
    
  
    
      
        
      

      Author’s Note

      
        This is my first story in the incest/taboo category, and it was inspired by a few stories of the same setting already written here that I enjoyed reading. I will give links to the stories I'm talking about in the comments. This story grew to be longer than I originally planned. I didn't want to skip the part where the background of the characters is explained, and I wanted to grow their relationships slowly. Since there are multiple characters to follow, it took several pages to cover their story, so bear with me.
      

      
        I welcome all feedback, private or public.
      

      
        All characters are over 18 years of age at all times, in every scene.
      

    
  
    
      Villa Orgy

      Mary Winter woke when the summer morning sun reached her eyes between the drapes in her bedroom. She turned away from the glare, feeling John still cuddling her naked body. He was still asleep. They had slept naked because John fucked her long into the night. They both knew it might be the last time for a week when they had a chance to do it, and they took it.

      Sex with John was almost overwhelming, something that Mary had never experienced in her 52 years. It could have something to do with John being Mary's 22-year-old gorgeous son.

      They had been lovers in secret since last summer. One whole year already, almost to date. She remembered it well because today they were about to leave for the family summer Villa, where it all had started a year ago.

      Mary got up, careful not to wake John. As she took her first steps she felt how sore her pussy was. Glancing in the mirror, she saw that her breasts had bruises on them. She smiled at her sleeping son, who had made them and given her that aching pussy. John was a quarterback on the local football team and had the strength and stamina to do it.

      'God! I love how he fucks me rough,' Mary thought while sneaking out of the room, feeling how John's last night's deposit of semen was still dripping from her. Once in the hallway, she headed for the bathroom, planning on taking a shower before breakfast and packing for the trip.

      
        Mary had divorced John's father, Jeremy, 20 years ago. They never heard from the man again once he left, and she hadn't been sad for a single day. Their marriage had been a difficult one from the beginning, and practically fell apart once she got pregnant with John. It took him only two years after he was born to walk out. John had never really known his father, and she had raised him with the help of her relatives.

      Mary and her family owned a local bakery and catering business that their grandparents had founded. Practically, the whole family worked there. Mary ran the sales and store. John oversaw the deliveries for local stores, cafeterias, and restaurants. Her two sisters, Milly, who was 47, and Margaret, who was 50, ran the catering. Milly's son Ross, who was 18, was still a senior in high school but was always ready to help. Margaret's son Finn attended a local baking and pastry school to become a baker and continue the traditions started by his grandfather. Finn was 20.

      The upcoming week would be their holiday, the one week off from work, when the three sisters and their sons headed for the Villa. They had been going there since the boys were young. At that time, Milly's and Margaret's husbands had come along, but like Mary, Margaret had divorced, and Milly's husband had died five years ago. So, it was just moms and sons who would relax and have a good time, but this year, things were different because of Mary's ongoing relationship with John.

      'How the fuck can we keep it a secret for a whole week and sleep in the same house with the family,' Mary thought when she showered.

      She wasn't the problem in her opinion, but John's eagerness to fuck his mother almost every night was. He had become insatiable after she had given her pussy for him for the first time. Still, Mary had to admit that she craved him too. When John had opened the gates that had held back her sexual desires for years, it was hard to close them even for a week. She loved their sex. She loved her son's tall and athletic body and his cock. Most of all, she loved the way her son made her feel wanted.

      Mary was drying herself after the shower when she heard steps from behind, then warm hands on her belly and soft lips on her neck.

      "Good morning, Mom." John's voice was drowsy, even when she could feel that not all parts of him were asleep anymore. He insisted on calling her Mom despite the nature of their relationship, and Mary had to admit it turned her on just as much as it did him.

      "Good morning, baby." She leaned back and kissed his cheek.

      "Feeling sick this morning, Mom?" There was a concerned tone in his voice, and he massaged her belly gently.

      
        
      

      "No. I think it's passing already." Mary turned in his arms and pressed her naked body against his. She could feel her desire to wake up again. 'How does he do it?' Mary thought to herself while looking at her son.

      "That's good. I hate seeing you feeling sick."

