitiononeofthedoorsupstairs."

"Ohwonderful!Anydamageatall?"

"Notthatwecouldfind.Andnobrokenwindow,soIdon'tknowhowthehecktheygotin"

"Well,hopefullytherearen'tanysurprisesforustodiscover.WhatdoesDevonthinkofthe

house?"herhusbandasked.

Turningslightly,grindingherass,Laceygentlybrushedherson'shairoffhisface,givinghim a

littlesmileasshelookedintohiseyes.Therewasanaughtylittlesparkleinhereye,oneDevon

wasn'tusedtoseeing.



"Ilikeit.It'sbiggerthanIthoughtitwasgonnabe,"theteenanswered.

"Whataboutthatlakeoutback?Tellmethat'snotgonnabeablastwiththejetskis,"hisdad

said.

"Definitely,"Devonsaid,feelingabitoddtalkingtohisdadwithhismom'sasspressedagainst

hisharddick.

Laceychimedin."Webothloveit.We'rejusttiredfrom thedriveIthink.Webothneedahot

showerandalittleR&Rtonight."

"Well,I'llletyougothen.JennaandIaregonnastopforsomefood," Ronsaid.

"Okay,hon,callmewhenyou'reontheroadtomorrow.TellJennaIloveher,"Laceysaid.

"Iwill.Loveyouandmissyou."

Lacey'sthumbseemedtomoveonitsown,hanginguponthecallbeforeshecouldreturnan'I

loveyou.'Shesuddenlybecameawareofthelargeprotrusionbeneathherass,digginginto

herbuttcrack. Hermindtoldhertogetup,butinsteadshegazedbackatherboy.

"WhatisthatIfeelpokingagainstmybutt?"sheaskedteasingly.

Theybothknewexactlywhatitwas.Devongulpednervously."Sorry,mom."

"I'm notoneofyourgirlfriendsthatyoucanjustgopokinginthebuttwheneverthatthinggets

stiff,youngman,"shesaid.Sheliftedonelegoverhislapwhileturningtowardshim,sothat



shewasnowfacinghim,inthestraddlingposition.

Theteenwasabitsurprisedandoverwhelmedbytheirnewposition.Heglancedathismom

intheeyes,nervous,yetmorearousedthanhe'deverbeen."Iknow,"hemuttered.

"Oh,sweetie,I'm sorry,Iforgot.Youleftallyourbutt-pokingbuddiesbackinCalifornia, didn't

you?Nowonderyou'remom'sbigsoftbuttfeelssogoodagainstyourhardpenis,"shesaid,in

asexylittlevoice.

Laceylookedathersonandtheybothstartedgiggling."OhmyGod,I'm sorry!I'm beingbad.I

thinkI'm just,um...overlytired,"shesaidassheshookherhead.

"That'sok,mom.It'snobigdeal,really."

Themotherfroze,oddlystaringbackathim."Soyouum,don'tmindmeteasingyoulikethat?"

"No...it'sallingoodfun."

Thechillonceagainsweptthroughthedownstairs,makingLacey'sclittingleasitpressed

againstherson'sharderection.

"Itisfunisn'tit?"shesmiled,bringingherbarefeetoffthefloorandrestingherheelsonthe

backofthechair,staringintohiseyesallthewhile,"Andmaybejustalittlebitnaughty."

Themother'slegswerewrappedsnuglyaroundDevon'swaistasshestraddledhim.Theold

chairbeneaththem CREAKEDasthemotherpressed hervaginadownevenharderagainstthe

swellofhiserection.

"Ihopethischairdoesn'tbreakonusthough,"Devonsighed,hisheartbeatinghardandfast



from thethrillofsuchabeautyonhislap. 

"ThatWOULDNOTbegood,"hismom smiled,leaningforwardandmashinghertitsonhim.

"Nope," Devonsmiledashismom brushedthehairbackfrom hiseyes.

"Whendidyougoandgrowuponme?"she'ssaidendearingly,herbigsparklingbrowneyes

radiatingpurelove.

ThechairCREAKEDsomemoreasLaceytightenedherstronglegsaroundhim,crushingher

fatclitagainsttheundersideofthelongtubularswellofhiscockshaft.

Devon'sheartracedwithwickedexcitement.Heandhismom wereallalone,hewassitting

betweenhergorgeouslegsandsparkswereflying.Hedidn'tknowwhatwasgoingon

betweenthem sincetheygotthere,buthesurelikedit.

Lacysuddenlyblinkedtwice,asifsnappedfrom atrance."Ugh,Ineedashower.Willyoubean

angelandbringinourbags?"

"Suremom,ofcourse,"hesaid.

Laceyputherlittlefeetonthefloorandrosefrom hislap.Oddly,asshestood,shefelther

pantiesbegintoslideoffherhips."Hewantsthem,"astrangevoiceinherheadrangout.

"What?"shesaidoutloud.

Devonfedheraconfusedlook."What??"



Lacyquicklyadjustedherunderwear."Nothing,um.Willyoubringthebagsuptothemaster

bedroom forme,sweetie."

"Noproblem,Mom."

"You'vebeensuchabighelponthistrip.Whenyougetupstairs...I'llhavealittlerewardwaiting

foryou,ok,"shesaidwithacutemischievoussmile.

Devonwatchedhismom sashayawaytowardsthestairs,herbuttocksswayingseductively.

"Reward?"hemuttered,wonderingwhatshemeant.

Outside,Devonwalkedalongthehouse.Hecouldn'tbelievethewayhismom wasactingand

couldn'tstopwonderingwhatthisrewardwasshewastalkingabout.Suddenly,astrange

voicestartledhim from thebushes."Heyy!"

"What?!Who'sthere?"theteenasked,frozeninplace.

Thesunhadjustgonedownandhecouldn'tseemuch.Itwasprettycreepy.

"Comecloser,"thevoicesaid,whichsoundedsqueaky,likesomeweirdcartooncharacter.

"Why?Whoareyou?"

"Myname'sHorny.What'syours?"

"Devon,"theteensaid,staringatthedarkenedbushes."Wait,yourname'sHorny?Whatkinda



nameisthat?"

"Bestnameever!"

 "Whyareyouinthebushes?"Devonasked.

"Areyougonnafuckher?"Hornyasked.

"What??"

"Yourmom.Youshouldfuckherassoff!"

"Isthisajoke?ComeoutofthebushessoIcanseeyou...Hello?"Devonsaid,stillfrozenin

place.

Hetookonestepforward,tryingtomakeoutanyoneinthebrush."Areyoustillthere?"

"Fuckthis,"theteenmuttered,rushingtothevehicle.Aftergrabbingthebagsfrom theminivan

Devonracedbackinside,lockedthedoor,thenrushedupstairstothemasterbedroom.He

couldheartheshowerrunning,buttohisdisappointment,thebathroom doorwasclosed.

"IbroughtyourbagsupMom,"hesaid,loudenoughthatshecouldhear.Hepicturedher

voluptuousbody,wetandsudsy.

"Thankyouhoney,"Laceysaidfrom theshower.Afterashortpause,shecontinued."Ileftthe

rewardIpromisedthereonthedoorhandle."



Devonlookeddownandnoticedapairofpale-pinkmeshbikinipantieshangingfrom thedoor

handle. Hisbodywentnumbashestaredatthem hangingtherebytheirtinywaistband."Wow,

ismom reallygivingmeherpanties,"hethoughtwithwildexcitement.

Hernextwordssendthewow-factortoawholeotherlevel."Whydon'tyoutakethem downto

yourroom foralittlepersonaltime,sweetie."

Devondidn'thavetobeaskedtwice.Hegrabbedthepantiesandrusheddowntohisempty

bedroom.

Hesatdownandslouchedagainstthewall,thenliftedthecrotchtohisnoseandinhaled.The

deepmuskyaromaoffreshpussywasabsolutelyintoxicating.He'doftenstolepantiesfrom

hismom'shamperandobviouslyshewasaware,butthesmellwasneverthisripe.Thefact

thatshehadgiventhem tohim willingly,asareward,seemedunbelievabletohim,yetherehe

was.

Devonunzippedhispantsandfishedhiscockout.Itwasalreadybrick-hardandstretchedway

outfrom hisbody.Helickedtwoofhisfingers,latheringthem withhissaliva,thenbeganto

twisthisslipperyfistaroundthetopportionofhisdick.

Itwasn'tlongbeforehedriftedintoalandofeuphoria,wherenothingexistedbutthefeelof

meshfabriconhisface,thepungentaromaofhismother'sfemininityandtheincredible

strokingsensationaroundhisglans.

Hismom'ssexyvoiceenteredhisfantasylandasherememberedherteasingfrom earlier.

"Aremyboobsstaringatyoureyesagain?"

"Nowonderyourmom'sbigsoftbuttfeelssogoodagainstyourhardpenis."

ThroughtheeuphoricfogDevonpicturedhismom'sstrong,tan,nakedlegstighteningaround

hiswaist,makingthechairbeneaththem creak."I'llhavealittlerewardwaitingforyou."He



heardhervoicewhisperinhishead.

Suddenly,avoicefrom theshadowsbrokehim from hisfantasy."Smellsgood,huh?"

Itwasthesamesqueakyvoicefrom outside."Whatthefuck,"thestartledteensaid,hidinghis

cockbesthecould.

"Youshouldthankme,"Hornysaid.

"Whothehellareyou?"

"Toldyou,myname'shorny.Iliveintheroom downthehall."

Devonsuddenlyrememberedthewritingheandhismom hadfoundonthedoor."Whycan'tI

seeyou?"theteenasked.

"Soareyougonnafuckher?Youshouldfuckher!Tonight!"

"Whydoyoukeepaskingmethat?"Devonsaid.

"Youshouldreallythankme."

"Thankyouforwhat?

"Formakinghersohorny."



Devonsuddenlynoticedashadowinthedoorway.Itmovedcloser,sweepingoverhim."Honey,

whoareyoutalkingto?"Laceyaskedasshesteppedinsidehisroom.Shewasinashortblack

silkrobe,herhairstilldampandslickedback.

"Didyouhearthevoicetoo?"heasked.

"Well,Iheardyoutalkingtosomeone.Areyouonyourphone?"sheasked,clickingonthe

overheadlight.

Devonrealizedhewasstillhalf-exposed.Hequicklytuckedhisdickintohispants."Holdona

sec,mom."

Laceyturnedaway,slightlyembarrassed."Ohh,honey,I'm sorry."

Afterhewaszippedtheteencontinued."Iheardavoice,aweirdvoice,firstoutsideinthe

bushes,thenjustnow.Itsoundedlikeitwasintheroom withme."

"Ohhmy,sowhatdidthisvoicesay?"Laceyasked.

Devonwastooembarrassedtotellher.Hedidn'twanttoalerthereither,sohedecidedtojust

playitofffornow."MaybeI'm justtiredandI'm..um,I'm justhearingthings."

Laceykneltdownandreachedforhishand.Henoticedherlargeboobsbobblingheavily

beneaththerobe."I'llbethefirsttoadmit,thehouseiskindabig,oldandspooky.It'seasyto

letyourimaginationgowild.ButIpromise,oncewehaveitcleanedupandallourthingsarrive,

it'llseem morelikehome."

"Yeah,you'reprobablyright."



"Whydon'tweum,getthebedspumpedupandwecangetsomerest.It'sbeenalongday,"

Laceysaid.

"Surehas."

Devonusedtheelectricpumptoairuphismother'smattress,thenhisown.Despitebeing

exhausted,sleepdidn'tcomeeasyfortheteen.Thestrangevoice.Thepanties.Hismother's

flirtatiousteasing.Itwasallsoodd,yetinmostwayswonderful.

Hewouldhearthesqueakyvoiceoncemorebeforehedriftedofftosleep."Pss,hey!!She's

nakedinthere!Youshouldfuckher!She'shorny!Shewouldfuckyou!"

Devonpluggedhisears,whichseemedtohelp.Althoughitruledoutavoiceinhisheadandif

itwasn'thisimagination,thenwhothehellwasit,hethought.

Hewoketobrightsunlightstreamingthroughhisroom.Itseemedalotlessominousnowthat

thesunwasupandtherewerenohiddenshadowsinhisbedroom.Hewandereddownstairs,

searchingforLacey."Mom,"hecalled.

"I'm inthekitchen,sweetie,"sheanswered.

Devonwentintothekitchenandstoppeddeadinhistracks.Laceywasstandingonthecreaky

chairscrubbingthecupboardsout.Shewaswearingasnugcamitopandpalepinkboyshorts.

LaceyturnedwhenshesawDevongawkingfrom thedoorway.Despitewearingabra,herbig

breastsbobbledheavily.Theprotrudingnubsofherhardnippleswereclearlyvisible.

"Goodmorning!How'dyousleep?"

"PrettygoodonceIfellasleep,"Devonsaid.



"Anymorecrazyvoices?"

"Noum,notreally."

Thericketychairseemedcompletelyunstablebeneathherweight.Devonwatchedherstrong

sexylegsflexasshearchedtheheelsofherbarefeet,standingonhertip-toestoreachthe

topcupboard.

"Wouldyoubeanangelandholdthischairforme?I'm soafraidthatit'sgonnabreakoutfrom

underneathme,"sheasked.

"O-ok." Devonheldthechairandgazedupathismom'sbodylikeakidinacandystore.His

eyestraveledupthebacksofhersmoothshapelylegsandstaredinaweatherbigmeaty

buttocks.Theshortsweresosnugthathercheekswereliterally oozingoutfrom underneath

thehems.

"Ohhdamn,"hethought,mesmerizedbyhercharms.

AsshespreadherlegsslightlyDevoncouldseethecleftofhervulvaandthethickswellofher

outerlipsasthefabricstretchedtightlyaroundit.Hesimplycouldn'tbelievehiseyes.

"Ugh!Ican'tbelievehowdirtythesecupboardsare,"Laceysaid,rippingmorepapertowels

from theroll.

Themotherglanceddownathersilentlygawkingteen."You'reawfullyquietdownthere,"she

said.

"Oh,um,yeah,sorry,"Devonmuttered,hisfaceslightlyblushing.



Laceyclimbeddownoffthechairandsteppeduptohim."Youseem uncomfortable.Ishould

probablyputsomethingelseon,"shesaid,asifsuddenlyembarrassedbyherskimpyattire.

"No,it'sum...youdon'thaveto,mom. I'm notuncomfortableatall,"hesaid.

Laceytookhishandandgaveitatendersqueeze."Areyousure?"

"Ofcourse.Ilikeit,"Hebravelyconfessed.

Hissuddenapprovalbroughtabigsmiletoherface. "Yeah,well,that'skindaobvious,honey,"

shesaid,peeringdownatthebulgeinhisshortswithanaughtysmile.

AllDevoncoulddowasgigglebashfully."Sorry."

