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CHAPTER 1
 
    
 
   “Honey, do you want waffles or toast for breakfast?”
 
   It was the first official morning of February break, and Jake was already awake and on his computer. The immense amount of school work that had been slowly piling up over the course of his senior year of high school was forgotten, and the only thing he had on his mind was relaxing and enjoying his time off.
 
   “Waffles, mom,” Jake called in response. “I’ll be down in a couple of minutes.”
 
   Jake clicked out of his internet browser, threw on a pair of sweat pants and a sweat shirt, and headed downstairs. It was early in the morning, and his body felt light and primed for the day.
 
   Jake’s step mom, Heather, was dressed casually for the day, wearing a nice pair yoga pants and a sweater with an overly large neck hole. Heather had been a part of Jake’s life for almost a decade, and as the only mom he had ever known, she’d always been the main grounding force in his life.
 
   “I’m surprised that you’re up so early, sweetie,” she said, not turning from the stove. “I was expecting you to sleep in until noon.”
 
   Jake watched her as he took a seat at the dining room table. Heather was a petite woman in her mid-thirties, with large breasts and an ample butt. Jake had worked hard not to notice her sex appeal throughout his teenage years, which had been difficult given how involved his mom had been with the school and local community, and how vocal some of his friends had been about what they’d do with her if they ever got the chance.
 
   “Yeah, well, it’s vacation,” said Jake “It’s easier for me to get up when I don’t have to worry about spending 8 hours in school.”
 
   “Make sure you take care of all of the assignments your teachers sent home with you, Jake.” Heather turned and brought a plate over to him, bending forward and showcasing her tits for him as she set it down on the kitchen table. Jake turned his head, but his awareness was drawn to his mom’s figure out of the corner of his eyes.
 
   “I will, mom,” he replied. “I just need a few days to recharge, first.”
 
   “Well, take your time. It’s just going to be me and you until your father gets back from visiting your grandparents. I wish we could have gone, but there’s a school board meeting coming up and I can’t afford to miss out on the next vote.”
 
   Jake looked down at the waffles on his plate, and then felt his phone vibrate in his pocket right as he reached for a fork. He pulled it out and saw a text from one of his friends, Katie.
 
   “Hey. I’m coming over. Need new ideas for my next video.” 
 
   He smiled. Katie had been the girl next door for as long as he could remember, in a literal and figurative sense. Her family had moved into the house right beside his family’s back when he was in grade school, and ever since then, the two had shifted from being friends, to enemies, and twice back and forth again.
 
   As they’d gotten older, Jake had grown up, and Katie had filled out. She was easily one of the most attractive girls at his school, with eyes and a smile that could make any man do her bidding. Jake was the first to admit that her flirty and charming nature had gotten more than a few favors out of him over the years.
 
   “Hey mom, Katie’s going to stop by,” said Jake.
 
   “Oh, that’s nice. Do you think she’ll want some breakfast?” Heather turned over her shoulder and looked at her son while she cooked, a posture that caused her butt to push out in a way that was inadvertently sexual and suggestive.
 
   “Nah, she never eats anything,” said Jake.
 
   He finished his food and headed into the living room. Ten minutes later, there was a knock at the door. Jake went over and opened it, and Katie stepped inside.
 
   “Good morning Jake!” Katie pulled off her jacket, revealing a white blouse along with a short skirt underneath, clothes that were far too thin and insubstantial for the cold weather outside.
 
   “Hey Katie, come on in,” he said. “I’m watching Friends on Netflix.”
 
   “Wow, how exciting.” She gave him a sarcastic smile, but followed as he walked over to the couch and sat down. Katie pulled out her phone and tapped on it for a second, and then turned to him and clasped her hands together.
 
   “So I’ve spent my entire morning wracking my brain for a new prank to do,” she said. “It’s actually a good deal more difficult to think of something than I expected it would be.”
 
   “A new prank?” Jake clicked the volume down and looked over at her.
 
   “Yeah, for my newest YouTube channel,” she said. “The problem is, everything interesting has already been done. I want to film something real, something that pushes boundaries and plays with people’s emotions.”
 
   “Uh, well, good luck with that,” said Jake. “Honestly, I got nothing.”
 
   Heather walked into the living room, still wearing her yoga clothes from before. She leaned over the couch and gave her son a hug from behind, ruffling his hair and kissing him on the cheek.
 
   “Hey Katie, good to see you,” she said. “Jake told me you probably wouldn’t want breakfast, but I have some extra food left if you are hungry.”
 
   “No thanks, Mrs. T,” said Katie. “I already had some fruit earlier today.”
 
   Heather walked over to the closet in the living room and pulled a yoga mat out of it. Katie shot Jake a curious look as his mom walked over to a clear section of the living room and started spreading the mat out.
 
   “Jake, do you mind if I use the TV so I can do my morning yoga?” asked his mom. “It will only take about an hour or so.”
 
   “Well, I-“
 
   “He’s fine with it, Mrs. T,” said Katie. “In fact, we were just talking about heading upstairs to use his computer.”
 
   Katie grabbed Jake’s hand and pulled him over to the stairs. He was a little confused, but went along with her, looking back at his mom as she began to lie down on her yoga mat. The two of them went up to his room, and then Katie shut the door behind them.
 
   “What’s this about?” asked Jake. “You never want to hang out in my room…”
 
   “Jake, your stepmom is hot!” Katie smiled mischievously at him, and Jake felt his cheeks begin to heat up.
 
   “Come on, don’t say things like that,” he replied. “It’s weird…”
 
   “What, you haven’t noticed?” asked Katie. “Jake, she’s hot, and super lovey dovey with you.”
 
   “She’s my mom!” Jake walked over to his computer chair and sat down in it hard. He shook his head and frowned at Katie.
 
   “Of course she is! But she’s still totally hot. And I think she might be exactly what we need…”
 
   Jake looked at Katie, unsure of what she was getting at. She was at her most beautiful when she was thinking, and from the look on her face, he could tell that her mind was moving a mile a minute. 
 
   “What if… okay, just bear with me on this… what if you went downstairs and offered to help her stretch for her yoga?” Katie held her hands out and gestured in the air, as though she was trying to sell him on the idea.
 
   “Why would anyone on the internet want to watch that?” asked Jake.
 
   “Because the title of the video would be ‘Helping Mom with yoga and kissing her on the lips’.”
 
   Jake stared at Katie, and then began to shake his head. He felt weird, embarrassed by her idea, but also strangely excited. 
 
   “No way,” he said. “Absolutely not. It’s ridiculous, and gross, and-“
 
   “Are you sure you don’t want to help me out, Jake?” Katie moved in close to him, and set one of her hands on his leg. She leaned forward so that her modest boobs were hanging right in front of Jake’s face.
 
   “Well… I mean, what if we toned it down a little.” Jake felt his resolve begin to give away. This was the affect that Katie had on men when she worked her magic. He was aware of what was happening, but felt powerless to stop himself from melting to her charm.
 
   “It’s only going to be one video, Jake.” Katie let her hand slide further, getting closer to Jake’s quickly hardening cock. “And besides, it’s just a prank. We can explain it to her afterwards, even. None of it is for real, just a harmless joke.”
 
   “…I guess I could give it a try,” said Jake. “But no promises. I’m not sure if my mom will even go along with it.”
 
   “Perfect! I have my camera in my purse!” Katie jumped away from him and began rifling through her bag, a broad smile spreading across her face.
 
   Jake stood up from the chair. His entire body felt heavier, as though weighted down by sand, but an odd sense of excitement ran through his mind. He walked out into the hallway, looking over his shoulder behind him and watching as Katie followed silently.
 
   The sound of the yoga video that Heather was watching could be heard from the top of the stairs. As Jake made his way down, he saw that his mom was bent over, her palms and the bottoms of her feet pressed tightly into the floor.
 
   “Hey mom your, uh, your form is a little off.” Jake felt stupid saying the words, and had to force them out. His mom looked over at him from her position with a puzzled expression.
 