      She was relieved that the morning sickness had passed, and the pregnancy wasn't yet visible, since it would be a problem during the week. She wasn't ready to reveal it to anyone else just yet. They had fucked without protection from the beginning, John almost always shooting his semen into her pussy without her getting pregnant, but three months ago, his timing had been accurate enough to impregnate her. At first, Mary had been terrified, not believing that she could still get pregnant at her age. They had talked about abortion but had decided to keep the baby.

      There was an upside to this, the pregnancy made her horny as hell.

      Mary felt his cock pressing against her belly when they continued kissing, but they didn't have time to take it further. Milly and Ross would arrive any minute, and they needed to get ready. She stroked her son's erection a couple of times and told him to head for a shower.

      "I need to pack a few more things, so get yourself ready. This..." she said, kissing her son's engorged organ, "...will have to wait until we get back home."

      Milly and Ross arrived 15 minutes later when Ross pulled their Chevy van into their driveway. Ross walked in and gave her a peck.

      "Where's John?" he shouted, running up the stairs.

      "In his bedroom, packing."

      Mary hugged her sister, "He seems excited."

      "Yeah, he's been waiting for this for weeks. He's looking forward to spending time with his cousins."

      
        Mary knew that 18-year-old Ross looked up to his older cousin and held him as an example in many things. John was an upstanding young man who worked hard, paid part of the household bills, and did the chores. Her sisters sometimes wondered what kept John from leaving home and getting a girlfriend, but he always reminded them of his duties at work and his obligation to his Mom.

      He had had a serious relationship when he was 20 and had planned on marrying his fiancée, but she had broken off the engagement and left to study in California. That was just five months before the night in the Villa where they had their life-changing encounter.

      "It's going to be an amazing week. I think we all need this break from everything," Mary said, and shouted to John and Ross to hurry.

      Instead of finding John in his bedroom, Ross found his cousin in his mom's room, packing clothes. It was a bit strange, but he didn't think much about it.

      "Hi. Are you ready for the week? Did you pack your gear?" John greeted his younger cousin when he barged through the open door. They planned to train during the week and agreed to take some of their training gear along.

      "Yeah, some of it. All won't fit in the car since we are picking up Margaret and Finn, and he is also bringing his."

      "Not a problem, we can concentrate on agility training. There should also be some weights for us."

      "That sounds good to me. Besides, with all the beer I brought, the gear won't fit me at the end of the week." Ross smirked at his cleverness.

      "Right, first summer as an adult." The cousins threw high-fives.

      "Come on, boys!" Moms shouted from downstairs.

      On their way, they picked up Margaret and Finn. Everyone was thrilled for the long-awaited holiday to start, and the three-hour drive to the family Villa went by smoothly. They just stopped to buy groceries from a nearby town before continuing.

      "It's so cool to be here again," Finn announced when they started to unpack the car.

      
        
      

      Boys carried the heavier bags and groceries inside, and moms laughed at their enthusiasm. The Villa was a perfect place to unwind from work. It had four bedrooms, a large living room, and two bathrooms. Outside, there was a patio with an outdoor kitchen and a Jacuzzi for eight people. A large lawn covered the yard.

      Passing the Jacuzzi and the sunbeds Mary couldn't help but remember last summer and the night when she and John had fucked there for the first time. She blushed, and it felt like everyone could see her thoughts on her face. No one did.

      The Villa brought back many memories. Not just from last summer, but from all the summers before it. It had seen the best and worst of times in the family. This year was going to be one of the good ones, Mary was sure of it.

      Moms assigned rooms to everyone. Mary and John each had their own room, younger sisters Margaret and Milly slept in the biggest room, and Finn and Ross took the smallest. Mary knew that John would have liked to sleep in the same room as her, but she also knew that after one night, everyone would know what was going on between them. After they had all settled, the boys took their gear and headed for the yard to practice.

      "After you have gotten rid of that extra energy, the lawn needs to be mowed," Margaret reminded them.

      "Yes, Mom," Finn shouted, running after his cousins.