"Don'tbe.Yourbody'sjustum,doingwhatitdoes.There'snoshameinthat."

"Iknow,but,you’remymom andIum,probablyshouldn'tbegettingthose,"Devonsaid,feeling

abitashamed.

"Don'tbesorry,ok.Ilikethis,"Laceysaid,wrappingherarmsaroundhisneckcomfortably.

"What?"

"Ilikethatwe'reherealoneforacoupledays,justmeandyou,inthisbighouse,wayoutinthe

country.It'slikeourownlittlenest.Icanrunaroundhalf-nakedandyoucanrunaroundwith

bigbonersstickingoutunderyourshorts,"shesaidwithaquickgiggle,"Andwe'rebothokay

withthat.AtleastIknowIam,"shesaidwithaquirkygrin.



"Wellum,ifyou'reokwithit,thenIguessIam too."Devonsaid,stillflabbergastedathis

mom'scandidbehavior.

"Thatmakesmehappy.Inacoupledaysyourfatherandsisterwillbehereandlife'sgonnaget

busyagain,butuntilthen,Isaynoschedule,norules,justmeandyou,"shesaidwithasmile.

"Soundsgoodtome,"Devonsaid,wonderingexactlywhatshemeantby'norules.'

Lacyfeltatinglinginherclitoris.Withhishandinhers,shepulledhim outofthekitchen.

"Comeon,Iwannashowyousomething,"shesaidexcitedly.

"Whatisit?"

"You'llsee.It'stheoneroom Ididn'tshowyou,"shesaidassheledhim upstairs.

Thewayhismom wasdressed,Devonfeltlikeayounggroom beingledupstairstodeflower

hisbride.LaceywasavoluptuousbeautyandDevonmarveledathertremblingcurves.He

wonderedagainwhatshemeantby'norules.'

"Letmeguess,there'sasecretroom fullofoldcreepydollsorsomething,"Devonsaid.

"No,butdefinitelythecoolestroom inthehouse,you'llsee."

Sheledhim throughadoorandupathirdfloorstairway.Atthetop,theyenteredasmallturret,

turnedonthelightandswungthedoorclosed.

"Aroundroom.You'reright,thisisdefinitelycool,"Devonsaid.



"Yup!Iwantyoutotakeaguessatwhatthisroom'sgonnabe,"sheasked.

"Yoursewingroom?"

"Nope,"shesaid.

"Idon'tknow,givemeahint."

Laceysteppedovertoonepartofthecircularroom andasDevonwatchedherhewasonce

againstruckwiththefactthatsaveforatwopiecesofform-fittingfabric,hismom waspretty

muchnakedandperfectlycomfortablewiththat.

"Overherewillbearocker,"shesaid,thenstrolledalongthewall."Andoverherewillbeacrib."

"Acrib?Mom,areyou..."

"Pregnant?No,notyet,"shesaid,lettingtheword"yet"lingerintheair."You'refatherandI

decidedthatafterwegetallsettled,we'dstarttotrytohaveanotherbaby."

"Wow,"Devonsaid.Heneverthoughthismom hadanyinterestinhavinganotherkid.

"Isn'tthatexciting?"sheaskedwithabeamingsmile.

"Yeah,that'suh,"Devonstartedtoanswer,butthenLaceyletoutahighpitchedSCREAM.

"SPIDER,"sheshrieked,thenjumpedupontoherson,throwingherarmsaroundhisneckand



herlegsaroundhiswaist.Devonimmediatelygrabbedherthighstoholdontoherasshe

crushedherbigtitsagainsthischestandlookeddowninthedirectionofthespider.

"OhmyGod,Ihatespiders,"shesaid.

"WellIhatetosayit,butthereareprobablyplentyofthem inthisoldhouseMom."

"Yes,Iknow.Yourfather'sgonnagetanexterminatorouthere,firstthing."

Devonsnickered."Mom,you'resofunny."

"Don'tmakefunofme.You'retheonlymaninmylifefortwodays,you'resupposedtoprotect

mefrom thesethings,"shesaid,keepingherstrongnakedthighsclampedaroundhim.

"Fine,"Devonsaid,thencarriedhismom overtothespiderandquicklystompedonit.

"There,deadspider!Areyouhappy?"hesaid.

Laceytightenedherstrongnakedlegsaroundherson.Withherarmsclutchedaroundhis

neckshesquashedhertitsonhischest,thenbroughtherfaceupcheektocheekwithhis,

lookingtowardsthefloor."There'sprobablymore,"shesaid,inapoutylittlegirlsvoice.

"Doyouwantmetohavealookaround?"Devonasked.

Laceyburiedherfaceinthecrookofhisneck,tighteningherunmotherlyembrace."No,Iwant

youtoholdme,"shesaid.



"Icandothat,"Devonsaid,hispeckernowashardasarock.Heneverdreamedhe'dbe

holdinghismom thisway.Essentially,theywereclutchedtogetherinthestandingmissionary

position.

"You'refatherneverholdsmethiswaywhenI'm scared.AllIgetisaquickhugandoffhe

goes,"Laceycomplained.

"Well,daddoesn'thavethebestbackeitherMom.You'renotfat,butitdoestakealittle

strengthtoholdawomanuplikethis,"Devonsaid.

Laceylookedhim intheeyes."Iknow,butatleastit'snicetoknowthatforthenextcoupleof

days,IhavesomeonearoundthatcanholdmethewayIneedtobeheld,"shesaidsoftly.

Devon'sheartbeathardandproud.Inonewayhewasone-uppinghisfather,atleastinhis

mom'seyes. "Icouldholdyoulikethisanytime,Mom.Anytimeyouneedmeto."

"Well,I'lltellyourightnow,ifIseeanymoredamnspidersI'm gonnabeclutchingontoyou

untilyourfathergetshere,"shesaid.

"Sowhat,thespidersaresuddenlygonnamoveoutoncedadarrives?"Devonteased.

Laceygiggled."No,smartass.Ijustdon'tthinkyouholdingmethiswayissomethingyour

fatherwouldbetoohappyaboutseeing,doyou?"

"No,probablynot,"Devonsaid.Sincehewasholdingherinastandingfuckposition,heknew

hisdadwouldn'tapproveatall.

"Nottomentionthewayyourshortskeeptentingouteverytimewegettouchy-feelylikethis,"

sheteased.



"Sorry,butIum...can'treallyhelpthatMom,"Devonsaid.

Laceysmiled."Oh,sweetieIknow.InfactthewayI'vebeenteasingyou,ifyouweren'tgetting

bonersI'dbeshocked."

"Youdohaveapoint."

Shesmiledmischievously."Actually,Ihavetwopoints.Twoveryhardfleshyones.Can'tyou

feelthem?"shesaid,referringtoherhardnipples.

"Yeah,Ican,"Devonblushed.

"Doyouknowwhatitmeanswhenawoman'snipplesgethard?"Laceyaskedcandidly.

"Thatshe'scold?"Devonsaidwithagrin,knowingitwasn'ttheanswershewaslookingfor.

Laceygiggled."Wellyes,butthereisanotherreason."

"Whenshegetsexcited,right?"Devonmuttered.

"Sexuallyexcited,yes.It'salsocalledbeingaroused."

"Kindalikewhenmyfriendssayagirl'sturnedon."

"Exactly.Allwetnworkedup!"Shesaidwithagiggle.



"Jesus,Mom,I'm notusedtohearingyoutalklikethat."

"Sorryhoney,thetruthis,sincewe'vegottenhere,Ijustcan'tstopmyselffrom flirtingwith

you,"Laceycontinuedwithshakypassioninhervoice."I'm reallylikingitalot.I'm turnedon,

asyourfriendswouldputit."

Devonsharedhergaze."Metoo."

Themoretimidone,Devonlookedawayfirst,outthebigbaywindow,whichhadalarge

cushionedwindowseat."Lookslikeastorm ismovingin,"hesaid.

"Wecandomorecleaninglater.Let'sturnoutthelightsandsitandwatchtherain,"Laceysaid.

Devoncontinuedtoholdherashewalkedoverandflippedoffthelightswitch.Assheheld

ontohim,Lacey'seyestraveledacrosshisbroadshouldersanddownhisleanteenagedchest.

Shesmiledandshookherhead.

"What,"Devonsaid.

"Ijustcan'tbelievehowmuchyou'vegrownup.Imean,lookatyou,lettingmeholdontoyou

whileyoucarrymearoundlikethis,"shesaid,withanimpressedgleam inhereye.

"Doesitsurpriseyou?"Devonasked.

"No,itimpressesme,"Laceysaid,asherbarefeetslippedtothefloor,"Andsodoesthat

thing,"shesaid,eyeballingthetentinhisshorts.



"Sorry,"Devonsaid,startingtoputhishandsoverit.

Laceystoppedhim,staringathispackage."No,don'thideit.OhmyGod,thewayit'spushing

yourshortswayoutlikethat.That'samazing,"shesaid,herfacealittleflushed.

"Well,what'samazingaboutit,mom?Isn'tthatwhatthey'resupposedtodo?"

"There'slotsofthingsthey'resupposedtodo,butIassumeallthoseyoungCaliforniagirls

taughtyouallaboutthat,right?"Laceyaskedwithawink.

"Some,Iguess,butI'm sureIhavealotmoretolearn."

"Yeahright,whateverCasanova."

"I'm serious.Imean,it'snotliketheyteachyouhowtobegoodatitinsexed,Mom,"Devon

said.

"Yeah Isupposenot.So,youum,feellikeyoudon'tknowenough?"Laceyaskedwithconcern.

"Yeah.Imean,I'm sureI'llgetbetterastimegoeson,"hesaid.

"Sitdownherewithmeandlet'sgetcozyandtalkwhilewewatchtherain,"Laceysaid,

nudginghersondownwithheronthelargewindowseat.

Thedoorsuddenlycreakedopendrawingtheirattention."That'screepy,"Devonsaid.

"Mustbeadrafthere.It'sok,itcanstayopen.It'sjustus."



Devonstared atthedoorwayamoment,knowingitwasn'tjustthem.Hewassureitwastheir

houseguest"Horny"thatwasjoiningthem.

"Man,it'skindawarm uphere,"hesaidleaningbackagainstthecushions.

"Yeah,thisroom hasbeenclosedup,"Laceysaid,thenkneltinfrontofhim andliftedhisshirt

"Takethisoff.It'llhelpcoolyouoff."

 Sheliftedhisshirtupandoff.Withouthesitationsheunbuttonedhisshortsandzippedthem

down."Let'sgettheseofftoo."

"That'sokay,Mom,wedon'thaveto--"

"Shush,liftup.Yourerectioncan'tbetoocomfortablepushingupagainstyourshortslikethat.

Let'sgivehim someroom tomovearoundalittle,"shesaid.

Devonliftedhisassandsheshuckedhistrunks.Histentpoleteeteredbackandforthfora

secondunderhisboxers,thenpoppedouttheflyhole.

Laceygiggled,lookingdownattheengorgedcrimsonknob."Ohh,ooops,Ithinkhewantsto

domorethanmovearoundalittle,"sheteased.

Themotherpulledtheflyholeup,stretchingthefabricanddrapingitoverthebigbell-shaped

helmetofherson'scock. "Therewego,muchbetter."

AllDevoncoulddowaswatchandmarvelatwhatwashappeningbetweenthem.



Sittingathisside,Laceythrewhertanlegsacrossherson'slapsothatshefacedthewindow

andnuzzledinclosetohim.Thisputherfaceslightlyabovehis,soshewasabletolookdown

intohiseyes.

Devontookasecondtoappreciatethecloseproximityofherbreastsandhowsofttheyfelt

restingagainstthesideofhisbarechest.

"Mmm,howcozy.Ilikethis,"shesaidsoftly.

"Metoo,"hemuttered,peeringdownatthedeepcanyonofcleavagepushingupagainsthis

mom'stop.

"Sohowdidyoulikeyourrewardyesterday?"Laceyasked.

"Oh,um,thepantiesyoumean?"

"Mmn-hmn."

"Ilikedit...alot,"Devonmuttered.

"Ifiguredyouwould.I'veknownaboutyourfascinationwithmypantiesforalongtime,"she

said,staringathim sweetly.

"Younevergotmad?"

"Idid,yes,butit'sstrange...Iplannedontalkingtoyouaboutitandtellingyouitwaswrong,

thenwegothereandIsuddenlyhadatotallydifferentperspective."



"Really?Sonowyoudon'tthinkit'swrong?"Devonasked.

"No.NoIdon't.There'snothingwrongwithaboysniffinghismother'spanties.It'sperfectly

naturaltobecurious,"shesaid,"CanIaskyousomethingthough?"

"Sure."

"WhenIwalkedinonyoulastnight,itlookedlikeyou'dbeen,um,masturbating.Doyoupullon

yourpeniswhileyousniffthem?Youcanbehonest,sweetie.Iwon'tbemad."

Afterashortawkwardpause,heanswered. "Yeah,Ido."

Lacey'seyeswidened,glazedoverwithfascination."AndIwouldimagineyouliketosuckon

thecrotchtoo,right,soyoucantastethejuicesthatI'velefttherethroughouttheday?"

Itwasn'teasy,butDevonlookedupintohisMom'seyesasshestareddownathim

inquisitively.Hesimplycouldn'tbelievethatshewasaskinghim suchintimatequestions."Uh-

huh.Isthatbad?"

Laceybrushedhishairbackwithherlongnails."Diditmakeyoufeelgood?"sheasked

tenderly.

"Ofcourse."

"Thenhowcoulditbebad?"shesaid.

"WellIdon'tknow,becauseyou'remymom Iguess."



"Yesthat'strue,IdidgivebirthtoyouandIdidchangeyourdiapers...butI'm stilljusta

woman,"shesaid.

Devonwatchedherhandcreepdownbetweenherlegs."Anddownhere,betweentheselegsis

apussy,justlikeallthepussiesyouhadbackinCalifornia,onlywithalotmoreexperience,"

sheexplained.

Thekidwassomesmerizedbyherwordshecouldhardlyspeak."Ium,well,sometimesIwish

Ihadmoreexperience,"hesaid,stillindisbeliefthattheywerehavingthisdiscussionatall.

"Ohdon'tyouworrysweetie,withapenislikeyours,you'llsoonhavethegirlsaroundhere

clawingtogetatyou."

"Youthinkso?"hemuttered.

"Iknowso,trustme.Mom wasahornyyounggirlonceandsheknowshowhornyyounggirls

think,"shesaidwithawink.

Theytookamomenttostareoutattherain.

"I'm stillthathornyyounggirl,youknow.I'm justalittleolderandmoremature,butalways

horny,"shesaid.

Theylistenedashersoftvoicemysteriouslyechoedthroughthehouse,onlyitsoundedlike

LaceyandHorny'ssqueakyvoicecombined."Hooornnyyy!...hoornyy...hoornyy...hoornyyy!"