   “It is? Oh, jeez… can you help me out with it?” Heather wiggled her butt and smiled at him. “Just move me to where you think I need to be.”
 
   Jake felt his heart begin to beat faster as he moved in closer. He didn’t dare to look back over his shoulder to see if Katie was filming, for fear of giving the two of them away. Instead, he leaned in, and let his hands touch either side of her waist.
 
   “Am I off back here?” Heather wiggled her butt some more. “Or here?”
 
   She moved her shoulders and upper body, causing her big breasts to bounce in an almost seductive fashion. Jake felt his face heating up, and along with it, his cock shamefully began to harden with excitement.
 
   “Uh…you need to stiffen your back,” said Jake. He let one of his hands come to a rest on his mom’s upper butt. It felt soft, and he wondered for a moment what it would feel like to push his crotch up and into it.
 
   “Like this?” His mom shifted position, pushing her butt even more under his hand, and smiled at him.
 
   “Uh…yeah,” said Jake.
 
   “More! You need to do more!” Katie was whispering to him from the bottom of the stairs, and Jake hoped that his mom wouldn’t hear. “Touch her chest! And kiss her, that’s the money shot!”
 
   Jake felt his face heat up. He wanted to get the filming over with as soon as he could. It wasn’t just that it felt awkward and unnatural for him, it also was really exciting, almost thrilling. His body was reacting to touching his mom as though she was just another woman, one that was unusual, and off limits, but still very much a woman.
 
   “Jake, come on, sweetie,” said Heather. “Where else should I stiffen up?”
 
   “Oh, uh… you need to lift your shoulders a bit, mom.” As Jake spoke, he let his hand come to a rest on his mom’s breast. She didn’t react, and he felt blood rush straight to his cock as he gently massaged it under his hand. It was so soft, and so perfect, and he found himself wanting to press up against her.
 
   “Stiffen up my shoulders… are you sure?” Heather turned and looked at him. Jake’s crotch was near her face, and he could feel and see a bulge beginning to poke out, as if it wanted to push up against her cheek.
 
   “Oh yeah mom, that’ s perfect.” Jake wanted nothing more than to slide her down on the yoga mat and roll around with her. His mom looked up at him and smiled, and he felt his lips being drawn instinctively to hers. She looked perplexed as he slowly closed in, but once their lips met, Jake felt her body responding to his.
 
   He kissed her passionately, forgetting about the prank in the moment and enjoying his mother’s taste. One of his free hands groped at her breasts, and he felt his mom run her fingers through his hair. The moment felt like it went on for an eternity, and then the two of them finally parted.
 
   Jake felt like he had just woken up from a bad dream. His mom was looking at him, clearly confused and embarrassed, and all he could think about was his hard, throbbing cock.
 
   “Well… I should get back to my yoga now.” Heather spoke slow words, each laden with emotion and sexual potential. “Thank you for all of the help, Jake.”
 
   “Uh… yeah, no problem mom.” Jake was cringing on the inside and berating himself with the harshest of words as he stood up and walked across the living room and towards the stairs. Katie was sitting on the bottom one, grinning like an evil mastermind.
 
   “Nice work,” she said as the two walked back towards his room. “You felt up and kissed your own mother! As though it was the most natural thing in the world!”
 
   “Shut up! It was your idea!” Jake’s cheeks felt hot, and his mind was still full of thoughts that went beyond the yoga.
 
   “I’m just teasing you, that was perfect,” said Katie. “The footage we got is… beyond what I was expecting. It was weirdly hot, watching the two of you. It looked almost like you were enjoying it.”
 
   “I, I wasn’t!” said Jake. “I swear, it was all just an act!”
 
   “Whatever, it doesn’t matter. I’m going to head home and edit this into a video ASAP. It should be up tonight, and I can tell you what the reaction is.”
 
   Jake stared at his friend as she gathered her stuff from his room. He’d almost forgotten that it was going to be a YouTube video. He found himself hoping that his mom never caught wind of it, and never saw the part she’d played in it. Then again, it had been both of them that had shared the kiss.
 
   “Anyway, I’ll talk to you later, Jake,” said Katie. “Thanks again.”
 
   She walked over to him until she was a little closer than she should have been, and then leaned in and kissed him. Jake kissed her back, and felt his cock spring back to life. Before he could do anything about it, Katie had pulled away and left the room, and all Jake had to keep him company were his confusing, embarrassing thoughts.
 
   


 
   
  
 




 
   CHAPTER 2
 
    
 
   Jake went through the next few hours in a walking daze. It was hard for him to understand what had happened between him and his mom, why it had happened, and just what it meant. He thought about Katie, and felt a little like she had taken advantage of him and his feelings towards her.
 
   For the most part, Jake managed to avoid his mom, mostly staying in his room and only popping out for quick trips down to the kitchen to grab food. She left to run errands about an hour after she finished her yoga, and Jake was glad for it. He had no idea just what, if anything, he could say to her about what had happened.
 
   It was closing in on dinner time when Jake got another text from Katie. The sun had set outside, and the only thing he could see in the window of his room was his own face and surroundings reflected back. He pulled out his phone and took a look at it.
 
   “I’m outside your house. Come meet me!”
 
   Jake sighed, and then walked out into the second floor hallway. He could hear his mom making dinner, and it was easy enough for him to head downstairs and out through the front door without interacting with her. There was  a car parked a couple dozen feet down the street from his house, with loud pop music seeping out from the closed off inside. He walked over and the back window unrolled.
 
   “Get in, Jake.” Katie was smiling at him, and Jake felt his heart start to beat a little faster as he looked at her. He felt powerless to resist, and walked over to the other side of the car to join her.
 
   The second he had sat down in the other backseat, girlish laughter broke out in the car. Jake recognized two of Katie’s friends sitting in the front, girls from his high school that managed to be as attractive as they were catty.
 
   “So, what’s up?” asked Jake. Katie was still smiling, almost like she had an important secret. She licked her lips and then put her hand on his shoulder.
 
   “The video, Jake,” whispered Katie. “It’s gone viral…”
 
   “Insanely viral!” said one of the girls upfront. “I saw it on reddit before you’d even sent it to me, Kate.”
 
   “Wait, what?” asked Jake. “I thought it was just going on your channel?”
 
   “That video tripled, if not quadrupled the size of my channel in just a couple of ours, Jake!” Katie was beaming, clearly very happy with the situation. “Thank you, Jake. Thank you, thank you, thank you!”
 
   “Uh, no problem… I mean, I guess,” he said. “Wait a second though, so everyone has seen a video of me kissing, er, playing a prank, on mom?”
 
   The girls upfront began laughing again in high pitched tones, and Katie’s smile deepened.
 
   “Relax, you can’t even tell that it’s the two of you in the video,” said Katie. “Well… maybe you can a little, but that’s not important!”
 
   “I still can’t believe just how far you went with it,” said the girl in the driver’s seat. “You are a pervert, Jake! That kiss you gave your mom was insane!”
 
   Jake felt blood rushing to his face, and shook his head.
 
   “It was just pretend,” he said, not believing the words even as they left his mouth. “Just a show for the camera, that’s all. It’s a prank, remember!”
 
   “Most people couldn’t do that kind of thing with their mom, even as a joke,” said the girl. “But I watched the video, and you almost seemed to like it. Were you… oh, shut up Sabrina, of course I’m really going to ask him… did you have a hard on when you kissed her?”
 
   “Allison!” Katie yelled at her friend from the backseat and then turned towards Jake apologetically. “I’m sorry, Jake. My friends can be obnoxious, sometimes… well, almost all of the time, actually.”
 
   Jake felt as though he had never been more ashamed in his life. He had known the video was a bad idea, and found himself wanting to go back in time and stop it.
 
   “Whatever, I don’t care,” he said. “Anyway, I have to head back inside. Mom is just finishing up with dinner.”
 