      As moms started planning for the upcoming week, they opened a bottle of wine to help them get in the mood and went to sit on the patio.

      "I vote that we drink wine daily and worship the summer," Margaret announced, pouring some wine into everyone's glasses as the boys were already warming up on the lawn.

      Milly looked at the shirtless young men wrestling. "I really love these weeks, but I'm sure in a couple of years, the boys won't be joining us anymore. I'm surprised that John came along this year at all."

      "He loves his family, so of course he came," Mary said, holding the wine glass to her lips and putting it away without drinking it.

      
        "You don't like the wine?" Margaret noticed that the elder sister didn't even taste the wine.

      "It's fine; I just don't want it now."

      "You pregnant or something?" The younger sisters laughed.

      "No, no... come on. Me? With whom?" She tried to look clueless, but failed miserably. She hadn't expected things to go this way at all.

      "We are just teasing you. We know that John wouldn't let any other man in the house. Don't you ever get lonely without someone to warm your bed at night?"

      An image of last night flashed in Mary's mind when she heard the question. Her son had warmed their bed perfectly. Her pussy tingled at the memory.

      "Well, sometimes I do, but I have a couple of plastic lovers that care for me." She smiled at her sisters, trying to lead the conversation away from pregnancies and give them something else to talk about.

      "I brought mine with me," Margaret confessed, and they all started laughing.

      "You are not going to use it while I'm in the room; remember that," Milly joked with her elder sister, and they all laughed again.

      "But the truth is I miss having a man in the house who would give me some real, hard cock every night," Margaret said.

      That made both sisters turn to her. They weren't shy talking about their sex life or, to be more precise, the lack of it. Over the years, the longing for relationships and, most of all, sex, had gone from wallowing in self-pity to a joke.

      "Come on, I know you do, too. After I turned fifty, my hormones have been making me crazy," Margaret continued, looking for some support from her sisters.

      
        "I can agree to that, and I'm not in my fifties yet," Milly answered, and they all laughed again.

      The boys ran to the patio and started drinking water straight from the tap. All mothers turned to look at them. Being around young men made them feel more conscious of their aging and the change in their relationships that would be inevitable in the future. They would soon be men and wouldn't want to spend time with their moms.

      "The lawn is still waiting," Mary reminded them.

      "Yes, Mom. I'll take care of it as soon as we are done."

      Mary couldn't help but look at her son's sweaty and muscular body and sweet smile. There had been times during this last, wonderful year when she had thought that this thing they had going between them couldn't go on forever. She knew it and was prepared for it, but didn't want to bother herself with the thought. She just wanted to enjoy everything they shared together.

      "I know you do, honey," she answered as the boys returned to the lawn.

      "Well, there you have it, all a woman with our needs and our age would ever require," Mary said when she noticed her sisters looking.

      "You are impossible."

      "I saw how you looked at them. Don't deny it." She teased her sisters, knowing they would be horrified if they knew what John and she had been doing for a year already.

      "I wouldn't mind having a young lover," Margaret said, sipping the wine that had already loosened her up.

      "Yes, someone who would keep me up all night doing it," Milly agreed with his sister's view.

      "Doing you, you mean?"

      
        "Yes, that's right! Doing me and my pussy all night. I crave it," Milly tried to keep a straight face, but they all burst laughing.

      "Let's get serious for a second. We have all been alone for years, and back home, the assortment of men is, how would I put it?"

      "Depressing?" Milly finished Margaret's thought.

      "Yes, that is an accurate term. So, for me, there is not much of a choice. I need that plastic cock, or otherwise, I go crazy."

      "What about that... what was his name, the construction guy you met last year?"

      "What? Him? Come on! We went on one date, and all he could talk about was his job and ex-wife. Besides, with that beer belly of his, I doubt he would have had the stamina to handle me."

      All sisters laughed again and turned to watch as the boys finished their training and went to get the mower from the tool hut.

      "I think we will see some young men at work now," Milly sighed, and they turned to look at her.

      "You started this." Milly directed her words at Mary.

      "I certainly did, and I'm going to enjoy the show," Mary said, lowering her sunglasses and relaxing.