"OhmyGod,thatwassoweird,"Laceygiggled,lookingtowardthedoorway.

"Seeifitdoesitagain."



"Hello,"Laceyshouted,butthistimeitdidn'techo.

"Horny,"Devonsaidloudly,whichagaincausedtheecho.Acombinationofhisvoicethe

Horny's."Hooornnyyy!...hoornyy...hoornyy...hoornyyy!"

"Howthehell?"Laceysaid,clearlybaffled."Horny?!

Hooornnyyy!...hoornyy...hoornyy...hoornyyy!"

Laceyglaredatherson."Ok,doorsopeningontheirown,nowthis.I'm startingtogetfreaked

out."

"It'sthatword.Don'tthinkI'm crazy,butyesterdayIheardavoiceinthebushesoutside.He

toldmehisnamewasHorny...andthen,thenthepaintwesawonthedoordownthehallway.

'Hornyliveshere,'remember?"

Laceylaughed."SoareyousuggestingthatthehouseishauntedbyaghostnamedHorny?"

"Yeah,maybe.Idon'tknow,it'sjustallsostrange,don'tyouthink?"

Adraftsweptthroughtheroom,causingthewindowtowhistleeerily.Asurgeofarousalshot

throughthebigtittedmother'sbody.Shecrawledbackontoherkneesbesideherson."I'm not

sure.Honestly,there'sonlyonethingI'vebeenabletothinkaboutsinceI'vebeeninthis

house."

"What'sthat?"

Laceybroughtherlipstohisear."Myincrediblysexyson,"shewhispered.



Shebroughtherheadbackandlookedintohiseyes."Sowhatdoyouthinkaboutthat?"

"Ilikeit,"hesmiled.

Laceysatbackonherheels.Devoncouldseeherhugebreastsbobblearound,pushingthe

cottonfabricoutward.Hernipplespokedouthugeandengorgedthroughhercamitop."Slide

downontoyourback,"shesaid,glancingattheerectionthreateningtotearthroughhisboxers.

Devonsloucheddownuntilherestedonhisbackagainstthecushion.Laceycandidlythrewa

legacrosshim andstraddledhismidsection.Thenshedroppedherchest,layingagainsthim.

Thearousedteenwatchedinfascinationashismom'sboobsrolledoutlikesoftdough

againsthisbarechest.

Thelovelymotherplacedherelbowsagainsthisshouldersandproppedherfaceagainsther

palms,staringdownathim dreamily."Ok,let'spretendforamomentthatourhouseisn't

hauntedandhaveaseriousdiscussion."

Devonlaughed."Ok."

"Sowhatisitaboutgirlsandsexthatyoustillfeelyouneedtolearnabout?"Laceyasked.

"WellIdon'tknow.Ium,thinkIknowwhattodo,butItendtogetalittletooexcitedwhenI'm

withthem and,well,"hemuttered.

"Youfeellikeyouejaculatesoonerthanyoushould?"Laceyasked,straightfaced.

"Yeah,Iguessthat'sit.Idofeelbadaboutit,"Devonblushed.

"Ohsweetie,don'tfeelbad.Mostboysgothroughthis,someunfortunatelyneverlearnto



controlit,"Laceyexplained.

"Iwannacontrolitthough,"heanswered,"Imean,IwannabeabletopleasethegirlsI'm with."

 "Andyouwill,butfirstyouhavetounderstandwhy,"shesaid.

"Whywhat?"

"Whyyourpenisreactsthewayitdoes,"Laceysaid.

"WellIknowtheanswertothat.It'scuzitfeelsamazing,Mom,"Devongiggled.

"Ofcourseitdoes,butdoyouunderstandwhyitfeelsamazing?"

Devonshruggedhisshoulders.

"Theheadofyourpenisiswhat'scalledyourglands.Theseglandscontainsomeofthemost

sensitivenerveendingsonyourbody.Soonceyouputtheglanssomewherewarm,softand

wet,liketheinsideofawoman'spussy,they'regonnareact,"Sheexplained.

"Andwhentheyreact,Ium..."

"Yes,youhaveanorgasm,"shesaid.

"WellhowdoIkeepthem from reacting?"Devonasked.



"Wellthat'sthemilliondollarquestion,isn'tit?"Laceysmilednaughtily,"Theoneeveryguy

wantstheanswerto."

"Iguessso.Doyouknowtheanswer?"heasked.

"Ido,"Laceysaidconfidently,gazingintohiseyes."Doyouwantmetohelpyou?"

"Ifyouwantto."

"Ofcourse.Doesababybirdlearntospreaditswingsbeforeitleavesthenest?"Laceyasked.

"Yeah,unlessitwantsalonghardfall."

"Andwhoshowsithowtospreaditswings?Howtokeepitfrom falling?"Lacyasked.

"Themotherbird."

"That'sright,mommabird. Icanhelpyou,butinordertoteachyoutodoitright,Ihavetosee

whatyou'redoingwrong.Doesthatmakesense?"sheasked.

"Y-yeah,buthowarewegonnadothat?"Devonanswered,hisheartracingwiththe

possibilities.

"Well,um,thereareafewdifferentways,butmaybeweshouldjuststartwithsomethingthat

you'realreadydoingtoyourself."

"Youmeanmasturbate?"



"Well,yes,sortof.There'sabottleofbaby-oilinoneofmybags.Icouldusesometolubricate

yourpenisandmasturbateitforyou,thatwayIcanseehowyoureactandhowlongitactually

takesyoutoejaculate,"shesaid.

Devonfelthisinsidesdoingsomersaults."ThatsoundslikeaprettygoodwayIguess."

"Yesunless,"Lacysaid,hermindclearlyracing.

"Unlesswhat?"

"Unlessyouwantedtotryanotherway?"shesaid,raisinganeyebrow.

"Anotherway?"

"Yes,Icouldalso,um...Icouldtakeyouinmymouth,likeyourgirlfriendsdoandsuckonyou

untilyouorgasm,"shesaidwithaquirkylittlesmile.

Devoncouldhardlyspeak.Hetookabigexcitedgulp,whichmadeLaceygigglejustwatching

him.

"MaybeIshouldn'tgoontothethirdwaywecoulddothis.Someone'slookingalittlepale,"

shesaidwithagiggle.

"No,it'summ...it'sokay.There'sathirdchoice?"hemutteredindisbelief.

"Well,yeshoney,thereis.I'm mean,it'sabitunconventional,butIcouldletyousettledown

betweenmylegsanduh,slidein.Wecouldseeexactlywhatitisyou'redoingwrong,"Lacey



said.

"Youwoulddothat?"Devonaskedinshock.

"Iwouldn'tofferitasanoptionifIwasn'twillingtodoit."

Devoncouldhardlybelievehisears.Hefeltlikehe'djustwonthesexualmegabucks.Achance

toputhisdickinsidehishot-bodiedMom wasnothinghethoughthe'devergettodo."What

aboutdad?"Heasked,feelingalittleguilty.

"He'ssleeping,inahotelroom,nine-hundredmilesfrom here.That'sallyouandIneedto

know,"shesaidinaserioustone,"besides,itwouldn'tbelikewewerehavinghotsexlikea

coupleofdeprivedanimals.I'm helpingyou.It'sdifferent."

"Wow,allthechoicessoundgreat,but..."Devonsaid.

Laceysmiledandwrappedherarmsuparoundhisneck."Rollmeover,"shesaid,knowing

exactlywhichofthethreechoiceshersonwantedthemost.

Devonrolledhismom overontoherbackinthewindowseat.Sheproppedherkneesbackand

splayedhertanthighs, lettinghim getagoodlookatthesaddlehewasabouttoridein.

Devoncouldn'tbelievewhathewaslookingat.Hismom'snakedlegswerebowedwideopen,

herlittlebarefeetwithpointedtoeshoveringintheair.Theskimpypinkshortsweresnug

againsthermons,clearlyshowingtheoutlineofherplumpsnatch."Ohhman,mom,"theteen

said,gawking.Hisexcitementlevelwasthroughtheroofandshereachedoutandtookhis

hand.

"Honey,it'sok,don'tbenervous!Here'sthescenario.I'm oneofyourgirlfriendsandwe'vejust

gonedowntoyourbedroom tohavesex.Iwantyoutoshowmewhatyoudo.I'm notgonna



stopyouatall.I'm notgonnagiveyouanypointers.YoujustdoyourthingandI'llgoalong

withit,likeoneofyourgirlfriendswould,okay?"Laceysaid.

"Alright.Doyouuh,doyouwantmetowearacondom?Ihavesomeinmybag,"hesaid.

"Doyounormallywearacondom withthegirlsyouhavesexwith?"Laceyasked.

"Sometimes,butuh,tobehonest,notusually,"hesaid.

Laceyfedhim ahalf-seriousscowl."Notusuallyhuh?"

"No."

"Well,wecandiscusstherisksofthatlater,butIfyouusuallygocondomless,thenIwantyou

tobecondomless,"shesaid.

"Butwhatifyouget,um,youknow..."Devonstarted.

"Pregnant?"Laceyasked,smilingathistimidness.

"Yeah."

"Well,ifyoudogetmepregnant,Iguesswe'llbefillingthisnurseryalittlesoonerthanI

thought.Laceysaidwithasmile.

"Isupposeso."



"Youready?"Laceyasked,gazingup.athim.

"Uhokay,butI'm kindanervous,Mom,"Devonblushed,remainingonhiskneesbetweenher

legs.Hisheartwasaboutpoundingoutofhischest.

Shegavehim apuzzledlook."Mom??Devon,myname'sLacey,I'm notyourmom,andIhope

she'snotaroundanywhere.Surewouldbeawkwardifshefoundyoufuckingme,"Laceysaid

inasweetinnocentvoice.

"Oh...um,noshe'snothere,"Devonsaid,gettinginontherole-play.

"Ohgood,thenwouldyoudosomethingforme?"sheasked,bitingherbottom lip.

"What'sthat?"Devonaskedwithanervousgulp.

"Willyoutakeoffmyshortsandpantiesandfucktheshitoutofme?"Laceysaid,gazingupat

him.

Devon'sheartwasracing.Hecouldhardlybreath.Hiscockwassofuckingharditfeltlikeit

wasgonnablastoffhisballslikearocketship."Uh...sure,"hemuttered.

Devonawkwardlygrabbedtheelasticwaistbandofhismom'sboyshortsandslidthem down

herhips.Thenhedidthesamewithherskimpypinkpanties. Laceyhadatinytriangleof

neatlytrimmedpubichaironherpubisandDevoncouldseeandsmellthedeepfurrow

beneathit.

Afterpullingherpantiesoffheclumsilyshedhisboxers.Hislongthickerectionbobbed

eagerlyupanddownashetookpositionbetweenLacey'ssplayedlegs.



"OhhDevon,you'resobig,"shesighed.Themotherstaredathiscockasshebowedherlegs

openevenwider,makingherpelvisrisehigherforpenetration."Yess,stretchmyhotlittlebox,"

shesaidsexily.

Devonnervouslypushedhiscockdownintohismomscleft,draggingpastherengorged

clitorisuntilhefelttheresistancegivewayandhisbell-shapedheadsinkintothehotslippery

orifice.

Laceygasped,archingherbackandthrustinghertit-moundsskyward."Yesss!"

Theteenwhimperedashewatchedhalfhismanhooddisappearintohercunt.Laceysuddenly

graspedhim andpulledDevondownontopofher,wrappingherstrongmommy-legsup

aroundhim."Fuckme!"shecrieddesperately.

LaceythrustherpelvisandpushedhisasswithherheelsmakingDevon'scockplungeallthe

waytohisnutsack.

"Jesusss,"theteenmoaned.

 "OhhGod,yesss!"themothercried,bouncingherhips,urginghim tostartthrustingasshe

adjustedtohisimpressivesize.

Devon'sentirebodytingled,bothfrom thehotrushandthefeelingofhismom'sstrongcoital

wallsclamptightlyaroundthemeatofhishardpenisashestartedtohump.

"O-h-hwhoa!"hisvoicequivered.

Laceyclutchedhisasswithherlongnails,pullinghim deeperinsideher."Fuckyess!Soobig!"

shewhimpered,feelinghim bottom-outagainsttheheadofhercervix.



Devon'scockslippedupanddownthegrippingbirthcanal,tryingtogetarhythm going.The

pinkspongyridgessmotheredtheinvadingrod,coaxingtheglansandclutchingthestrong

veinyshaft."O-h-h-hshit!"Devonsaid,ashefelttheamazingsensations.

"Harder!"Laceycried,herpinknailsdiggingintohisass,aidinghisthrusts.

"Igottaslowdown,"Devongasped,feelinghisscrotum tighten.

"No!!"Laceyshouted,herpelvisrockingupanddown."Fuckmeharder!"shecried.

Devonfelttheworldaroundhim swirlinwildeuphoria.Theexperiencewasathousandtimes

betterthanheeverimagineditwouldbe.Aragingunstoppableloadwasracinguphiscock.

"Ugh!!Shit,I'M GONNACUM!"heannounced,hisassbobbingwithgreaterintensity.

 

Hugeropesofspunkeruptedfrom Devon'spiss-hole,splashingthickwhiteribbonsalongthe

headofLacey'scervix.Thespittingrodflexedandlurchedthroughthesqueezingpocketof

pink,risingupandbackthroughagooeyfrothofmother/sonejaculate.

Devonbuckedforalmostafullminutebeforehefinallywentstillandletoutabigsatisfied

sigh."Ohhman,ohhmom,I'm sorry,"Hemutteredbreathlessly.

"Sweetie,stop,"Shesaidpatiently,catchingherownbreath. 

"Youcanbehonest,itwaspitiful,right?"heaskedinadisappointedtone.



"No,itwasn'tpitiful.Pityissomethingyoufeelforsomeonewhohasnocontroloverwhatthey

do.Beingabetterloverissomethingthat'scompletelywithinyourcontrol,youjusthaveto

learnhow,"shesaid.

"Willyouhelpme,learnhow?"Devonasked,risingtohiselbowsandlookingdownather.

"Ofcourse,butIshouldprobablycallyourfatherfirst.Myguessishe'stextedmeahalf-dozen

timessincewe'vebeenuphere."

"Ok,Ishouldprobablygetashower."Devonsaid,gettingupoffhismom.

Laceyfollowedhim upandslippedherpantiesbackon."Hmm,ashowerhuh?Areyoutrying

totemptmetoskipcallingyourfatherrightnow?"sheaskedwithawink.

"Uptoyou."

"Temptingoffer,butI'm probablyinenoughtroubleasitis."

Devonwatchedhismom stridetothenurserydoor,herpanty-coveredassundulatingsexily.

Shestoppedinthedoorwayandlookedbacksalaciously."Butum,it'llbeaquickphonecall.

 Feelfreeandwaitforme,ifyouwant,"shewinked.