   As he turned to open the door, Katie grabbed his hand and stopped him. Jake turned back to her and saw a very determined, yet slightly embarrassed look on her face. Suddenly, he felt like he knew exactly why she had called him outside to meet her.
 
   “Jake… is there any way I could convince you to make another video?” Katie leaned towards Jake and batted her eyes at him, tipping her chest forward in a way that showed of her modest cleavage.
 
   “What? No!” Jake shook his head, even as he found his eyes unable to pull away from his crush’s breasts.
 
   “Look, you don’t understand,” said Katie. “That video got over a million views in just a couple of hours. If put another one up I could really jumpstart my YouTube channel. This could turn into something that I could make money off, support myself with. Making internet videos as a career, Jake, that’s my dream…”
 
   Katie slid one of her hands up Jake’s thigh. He stared at her, surprised and incredibly turned on, and felt his cock slowly begin to harden at her touch.
 
   “Katie… I don’t know.” Jake stared at her, and the only thing he could see was the raw look of sex in her eyes.
 
   “Please, Jake,” she said. “This is such a perfect thing. I would do anything for your help.”
 
   The pretty girl slowly began to massage Jake’s growing bulge. It felt incredible even through her clothes, and more blood rushed down to Jake’s cock, turning it into a hard rod, ready for action.
 
   “I, I don’t even think mom would go along with it again,” said Jake. “Last time we went about as far as I think she’ll go.”
 
   “It wouldn’t hurt to try, though, would it?” Katie began unzipping his pants, and leaned her head in closer to his crotch. Jake gave a worried look to her friends in the front seat, but Katie just smiled.
 
   “Relax, that’s part of the reason why I had them come along,” she said. “In case you need further convincing.”
 
   “Oh man…” Jake moaned as Katie pulled his cock out of his boxers. She had a pleased look on her face, as though she was totally aware of the power she had over him. One of her friends leaned back through the seats and set one of her hands on Jake’s other leg. He couldn’t believe what was happening.
 
   “Katie, are you really going to…?” His words trailed off as the girl brought her mouth down to his member and began to suck. Pleasure shot through Jake’s body as though it had been injected, and he instinctively pushed his hips up and away from the seat.
 
   “I knew this would work,” said one of the girls in the front. “You were right, Katie…”
 
   Jake felt confused and embarrassed. He had dreamed of finally having Katie’s attention, but it was never like this. Still, it felt amazing to have her lips rubbing up and down his hard, sensitive cock, even if two of her friends were watching. Even if it was all just a sham.
 
   “Sabrina, help me!” said Katie. “He needs more convincing.”
 
   The girl that was looking back at them wedged herself in between the two front seats further, enough so that she could reach down and take hold of Jake’s cock. She brought her head down next to Katie’s and the two of them slowly began to lick at his dick, looking up at him with impatient looks as they did.
 
   “Oh god,” moaned Jake. “That feels…”
 
   It felt amazing, but his mind was too fogged over with pleasure to get an entire sentence out. Katie moved her head upward and sucked on the head of his cock, letting it pop out of her lips out of a second with a noise that was reminiscent of a little girl pulling a lollipop out of her mouth.
 
   “This is taking longer than it should,” said the second girl. “Would it help you if we pretended to be your mom, Jake?”
 
   The girl in the driver’s seat laughed, and Jake felt his face flush even brighter red.
 
   “Ha ha, yeah, I bet it would,” said the girl upfront. “Just pretend that it’s your sweet, sexy mommy, Jake, and one of her friends from the book circle.”
 
   Jake wanted to glare at her, but as Katie and the other girl moved their mouths back in and began working his cock again with their warm, wet lips, it was hard for him to keep the thoughts out of his mind. He struggled to push them away, but it was impossible. The more he tried not to think about his mother, to not imagine her as one of the girls sucking his cock, the more vivid the fantasy became.
 
   “Oh god!” cried Jake. His cock began to explode with cum, spurting white hot jets of it onto Katie and the other girl’s faces with little warning. The two of them reacted with embarrassed anger and glared up at him, but too much pleasure was shooting through his body for Jake to care.
 
   “Hey, I guess it did work,” said Katie, moving back to her seat and wiping her face in her shirt. “Just so you know, Jake, you owe us big time now. I’ll be by tomorrow morning, and we’re going to shoot another video.”
 
   He looked at Katie and slowly nodded, not seeing any other way out of the situation.
 
   “Something tells me that you won’t mind taking things a little further with your mom.” Katie smirked at him, and though it made Jake feel ashamed and a little disgusting, he couldn’t help but agree with her.
 
   


 
   
  
 




 
   CHAPTER 3
 
    
 
   Jake woke up to a text from Katie the next morning. He groaned when he saw it, part of him wishing dearly that he could just hit a button and eject himself out of the situation.
 
   “I’m outside. Let me in but don’t let your mom see that I’m here.”
 
   He walked out of his room and downstairs quietly, taking care to watch for his mom as he went. She was in the bathroom, taking a shower, or at least that was what it sounded like.
 
   Jake opened the front door and Katie stepped in through it, grinning and holding her camera in one hand. She pointed up to his room, and Jake turned and led her up, neither of them saying anything until they had made it in and shut the door.
 
   “Alright, let’s get this over with,” said Jake. “What do you want me to do, this time?”
 
   “Simple. Just wait until your mom gets out of the shower, and then ask her if she wants to watch a movie with you?”
 
   Jake looked at her and shook his head.
 
   “How is that going to lead to anything?”
 
   “Are you stupid or something?” Katie was still smiling, but now with more condescension in her expression. “Your family has a couch. When you start watching the movie, bring her over and have her lie down on it with you. And then, well, I’m sure even you can guess what comes next…”
 
   Jake blushed. He felt like he was trapped, with no way out of what he was about to do. He looked at Katie’s camera and thought for a moment about calling the whole thing off.
 
   “Jake? Sweetie? Can you bring me a towel?” The sound of Heather’s voice cut into the room from down the hall, in the upstairs bathroom. Jake froze, and looked over at Katie.
 
   “Do it!” she said. “This… this could be even better!”
 
   Jake stood up slowly.
 
   “Uh, alright mom,” he yelled. “I’ll bring one in for you…”
 
   His lower half was tingling with excitement as he walked into the laundry room and grabbed a fresh towel. Katie had her camera out and was following him with it posed for action, and Jake realized that she was already filming.
 
   Jake stopped for a moment when he reached the bathroom door. It didn’t feel right, opening the bathroom and revealing his beautiful, naked mother for the entire internet. He looked back at Katie and shook his head.
 
   “Just record the sound,” he said. “Don’t actually film into the bathroom.”
 
   “What? No, but-“
 
   “Sweetie, is that you?” Heather’s voice sounded impatient in the bathroom, and after shaking his head one last time at Katie, Jake opened the door and stepped inside.
 
   “Sorry mom, I had trouble finding… one.” Jake felt his words trail off as he looked towards the shower.
 
   Heather was peeking out from behind it. She was doing her best to shield her big breasts and exposed crotch from his view, but there was still more than enough skin on display to instantly turn Jake on. He slowly walked closer to the shower, feeling his cock pushing out tight against his boxers.
 
   “Thank you, honey,” said his mom. “I feel so absent minded, forgetting a towel, of all things.”
 
   She pulled open the curtain and reached out for it, expertly keeping her nipples hidden from view in a fashion that was almost more erotic than total nudity would have been. Jake moved in closer, until his mom’s body was just inches away from his own, and placed the towel in her hand.
 
   “Here you go, mom,” he said. His cock throbbed as he stared at her, and his body felt hot, both from the steam of the shower and from his own burning desire.
 
   “Perfect. Thanks, sweetie.” Heather leaned in and gave him a kiss on the cheek. It took all of Jake’s willpower to keep from grabbing her and pulling her in close to him. In that moment, he didn’t care about anything other than her nudity, her beautiful unclothed body, and how badly he wanted her.
 
   “Hey mom,” said Jake slowly. “Do you… do you want to watch a movie after?”
 