      She couldn't help but feel tingling in her belly when looking at John pushing the mower with his muscles tensed. Mary glanced at her sisters, and both were concentrating on the show on the lawn.

      'I wish I could tell them,' Mary thought, putting her hands on her belly as she noticed John smiling at her.

      After the boys were finished with the lawn, everyone started to prepare dinner. John and Finn handled the barbecue, and the moms prepared the table. They gathered around the table to enjoy their first day at the Villa. They chatted about everyday things and avoided talking about work. Mary and John exchanged a few deeper looks, and she hoped no one would pick up the love in her eyes since it hadn't been motherly love for a year. After dinner, everyone gathered in the living room, and the boys started watching football on TV and enjoyed some beers.

      "For tomorrow, we need to come up with something other than football," Milly said so that everyone heard.

      "That's a deal, Aunt Milly. We could heat the Jacuzzi tomorrow and let your moms relax. What do you say, guys?" John asked his cousins, and they immediately agreed.

      "He is such a sweetheart; don't you ever let him go, Mary."

      Mary saw John blushing and said, "Maybe I'm biased, but I'm sure plenty of girls are willing to take him away from me."

      "I'm quite happy with just the two of us, Mom." There was no hesitation in his voice as he said that, and it was Mom's turn to blush.

      "What about Finn and Ross? When do you bring your girlfriends for us to see? Or do you guys prefer a more mature company?" Mary teased the younger boys, glancing at their moms.

      "Yeah, I just wish there were mature women who would like young men," Ross said, giving Finn a high-five.

      "Ross! You know I wouldn't allow any old hag into your bedroom."

      "Well, then we will just come up with another solution, Mom." He winked at her mother jokingly. And they all laughed.

      "And you, Finn? Are you happy with your mother?"

      "She's the best." He smiled at her shyly, trying to be just as much of a man as his cousins.

      
        "So, we have three fine, single young men here, and we heard that they all like mature women. I'm guessing this will be another fine week," Mary concluded their discussion and stood up.

      "I think I'll go to bed early tonight. I'm a little bit tired from the journey."

      "Sounds like a good idea." The younger sisters agreed.

      "You boys, don't stay up too late because tomorrow we are going to enjoy the sun all day, and you need to keep us moms happy," Mary said before she went to her bedroom and caught John looking at her before closing the door.

      In less than an hour, the Villa went quiet. The only sounds Mary could hear were Finn and Ross laughing in their room, but otherwise, it was peaceful. She removed her nightgown because the air was getting humid at night and found her fingers sliding up and down between her wet labia. She couldn't help but miss John in her bed and thought about how to manage the week.

      'And I thought he was going to be the problem,' she thought before falling into a restless sleep.

      She woke when the door opened. She didn't know what time it was, but it was still dark outside. Mary felt a gentle touch as John came to her and kissed her.

      "I need you, Mom," he whispered, and she knew what he felt.

      "Did you lock the door?" She made room for her son to join her in bed.

      "Yes, of course." He removed his shorts, and Mary could hear his hard cock slapping against his trained abdomen when it sprang free from its confinement. John laid beside her, and they kissed softly.

      "You know we can't do much; I'm so noisy when you fuck me."

      "I can't wait for a whole week." Mary knew that she couldn't either.

      
        She moved between her son's legs and stroked his rock-hard shaft slowly, just enjoying the feeling of hard cock in her hands. She couldn't help but think about what she had discussed earlier with her sisters and pondered what they would say if they saw her now. Mary took his cock into her mouth and heard him suppress a moan as she took him deeper. She let saliva drop from her lips when she swallowed his meat again and again. When she needed to gasp for air, she stroked his shaft. Her pussy was dripping wet, but she knew that if she would straddle John and take him inside her cunt, everybody would wake up. She massaged his balls with the other hand she continued to suck him.

      "Cum in Mommy's mouth," she sighed when she felt his abdominal muscles contract.

      A few more strokes, and she felt his cock throbbing and sucked him deep in her throat. When she felt him cumming pulled out just enough to catch every drop of her son's cum that spurted out of his cock, without choking into a huge amount of sperm he always gave her. Mary swallowed all.