JustaftersheleftheheardasqueakyvoiceofHornybehindhim."Youshouldthankme!"

"What?!"Devonsaid,spinningaroundbutfindingnoonethere."Whothefuckareyou!"

"Imadeherhorny!That'swhyshefuckedyou!"



"Fuckyou!You'renotreal."Devonsaidquicklyleavingtheroom.Hewentdowntothesecond

floorbathroom andwasgreetedbythesamesqueakyvoice."Youshouldfuckherhardernext

time!Makeherscream!"

"Ifyou'resoreal,whydon'tyoushowyourself."

"Icanmakeherwantyou.Icanmakehercraveyourcockforever."Hornysaid.

 "Stop,ok.She'smyMom.She'swithmydad.HerandIwerejust,um...foolingaroundandshe

washelpingme."

Afternoresponse,Devon'seyesscannedthebathroom."Understand?...Hello??"

Downstairs,Lacywasonthephone."Hihoney,how'sthetrekcomingalong?"sheaskedas

shesatinthericketychair,nakedlegscrossed.

"Good,beenontheroadforafewhours.Justfuelingupnow.How'sthecleaninggoing?"her

husbandasked.

Arushofairsweptpast,hardeningLacey'snipples.Shestaredintonowhereforamoment.

"Lace,youthere?"hubbyasked,snappingherfrom hertrance.

"I'm here."

"Areyougettingtheplaceinshape?"



"No,um,notreally.NotmuchyetImean."shesaid,stumblingthroughherwords.

"Wellyoutwohavebeenthereafullday.Haveyoubeenrestingonyourlaurels?"heaskedwith

achuckle.

"No,um,we'vebeenbusy.DevonandI,well,we'vebeenbusyinthenurserytoday."

"Thenursery??Comeon,honey,that'sthelastroom weshouldbeworriedaboutrightnow.We

don'tevenhavefurnitureforthatroom yet."herhubbysaid.

"No,butweshouldstartthinkingaboutit.ImeantechnicallyIcouldbepregnantalreadyand

wedon'tevenknowit."shesaid,feelingsomeofherson'ssperm trickleoutofhercunt-crack.

"Ha,doubtthat.Asbusyaswe'vebeenwiththismove,wehaven'treallybeenonourregular

sexscheduleherelately."

"Oh,isthatwhatitistoyou,Ron?Somethingscheduled,likeyourstupidmeetingsatwork."

Lacysaidinapissedtone.

"Lace,comeon,youknowwhatImeant.AllIwastryingtosaywasIhighlydoubtyou'dbe

pregnantrightnow."

"Butwedon'tknowthatforsure.That'smypoint."

"Allright,focusontheroomsyoufeelareimportantthen.Igottafinishfuelingupandgetback

ontheroad,"hesaid.

"Ok,travelsafeandgiveJennamylove."



Devonstartedtheshowerandwentovertothetoilettopee.Asasteadystream ofpissshot

from hisdanglingdong,Laceywalkedincompletelynaked.

Devonaboutpeedontheseatashewatchedherprancetowardshim,herbignakedbreasts

bobblingheavilyasshemoved."Geez,Mom,I'm peeing,"hesaid.

"Icanseethat."shesaid,stoppingathisside.

"Andyou'renaked,"hemuttered,staringatherbigmommy-boobsandthewaytheysloped

downfrom theside.

"I'm sorry,wasIsupposedtogetintheshowerwithyoufullyclothed?"shejoked.

"No,Isupposenot."

Laceywatchedthepissflowfrom hispenis."Trysomethingforme."

"What?"heasked,naturallyfeelingawkward.

"Seeifyoucanclenchyourasscheekstogetherandmakeyourselfstoppeeing."

"Why?"Devonsaidwithagiggle.

"Justdoit.I'm tryingtohelpyou,"shesaid,tryingherbestnottocrackagrin.

"Fine,"Devonsaid,tighteninghisassandmakingtheflowstop,"Happynow?"



 Laceyflashedhim abeamingsmile."Very."

"Why?"Theteenasked.

"You'llsee,"shesaid,sashayingtowardstheshower,makingherbarebuttocksswayteasingly.

"Dang,"theboymuttered,marvelingathowabsolutelysexyshewasnaked.

"Finishpeeingandcomegetintheshowerwithme.Iwannatrysomething,"shesaid.

Devonlettherestofthepisstricklefrom hisprick,thenhejoinedhismom intheshower.He

stoodforasecondandwatchedherrinseherbody,marvelingathowstunningshelooked.

ThewatercascadeddownLacey'shugedanglingbreasts.Heknewfrom lookingatherbras

thattheywerea48tripled,butneverrealizedjusthowbigandheavybreaststhatsizereally

were.

"Icanseesomeone'sstandingatattentionagain,"Laceysaid,checkingouthishardcock.

Devonlookeddownathispenis,whichwasrockhardandstickingstraightup. "Oh,yeah,I

guessyou'reright,"Devonblushed.

"Trademespotssoyoucanrinseoff,"Laceysaid.

DevonrinsedhimselfandLaceygrabbedthebottleofbodywash.Ashersonfacedhershe

begantorunherhandsoverhischest,latheringhim up.Shelookedupintohiseyesandgave

him areassuringsmile.Thiswasbrandnewterritoryforthem.



Shesquirtedanotherbiggobonherhandandsteppedupclosetohim.Devonwatchedasshe

graspedontohisbonerandbegantogentlystrokeitupanddown.

"Ahh,man,"hesighed,savoringthefeelofhismother'sgrip.

Laceysmiledupathim."Nopeno'man'...I'm allwomanhoney."

"Abeautifulwoman,"Devonadded,unabletopeelhiseyesawayfrom nakedtits.

"WellIwouldnormallythinkyou'rejustsayingthattobenice,butbasedonhowincrediblyhard

yourdickis,Ithinkyouactuallymeanit,"shesaid.

"OfcourseIdo."

"Well,thankyou,"shesaidwithacutelittleblush.

Laceysqueezedhardonhismeat."Thethingabouttheglansis,youwantthem tofeelgood

duringsex,butnottoogood,atleastnotforawhile,"Themotherexplainedassheslippedher

tightfistupanddownhisboner.

"WellIhatetosaythis,butI'm feelingtoogoodalready,"Devonsighed.

Laceygiggled."ThetechniqueIwannateachyouiscallededging.It'swhereyouintentionally

bringyourselftothebrinkofanorgasm,butyoudon'tcum.Instead,youslowyourthrusts

slightly,tightenyourassandletthepleasurablefeelingsdiedown.Duringintercourse,youcan

repeatthisprocessandgiveawomandozensoforgasmsintheprocess."

"So,um,youmeantightenmyass,justlikeIdidtostopthepeeing?"



"Exactly.Let'stryit.Iwantyoutotellmewhenyougetclose,okay?"shesaid,jackinghiscock

expertly.

"Alright."

Laceyincreasedherspeedandtightenedhergrip,twistinghersoapyfistalongthemassive

columnofmeat.

Devonputhishandonhismom'sshoulder,steadyinghimselfashiskneeswentweak."Oh

wow,Mom,thatfeelsreallygood,"hewhimpered,ashewatchedLacey'sshimmeringbreasts

quiverandrippleasshestroked.

"Iknowitdoes,sweetie.Handjobsareagreatwayforaguytogetpleasure.Don'tforgettotell

mewhenyoureachtheedge,"shesaidtenderly.

"Okay,I'm almostthere,"hesaidwithashakyvoice.Hiseyeswerezero'donhismom'sbigwet

titsastheytrembledfrom hermovements.

"Areyourglansstartingtotingle?"Laceyasked.

"Yeah."

"I'm gonnastrokealittleslowerandIwantyoutodowhatyoudidatthetoilet.Squeezeyour

cheekstogethertostoptheflowofcum,"sheinstructed.

"AlrightIwill,"Devonsaid,risingtotheedgeofanintensecum,"Oohhman!"hetrembled.



"Areyouattheedge,sweetie?"

"Yesss!"

"Tighten!Youcandoit!"

Devontightenedhisasscheeksandfoundthatbydoingthishewasabletostophisload

beforeitrosefrom hisballs."It'sworking,"hesighedconfidently.

"You'redoingit,sweetie.Keeptighteninguntilyoufeelthetinglingstop,"Laceysaid,asshe

continuedpullingherslipperyfistupanddownhisrigidpole."Better?"sheasked.

"Yeah,"hesighed.

"Okay,we'regonnaspeedthingsupagainsweetheart,"shesaid,increasinghercock-milking

tempo.

"Ohhdamn,okay."

"Hey,lookatme,"hismom saidsoftly.

Devonlookedup.from hertits.Herbodyglistenedandherhairwaswetandslickedback.Her

bigbrowneyesgazedupintohis,atinybitofmascararunningfrom thecornersasshe

savoredhisreaction.

"You'redoingreallywell,butthere'ssomethingelseIneedyoutodoforme,"shesaidinasexy

mommyvoice.



"Okay."

"Youneedtobuckyourhips,sweetheart.Pushyourcockupthroughmyhandandmeetmy

strokes,sheinstructed.

Devonrockedhiships,meetingLacey'severydownstrokesanddrivinghiscockthroughher

slipperygrip.

"That'sit,that'smyboy.Yougotthis,"shesaidproudly.

"Ohhwow,itfeelssoogood!"

"Keepthrusting,sweetheart.Fuckmyhandlikeapussy."Laceysaid,beatinghismeatsteadily.

"Gggnuhh!I'm feelingreallygoodagain!"Devongasped.

"Letitgettotheedge,"Laceysaidpatiently,herjerkinghandmakingacreamyfucksoundas

hisbeathiscock.

"There!"heshouted,hisbodystiffening.

"Good,nowslowyourpaceandsqueezeitoff,"Laceysaidcalmly.

Devon'sbodyjerkedwithpleasure.Hehadalreadypassedthepointofnoreturn.Laceyheld

ontohim,continuingaslowsteadysqueezeupanddownhisshaft."Ohshit,toogood!You

gottastop,mom!"Devonmoaned.



"Nosweetie,justdriftalongtheedge.Focusonsqueezingoffthecum,butnotthepleasure.

StoppingIsn'tanoption,"Laceysaid.

DevoncollapsedontoLacey'sshoulder,hiskneesbuckling."Ican'tholditback!"he

whimpered.

"Yesyoucan.You'redoingawesome!"Laceysaidencouragingly.

"Ohhnnshitt!!"hecriedwithabuckofhiships.

Laceyfelthiscockflexinherhandandawarm oozingstream ofprespunkbegantotrickle

downherfingers.Realizingthedam wasabouttobreak,shespedupherstroking.

"OHGOD,MOM,I'M CUMMING!"Devonshoutedashisbodyquiveredwithoverwhelming

arousal.

Laceyheldhim againsther,hotwettitsbobblingagainsthischestashegroaned.Shefelta

suddenblastingofhotteenagedspunksplashagainsthertummyandhertits."It'sokay,letit

gosweetheart.Spurtthathotload!That'smybaby."Laceysaidasshesqueezedherfist

expertlyupanddownthetwitchingerection.

ItwasafullminuteofmoaningandgroaningbeforeLaceyhadmilkedeverydropfrom her

son'spenis.

 Devonkepthisheadlayingagainsthershoulder."I'm sorry,itjustfelttoogood,"hegasped.

Shegiggled."Ohsweetie,it'ssupposedtofeelgood,butdidyounoticehowmuchlongeryou

lastedbysqueezingitoff?"sheasked.



"Yeah,definitely."

"Lookatme,"shesaidandDevoncomplied.

"Becomingabetterlovertakespractice.It'snotgonnahappenallatonce.Justremember

though,girlswillflockaroundtheguysthatcanmakethem scream.Yougetgoodenoughwith

thisthing,you'llhavethem fightingoveryou,trustme,"Laceyexplained.

"Wow,howluckyam ItohaveaMom thiscool?"

"Hey,preparingourboysfortheworldiswhatweMomsdo.Mommabird,remember?"she

smiled,thengavehim aquickpeckonthelips.

Devonstayedintheshowerawhilereplayingtheincredibleexperienceofbeingfucked,then

jackedoffbyhisownbeautifulmom.Hesoakedforalongtimeinthehotspray.

Asheshutoffthewateranddriedoff.Henoticedhiscellphoneonthevanityanditwas

flashingamessage.Hepickeditupandlooked.Thetextmessageread:

HEYHANDSOME,STAYNAKEDANDCOMEFINDME!-MOM

"Youshouldthankme!"CameHorny'ssqueakyvoicefrom somewhereintheroom. 

"Yeah,you'vesaidthatalready."

"You'regonnafuck!She'sgonnaletyoufuckheragain!"Hornysang.



Devonsmiledandwalkedoutofthemasterbedroom.

Theupstairshallwaywasquietanddimlylit.

"Mom?"Hecalled,buttherewasnoanswer.Hisvoiceseemedtoechothroughtheempty

house.

"She'shorny!She'snaked!"Horny'svoicewhispered.

Suddenlyadoorattheendofthehallcreakedclosed.Devonwalkedovertoit,butfoundit

locked.Secondslater,hegotanothertextonhisphone.

LAYDOWNNEXTTOTHEDOORANDSTROKEYOURCOCKFORME.-MOM

Devonlaughed.Obviouslyhismom wasplayinganaughtylittlegamewithhim andhedecided

togoalongwithit.Helaydownonthefloor,withhisheadnexttothedoorandstartedto

massagehisrisingdick.

"She'ssohorny!You'regonnafuckallnight!"Horny'svoicesaid.

Thedoornexttohisheadslowlycreakedopen,justatadandDevonwatchedasalongnaked

tanlegextendingoutfrom thedarkness.Itlookedsosoftandbaby-smooth,yetstrongand

matronly.

Lacey'ssexybarefoot,withitspinkpaintedtoenails,cametorestonhisabdomen,then

slowlyslitheredaroundthebaseofhisshaftandslidontohislargesmoothscrotum.Hefelt

hertoesclench,massagingthemeatofhisnuts."Ohhhwow,"hemutteredoutloud.

Helookedupintothecrackinthedoorwayandcouldbarelymakeouttheshadowofhis



mom'sfaceandwetmaneofhairasshestareddownathim.

Hefelthertoesleavehisballsandtrailuphisbellyandchest.From thisvantagepointhe

couldseethestrongmusclesinhismom'slegflexasitretractedoverhim.Hertoes

slowly...gentlygrazedacrosshischeek,thenherlegdisappearedbackintotheroom.

ThedoorwasleftopenandDevonheardhismom trotacrosstheroom playfully.Heturnedon

hissideandlookedintotheroom,justintimetoseeLaceystopbyanotherdooratthefarside

oftheroom.

Shegazedbackathim.Hecouldtellbyhersilhouettedbodythatshewascompletelynaked.