   Heather smiled at him. She shifted her arms, and for one split second Jake thought he was going to see her naked nipples in their full exposed glory. But she was quick, and the towel was wrapped around her body before his eyes could process what was going on.
 
   “Sure!” she replied. “I don’t have anything planned for today. Let’s curl up on the couch, and watch something fun.”
 
   Jake nodded and felt a broad smile creep across his face. He felt a little ashamed of how excited he was, but tried to subdue it as he finally turned from his mother and walked out of the bathroom. This wasn’t his idea, he reminded himself. It was all for the YouTube video.
 
   He walked back into his room with Katie and shut the door. She stared at her camera’s screen for a moment, and then looked up at him.
 
   “This is perfect, we can use it as an intro.” She had a devious look in her eyes, one that made Jake feel a little nervous, and more than a little guilty.
 
   “Look, all I’m going to do is lie on the couch with her,” said Jake. “You can edit it however you want, but I’m not taking things as far as they went last time.”
 
   “Of course, just lie down with her, Jake,” said Katie. “But judging from what I’ve seen with you and her that’s all it will take.”
 
   Jake sighed, and shook his head. He didn’t want to admit it, but his cock was still hard, and only became harder as he thought about what was to come.
 
   “Jake, do you want to pick something out on Netflix?” Heather’s voice came from downstairs. Jake took a deep breath, and then walked towards the hallway, his excitement growing with every step that he took.
 
   “Uh, yeah mom, I’ll pick something out,” he answered.
 
   Katie followed behind him silently, staying low to the ground. She waited until Jake had made it down into the living room and waved back to her, signaling that his mom was looking at the TV, and she could move into position.
 
   Heather was lying on the couch. She only had on a thin nightgown, and as far as Jake could tell, she wasn’t wearing any underwear underneath. She had wrapped a small towel around her hair, and she smiled as he walked over.
 
   “Do you want to squeeze in behind me, sweetie?”
 
   Jake nodded. He really, really did.
 
   He climbed onto the couch and fit himself down into a spot behind his mom. His cock was hard, and as it rubbed up against her butt, a warm, intensely pleasurable sensation began to wave over him. Jake remembered that Katie was filming, and felt a little guilty for being so turned on.
 
   “Are you comfy, honey?” asked his mom. Jake rubbed her shoulder and nodded.
 
   “Oh yeah mom, very comfy,” he said. His cock had shifted so that it was pushed right in between her buttocks, and it throbbed with pleasure. He wondered just how it was that she hadn’t felt it, and did his best to ignore how much it made him feel like a dirty pervert to enjoy the sensation so intensely.
 
   Jake glanced over his left shoulder and saw Katie crouched low on the bottom steps of the stairs. She was filming the two of them with an odd look on her face, as though the sight was confusing for her, and possibly even a little erotic. He caught her eye for a second, and watched as Katie glanced away.
 
   “Well, what do you want to watch, Jake?” His mom was angling the remote in front of his face. Jake turned to grab it and snuck a peek down into his mom’s beautiful cleavage, both of her milky globes looking almost like they had an erotic aura to them.
 
   “Uh, yeah, how about ‘Orange is the New Black’?” Jake wasn’t really listening to himself talk. He clicked through the Netflix browser in a trance, his attention totally focused on his mom’s soft, sexy body pushed up against him. Every breath she took caused her body to shift slightly, sending waves of pleasure reverberating through him.
 
   Jake clicked the show on, and then dropped the remote on the side table and settled into his spot next to his mom. The intro began to play, and it was almost as though the lights had dimmed in a movie theater. He was acting the part of the horny teenager, eager to feel up his date and push things as far as they would go.
 
   “Jake? What are you doing?” asked Heather. He had begun to move slightly, rubbing his achingly hard cock against his mom’s butt, and sliding his hands up her waist.
 
   “Oh, uh, I’m just…” Jake felt his hips taking over, pushing him against her harder, and faster. “Just trying to get more comfortable, mom.”
 
   “It is a pretty tight fit, here on the couch,” whispered his mom. “I… I think I need to get more comfortable, too.”
 
   Jake felt his mom shift underneath him. She moved up towards the end of the couch, just far enough so that his cock slid in between her thighs. Her legs clamped together, sandwiching Jake’s cock in between her luscious legs, and giving him a taste of the outskirts of paradise.
 
   “Is that better for you, sweetie?” Heather turned her face back to him and whispered the words gently, as though she fully understood what was going on, but didn’t want to openly acknowledge it. Her cheeks were red, and her body felt hot against his.
 
   “Oh yeah mom, that’s so much better,” said Jake. “I can hug you tight like this…”
 
   He was ashamed, but it felt like his body had been taken over by a demon that was bent on only one thing. His hands slipped up his mom’s stomach and came to a rest right below her big breasts, cupping them on the soft bottom edge. He pushed his crotch forward against her rhythmically, letting his cock slide against her legs and essentially be jerked off by her thighs.
 
   A sound came from behind them, from the direction of the stairs. Jake looked over his shoulder and saw that Katie had crept a little closer. She was staring into the screen of the camera, and her pretty mouth was hanging wide open. On top of that, Jake noticed that she was rubbing her crotch with her free hand, openly touching herself to the erotic scene she was witnessing in front of her.
 
   Jake began to hump his mom harder and faster, doing little to make it seem like anything except what it was. He was dry fucking her, and it felt amazing. His mom’s body was so soft and hot, and his cock craved more of her. He let one of his hands grope her breasts openly, and heard his mom let out a little gasp as the other one pulled up her gown and then slipped down his pants, allowing his hard member to touch her naked skin.
 
   Jake realized that he was going to fuck her. He was going to fuck his own mom, and something about the reality of it was too hot to turn away from, even with all his willpower and the knowledge of Katie filming the two of them. His mom apparently realized it too, and suddenly turned around on the couch so that she was facing him.
 
   “Jake, sweetie…” She looked at him, and then started to look up, over his shoulder. 
 
   Jake leaned in and kissed her, stopping her from seeing Katie and exposing the truth of what was going on. His cock pushed against his mother’s soft folds, and he felt the wetness waiting for him. His mom let out a moan, and then did something unexpected.
 
   Heather reached her hand down and wrapped her fingers around her son’s cock. She looked at him with a strange mixture of emotion in her eyes, everything from embarrassment, to confusion, to arousal. 
 
   “Honey, you can’t,” whispered Heather. “Mommy is off limits.”
 
   Jake realized that she was just shifting his dick away, moving it carefully, as though it were heat seeking missile on target to her hot, horny cunt. Jake felt his cheeks begin to heat up as he stared at his mom, and really began to understand just how wrong what he was about to do had been.
 
   “Mom, I, oh…” Jake was still focused on the sensations flooding his body. His mom was slowly moving her hand up and down his shaft, and whether she realized it or not, she was giving him a hand job. Jake grabbed her breasts and leaned in to kiss her again, and Heather continued jerking him off.
 
   “Honey, we should just watch the show.” Heather was pumping his cock up and down even faster. Her face was bright red, and Jake realized that he’d never seen her so embarrassed in his life. He felt the same way, but his intense need to cum felt like it outweighed anything else.
 
   “We… we are watching the show,” whispered Jake. “Oh yeah, mom… oh, god.”
 
   “I, I have to stop!” Heather pulled her hand away, and Jake felt cold disappointment hit him like a brick wall. He couldn’t help himself, and reached down and began jerking his own cock.
 
   “Mom, I, I…” He didn’t know what to say. His body was on autopilot, and before he understood what was happening, he had pushed closer against his mother.
 
   “Jake, oh sweetie!” His mom had never looked so sexy and erotic to him, not in his entire life. He was on top of her, pushing his cock in between her legs, pushing it closer, and closer…
 
   Jake heard a noise from behind them, and glanced back to see that Katie had set the camera down. She was seated on the stairs, her legs spread wide and her hand down her pants. A horny look was on her face, and she was biting her lower lip as she rubbed herself off.
 