      "God, I love your cock, John." She was out of breath and kept stroking his shaft. "And with that amount of cum you just gave me it's a miracle that you didn't impregnate me before," she giggled.

      John rose, and they kissed for a long time. "You need to go, honey. Others can't find you here in the morning. They wouldn't understand."

      "We are going to have to tell them sooner or later, Mom."

      "I know, but not like this."

      "Ross and Finn would be happy for us, I know that."

      "How do you know that? You told them?" Mary felt panic rise inside.

      "No, I didn't, but I saw them looking at their mothers today and told me how hot you guys looked bathing in the sun, and I might have said that you are hottest, and both Ross and Finn protested because they only saw their mothers."

      "Really?" Mary couldn't believe what she was hearing.

      "Yeah, for real," he said as he stood up, putting on his shorts. Without saying anything else, he sneaked through the door. Her son's words echoed in her mind when she pulled the covers back on.

      
        'Maybe this wouldn't be such a shock for the sisters if they knew how their sons saw them,' she thought before falling asleep.

      ***

      The next day, Mary was the last one to wake up. When she reached the kitchen, her sisters were already eating breakfast. The boys were nowhere to be seen.

      "Good morning. I can't remember when I slept so long," Mary said as Margaret poured her some coffee.

      "Where are our young lovers?" she asked, taking her first sip and letting the coffee wake her up.

      "The boys went for a morning run. John seemed so energetic when they woke up," Milly said, and Mary almost inhaled her coffee and started coughing.

      "You alright?"

      "I'm fine, just still half asleep. Did they tell you how long they would be gone?"

      "No, but I'm sure they are coming back any minute now."

      "Okay, good. I was thinking maybe we could do something together before the barbecue tonight?" Mary suggested.

      "What do you have in mind? Don't forget that the boys promised to warm up the jacuzzi tonight," Margaret said.

      Before they had time to take the plans any further, the boys got back from their morning run. They were full of energy and joked around when they came in.

      John went straight to his Mom, who was still enjoying her first cup of coffee. "Good morning, Mom." He kissed her.

      
        "Oh, that's so cute," Milly said. "Ross, why don't you do that to your old mom every morning?"

      "I'm sorry, Mom." He kissed his mother also. "I didn't know you would like that. And stop talking about how old you are. You still look hot."

      The sisters looked at each other, surprised, and Milly blushed.

      "You too, Mom," Finn said, giving his Mom a peck on her lips.

      "I wonder what supplements they are eating if it makes us look hot," Margaret laughed when he watched the boys preparing their morning protein shakes.

      "Just plain protein," John reassured, shaking his drink. "There is no need for anything else, and what comes to you three ladies, I think you just need to see yourselves through young men's eyes."

      The Moms were speechless for a moment, and then Margaret turned to look at Mary.

      "Wow, you have raised a polite and sweet son," she said, looking at John. "Thank you. I think that's the nicest thing I have heard in a long time."

      "You are welcome, Aunt Margaret." He took a sip of his protein before revealing their plan for the day.

      "We were planning on barbecuing some fish today, and since we don't have any, why don't we head for the pond to do some fishing? You ladies can enjoy the sun while we work for the food."

      "Ross and I volunteer to prepare the fish we catch; what do you say to that?" Finn asked.

      "Sounds good to me," Milly said, looking at her sisters, who nodded in agreement.

      "There should be some fishing rods and lures in the tool hut for us to use."

      
        Ross's father had been an avid fisherman and had taught all the boys to fish back when they were younger. He had continued his father's tradition, and every year, he would go out to the pond and catch some fish for all to eat. The pond was full of carp, and there used to be some catfish, which was his specialty. Grilled catfish with vegetables and potatoes.

      When the boys went to look for fishing gear, the moms put swimsuits under their clothes so they could just sit by the pond and relax without the need to change clothes. They took towels and drinks for the day, and the whole group decided that they would walk to the pond, enjoying fresh air and sunshine.