Theform ofherbreastsjuttedoutfrom herchest,hugeandripe.Laceywaslightand

gracefullyonherfeet,likeabarefoothighschoolcheerleader.

Devonheardhergiggleteasinglyasshehurriedoutthedoor.

"Hurry!Gether!Pinherdownandsplithertwat!"Horny'svoicesaid.

Devonquicklygotupandfollowedafterhismom,hisnowhardenedcockbobbingupand

down.

Thelightwasoninthebackcircularstairway.Devonlookeddownfrom thetopofthestairs

justintimetoseeLaceyreachthefirstfloor.Shepaused,flashedhim aseductivelookand

rolledhertongueacrosshertoplip.Devon'sheartskippedabeat.Neverinamillionyearsdid

hethinkhisownmotherwouldgivehim thiskindoflook.Iflookscouldspeak,Laceyjust

screamed"COMEFUCKME!"

"Itoldyouso,shewantstofuckhard,"Hornysaid.

Laceygiggledandrushedaway.Devonnearlystumbleddescendingthestairsafterher.Hegot



tothebottom floorandsawthatthebackdoorwasopeninthekitchen.Helookedoutsideand

sawhismom'sshadowyfiguregracefullytrottingdownthehilltowardstheboathouse.

"Gogether!Gofuckher!"Hornyurged.

Laceystoppedmidwayandlookedbackathersoninthedoorway.Hernudebodyglistenedin

thenightrain.Withaplayfullylittlegiggleshecontinuedtowardstheboathouse,herbig

breastsbouncingwildly.

"Go!Shewantstofuckyouinthere."Thevoicebehindhim said.

Devonrusheddownthehillafterher,likeahornypuppyexcitedlyfollowingafterthebitchin

heat.Hegottotheboathouseandcreptinside.ItwasdarkandDevoncouldhearthewater

lappingagainstthedockingarea.

"Mom?"hecalled.

"Uphere,"heheardhersoftlywhisper.

Devonturnedtofindaladderleadingupintoaloft.Heslowlyclimbedtothetopandfounda

largebunkareaandhismom'sbodyspreadoutacrossit.Laceywasonherback,herlegs

bentattheknees,thighssplayedapart.Devonaboutlosthisbreathashegazedatherwet

nakedcurvesshimmeringinthemoonlight.

"Hi,"shesaidinasoft,sweetyetseductivevoice.

"Hi,"hemuttered,hisheartthumpingwildly.

Shereachedherhandoutforhim."Comehere."



Devoncrawledupandrestedagainstthesoftsaddlebetweenherlegs.Hecouldfeeltheheat

ofhergenitalsashisrigidshaftsquashedagainstherouterlips.

Hegazedintoherglowingeyes.Shepulledhim downtoherlipsandafterafewsensual

kissestheirtonguesbegantodance,theirmouthsfusedtogetherinanopenoval.

Devonbegantoprodandpoke,hisbrick-hardpenissearchingforherentrance.Finallyhe

founditandhiscockfleshsunkdownintoherhotwetlove-pit.

Thewarm spongyridgesalongLacey'svaginalwallssqueezedaroundthemeatofherson's

dickasitsunkallthewaytoherhotinnercore.Packedcompletelyfull,sheclutcheddown

tightontherod,smotheringitinagripthatonlyanexperiencedmom couldgive."Ugh,shit,"

Devonmoanedinecstasy.

"Fuckmeee,"shewhispered.

Hishipssetinmotion.Laceypreparedherbodyforthefuck,pivotingherhipssothathercunt

wasatabetterangleforherson'sassault.Sheslidherlongshapelylegsuparoundhisback,

theirsoftsmooth-shavenskinstillwetandslipperyfrom therain.

"Remember,tightenwhenittingles.Weshouldbeabletogomuchlongerthistime,"shesaid

softly.

"Gotit."

Devon'sstrongsturdyerectionplowedsteadilythroughthetightslipperytubeofpinkpussy.

Hislargehairlessscrotum madelewdslappingsoundsasitstrucktheringofLacey'scrinkled

butthole,overandover.



AshebuckedandgroanedDevonlayhisfaceagainstthecrookofhismom'sneck.Hecould

feelherslipperytitssloshingaroundbetweenthem.Ofcourse,itwasn'tlongbeforethe

sensationswerejusttoomuch,buthetightenedhisasslikehismom hadtaughthim and

slowedthepacejustalittle.

"Ohhyess,honey,justlikethat,"Lacysighed.

"Readytospeedupagain?"Devonaskedconfidently.

"Absolutely!"sheexclaimed,hereyeswidewithabeaminglookofexcitement.

Theteenbegantopoundhercuntwithlonghardthrusts."Yesss!Fuckmee!"shecried.

Laceywasn'tmakingiteasy.Sheslammedhercuntupagainsthishard-on,overandover,

tryingtospeedthingsupevenfaster.Tomakeitevenmorechallenging,shetightenedher

cuntmuscles,makingthem rippleupanddownthetenderteenagedfuckpole.

"Ohh,Mom,"Devonmoanedindelight.

Hesatuponhiselbows,hopingthechangeinpositioningwouldtaketheedgeoff.Lacey

scissoredherlegsopen,humpingherassoffthemattress.Thisdidn'thelppoorDevon's

excitementlevel,especiallywhenhelookeddownandsawhertitsrollingupanddownher

chestliketwooverfilledwaterballoons.

"Daamnn!"hegroaned,tryingwithallhismighttopinchofftherisingcum-blast.

"Comeon,squeezeitoff,honey,"Lacypanted,"Ineedyoutokeepfuckingme."

Laceycouldtellhersonwasfightingofftheorgasm.Notonlybyhisslowingpaceandobvious



stateofarousal,butalsobythewayhiscockwaspulsingandflexinginsideher.Shewas

proudthathewasalreadymakingprogress,butknewitwouldboosthisegoevenmoreifhe

couldmakehercum onhisdick."Yesss,makemecum!Comeon!!"shecriedout.

Devonfoundhimselfbeingguidedbackdownontohismom.Thistimeherlegswerethrown

waybackandrestedonhisstrongshoulders.Hespedupandfoundanicesteadyrhythm.

Theykissedandfuckedandkissedsomemore.LaceygazedupintoDevon'seyeswithwild

lust,asifhewerereallybeginningtoscratchtheitchinsideher."That'sit,rightthere,don't

stop,"shesaiddesperately,"OhGod,Devondon'tyoudarefuckingstop!"

AtthisangleDevon'serectionwasliterallyplowingagainstLacey'sG-spot,stimulatingthe

sensitiverubberyridgesalongthetopofherbirthcanal.

"Oohhghhyeesss!!"thebustymotherscreamed,clutchingandhumping,herstrongsleeklegs

fastenedsotightlyaroundDevon'sbackitseemedasthoughshewastryingtopullhisentire

bodyintoherhotcunt.

Laceyhumpedinafrenzyoffuck-passion,pistoningherhorny,throbbingpussyontohiscock.

"OhGod,baby,pleasedon'tstop!"shecriedout,teeteringontheedgeofajuicycum. 

Devonwatchedhismom continuetogasp,hermouthwideopen.Hereyesbegantorollback

inherhead,herprettyfacecontorting.Thesitewasenoughtomakehisballsboiloverina

split-second."OhhMom,OOHHSHIT!!hegroaned,hisbodyshaking.

Thewallsofhercuntcloseduplikeaclamp.Devonfeltlikehiscockwasbeingpushedout,

butherealizedshewasonlytighteningup.Hisstrongrigidbonerpushedforward,persisting

withball-bumpingthrusts.

"Ugghhnnfuuuck!!"Lacey'sscream reverberatedthroughouttheboathouseasherbodybegan

totrembleinorgasm.



Devongroanedasthedam brokeandthickropesofspunkeruptedfrom hispisshole,soaking

thetightquiveringwallsofpinkpussy.

Theirwetstickybodiesclutchedandwrithedandhumpedtogetherforagoodfiveminutes,

liketwoanacondaswrappedinthroesofamatingball.

Finally,theycollapsedinastickyheap.

"Thatwas...amazing,"Devonsighed,hisheadlayingagainsthismom'ssoftchest.

"Veryamazing,"Laceysaidbreathlessly,runningherfingersthroughhishair.

Afterfinallycatchinghisbreath,Devonliftedhisheadandgazeddownather."DidImakeyou

cum?"heasked.

"Didyouever,"shesmiled,staringupintohiseyesdreamily.

"Wow,I'venevermadeagirlcum before,"hesaidproudly.

"Aprettygoodboostofconfidencehuh?"

"Yeah,forsure,"hesaidwithanod.

"You'reusingyourskills,whichmeansyou'restartingtolastlongerbeforeyouejaculate.I'm

soproudofyou,"shesaid.



"Thanks,Mom,"heblushed,"thanksforhelpingme."

Laceyheldherson'shandastheystrollednakedbacktothehouse.Shelockedthedoor

behindthem andturnedoutthelightsdownstairs.

Assheledhim upthestairs,Devon'sheartwasracing.Hefeltliketherestoftheworldhad

vanishedandtheonlythingsthatexistedwerehim andhisbeautifulmother.Therewaspure

magicintheairandsomehowheknewhehadalongnightaheadofhim.

"Grabyourthingsandbringthem downtoourbedroom."Laceysaid,asshelethishandgo.

"Ourbedroom?"Devonasked.

"Well,yeah.Isyourdadlivinginthishouserightnow?"sheasked,placingherhandsonher

widebirthinghips.

"Well,no.He'sontheroad,sotechnicallyIguessnot,"Devonsaid.

"Wellthen'technically'Iguessthatmakesitourhousethendoesn'tit.Ourhouse...ourrules

andourbedroom.Nowgetyourthings,"shesmiled,turningandwalkingintothebedroom.

Devonstoodthereforasecondlikealove-struckpuppy,watchinghismom'sbarebuttocks

undulateasshestrodetowardsthemasterbathroom."Holyshit,lookatthatass!"hethought

ashefelthiscockrise.

"Youshouldthankme,"heheardHornysay.

Devonsmiled."Youagain?"



"You'regonnafuckagain.Sheplansonlettingyoufuckherallnightlong,"thevoicesaid.

Devonrusheddowntohisroom andcollectedhisthings.Whenhegotdowntothemaster

bedroom hismom wasstillinthebathroom withthedoorclosed. "Sweetie?"Laceycalled

from behindthedoor.

"Yeah,Mom?"

"Getintobed,I'llberightout."

Devorsawherphoneonthebedflashingandpickeditup."Heymom,itlookslikedad'scalled

likeeightytimes."

"Ignoreit.Hecancalleight-hundredtimesifhewants.We'rebusy.I'llcallhim inthemorning."

NowDevon'sphonelitup."Shit,nowhe'scallingmyphone.ShouldIanswer?"

"Andtellhim what,thatyou'reabouttofuckmeagain?"

DevonspunaroundjustasLaceyemergedfrom thebathroom.Shewaswearingacrotchless

nylonbodystockingandherhairwasbackinapony.Devon'smouthhungopen.Shesmiled,

slowlysteppingtowardshim,hermassiveboobsjigglingbeneaththenylonfabric."Youokay?"

sheaskedwithaknowinggiggle.

"Yeah,I'm justnotusedtoseeingyouinthingslikethat."

"WellatleastI'M wearingsomething,Tarzan,"shejoked,glancingdownatthehugejutting



erectionpointingather.

"Sorry,"heblushed.

"Noyou'renotandthat'sok,trustme,I'm notcomplaining,"shesaid,smilingwantonlyasshe

staredathiscunt-splitter. 

Lacey'sphonelitup."God,he'ssoannoying!ButIsupposeIshouldanswer,soheknowswe're

bothstillalive,"shesaid,bringingherphonetoherear."Hihoney,"shesaid,tryingtosound

cheery.

"Whatthefuck,Lacey?!I'vebeentryingtocallyouguysforthepastthreehours."

"Iknow,Iknow,Isawthemissedcalls."

"Ohandyoudidn'tthinktocallmeback?"

Aninvisibleforcesweptthroughtheroom,hardeningLacey'snipplesandmakingher

engorgedclitoristinglewithoverwhelmingneed.

"Lacey?"

Themotherwassnappedfrom atemporarytrance."I'm here!Whatdidyouneed?"

"WhatdidIneed?ItoldyouearlierIwascallingbackthisevening.What'sgoingonwithyou,

areyouokay?"



"I'm great.DevonandIarejustcrawlingintobed,"shesaid,puttingitonspeakerandcreeping

downontothemattress.

Devongulpedashewatchedhercrawltowardshim likeaprowlingtiger.Evenencasedin

nylonherbigtitsbulgedoutandwobbledheavilybackandforthasshemoved.Shegazedat

him hungrilyassheclosedin.

"DidDevongethisroom setup?"herhusbandasked.

"Nonotreally."

"Soyouguysaresharinganairmattress?"

"Yes,why?Isitsuchasinformetosleepinthesamebedasmyson.It'scoldinthisbighouse.

We'regonnakeepeachotherwarm,"shesaid,winkingatherteen.

Laceysprawledoutontopoftheirson.Devonsighedashefeltherwarm nylon-encased

curvessmotherhisyoungbody.

"Welldomeafavoranddressappropriatelyokay.Iknowyourchoiceofnighttimeattireand

it'shardlyanythingyoursonneedstosee."

ShegazeddownatDevonwithawise-asssmile."Somethingappropriate.Hmm,doesnaked

count?"

"VeryfunnyLacey.Wearsomethingalright?"

Laceysnickered."Iam wearingsomething.Rememberthatblacksee-throughbodystockingI

boughtafewmonthsago."



"YouARENOTwearingthatinfrontofhim!"

"Ooops,you'reabouttwominutestoolate.He'salreadyseenmeinit."

Devon'smouthhungopen.Hecouldn'tbelievewhatshewastellinghisfather.Theteenfelthis

engorgedcockbrushagainsthismomstinypatchofpubicfuzz.Itsliddownacrossher

swollenclit,thenbetweenherlegs.Shegroundherpelvisforwardandhisshaftglidedacross

themoistgrooveofherheatedpit.

"Takeitoff.Haveyoulostyourmind?Whywouldyouwearsomethinglikethataroundyour

son?"Ronasked,histemperrising.

"God,Ron,stopbeingsuchafuddy-dud.He'salreadyseenmenaked.It'sreallynotthatbigof

adeal."

"Whenthehelldidheseeyounaked?"

"Today.TherewereacoupledifferenttimesheandIwerenakedtogether,"Laceysaid

candidly.

"Holyshit,Mom.Whatareyoudoing?"Devonaskedsoftlysohisfathercouldn'thear.

"Nakedwhy?!"Ronshouteddumbfoundedly.

"Tohavesex.Whyelsedoaguyandgirlgetnakedtogether,"Laceysaid,matter-of-factly.