   “Mom!” Jake pushed forward, through his mom’s tightly squeezed thighs, and felt the head of his cock enter her wet, warm pussy. Heather had the look of a deer caught in the headlights on her face, but her expression quickly shifted to one of a horny woman, a horny cougar that was eager to be fucked, regardless of by who.
 
   “Oh god!” His mom wrapped her arms and legs around him, inadvertently pulling him closer, and letting Jake push his cock deeper inside of her. It felt mind numbingly good, and his entire body felt like it was about to explode from the sensation.
 
   “Mom! I… I can’t stop!” He felt ashamed, and embarrassed, but his cock was the one in control. Jake’s hips began to move, slowly and steadily, and he pumped his cock into the woman that had raised him and taken care of him for his entire life.
 
   “Jake…” moaned Heather. “You… you’re so big, now.”
 
   She kissed him on the cheek, and then on the forehead. They were the same kisses that she had given him as a kid, and the strangeness of her kissing him like that in the midst of the illicit sex only made everything feel much hotter, and much more forbidden.
 
   “Mom… I’m all grown up!” Jake began slamming his cock into his mom. The sound of their bodies slapping together was rhythmic, almost like the beat of a drum, slowly speeding up.
 
   He pulled down her gown and exposed his mom’s big, perfect breasts. Jake’s hands automatically began to knead them, and he sucked on one of her nipples without a care in the world. Heather ran her hands through her son’s hair and tightened the grip of her legs around him, as though she was hugging him after he’d been away from home for a very long time.
 
   Jake heard moans from behind them. He knew what it was without even looking. Katie was getting off to the scene. She was getting off on watching him fuck his mom. They were all getting off, and this had been her plan from the very start.
 
   “Jake, oh god, honey!” Heather was moaning, and began to shiver. She shut her eyes tight and looked away, almost as though the idea of her own son causing her to climax was too much for her to bear.
 
   Jake thrust into his mom as deeply as his cock would go, feeling her tight cunt contracting against him, and sucking him in deeper. He couldn’t stop himself now. It didn’t matter how much energy he had, or if they were being filmed, or what would happen afterwards. Jake couldn’t stop, not without having unloaded inside of her, the woman who was so close to him, and yet so forbidden.
 
   He slammed his cock into her at top speed a couple more times, and then felt his cock reach its limit. He began to cum, spraying a white hot load of sticky seed deep into his mom’s pussy, and pushing the full length of his dick into her, so that all of it went as far back into her as it would go. The pleasure of it was overwhelming, intense, and mixed with terribly strong emotions.
 
   Everyone in the room was breathing heavily. Jake slowly regained awareness of what was going on, what was really going on. He looked back over at Katie, who was fixing her shirt and blushing fiercely. He waved his hand to her, shooing her back upstairs, and she slinked off into hiding.
 
   “We can’t tell your father about this,” said his mom. “Oh god, we can’t tell anyone about this!”
 
   “I know mom, I know,” said Jake. “We’ll just, we’ll pretend like it never happened.”
 
   Their bodies were still against each other, half naked, as though contradicting the very idea that they could put the incident out of their minds and move on. Heather shook her head and rolled off the couch, straightening out her night gown and folding her arms.
 
   “I… I’m going to clean the kitchen,” said Heather.
 
   “Okay mom,” he replied. “I’ll be upstairs.”
 
   Jake hurried up to his room. Katie was sitting on his bed when he got there, with a look on her face that was just as conflicted as Jake felt. The camera was sitting next to her.
 
   “Jake,” she said. “I’m not going to put this online.”
 
   “Thanks…” He’d almost forgotten the plan that the two of them had agreed to in the first place.
 
   “But Jake, I…” Katie blushed, and pushed a strain of hair out of her face, as though she was having trouble getting the words out. “I want to see you guys… do it again…”
 
   Jake stared at her.
 
   “What?”
 
   Katie stood up, and walked over to him, close enough that she could whisper and still be heard.
 
   “I won’t post the video online, Jake, but only if you, well, if you fuck your mom again. And… you have to let me watch.”
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FREE EXCERPT FROM “HOTEL DESIRE”
 
    
 
   CHAPTER 1
 
    
 
   “Oh come on honey! It made them so happy to see us!”
 
   Tom Varson turned his attention away from the trees and rural emptiness moving by the passenger window of the family’s minivan. His step mom, Angie, was behind the driver’s wheel, smiling cheerfully at him and swaying to the music coming from the radio.
 
   “Yeah, I know,” he said. “I just wish they didn’t live a million miles away.”
 
   The two of them were on their way back from visiting Angie’s parents and Tom’s step-grandparents, who were still as welcoming and kind as they had been 15 years ago when Angie had first married Tom’s dad.
 
   “Well maybe if somebody was a little more open to confronting their fear of flying!” Angie giggled and reached across the car to tickle Tom. He knocked her hand away and returned the gesture with an exaggerated glare, wishing on the inside that she’d stop doing that.
 
   Tom and Angie had been close from the start. Tom’s dad was a high powered businessman, not necessarily the best paid but most certainly overworked. He traveled a lot, and from the age of 4 when Angie had first entered the equation, it had mostly been Tom and her around the house.
 
   She had done everything, raising Tom in a gentle, understanding, sensual way into the young man that he was today. Angie loved Tom, and he loved her, but as he’d gotten older, their relationship had grown much more complicated, at least on his end.
 
   “I’ll have to catch up on my studying when we get home,” said Tom. “Exams are next week.”
 
   As a senior in high school, Tom was at a pivotal junction in his life. Academically, he was doing fine, and he had a good social circle of friends that were always up for fun on the weekends.
 
   “Well let me know if I can help,” said Angie. “It’s been too long since we’ve had a private study session in your room.”
 
   There’s a good reason for that, Tom thought to himself. Angie was, by far, the most attractive woman in his life. Tom glanced over at her in the driver’s seat, her big breasts and sexy thighs covered by a flirty summer dress that was just a little too small for her, in all the right places. 
 
   She was short, but with long hair and gorgeous eyes. Her smile always had a mischievous edge to it that sent hot chills down Tom’s spine now that he was old enough to recognize the sexiness of it. And she had a habit of dressing in very skimpy clothing, and sometimes nothing at all, when she was just hanging around the house.
 
   “Yeah mom, I will,” said Tom. He already knew in his head that there was no way he could ask for her help. It was too much of a challenge for him to be alone with her, the proximity pushing his body to react in the same way as any red blooded male’s would, and the last thing he needed was to weird her out by popping wood with the two of them sitting side by side.
 
   Angie was so hot that it had almost become a part of Tom’s identity. Like any involved mother of a teenager, she often would help out with community and school events that were going on around him, and Tom’s friends held nothing back when it came to talking about how horny she made them. 
 
   He had learned to drown it out after a while, but many of their suggestions resonated in his mind, primarily because a dirty, perverted part of him was just as eager to push it further with his mom as they were.
 
   “No, seriously sweetie, just let me know.” Angie reached her hand over and rubbed Tom’s thigh. “I’m more than happy to help you with anything you need.”
 
   It was torture for him. The entire trip had been torture, and Tom felt his cock quickly hardening in his pants. He shifted after a moment, forcing his mom’s hand away before the continued contact brought him any further into embarrassing territory.
 
   “The sun is starting to set,” said Tom. “We should probably find a place to stay for the night.”
 
   On the way out, the two of them had crashed at Angie’s sister’s gigantic country house, which had two guest bedrooms. But they were taking a different route back, mainly due to the fact that Tom had started off driving, and hadn’t thought to set up the GPS on his phone for guidance.
 
   “I’m sure they’ll be a place in this upcoming town,” said Angie, slowing a road sign that they were passing by. “It looks like we’ll be staying in….Westhaven for the night.”
 
   As the minivan slowly rolled out of the trees and into the town, the low angle of the sun cast long shadows across their surroundings. Westhaven reminded Tom a bit of the village that his grandparents lived in, but somehow, it felt much emptier, as though it was twice the size it needed to be for the number of people.
 