      When they reached the secluded pond near the Villa, the moms spread their towels on the grass, and the boys walked further looking for the right spot to catch some dinner and enjoy a few beers.

      "I wish I had bought a new bikini for myself. This old suit is awful," Milly said when they were taking their clothes off.

      "Oh, my god! Where did the two of you find those rags?" Mary asked.

      Margaret's swimsuit was a relic from the '90s. Back in the day, it had had a bright floral pattern, but now the faded colors made the flowers look like someone had vomited on her. And it wasn't any better with Milly's suit. That green color could only be found on a vintage motel carpet or the bottom of a county pool that hadn't been cleaned in years. In addition, the once so lively skirt she wore looked like a wizened leaf of salad wrapped around her.

      Mary looked at them both and couldn't stop laughing.

      Margaret and Milly looked at each other and burst out laughing. There hadn't been much need for new swimsuits in years, so they hadn't thought about buying new ones. All of them were concentrating on work and their sons, and the idea of new clothes or things that women in relationships took for granted hadn't even crossed their minds.

      "Maybe we should just get naked?" Margaret suggested all of a sudden.

      "Why not? The boys won't be back for a while, and there is no one around but us," Milly said and ripped her green rag off, took the towel, and laid down.

      
        Mary and Margaret looked at each other for a moment and did the same. Soon, all three mothers were lying on the towels completely nude and enjoying the sun.

      "Aah, this feels so good. The sun on my bare skin. It almost feels arousing," Milly sighed when they had been lying there for a few minutes.

      "Tell me about it. If the boys were to now return, this would be quite a sight for them," Margaret said.

      They all had beautiful bodies for women their age. They weren't slim, and none of them had perfect skin or breasts, but they were grown, middle-aged women, with soft bodies, and bigger-than-average tits, with large nipples. Wide hips and asses to die for, so it was no wonder that young men, who were horny 24/7 would want them.

      "I'm sure they are somewhere with binoculars watching us right now," Milly said and laughed.

      "Let them enjoy the scenery," Mary said.

      "I think when we go back home, I will go to the beauty salon and do one of those Brazilian wax things," Margaret said, combing her full bush with her fingers.

      Mary looked at Margaret and agreed, "I think you should have done it a few years ago already."

      "Why? For whom?"

      "Yes, you are right, sis," Milly said. "It feels so vain to do it just for myself, even when I occasionally trim mine."

      "You, Mary, are smooth like a freshly peeled peach. Why is that?"

      She couldn't tell the truth, which was that John liked her smooth hairless pussy and was the one who would every now and then shave her.

      "It just feels better when I'm making love with my plastic lovers," she lied and made her sisters laugh.

      
        
      

      ***

      A few hours later, the boys were at their third spot already and hadn't caught even a single fish.

      "We've been here for what? Three hours already and nothing. I think this pond has dried up," Finn said.

      John examined their lures closer, "I think these old, rusty lures are not fooling the fish today. We need to buy new ones for next year. Let's just head back and go to the market tomorrow and buy our fish there. What do you say, guys?"

      They all agreed and started packing their gear. While walking back, John decided to test the ice with a stick. Last night's conversation with Mary had given him an idea; if he could get his cousin to admit their unholy affection for their moms, he could be openly with his Mom. Because that is what he wanted. He wasn't ashamed of their love, but he didn't want to break his promise to Mary and just tell them of their changed relationship.

      "So, guys, what would you say if we made the moms feel special and arranged them an evening to remember before the holidays are over?" He started cautiously.

      "What do you mean?"

      "Well, depends on how far we are willing to go..." He worded his thoughts for a moment. "I'm thinking some good food, wine for the moms, music, and dancing --"

      "Dancing?!" Ross exclaimed.

      "Yeah, nothing fancy, just... You know... slow music to make them feel that we appreciate them and that they are special." John explained. "And, of course, the jacuzzi. We need to get them to the jacuzzi with us to relax."

      A silence followed as the younger cousins thought about what John had suggested, but neither of them seemed to have the courage to say anything when the talk got serious.