"Sowait,thetwoofyou...?Icertainlyhopeyou'refuckingwithmerightnow,Lacey?"



Laceygazedintoherson'seyesasshespoke.Herenormousnylon-encasedtitsmashed

againsthischest. Agoodtwotothreeinchesofcockmeatstuckoutbetweenherlegsfrom

behind,crownedbyherbigmeatybuttocks."Wefuckedinthenursery.Wefuckedinthe

boathouse.We'llprobablyfuckineveryroom inthehousebythetimeyougethere."

"Holyshit,Mom."Devonmutteredindisbelief.

Hisfatherwasfumingontheotherendoftheline."Bullshit!I'm hangingup,butwhenIget

there,it'sclearthatthethreeofusneedtohavealongchat."

Laceydroppedherlipsandplantedaseriesoflongwetsmackingkissesonhersonforher

husbandtohear.

"Goodnight!"Ronsaid,thenhungup.

"Jesus,Mom,Dad'sgonnakillus."Devonexclaimed.

Laceygiggled."Nohewon't."

"Didyounothearyourself?Youtoldhim wewerehavingsex.Whywouldyoudothat?"

"IknowIdid.Maybeit'llmakehim tryharderknowinghehassomeyoungcompetition,"she

said,thenplantedafewmoresmooches,followedbyadeepfrenchkiss.

 "Yougottatellhim youwerejustkidding."

"Iwill.RightafterItellhim he'snotnearlyashornyandsexyasyouare,"shesaid.



"Funny,Mom.Sohowcomeguysdad'sagestopgettinghornyanyway?"heaskedafterafew

moredeepkisses.

"It'sjustwhatmen'sbodiesdoastheygetolder,sweetheart.Thedesirebecomesless.

Erectionsaren'tasstrong.Theirabilitytoreallymakeawomanscream startstodwindle."

"That'ssad.Ican'timaginebeingthatway,"hesaid,savoringthefeelofherwarm flesh.

"Well,that'sbecauseyou'reinyourprime,sweetie.Boysyouragewannagetlaid,it'sallthey

thinkabout.Theirerectionsarestrongandsturdy,"shesaid,squeezingherlegsaroundhis

brick-hardmeat,"theirabilitytobouncebackafterejaculatingisincredible.Iguesstheyhave

whatwomenmyagecrave."

"Thatexplainsalotthough,cuzIhearyouanddadgoingatitsometimesanditdoesn'tseem

tolastverylong,"hesaid.

"Iknow,sadhuh?"

"Butyoustaywithhim anyway?"Devonasked.

"Ofcourse.Iloveyourfather.Otherthanhisdwindlingdesirehe'sawonderfulhusband.A

greatproviderforyouandyoursister.Heboughtusthisbigbeautifulhome.didn'the?"she

asked.

"Yeah,buthe'slikelytodivorceyouafterwhatyoujusttoldhim."

"Good,lethim divorceme,I'lljustfindanicestrongcocktogivemewhatIneed."



Devon'scockflexedatherwords,hispipesqueezingupbetweenthesoftslickfoldsofher

outerlabia.Shesmiledbig,feelingithardenevenmore."Ohhh,doIfeelanerectiondown

therevolunteeringforthejob?"shegiggled.

"Iwouldn'tmind."

"Well,you'recertainlyonyourwaytobecomingquitethepussy-pleaser.Guesswe'llhaveto

seehowmuchyoucankeepimpressingmeuntilyourfatherandsisterarrive,"shesmiled,

staringintentlyintohiseyes.

"Icouldimpressyourightnow,"Devonsaidconfidently,hisfingerssinkingintothecheeksof

herass.

Laceywavedherfinger"Uhuhuhhh!Youcanbeahot-shotandpoundthehelloutofme

tomorrow.Tonight'sallaboutlearning.I'm notcuttinganycornerswithyou,sweetie.Youneed

toknowthedifferencebetweenfuckingandmakinglove,"shesaid.

"Ok,soum,whatisthedifference?"heasked.

"Well,fuckingislikerunningarace,hardandintense.Buttheother,makinglove,islikeaslow

intricatedance.Ifdoneright,itcangoonforhoursandhours,"shesaid.

"Wow,"Devonmuttered,hisheartpoundingwithexcitementatthewayhismotherhad

describedit.

"Weransomegoodracestonight,didsomeprettyintensefucking, butnowIwannateachyou

howtodance,"Laceysaid,hereyeswildanddreamy.

"Okay."



Laceygaveasensualpeckonthelips."I'm gonnalightacandle.Iwantyoutositonthecenter

ofthebedIndian-style,"shesaid.

"Indian-style?Um,okay,"Devonsaid,thenchangedpositionsonthebedasLaceyturnedout

thelightsandlitacandle.

Theroom wasfilledwithawarm romanticambiance.DevonsatIndian-styleonthecenterof

theairmattressandwatchedasLaceycrawledtowardshim.Shesatonhislapfacinghim and

wrappedherstrongnylon-encasedlegsaroundhiswaist.

"Thisisaperfectlovemakingposition,"shesaidassheliftedherassfrom hislapalittle,just

enoughtoletDevon'scocklineupwithherhothoveringhole.Theninoneslowplungeshe

tookeveryinchofhim."Ohhhyesss,"shewhimpered,"wow,youaresohard."

Devonsighedashefeltthewarm spongypinkswallowhishardcock.Lacey'sfleshylabia

settledsnuglyagainsthispubis.Hiscockwasnowwrappedinamother'sembrace.

Shecoiledherarmsaroundhim forsupport,herfacenowslightlyabovehis."Howdoesthat

feel?"

"Ah,Amazing,"hemuttered.

"Kissmewhilewegrind,"shesaidsoftly.

Theyturnedtheirheadsslightlyandbegantokisssoftandslow.Laceystartedagradual,fluid

rockingmotionwithherhips,grindingtheirgenitalstogether.

Easilyexcited,DevontriedtoforcehistongueintoLacey'smouth."Easy,sweetie,letmeguide



youthisfirsttime,"shesaid,"lovemakingislessaboutintensityandmoreaboutlongdrawn-

outpassion."

"Okay,"hemuttered,hisbreathheavywitharousal.

"Soft,slowkisses,"shesaid,plantinglittlelovepecksonhisface,thenonhislips.

Againandagaintheirlipsmadewetsmackingsoundsastheygentlymadecontact.Devon

couldfeelhertightcuntstirringhiscockaround.

"Mmmmm,"Laceywhinedinasexytone,asshehungrilyclosedherbigpoutylipsaroundher

sonsoverandover.

Pre-cum drooledfrom Devon'spissholeandmixedwithLacey'sslipperyvaginalsecretions,

creatinganicecreamylubricantforhishardontoslitherandlurch.Devonfeltlikehewas

stirringhiscockinwarm fleshypudding.

"That'sbetter.Nowopenyourmouthandlet'sflutterourtonguestogether,"shesaid.

Devonopenedhismouthandpeekedhistongueout..Laceystartedbyclosingherlipsaround

itandsuckingitlikeacock,upanddownafewtimes.Eachtimehedisappearedintoher

mouthDevinfelthismom'stongueflailingwildlyagainsthis.

Aftershewasdonesucking,Lacy'slongpinksnakeslitheredfrom hermouthandbeganto

lashagainsthersons.Devonlickedback,butwasamazedatthespeedandstrengthofhis

mom'stongue.

Laceyhadoneofthoselongserpent-liketonguesthatcouldprobablyreachthetipofhernose.

AndalthoughDevonwasdoinghisbest,hesimplycouldn'tcompetewiththewayher

experiencedsnakewaswhirlingandtwistingaroundhis.Asthetipsoftheirtonguesplayed



togetherDevonopenedhiseyesandwatchedhismom workhermagic."Damnshe'sbeautiful!

Isthisreallyhappening?MaybeI'm justdreamingallofthis,"hethought.

Lacey'sheadwastilted,hereyesclosed.Hermouthwasfusedtoherson'sinanopenoval

andherelongatedtonguewasmostlystillnow,exceptforthepointytip,whichdancedagainst

Devon'stonguewithamazingspeed.

Foramomenttheirmouthsparted."Wow,yourtongue'samazingmom,"hemuttered,gasping

excitedly.

Sheopenedhereyesandsmiled."Ohsweetheart,youhaven'tevenbeguntoseehowamazing

itcanbe."

StaringintohiseyesLaceytookalongwetlickacrosshischeek.Sheleftatrailofhungry

kissesacrossthesidesofhisface,thenbegantonibbleathisear.

"Ohhman,"Devonmuttered,hiscockflexinginsidehersqueezingcunt.

"Doyoulikeitbaby?"shewhisperednaughtily,"doyoulikethewaymommyisgrippingonto

thatthickerection?"

Herwarm vaginalgriptightenedaroundhisthrobbingbonerassheflexedhercoitalwalls

expertly.Devon'sbodyreactedwithanexcitedshiver."Uh-huh,"hewhimpered.

Hefelthismom'stonguesnakeagainsthisear...underit,aroundit,insideofit,probingand

wiggling."Mmm,thisislovemaking,sweetie.Isn'titwonderful?"sheasked.

"Yess."



Hehuggedherbodytighter,tryingtoflattenhertitsevenmoreagainsthischest.Sensingthis,

Laceyseparatedtheirchestsforasecond.Shelookeddownatherhugetits,heavingagainst

thestretchytransparentcovering."Ripit!" Shesaid,gazingatherson.

Devongrabbedthefabricbetweenhertitsandtoreiteasily.Poundsofmotherlybreast-meat

camespillingout.Shethrewthem againsthim andburiedherfaceinhisneck."OhhGod,I

wantyou!"

"Holyshit,"Devonsighed,arousedbyhismom'ssuddenaggressiveness.

Laceyplowedhertongueagainstthetendonsinherson'sneck,herhipscontinuedaconstant

fluidrockingupandback,upandback.Devon'sbigballsroseandfellagainandagainasthey

laytuckedbetweenthepillowycheeksofLacey'sbuttocks."OhhmyGod!"theteenwhimpered,

arousedbeyondbelief.

Devongazeddownathismom'swidechild-bearinghips.Theymovedlikeamachinethatwas

custom-madetoglidethiswaywhileshegrindedoncock.

Themothercouldtelljustfrom thethrobofhiscockthathewasrisingtowardsacum.

"Tighten,"shesaidbetweenkisses.Shespokeinacutebabyvoice,"tellthosecummies,stay

inmyballscummies.We'renotreadyforyouyet!"

Devonwhimperedasrodetheedgeofhisorgasm.Heburiedhisfacebetweenherenormous

jigglingtitsandlickedhercleavage.Thenhelatchedontooneofherengorgednipplesand

suckedinasmuchtitmeatashecouldgetinhismouth.

 "Ohhyes,suckme,"Laceysighed.

Therainpeltedthewindowsinthedarkemptinessoutside,remindingDevonofjusthow

isolatedheandhismom werefrom therestoftheworldrightnow.



Betweenthehotslipperycunt-grindingandthewayhismom'sbigboobwasplasteredaround

hisfacewhilehesucked,Devon'sballscontinuedtoboil.

Hetightenedhisass,triedtothinkofsomethingelse."Ohhshit,ok,umm...Iwonderhowthe

fishingisinthelake?Ibetit'sthefirstthingdaddoeswhenhegetshere," hethought.

Thenhefeltguiltyforthinkingofhisdadatthatmoment.Heknewthegorgeouswomanon

hislapwashisdad'spropertyandthathewastrespassing.Butheknewthatwhenanowner's

awayandthepropertyiswilling,trespassingisinevitable.

Lacey'sslobberynipplepoppedfrom hismouth."Maybedaddeservesthis,"hemutteredout

loud.

"What?"Laceyaskedwithaquirkysmile.

"Maybehedeservesthis,whatwe'redoing.Anyguywhohasawomanlikeyou,whocando

thistothem everydayanddoesnothingaboutit,deservestobecheatedon."

Lacyranherhandgentlyacrosshischeek."Youareasweetheart,youknowthat?"Laceysaid,

lookingasthoughshecouldcry.

"I'm yoursweetheart,"Devonsaid,flexinghisrod.

"Yesyouare.Myyoung,handsome,big-dickedsweetheart,"shesaid,gazingathim with

flutteringlashes.

Laceyloweredherselfontoherback,bringingDevonwithher.Herlegsstillhadatightgrasp

onhim,keepinghim clampedbetweenherthighs,tuckedinsidehersoftsaddle.Theykissed

passionately.



Devonwasovercomewithdesireandbegantoreallybuckhishipsandsockittoher.Lacey

clutchedontohisassandbrokethiskissforamoment."Slowdown,sweetie.Paceyourself,"

shewhispered."It'snotaracetonight,remember?"

Devonslowedandfoundanicesteadyunhurriedrhythm.Hislongteenagelove-pipeglidedin

andoutofthewarm clutchinggripofhismom'shungrycunt.Thegooeyridgesalongherinner

wallssmotheredhismeatylancewitheverydownstroke."OhMom,thisfeelssoooogood,"he

sighed,ashelookeddownintohergleamingeyes.

"Iwantyoutoletyourselfgo.Letyourbodydotheworkwhileyoulookintomyeyesandour

mindsfloatawaytogetherintoacloudofpleasure,"Laceysoftlywhispered.

"O-okay,"Devonmuttered.

Devonindeedfeltasthoughhewasfallingintoatranceashewasnosetonosewithhismom,

hiseyeslostinsideofhers.Asifonauto-pilothishipskeptworking,thrustinghispeterupand

downhismother'spleasure-pocket.

"OhDev...ohsweetie,thisisbeautiful,"shesighedsoftly.

ThunderRUMBLEDoutside.Candlelightflickered.Hipsrockedinunison.Hugetitssloshedas

theylayplasteredagainstthefleshoftheteenager'schest.Theheelsoftwotinybarefeet

pushedagainstadrivingass.Eyeswerefixedandglazedwithlust.Thiswaslovemakingatits

mostintense.

"Ohhgghh!!Ohhhmygod,I'M GONNACUM!"Lacey'svoicequiveredasshestaredintohersons

eyes.

HerbodystiffenedandDevonfeltherclutchinglegstremblearoundhim.Lacey'seyesclosed

asherfacebecameredandcontorted.



"Holyshit,Mom,"hemuttered,inaweofthesitebeneathhim.Hepinchedoffhisownorgasm

andcontinuedtosockittoherwithlongsteadythrusts.

"Oohhgghhh!!"Laceyscreamedinorgasm,hertitsheaving,hernakedbodyshakingviolently,

hercunttighteninglikeafleshyboltaroundlongsturdyscrew.

Mom andsonrolledontotheirsidesasthedesperatelovemakingwentonandonintothe

night.Theywerenolongertwobodies,butoneballoftwisting,poundingflesh.Theyrolledand

fucked,theirpelvisesgrindingandattimeswetlyslappingtogetherwithwildabandon.