   There was only one main street in the town, and Tom didn’t see any hotel or motel signs on it. Angie pulled up to a man standing outside of a pub and rolled down Tom’s window.
 
   “Excuse me, where is the nearest place that we could stay for the night?” she asked.
 
   Tom watched as the man eyed his mom’s chest with lecherous eyes, and tried to keep his anger and embarrassment in check. The man pointed up to a hill that was off to the side, in the distance.
 
   “Uh, it’s up that way, ma’am,” said the man. “”Just make doubly sure that it’s the type of place you’re wanting to be staying at.”
 
   Angie looked at him queerly, and then smiled and nodded her head.
 
   “Thanks,” she said. 
 
   The two of them took a left at the next intersection, and began heading towards where the man had directed them. The road up the hill was curvy and meandering, and the trees on either side of it looked strangely menacing, with sharp branches and few leaves.
 
   The building came into view as they reached the top of the hill. It was a big hotel, taller than what Tom had been expecting, given the size of the town. The outer color was an interesting shade of dark grey, and it was at least ten or so stories high.
 
   “The parking lot is abandoned,” said Angie. “I mean, I guess it’s to be expected in a town this size, but…is this place even open?”
 
   It was true. Tom could only see a single vehicle in the parking lot, a newish model sedan that looked very lonely amongst the rows and rows of empty parking spaces. Angie picked a spot a couple meters down from it, and the two of them climbed out of the minivan.
 
   “Well, I guess we should take some of our stuff inside,” said Tom.
 
   “Let’s take all of it,” said Angie. “I don’t know why, but I have a weird feeling about this place. If someone broke into the van in the middle of the night, I sincerely doubt the local police would bother to do anything about it.”
 
   The two of them didn’t have that many bags, but it was enough to make the walk to the front entrance feel a little longer than it should have. The doors were thick, ancient looking slabs of wood, and they creaked open as Tom pulled on one of the copper handles.
 
   “Hello there!” A busty woman in a tight fitting, low cut black dress sat behind the counter. “Welcome to Hotel Desire!”
 
   Tom glanced around the entrance hall. A curved staircase led from the middle of the room up to the second floor balcony, where there was a small elevator against the back wall. The carpets were maroon, and even though there was a chandelier hanging from the high ceiling, the room felt under lit, a little too dark for the welcome area of a hotel.
 
   “Hotel Desire, that’s kind of a strange name, isn’t it?” asked Angie.
 
   “Yeah, we get that a lot. Desire is the last name of the family that founded it.” The woman stood up slowly, and Tom felt his blood begin to pump as his eyes were drawn to her sexy cleavage. She picked up a clipboard and walked around to the other side of the counter, sitting on it and crossing her legs.
 
   “My name is Kendra, I’m the fulltime steward here at the hotel. I can get the two of you settled in right away. Let me guess, you’re here on a romantic getaway?”
 
   Tom watched as his mom turned bright red and began to sputter in response.
 
   “What? I, uh, no, that’s not it! This is my-“ Angie was cut off in midsentence as Kendra began to laugh and hold up her hands.
 
   “Relax, I don’t think there’s anything wrong with it,” said the hotel steward. “I like younger guys every now and then, too. They have stamina, and can just keep going, and going.”
 
   Tom hated to admit it, but his cock was getting hard at both the idea and the way Kendra spoke about it. He felt ashamed at his reaction, and forced himself to step forward and explain.
 
   “Um, actually…” said Tom. “This is my mom, Angie. We’re just stopping here for the night on our way home. My name’s Tom.”
 
   Kendra held one of her hands up to her mouth and laughed into it, and then flicked a strand of hair out of her face.
 
   “Oh, my mistake, I am so sorry for assuming,” she said. “It’s nice to meet both of you. We don’t get many visitors passing through Westhaven.”
 
   There was something in the woman’s tone of voice that set Tom ever so slightly on edge, and excited him. She was looking at him with a hungry smile, and making it obvious enough that he could see his mom, still upset over the misunderstanding, beginning to get very impatient and protective.
 
   “Thank you Kendra, we’d like to get up to our room as soon as we can,” said Angie. “It’s been a long drive.”
 
   “Of course,” said Kendra. “If you’ll just sign in right here, we can get started.” 
 
   Angie set her bags down and began scribbling in a ledger on the desk. Tom felt slightly awkward as he stood there, smiling at Kendra and waiting for her to say something. She just stared at him, and licked her lips. He was more turned on then he had been in a very long time, but also a little unnerved.
 
   “Okay, right this way.” Kendra led the two of them up the curved staircase. 
 
   The second level appeared to be a public area, with a small library, a kitchen and dining area, and a small corner lounge. Kendra pushed a button next to the elevator doors, and a creaking noise came from behind them.
 
   “The hotel was originally built in 1955,” said Kendra. “It was state of the art construction at the time. Westhaven was also a much more frequented town.”
 
   “Yes, I can see that,” said Angie.
 
   They stepped onto the elevator, which was small, even for just three people and the luggage. Tom felt his heart beating in his chest as the doors closed and the little box began to slowly move upwards. Both of the women were close enough to him to give his lower half strangely intoxicating ideas, and he felt his cock feeling extra sensitive from the excitement.
 
   “I’m going to put the two of you in suite 303,” said Kendra. “It’s one of the nicer rooms we have. Back in the day, it was reserved for the higher end guests that we’d get.”
 
   She walked a short distance down the hall, and then pulled out a key and unlocked one of the identical doors along the wall. Tom and Angie followed her inside, and got their first look at the room.
 
   “It’s nice…” said Angie. “But, there’s only one bed?”
 
   “There’s a cot that slides out from underneath, if the two of you feel that you need it.”
 
   Tom glanced around at the suite. It was spacious, with the typical generic, hotel room décor. The TV was a large flat screen, obviously something that had been upgraded fairly recently. There was a mini fridge against one of the walls, which Kendra walked over and plugged in, and the bathroom was clean, with shiny fixtures.
 
   “This will work,” said Tom. “It’s definitely nicer than if we had gone to a motel.”
 
   “Yes, sweetie, you’re right,” said Angie.
 
   “Alright, perfect. I have my own room on the second floor. Let me know if the two of you need anything during the night.” Kendra smiled devilishly again, and then walked over to Tom and stood very close to him. “Anything at all.”
 
   She let her hand come to a rest on his for a moment, and a strangely hot sensation shot through Tom’s body. He couldn’t resist staring at Kendra’s breasts, which she pushed out towards him in a way the maximized her cleavage.
 
   “I think we’ll be fine!” said Angie. “Thank you, Kendra.”
 
   The hotel steward nodded, handed each of them a key, and then exited the room and closed the door behind her. Tom still felt strangely warm, but he shook it off and walked over to the bed.
 
   “For a small town hotel, this place is not what I was expecting.” Tom leaned back and fell onto the bed, feeling the soft spring mattress underneath. “I almost wish we could stay more than one night.”
 
   Angie smiled and came over to the bed. She sat down next to Tom and let her hand drape across his thigh, an action that excited him even more. He tried to smile it off and interpret it as the harmless, motherly gesture it was, but a hard on was slowly creeping up between his legs.
 
   “Let’s take a look at that cot that Kendra mentioned,” said Angie. She moved off the bed and reached under it, and after a moment, pulled out a very uncomfortable looking flat box bed with a stain in the middle.
 
   “Uh, well…that’s…” Tom scratched his head as he looked at it.
 
   “You can’t sleep on this!” Angie pushed it back under the bed and sat close in front of her son. “It looks like it’s fifty years old. We’ll just share the bed, sweetie.”
 
   “Mom, are you sure about that?” Tom felt a little conflicted by her suggestion, and his cock tingled strangely in his pants.
 
   “I’m sure, honey.” Angie leaned in and gave Tom a soft kiss on the cheek, which felt much more exciting to him than it should have. “It will be fine, don’t worry. For now though, I need to take a shower. We’ve been on the road for a long time.”
 