      
        "Come on, guys, are you men or chickens? And don't tell me you wouldn't want to spend some time in the jacuzzi with half-naked women." He was teasing them on purpose, knowing that both had a crush on their moms.

      Ross and Finn looked at each other, and both smiled. "We are men. Let's go for it," they said in unison.

      'They are so easy to manipulate,' John thought when they arrived at the spot where the moms were already packing their towels and wine glasses.

      After lying in the sun for several hours, talking and sipping wine, Margaret heard the boys coming, and they had just managed to get dressed before their sons emerged from between the bushes.

      "You just missed it." Mary smiled when the boys came to take their bags.

      "What did we miss?"

      "Three completely naked moms." The sisters grinned, and they all noticed how Ross and Finn blushed, but John covered for them, "Damn, that would have been a sight to cherish. Right, guys?" he said and gave a pleased look to Mary, winking at her.

      "Yeah, definitely," Ross and Finn were able to say.

      "Another excellent example of politeness," Margaret said, clearly enjoying the situation.

      "What about our dinner?" Mary asked. "It looks like your work-for-food trip didn't produce any actual food for the females."

      "Sorry, Aunt Mary." Ross looked embarrassed. "It seems that the old lures wouldn't do the trick anymore, so we need to settle for beef tonight. We agreed that we would get some fish from the market tomorrow."

      "Sounds like a plan," Milly said and kissed his son.

      
        The whole group walked back to the Villa and enjoyed dinner together. Because the swimsuits had turned out to be past their expiration date, the moms decided that the evening in the jacuzzi should wait until they got a chance to buy new swimwear.

      ***

      The next morning, Mary was up early, probably because she was the only one who didn't drink last night. The Villa was still quiet when she turned the coffee machine on and prepared some breakfast for everyone. She turned when she heard one of the bedroom doors open and saw John coming out wearing only his boxers. He came straight to her.

      "Good morning, Mom." He wrapped his arms around her, and could feel his half-erect cock pressing her ass.

      "How are you two today?" he whispered while he caressed her belly, letting his hands slide under Mary's shirt onto her breasts. She felt weak in her knees when John touched her that way, and wanted to feel him inside.

      "We are just fine," she assured, turning to his son. They kissed passionately, their tongues exploring each other. When his hands slid under her underwear and started to feel her bare bum, she pulled away.

      "Not yet, baby, we can't do it here."

      "I know, I know, Mom. This is just difficult for me."

      "For me, too. Believe me, I can't wait to get you inside me again." She kissed him on the cheek before turning back to her chores. John sat down at the table, and Mary poured him some coffee. Neither noticed that one of the bedroom doors had been ajar.

      Milly closed the door slowly and slipped quietly back to her bed, where Margaret was still sleeping. She had seen and heard them, and now her heart was racing like a drumbeat in a war zone. She thought about waking up Margaret, telling her everything, and confronting Mary and John immediately, but she didn't. What she had seen had made her pussy soaking wet, and she was touching herself.

      
        Her feelings were conflicted. Some parts of her were happy for Mary and John that they had found love so close. Some part of her was jealous of Mary because she seemed so happy, and angry at her because she had lied to both of her sisters. Some part of her mind was shouting that she witnessed incest between mother and son, and that same realization made her aroused beyond anything. Her mind drifted to Ross and to all those incidents that had been happening between them since he turned eighteen. She knew how he had been looking at her for a long time already, and she realized that she had encouraged him in some instances. 'Is that how it had gone with Mary and John?' she thought to herself.

      When she closed her eyes, all she could see was Mary and John kissing and caressing each other. It looked so erotic and right. No matter how hard she tried to stop it, the image in her mind changed, and soon she watched herself and Ross making out in the kitchen. That's when she decided to wake up Margaret.

      "Sis, wake up."

      "What?" Margaret turned to face her sister, still half asleep.

      "We have to talk."

      All of them had breakfast together, although the boys didn't overeat since they planned to go out for a run again. Milly and Margaret avoided Mary's eyes because they had decided to confront her after the boys had left, and they didn't know how to approach the subject.