Laceytookthetopandrodeherson'scocklikeapornstar.Devonmarveledatthewayher

hugetitsswungaround,likebuoysonaroughsea.

"Ohhhshit!"hesighed,feelingthecum rising.

Laceygazeddownathim,herfacemarkedwithlust."Youwannaimpressthisgirl?"

"Yeaah,"hegasped.

"Thenpinchoffthatfuckingcum andimpressthisgirl!"

Laceyrodehim hardandherorgasm struckheroutofnowhere.Sheraisedherarmsintheair

andclenchedherfist."Ughhnnggfuuuck!!"shecried.

AfternearlytwohoursofimpressivepussyproddingDevon'sbodytrembledasheblewhis

nutsforthethirdtimedeepinsidethehotsmotheringthroatofLacey'slove-canal.



Wordswentunspokenastheylaythereinthecandlelightkissing,caressingandgazinginto

eachother'seyes.

ThunderRUMBLEDoutsideshakingtheoldhouse.

Devoncouldfeeltheirjuicesrunningdownacrosshisballsashishalf-hardcockremained

tuckedinhismom'swarm sheath.Hesighedasshegavehispeteragentlesqueezeswithher

strongcoitalmuscles.Laceyfeltherson's twitchandslowlyhardenedagain.Theybothknew

itwouldbealongsleeplessnightofintensepleasure.

AftershoweringthenextmorningLaceyandhersondecidedtogointotownforbreakfast.

Afterashortsilencebetweenthem,Devonheardhismothersniffleandlookedovertoseeher

teary-eyed."Whatwrong,Mom?"

"Whathavewedone?"sheaskedsoftly.

"Um,whatdoyoumean?"

"I'vedestroyedourfamily.Yourfather'snevergonnaforgiveme.Thisisawful,"shesaid,atear

runningdownhercheek.

"Youcouldtellhim youwerejoking,likeyousaid.Justpullingaprank.Hedidn'tactuallysee

usdoinganything."

"I'vecheatedonhim.OhmyGod,I'm ahorriblewife.Whatwouldpossessmetodothose

thingswithyou?"shesobbed.

Devonwasn'tsurewhattosayforamoment.Afterhismom'sconstantflirtingandtouching

thepasttwodays,hecertainlywasn'tpreparedforthis."Yea,butyousaidityourself,youwere

justhelpingme.Togetbetteratit."



"Maybeatfirst,butthen...thenitbecamesomethingelse.It'slikeIlostcompletecontrolof

myself."

Devonwasn'tsurehowtocontinuetheconversationsotheyremainedsilent.Evenatthecafe

overbreakfastthingswerecompletelyuncomfortable.Laceyfinallybrokethesilenceasshe

pickedatherfood."I'lltrytopatchthingswithyourfather.Hopefullyhe'llforgiveme.We

shouldsleepinseparateroomstonight.Nomoresex,nomoretouchingorflirting,noneof

that."

Devonnodded,confusedbythesuddenchangeinher."Ok,"hemuttered,ashefoundhisown

feelingsofguiltbegintotricklein.

"CanIgetanythingelseforyoutwo?"theoldergray-hairedwaitressasked.

"No,thankyou,justthecheckplease,"Laceysaid.

"Areyounewintown,orjustpassingthrough?"thewaitressaskedasshefinishedwritingthe

checkout.

"We'renewhere.MyhusbandandIboughttheoldVictorianupbythelake."

ThewaitresssuddenlylookedatLaceylikeshe'djustseenaghost."TheoldAkley's

Victorian?"

"Yes,Ithinkthat'swhatIremembertherealtorcallingit,"Laceysaid.

"Somanyfamilieshavecomeandgonefrom thatplaceIcanhardlykeepcount,"thewaitress

said.



Laceyandhersonlookedateachother,thenatthewaitress."Theydon'tstay?Why?"Lacey

asked.

Thewaitressforcedasmile."Iheardsomanystoriesovertheyears,it'shardtoknowwhat's

factandwhat'sjustmadeup."

"Whattypesofstories?"Devonasked.

"Well,Idon'twannaalarm youfolks,butmostpeoplethinktheplaceispossessedbysome

sortasexdemon,"thewaitresssaidwithaweirdlook.

Laceyswallowedhardashereyesgotbig."Sexdemon?"

"Soundsridiculous,Iknow,butthat'swhattheysay.Ofcourse,I'm notreallythesuperstitious

type,butonethingIdoknow,folkssuredon'tkeepresidencethereverylong."

OntheridebackhomeDevonandhismom satinsilenceforabit,contemplatingtheold

woman'swords.Lacey'ssonfinallybrokethesilence."Doyouthinkshe'sright?"

Laceyshookherhead."Honestly,I...I'm notreallysurewhattothink."

"ItoldyouI'vebeenhearingavoiceatthehouse.Sometimesittellsmethatit'smakingyoudo

things."

Therewasashortpauseinconversation.ThenLaceyspokeup."OhmyGod.Onthewayinto

townIaskedyouwhatwouldpossessmetodosuchthings.Maybethereissomethinginthe

housethat'spossessingusto..."



Devondidn'tanswer.Heknewforafactthathehadn'tbeenpossessedandmadetodoshit.

Thefactwas,ifhismom pulledthecaroverrightnowandaskedforahardfuckinbackseat,

hewasmorethanwillingtooblige.However,maybehismom wasn'tasflirtyandnaughtyas

hethoughtshewas.

Laceystoppedinfrontofthehouseandgavehersonaseriouslook."We'rebothstrong.If

thereissometruthtoherstory.Ifthere'ssomethingintherethat'stryingtopossessusand

makeusdothethingswe'vebeendoing,thenwejusthavetobestrong.Wehavetobestrong

andresistit!We'llshowthisspiritordemonorwhateverthehellitisthatwe'restrongerand

moredeterminedthanitthinksweare."

Devongaveheraresolvedlook,eventhoughontheinsidehewasmajorlybummed.Thetruth

was,fuckinghismom wasthemostthrillingandpleasurablethinghehadeverexperienced

andhereallywantedittocontinue."Soundsgood,Mom.Wecandothis,"helied.

Onceinsidethehouse,therewasanothershortawkwardsilenceastheystoodinthefoyer.

"Yourfatherandsisterwillbeheretomorrow.Wereallyshouldfocusonthecleaningtoday."

"Gotcha!Icanum,handletheupstairsifyouwant?"

Laceylivenedupabit,steadfastinherresolve."Goodplan.I'vealreadygotajumponthe

kitchen.I'llfinishthat,thenstartontheotherdownstairsrooms."

Devongrabbedthecleaningsuppliesthenheadedupstairs.Heglancedintohisparents

bedroom.Theruffledblanketsonthecum soakedairmattressremindedhim oftheeventsof

thepreviousnight.Hefeltabitsadthathemayneverfeelhismom grippingontohim while

shesquirtsherlove-juiceonhisdickagain.

Avoicefrom nearbystartledhim."She'sgettinghornyalready.Youshouldtrytofuckher

again."thesqueakyvoicesaid.



Devondecidedtoseehowfarhecouldgetbyplayingalongthistime."Howlonghaveyou

livedhere?"

Therewasashortsilence."Hello?"theteensaid.

"Don'twastetime.Youknowyouwannafuckher."

"Iwill,butIwantyoutoanswermyquestionfirst.Howlonghaveyoulivedhere?"

"Youshouldgiveheranicehardanalfuck.Shelovesituptheass."

Devonwasgettingimpatient."Look,youobviouslycan'tcontrolmelikeyoucanher,soI'm just

gonnaignoreyouANDI'm gonnaignoremymom'ssexualadvances,unlessyouanswermy

question."

Afterashortpause,thesqueakyvoiceanswered."I'm olderthanthisfuckinghouse.I'vebeen

aroundsincethebeginning.ThousandshavereapedthepleasureI'vegiventhem.Theyshould

allthankme."

"Areyouaghost?Ademon?What?"Devonasked...

"I'm horny,that'swhoIam.Youshouldbehornytoo.Maybeshe'llsuckyourcockandlickyour

balls.Youknowyouwantherto."

"Yeah,it'strue,Ido,butMom'snotfallingforyourtricksanymore.I'm prettysureshe'llnever

beactingthewayshedidyesterday."

"Ha!You'llthankme."Hornysaid.



"Socanyouonlystayinandaroundthishouse,orcanyougoanywhere?"

Afterapause,asqueakyvoiceanswered."Egovadousquam."

"What?"

"Youshouldgofuckher.Herpussyisalreadygettingwet,"Hornysaid.

"Whatever!Igottagettowork,"Devonsaid,walkingoff.

Devoncleanedhisroom andwasn'tbotheredbythevoiceagainwhileheworked.Hewas

cleaninganotherbedroom whenhesensedapresenceinthedoorway.Startled,heturnedto

seeLaceyleaninginthedoorframewatchinghim."Jesus,Mom,youscaredme."

Laceygiggled."Sorrysweetie.Didyouthinkitwastheevilsexdemonstalkingyou?"shesaid,

thenlaughed.

Devondidhisbesttostayoffthatsubject."Ifinishedmyroom andjustabouthavethisone

done,thenI'llmoveontoyourroom ifyouwant?"

Laceyslowlystartedtowardshim."Yeah,IsupposeIshouldstripthebedding.Itlookslikean

orgasm bombexplodedinthere,"shesaid,makingthem bothlaugh.

"Yeah,probablyagoodideabeforedadgetshere."

"Ugh,yourdad.Don'tremindme,"shemutteredwithadownlook.



"Areyounervoustoseehim,becauseofthephoneconversationyouguyshad?"

"No,notnervous,justsad."

"Sadbecausehemightdivorceyou?"Devonjoked.

"Hano,sadbecauseI'llhavetogobacktogettingamediocredick,"shesaid,lookingherson

intheeyes.

"Oh,um,sorry."

"Youknow,sinceouroutingthismorning,I'vebeenthinking.Likeyousaid,Iwashelpingyou

yesterday,soum,wereallydidn'tdoanythingwrong,"Laceysaid,steppinguptohim.

"Wedidn't?"

Shefumbledwithhiscollarteasingly."No.Educationalsexisn'tthesameasrealsex.It's

different.So,Ithoughtaboutthat,and...well,Icouldn'thelpbutthinkabouthowtherewere

somethingsthatIdidn'tgetachancetoshowyou.ThingsthatIthinkwouldhelpyou,you

know,whenyouexperiencethem withgirlsyourownage."

Devon'schestbegantotinglewithexcitement.ClearlyMr.Hornyhadbeenhardatworkonhis

mom downstairs."Whatkindsofthings?"

Laceylookedhim intheeyesassheslowlydroppedtoherknees."ThekindsofthingsIthink

you'lllikealot."



Devonwatchedassheundidhisshortsandpulledthem down,alongwithhisbriefs.Her

nostrilsflaredexcitedlyfrom thedelightfulmuskyaromathatwasrisingfrom hisloins.

Grippinghiscockaroundtheroot,hertonguecameoutandswipedwetlyacrosshisbigplum

coloredprick-knob.

"Ohhhman,"Devonwhimpered,ashewatchedhismom'slongpinktongueswirlingaroundon

thetipofhiscock.

Shetiltedherheadandbegantolickupanddownhisthick,iron-hardprick.Sherolledher

tongueonhisballs,thendrewitallthewayuptohispulsatingcock-knob,flutteringitagainst

theundersideofthatflaringwedge.Sheduckeddownagainandcriss-crossedhertongueas

shetracedupthebulgingventralvein."OhhmyGod,Mom,"Devonwhimpered.

Laceytookhismeatinhermouthandletitsinkuntilitcloggedherthroat.

"Ohhhgghh,"theboywhimpered,feelingherhotsuckingmoutharoundhiscock.

Sheretractedsome,thensuckedinevenmoremeat,takingallofhisprickintohermouth.Her

chinjammedagainsthissmoothnutsandhernosenestledinhiswirypubichairsasshe

swallowedhispricktothehiltandhelditthere.

"Jeeeesus!"Devon'svoicequiveredashiskneesbuckled.

 

"Ggnunnnffhhh,"Lacey'sthroatgurgled,keepinghim thereforaslongasshecould.Thenshe

drewbackup,thetightringofherlipssqueezingonhiscockshaftashertongueflewwildly

againstthethrobbingrodandcrown.

Thenthewillingmotherwenttowork,herheadbobbingupandbackintraditionalblowjob



fashion.

Devonwatchedwide-eyedashismom'sstretchedlipstraveledupanddownhiserection.She

circledherfistaroundtherootandbeathismeatintohermouthwhileshesucked.Everylittle

while,hiscockpoppedfrom herlipsandherstrongthicktonguelashedasitcircledhiswet

nob."Areyoulikingthis,sweetheart?"Lick,lick."Doyoulikehavingyourcocksuckedlike

this?"sheaskedbetweenmorelicks.

"Yess."

Shesuckedhim deepandbobbedherheadagain,fuckinghishardcockwithhermouthand

throat.Shepaused,butonlylongenoughtospeak."Feedmeyourbabycream."

Laceybobbedherheadfaster,fuckingherfacewithherson’shardprick.Soontheslurping,

gurglingsoundsofagoodblow-jobfilledthebedroom,asthebigtittedmothergreedily

sucked.

“I'm gonnacum,Mom!”Devoncried.

Laceysuckedthebigcockashardasshecould,pantingthroughhernose.Herlefthand

pushedbetweenhisthighs,squeezinghissmoothnut-sac.

“It’sgonna...Ohh,Mom!”Devongasped.Hisfacecontortedasheexperiencedtheincredible

intensityofhismother’scock-sucking."Uuugghh!!"

ThespunkshotontotheroofofLacey'smouth,oozingdownherthroat.Devonwhimperedas

sheeagerlysuckeddownhisload.

"OhhmyGod,"Devonmoanedashefelthismom suckeverydropofcum from hisspurting

rod.



Theknobofhisprickpoppedfrom Lacey'slipsandshesmiledupathim."Thatwasyummy,"

shesaid,catchingherbreath.

Devonwatchedhismotherstandbackupandshedhertanktop.Shereachedaroundand

unclaspedherbigwhitebra.Herking-sizedjugssprungfrom thecups,bobblingheavilyasshe

tossedthebraaside.

Theteencouldn'thelpbutreachdownandstrokehisstill-hardcockasLaceypulledhershorts

off.

Thestrippingmotherwatchedherson'sfisttravelupanddownthethickcolumnofcockmeat.

"Yes,keepithard.Ijustsawaspiderinhere."

"Youdid?"Devonasked,nottakinghiseyesoffherasshepeeledherthongpantiesdownher

silkylegs.

Laceysteppedoutofherpanties.Nowcompletelynaked,shesteppedtowardsherteen."Yes,

Ididandyouknowwhatthatmeans,don'tyou?"