   “Okay mom,” said Tom. “I guess I’ll just…watch TV.”
 
   He flipped on the flat screen, and watched his mother out of the corner of his eye as she pulled some clothes out of her bag and walked into the bathroom. Tom felt hornier than he had in a very long time.
 
    He didn’t know if it was the way Kendra had looked and acted before, or from his own hormones being backed up from so many days without release, but a voice in his head was yelling for him to do something about it.
 
   The door to the bathroom swung closed, and after waiting to hear the shower water start up, Tom switched through the TV’s channels until he found something that his mind found stimulating. There wasn’t much to pick from, during the day, but he found a women’s volleyball championship match, and then unzipped his pants.
 
   It was hard for Tom to not feel like a bit of a pervert, but something deep and primal had control of his mind. As an eighteen year old high school student, he was used to having his hormones pull him around by the dick, but this went above and beyond anything he had experienced before. 
 
   His cock was already rock hard as he pulled it out of his boxers, and the women on the screen suddenly looked a lot more sexual and appealing. He slowly began to stroke it, balancing his shame for giving in during daylight hours with his paranoia of his mom coming out and catching him.
 
   Part of it was because of her. Tom knew that with the two of them sleeping in the same bed together, he would have to be on his best behavior. He felt like he would die of embarrassment if he ended up with a hard problem on his hands sleeping right next to the woman that had raised him.
 
   All of the sudden, the bathroom door creaked open. Angie had not shut it all the way when she’d gone in to take a shower, and now, from where Tom was on the bed, he could see his mom’s naked body through the relatively translucent shower curtain.
 
   Tom tried to pull his hand away from his cock, feeling dirty and ashamed, but he was too aroused to stop himself from continuing. His mom was turned away from him, and the steam on the clear shower curtain made it so he could see only the most minimal of details. Still, it was her, and she was totally naked, soaping up her big boobs right across the room from him.
 
   “Sweetie, can you bring me a towel?” Angie called to him from the bathroom, and Tom almost jumped off the bed. He tucked his cock away the best he could, and then grabbed a towel from a pile of clean laundry that had been left on the table in the corner.
 
   “Uh…sure mom, no problem.” Tom was more turned on than he had ever been in his life, but also more confused. She was his mom, and yet he wanted nothing more than to ogle her gorgeous, naked body, and stroke off to her.
 
   He made his way into the bathroom slowly. Angie was aware that her son’s eyes were on her now, and did her best to preserve her modesty by covering her chest with one arm and her crotch with the other.
 
   “I’m just going to leave it on this hook right here,” said Tom. He was staring into the shower, and knew that his pants must be visibly tented.
 
   “Thanks, honey.” Angie leaned out from the side of the curtain for a moment, and Tom almost couldn’t handle what he saw. His mom only had her nipples and crotch covered, and the rest of her luscious body was dripping wet and on full display for him. She looked down at his package and then her cheeks flushed red, signaling to Tom that she was clearly aware of the state that he was in.
 
   “Uh…I’ll head out now,” said Tom. He slowly turned and walked out of the bathroom, feeling like a lecherous pervert.
 
   “Okay honey,” said his mom. “Can you shut the door?”
 
   Tom nodded, and did what she asked. He turned off the TV, and suddenly began to wonder what the night that lay ahead would hold for them.
 
   


 
   
  
 




 
   CHAPTER 2
 
    
 
   When Angie came out of the bathroom, she was wearing a tiny white t-shirt and a light blue pair of yoga pants, both of which clung tightly to her frame and emphasized all of her best attributes. Tom did his best to look away, his cock still excited from the incident in the shower.
 
   “Do you mind if I have the TV on for a bit before we head to bed?” asked Angie.
 
   “No mom, not at all.” He turned to her as he answered, and blushed as they made eye contact. His mom was a kind, confident woman, and she hadn’t said anything about how aroused Tom had obviously been in the bathroom. It was his burden to bear, weighing down on him with deep shame.
 
   “We barely ever watch TV like this anymore at home,” said Angie. “It feels kind of like a treat having one with all the channels in a nice hotel like this.”
 
   She began clicking through programs, searching for something to watch. Tom slipped into the bathroom to change into his pajamas, and then sat down on the bed. It took him a minute to feel comfortable enough to join his mom under the sheets, and as soon as he did, his lower half began to act up again.
 
   “Sweetie, are you okay?” Angie had a concerned look on her face, and leaned her head on her hand as she looked at him with tender eyes.
 
   “Yeah mom, sorry,” said Tom. “I don’t know what it is about this hotel, but I’ve felt a little…off, ever since we got here.”
 
   That was putting it lightly, Tom thought to himself. Whether it was just his hormones acting up, or something else, he didn’t know, but it was hard for him to even think properly in the sensitive, hyper aroused state he was in. He stared at his mom, his eyes being shamefully drawn to her amazing breasts, and felt his cock throb inside his boxers.
 
   “Does it have anything to do with before?” asked Angie. “When you…saw me? You know…in the shower?”
 
   Tom felt his tongue catch in his mouth. He didn’t know what to say. Never before in his life had he so badly wished that he could just disappear, and escape from a conversation that was clearly trapped, regardless of how he answered.
 
   “Mom, I’m sorry!” Tom leaned in closer to her, which only made the situation feel even hotter. “The door was open, and I didn’t mean to. I just…couldn’t look away.”
 
   “It’s fine, Tom, it’s fine.” Angie reached her hand over and ran it along her son’s cheek. “You’re at a very hard stage in your life right now. I wish I could help you out in some way…”
 
   There was a tense, loaded silence in the air. Tom fought the urge to grab his mom and grind himself against her. It was a terrible thought, but it floated in the front of his imagination like a forbidden piece of fruit.
 
   Angie turned the TV off, and then pulled him into her for a hug. Tom felt her soft breasts against her chest, and his cock rubbed against her inner thigh. It took every ounce of willpower he had to keep from taking the situation further.
 
   “Let’s just go to sleep,” said Angie. “I’m sure that you’ll feel better in the morning.”
 
   She walked over to the light and turned it off, and then climbed back into bed. The darkness only made Tom’s illicit sexual ideas and desires all the more real and compelling, but he forced himself to lie down facing away from his mom, towards the edge of the bed.
 
   “I love you, sweetie,” said Angie. “Don’t worry, we’ll be home soon enough.”
 
   “I love you too, mom,” said Tom.
 
   Tom spent the next hour or so hopelessly trying to fall asleep. His body didn’t feel right. It was almost as though it was lighter and looser than normal, and when combined with the overwhelming horniness that had been plaguing him since he’d set foot into the hotel, it was hard for him to trust that he could keep himself controlled.
 
   After coming to the conclusion that he wasn’t going to fall asleep unless he did something about it, Tom got up out of bed. He thought briefly about heading to the bathroom and taking care of himself, but thoughts of his hot mom and her gorgeous body were still fresh in his mind, and he didn’t want to set himself up for an awkward morning.
 
   Instead, Tom got dressed and headed out of their room, making sure that he had the room key with him. He walked slowly down the hall and towards the elevator, listening for any sound of activity and hearing only silence on the air.
 
   The entire atmosphere of the hotel was off. He had only noticed hints of it when they first checked in, but it was much more obvious now. Everything, from the carpets and walls, to the lights hanging from the ceiling, looked a little too dark for a place that catered to paying guests.
 
   It was more unusual than it was spooky, but it set Tom’s thoughts onto what Kendra had told him about the history of the place. It was so unusually empty for such a large building, and Tom wondered how it managed to stay afloat financially with Westhaven being such a small and forgettable town.
 
   He stepped into the elevator and pressed the button for the first floor. There were some vending machines that he’d noticed on the way in, and Tom figured that if he could get some food in his stomach it might help him relax.
 
   The hotel door opened, and Tom stepped out onto the overlooking balcony on the second floor. He could look down from where he was into the lobby, and was surprised to see that Kendra was still awake, reading out of a large, very ancient looking book.
 
   Tom watched her for a moment, and hesitated before heading down the stairs. Kendra had a very strange and serious look on her face. She was muttering something quietly, and after a moment she held out one of her hands, and a soft red glow began to emanate from it.
 
   Tom took a step back. He was unsure of what he had just seen, but knew instantly that it hadn’t been meant for his eyes. The doors to the elevator had already closed again, and he hesitated as he went to press the call button, his nerves telling him that the movement of the machine might alert Kendra to his presence.
 
   “Hey there! Are you new here?”
 
   Tom slowly looked up, and saw something else very unusual at the end of the second floor balcony. An elegant looking woman, at least in her late thirties or early fourties, was leaning against the railing and smiling over at him. She was attractive in a very old school, modest kind of way, and wore a very thin white nightgown.
 
   Tom glanced down into the lobby, and saw that Kendra had wandered off somewhere else. He looked back up to the strange older woman and saw her beckoning him over with her hand. After a brief moment of hesitation, he slowly began to move her way.
 
   “Yeah, I just got in today,” he said. “My name is Tom.” 
 
   “Lunell,” said the woman. “It’s so nice to meet you, Tom.”
 
   Something about her echoed the feeling that Tom had about the entire hotel. She was gorgeous, and looked like she’d just climbed out of bed, but it felt weird to Tom. His cock slowly began to get more and more excited as he closed the distance between the two of them, even as his brain screamed out in warning.
 
   “Would you like to come into my room for some tea, young man?” Lunell smiled devilishly as she spoke, and Tom felt himself begin to get a little excited. He was still so horny, and at least one rock hard part of him was interested in getting to know Lunell a little better.
 
   “I would love to, Lunell.”
 
   Tom followed her down the hallway. She had a fantastic butt, and perfect hips, but there was something else about her that he couldn’t help but notice. Every step she took looked and sounded lighter than it should have, as if she was somehow floating as she walked.
 
   “This is it, Tom,” said Lunell. She opened the unlocked door slowly, as if it took a great deal of effort.
 
   Tom looked into her room, and saw that it was much, much nicer than the one he and his mom had been given. There was more space, the bed was bigger and fancier looking, and everything felt as though it had been frozen in time, as if nothing in the room had been updated since the 60s or 70s.
 
   “I don’t usually invite men back to my room so quickly,” said Lunell. “I’m a proper lady, I do hope you know!”
 
   She stood over by a small wheeled cart in the corner of the room, pouring from a tea kettle into the cups. Tom wasn’t sure what to say, and as he stared at her, he was sure that his eyes were playing tricks on him.
 
   Lunell looked as though she was glowing light blue, and around the edges of her body, Tom thought he could see right through her, to the wall on the other side of the room. She turned around with the cups in her hands, and for a moment all he could notice were her big, well-formed breasts, the nipples poking out against the fabric of her gown.
 
   “I don’t have a proper setup as far as chairs are concerned,” said Lunell. “We’ll have to sit on the bed as we drink.”
 
   “Okay.” Tom walked over to her, still recognizing the look on her face as one of a woman who had a certain mischief in planning. His cock hardened even further, and he hunched over slightly to try to hide it.
 
   Lunell took a sip of her tea, let out a very girlish, proper laugh, and then set her hand down right in between Tom’s legs, right on his hard lump. He almost choked on the tea, and quickly set the cup down on the nightstand behind him.
 
   “You are so eager and ready, young man,” she said. “But I guess we have the hotel to thank for that.”
 
   “Lunell, are you…” Tom’s words trailed off as the older woman began to rub and stroke his manhood.
 
   “Have you masturbated today, Tom?” Lunell looked him right in the eyes, blushing ever so slightly as she asked the question. Tom turned crimson red and shook his head.
 
   “No! I mean…wait, why would you ask me something like that?”
 
   “I know that you have.” Lunell leaned closer into him, letting her soft breasts push against the side of Tom’s body. “It’s only because of your manly, sexual energy that I’m even able to be here right now, like this.” 
 
   Tom felt Lunell’s hand against his cock, and then all of the sudden, he didn’t. Or rather, he still felt it, but it was inside of his body, and inside of his thigh. Her hand had slipped through his crotch as though it was nothing more than a projection, and Tom could feel a strangely pleasurable warmth deep inside his legs.
 
   “I need you to go a little further, young man, if I’m to stick around.” Lunell leaned in and kissed him, her body touching his flesh as normal again. “I need you to cum for me, Tom.”
 
   “Oh god…” moaned Tom. “How is this…happening?”
 
   Lunell ran her hands up his chest, and slowly began unzipping his jeans. She let her lips rub all the way down his stomach, across his legs, until her face was right in front of his hard cock. She smiled at him, and then gave his tool a light squeeze in between her fingers. It felt fantastic to Tom.
 
   “Oh wow, I can feel it right away!” said Lunell. “It’s going to be great having you here, Tom.”
 
   She brought her lips to the head of his cock, and gave it the type of passionate kiss that an experienced older woman might place on the mouth of her younger lover. Tom felt Lunell’s tongue doing swirls against the tip of his penis, and the precum beginning to form and push into her mouth.
 
   “Oh man, Lunell…” moaned Tom.
 
   “Shhh….” She said. “This is every young man’s fantasy, I’m sure. Being sucked off by such a prim and proper lady. I was a member of high society back before, well, back when I was like you.”
 
   Lunell began to bob her head up and down on Tom’s cock, gently coating it with her saliva and sucking him off. Tom leaned back on her bed, still in disbelief over what was happening. It was his first sexual experience, and though he didn’t have anything to compare it to, he doubted that there was anything that could possibly feel better.
 
   The older woman didn’t let up, and shifted between styles of giving head as though she was putting on a performance. Tom was in bliss, and he let his hand run through Lunell’s hair, which felt unbelievably soft, and insubstantial.
 
   She pulled back for a moment, continuing to stroke Tom and smiling at him coyly. Lunell was in complete control of him, and all Tom could do was stare as she slowly moved in closer to his cock, letting her breath tease him before bringing her lips back to it for a quick kiss.
 
   “I want you to cum, Tom,” whispered Lunell. “I want you to cum all over me.”
 
   “Lunell, oh man…” Tom moaned as she began to pump his cock in her hand and slowly lick at it, like she was trying to get it clean through the most lewd method imaginable.
 
   Lunell pushed forward again, taking his cock into her mouth and continuing her sexual onslaught. Tom was breathing heavy, and he placed his hand on the back of her head and began to urge her further down. The pleasure was taking control of him, and he realized that if it continued to build…
 
   “Oh, Lunell, I’m going to…” The last word never let Tom’s mouth. His cock began to explode, spraying its white hot payload into Lunell’s mouth with raw intensity. It was the first time a woman had ever done anything like that to him before, and it felt so much better than masturbating. Waves of pleasure wracked through his body, and Tom collapsed back on the bed.
 
   “It’s working!” said Lunell. “I can feel it already!”
 
   She leaned over Tom, letting her breasts push against his chest, and kissed him softly on the cheek.
 
   “Thank you, Tom,” she said. “I appreciate this more than you could ever know.”
 
   All Tom could offer in return was a look of confusion. He slowly nodded, and then looked down at his unzipped jeans, the pleasure of the orgasm fading and reality shifting back into focus.
 
   “I should…probably get back to my room,” he said. “I might not see you when I leave tomorrow, Lunell. It was really nice getting to know you, though!”
 
   Lunell smiled at him, and let her hand run across his cheek.
 
   “Likewise, Tom,” she said. “Live a good life.”
 
   After leaving her room, Tom headed straight back to the elevator. Kendra was nowhere to be seen down in the lobby, and the same strange vibe he’d gotten from the hotel before was back in full force. He tried to push it out of his head, and went up to his floor.
 
   His mom was asleep in the bed, and didn’t wake up as he quietly opened the door and made his way over. Tom was finally tired, and this time when he slipped under the covers, sleep came easily.
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