"What?"

Laceyplacedherhandsonhisshouldersandgracefullysprungfrom thefloor,wrappingher

strongnakedmommy-legsaroundhismidsection."Ineedyoutoholdmeagain,"shesaid,

pressinghertitsonhim asshetightenedherembrace."Holdmelikeyoudidbefore,onlythis

timeIwantyourcockinsideme."

 Shereacheddownandguidedhisthrobbingrodinsidehercreamygroove."Uuhhgg,"theboy

sighedashisbonersunkallthewayinsidehercunt.



"Ohhyess,fuckmeee,"thehotmotherwhimpered,pivotingherhipssoshecouldgrindonher

son'sbigcock.

Devontookbighandfulsofmeatybuttocksasheheldmom inthestandingfuckposition."Pin

meagainstthewallandfuckmehard!"shegasped,plantingwetkisses.

Devonobliged.Lacey'sbacksmackedagainstthebedroom wallandDevonmoanedindelight

ashemeltedintothewarm motherlycurvesfoldedaroundhim.Hiscockthrobbedandcutup

throughthetighthotpocketofpinkpussy,kissingthebackwallofhercuntwithhiscockhead

oneverythust.

"Yesss!"thehornymothercried,clutchingherteen,squeezinghisleanframewithhersmooth

muscularlegs.Herbigtitsheavedandjiggled,pancakedagainsthisbarechest.

Theykissedpassionately,theirtongueslashinginawildfrenzy.Devonthrusthishardcock

withdesperateintensity,feelingheruseherstrongcuntmusclestoprovidehim with

maximum pleasure.

Theteen'sknobtingled,sendinganelectricjolttohisballs.Heslowedhisthrustsatadand

tightenedhisass,usinghisskillstoprolongtheirhotsex.

"OhmyGod,baby,that'sit!"Laceycried,proudofhisprogress."Liftmeupanddown.Make

mebounceandcum onyourcock."

Devonsteppedbackfrom thewallwithafirm griponherasswithbothhands.Laceyheld

tightlyaroundhisneck.Immediatelysheliftedherlonglegshigh,wigglingherassonhim as

sheopenedhercuntformoreofhisprick."Slap!Slap!Slap!Slap!Slap!"Hercuntbeatwetlyon

hiscockasheliftedherupanddown,fuckingwithsavagethrusts.

Forafullminutetheykeptthisfuck-pace,DevonskeweringLacey'scuntasititbeatonhis

loins."Slap!Slap!Slap!Slap!Slap!"



"Unnnggghhhh!"shecriedout,herpussyturningtocream.Herbodytrembled.Shetossedher

legsaroundhisback,scissoringheranklestogetherathiswaistasshehumped,pumpingher

pussyontothesatisfyingstiffnessofhisprick."Ohhhfuuck!"shemoanedandshook,

squirtingmorejuice.

Thecouplesuddenlyheardanotherwoman'smoanechothroughthehouse,thenanother

womanandthenanother,screamingoutinorgasm.Boys'voicesbegantojointhechorus,

moaningandwhimpering. Itwasasiftherewereadozenmotherandsoncouplesinvarious

areasofthehouseengagedinahotfuck,justasDevonandLaceywere.

Devonpeeredaroundashelistened,butLaceycontinuedkissinghim,payinglittleattentionto

theghostlycries,asifitwasjustbackgroundmusic.From whathehadfoundoutaboutthe

house,itallmadesensetotheteen."Itmustbethevoicesofmomsandsonswho've

occupiedthehouseinthepast.Somanyofthem,"hethoughtashecontinuedtodickhisown

mother'scunt.

Devonreturnedhisfocustothetaskathand.Thejigglingcurvesandhotjuicycuntonhis

prickfeltexquisite.Hardandfasthisassmoved,fuckinghisjuttingprickintohervelvety

pussy.Laceygaspedasshefelttherhythimicforceofhisfuckthrusts.

Pleasureshotthroughtheboy'sbody."Ohhhdamn,Mom,hereIcum!"hecriedout.

Hotcum gushedupfrom hisballs.Laceysighedwithpleasureasshefeltthecocktwitch,

squirtingintothetightgripofherpussy,bathingtheinnerwalls.

Devon'swhimpersjoinedthosethatwereechoingthroughthehouseasbigropesofjizzshot

outhispissholeandintoLacey'sslicksmotheringcunt. 

Asthelastofhiscum oozedfrom hisprick,Devoncontinuedtoholdhismom assheplanted

softsensualkisses."Youokay?"sheaskedsoftly.



"Morethanok,"hegaspedwithasmile.

"You'restillhard.Areyoutryingtotellmesomething?"Laceysaid.

"Likewhat?"

Shesmilednaughtily."Likeyouwannacarrymedowntobedandfuckmealloveragain."

"I'm downwiththat,"hesaidproudly.

"Wellthengetamoveon,hotshot,"shesaid,givinghisassalittlekickwithherheel.

Devoncarriedhisclingingmotheroutthedoorwayanddowntothemasterbedroom.Fortwo

morehourstheyfuckedtonearexhaustion,finallycollapsinginasweatyheapofnakedflesh.

Theykissedandstrokedeachother'sbodiesforwhatseemedlikeaneternity.Devonwas

suckinghismother'stitswhenatextwentoffonherphone.Shereachedovertolook,thensat

upinapanic."Shit!"

"What?"

"It'syourfather,they'retwentyminutesaway,"shesaid,hoppingupandslippingonherpanties.

Devonhurriedtohisfeetandbegangettingdressed."Ithoughttheyweren'tgonnabehere

untiltomorrow."



"Theymusthavedecidednottostopforthenight."

Inonlyherpanties,LacyreachedoverandfondledDevon'scockthroughhisbriefs."Thisisso

unfair.Ineedyouinsidemeagain."

"Yeah,butwecan't.They'llbeherebeforeyouknowit."

"That'strue,butwhatifwe'renothere,"shesaid,clingingtohim,rubbingherwobblingtitson

hischest.

"Nothere?"

"Yes,exactly.Wedidn'tknowtheyweresoclose.Wewentoutforadrive.Wewentsome

distance.Itmightbeawhilebeforeweevengetback,"shesaid,formulatingaplan.

"Sowe'releaving?"Devonasked,amusedathismom'sattempttogetmoretimewithhim.

"Yess.Ilovetofuckinacar.We'llfindanicesecludedspot.It'llbewild,"shesaidwithathrill.

Devonlaughed.Evenindesperatetimes,hewouldneverturndownachancetofuckher.

"Whateveryouwant,Mom."

Minuteslater,theywererushingtothecar.TheyjumpedinandLaceystartedtheengine."Shit,

whatwaywilltheybecoming?Wedon'twannapassthem ontheroad."

Devonpointed."Thatway.That'sthewaywecamewhenwegothere."



Laceyturnedthecararoundandtoreoffintheoppositedirection.Asshedrove,shereached

overandfondledherson'scockthroughhisshorts."Ohbaby,keepithard.Ineedithard,"she

saidinanextremelyhornytone.

"Youkeepdoingthatanditwillstayhardforever,"hesighed,feelinghismother'shand

squeezeandpull.

Laceysuddenlyfroze,thenputherwanderinghandbackonthesteeringwheel."OhmyGod,

whatam Idoing?!"

"What?Ohh..."Devonmuttered,suddenlyrememberinghowshehaddrasticallychangedthe

lasttimetheyleftthehouse."Shemustbeoutsidethehornydemon'sinfluenceagain!Fuck,

herewegowiththetears,"hethought.

Laceysniffled."I'vebeenabsolutelyawful."

"Ithasn'tbeenjustyou,Mom.I'm toblametoo."

Shebroughtthecartoaquickstop."No,I'm themother.Ishouldneverhaveletthosethings

happenbetweenus."

"Itwasn'tyou.Imean,itwas,butitwasmostlythedemonthatlivesinthehouse.Thesex

demonthattheladyatthedinertoldusabout.It'sbeenmakingyou...um,usdothings."Devon

explained,notwantinghismom tobelievethathewasfoolingaroundwithoutsupernatural

influence.

"Yes,yourright.Wehavetodosomething."

"Dowhat?"



"Ifwegobacktothathouseit'llruinus.It'lldestroymymarriage.Itwillbreakapartour

family.Thingswillbeamess."

"Wehavetogobackthough.DadandJennaarealmostatthehouse."

Laceytookasecondtoregainherthoughts."EvenifIsomehowconvinceyourfathertoleave

thehouse,tonotlivethere,thisdemon,it'llkeeptryingtocontrolwhoeverlivesthere.Who

knowshowmanyfamiliesitwillbreakapart.Wecan'tletthatcyclecontinue."

"So,um,whatareyousuggesting,Mom?"

"Wehavetostopitandtheremaybeonlyonewaytodothat."Laceysaidasherandherson

lookedatoneanother,bothknowingwhathadtobedone.

Backinsidethehouse,LaceyandDevonrushedthroughthekitchen.Theteenpulledthestove

awayfrom thewallandheandhismom lookedatthegasline."Shit,dowehaveanytoolsto

disconnectit?"Laceyasked.

Devonglancedaroundfrantically."Icouldcheckthebasement."

"Notime."Themothersaid,thentriedtopullitapart,buttonoavail."Damnit!"

"Letmetry,Mom!"Devonsaid,grabbingthegasline.

"Hey,whatareyoudoing?!"Cameasqueakyvoicefrom acrossthekitchen.Bothmotherand

sonhearditandlookedinthatdirection."Youguysshouldgetinbedandfuck.Youcouldbe

fuckingyourassesoffrightnow."



"Don'tlisten."Laceymuttered,doingherbesttofocusonthetaskathand.

"Youbothshouldthankme,"Hornysaid.

DevonyankedonthelineasLaceycontinuedtolookinthedirectionofthevoice.Suddenlythe

linepoppedfreeandgasfumesbegantospewfrom thebrokenend."Gotit,Mom!Let's get

outtahere!"

"Youknowyouwannasuckhisdick.Hisbigjuicydick,"Hornysaid,capturingthemother's

attention.

"Yess,"shemutteredasifinasexualtrance.

Devonchokedonthegasfumes,whichquicklyfilledthekitchen."No!Igotthematches.We

havetogo,Mom.Let'sgo!"heshouted,physicallypullinghertothedoor.

"Wait,comeback!Puthisdickinyourcuntagain!Fuck!Suck!!"Thedemon'svoicecalledout.

Rushingoutthebackdoor,Devonturnedandlitamatch."Suckonthis!"heshouted,then

threwthematchinside.

Thekitchen'sinteriorignitedinagiantballoffire.Handinhand,Mom andsonrushedaway

from thehouseastheflamesquicklyspread.

Ashorttimelater,alargemovingtruckcameupthewoodedstreet.AsRonandhisdaughter

lookedoutthewindow,abrilliantorangeglowcameintoview."Something'sonfire,"Jenna

said.

"That'something'isourhouse.Shit!"Ronsaidinpanicanddisbelief.



"OhmyGod,"hisdaughtermuttered.

Thehousewasfullyengulfed.LaceyandDevonstoodatthesideofthestreetjustoutof

harm'sway.Ronstoppedthetruck,jumpedoutandquicklyembracedhiswife."Areyouguys

ok?"

"Webarelygotout.Idon'tknowwhathappened.Wewokeand...andtherewassmoke

everywhere,"shelied.

"It'sgonnabeok,"Ronmutteredindisbeliefastheywatchedtheirdream homegoupin

flames.

Laceysqueezedherhusbandtight."ThankGodyou'rehere."

Devonsmiledinsideseeinghismom gladlybacktogetherwithhisfather.Therewasatingeof

guiltknowingwhatthey'dbeenupto,butalsoabitofsadnessandjealousy,realizingthatit

wouldneverhappenagain.

TWOMONTHSLATER

Thefamilywashappilysettledinanewhomeinadifferenttown.ItwasacharmingCapeona

bigpieceofland.EventhoughtheburnedupVictorianwasuninsured,Ronhopedhewould

stillbeabletoregainmostofhisinvestmentbysellingthelakefrontparcel.Laceyprayedthat

whoeverpurchasedithadnointentionofbuildingahomethere.

Lifesoongotbacktonormal.Ronwasbusyathisnewjob.Jennaeagerlystartedschooland

madenewfriends.Devonwaspreparingforcollegeandhadsecuredpart-timeworklocally.



Laceyreturnedtoherlifeasahousewife.Shehadpatchedthingsupwithherhusbandby

convincinghim thattheirphoneconversationthatnightwasjustajokepushedtoofar.The

motherwaseagertoaddanewadditiontothefamilyverysoon.Itwasonlyaweekagothat

herdoctorinformedherthatshewastwomonthspregnant.Thefamilywaselated.Herand

Devonhadn'tdiscussedtheirsexualexploits,northefactthathewasmostlikelytheonewho

hadgottenherpregnant.

Devonwasinhisbedroom scrollingthroughsocialmediawhenhewasstartledbyafamiliar

squeakyvoice."Didyoumissme?"Hornyasked.

"Ohshit,"hemuttered,staringacrosstheroom.

"You'realoneinthehousewithher.Herpussy'swet.Youshouldfuckher!"Hornysaid.

"How?Howdidyougethere?"

Afterapause,asqueakyvoiceanswered."Egovadousquam."

"What?"

"Igoanywhere."

"Sohowdidyoufindus?Whendidyougethere?"Devonasked,hishearttinglingexcitedlyat

theimplications.

HisdoorslowlyswungopenandLaceyappearedinthedoorway."Sweetie?Whoareyou

talkingto?"

Devonmarveledathowincrediblysexyshelookedstandingthereinshortsandasnugcami



top.Herbellywasshowingthebeginningsofababy-ballandhertitswerealreadyvisibly

bigger."Nobody,Mom,justthinkingoutloud,"helied.

Laceysmiledathim.Hewaslying.Sheknewhewas."Whydon'tyoucomedowntomy

bedroom.Ium,Ineedyoutohelpmewithsomething,"shesaidwithawickedsparkleinher

eye.

"Ohum,ok.Berightthere."

Aftershesteppedout,Devonsatthereamoment,hiscockhardeninginhisshorts."Maybeit's

nothing.Ishouldn'tgetmyhopesup.Sheprobablyjustneedshelpmovingsomething.Iknow

Hornyfoundus,butshecouldhavemoreresolvethistime.Shewouldprobablyneverlet

thingsgothatfaragain,"hethought.

Hewalkedoutofhisbedroom.Onthehallwayfloorwasatrailofclothing...tanktop,braand

pantiesthathismom wasjustwearing,allleadingtohisparentsbedroom.Hisheartskippeda

beat,cockflexinginhisbriefs.

HeheardHorny'svoicebehindhim."Youshouldthankme."

Devonsmiled."Thankyou,"hesaid.

THEEND