      Milly had told Margaret what she had seen and heard, and they had decided not to judge their older sister before she could tell her side of the story or their side, since John seemed to be more than a willing participant. It wasn't long before the boys went out for their run, and the moms were left alone.

      Mary was washing the dishes when Milly started the conversation, "Mary, we need to talk to you about something that happened this morning."

      Mary immediately felt a knot tighten in her belly when she heard Milly's words and tone. 'Oh, shit, they know.' She thought, wiped her hands, and sat down at the table.

      "You know?"

      
        "Yes. I saw you with John in the morning, and I told Margaret." Milly was surprised that she hadn't tried to deny it.

      Mary pressed her gaze, thought for a moment what to say, and decided a direct approach would be best.

      "You saw right, we are lovers and have been for a year, and I'm not going to apologize for it. It has been amazing with my son." She looked straight at her sister and tried to appear relaxed.

      They were silent for a moment before Margaret said, "You don't need to apologize, and we are not mad; we just want to know... what happened? How did the two of you --"

      "Found each other?" Milly finished Margaret's question.

      "You really want to know?" Mary saw the sincerity in her sisters' eyes. When they just nodded, she continued, "Well, if I'm going to tell you everything, then we need something stronger than wine for that."

      She took a bottle of scotch from the cabinet and three glasses with it. "Let's sit in the living room." She poured them all some scotch. Even though she knew she shouldn't drink, she emptied her glass.

      "It started last year when we were here."

      Mary told her sisters that something between her and John had changed after his breakup with his fiancée five months before they all came to Villa last year. John had been despondent as he had already planned for a family of his own and life with her girlfriend. They had confided in each other about their lives, relationships, and needs, even the most intimate things, and it had all felt natural. Somehow, they had grown closer during the months, even though nothing physical happened between them.

      "What happened here last year?"

      "You remember the night before we headed home?"

      "Yes, that was the night when we all decided to go in early because of the call from the bakery."

      
        
      

      "That's right. The damn oven had broken, so we were going to get back home early in the morning."

      "So, how did that lead to you and John being lovers?"

      "Well, I didn't go to sleep. I wanted to get some time for myself and went to relax in the jacuzzi alone, but John joined me." She could see her sisters change position when they heard what happened and knew what was about to happen.

      "Go on, we want to know everything," Margaret urged her sister, clearly eager to hear more. Milly just nodded and smiled.

      "It just... happened." She stopped for a second to word her thoughts.

      "I saw him coming towards me, and I saw that he was... well... aroused, and wasn't hiding it. We didn't speak, we just looked at each other, and all the talk we had had during the months before kind of led us to that situation. It was so romantic and exciting. He came to me, and we just started kissing, like mother and son should never kiss, but my god, it was amazing." Mary described their first time.

      "Oh my, that's so... hot," Milly said, feeling her wetness return.

      "Did he... did you... fuck that night?" Margaret asked with a dry mouth and silent voice, and Mary could see that she really wanted to know all the juicy details.

      "Yes, he did, and I loved it. Right there on that sunbed on the patio." She pointed out the old sunbed beside the Jacuzzi. "When he slid his cock inside me and fucked me, I knew that was what I had needed for years. I've never had orgasms like that before. I'm surprised that we didn't wake you up." She grinned at them, and they all started laughing as the stress was released.

      Once everything was out in the open, Mary felt overwhelmed. "I wanted to tell you, and John even pressed me to tell you, but I didn't have the courage." Suddenly, she had tears in her eyes, and her sisters came to comfort her.

      They all hugged for a while, comforting each other.

      
        "Mary, tell us. Are you pregnant?"

      Mary just nodded and then answered truthfully, "Three months, and before you ask, the answer is yes. John is the father. We never used any protection. I planned to get back on the pill but never got around to it, and both John and I hate condoms."

      "I got suspicious when you didn't even taste your wine, and you shouldn't be drinking this either." Margaret took her glass away.

      "I saw how he caressed your belly this morning. It was lovely," Milly said.

      "We love you and are happy for you."

      "Well, maybe we are a bit jealous also. You did find that young lover we were talking about." Milly said, and they laughed even when they all still had tears in their eyes.

      Mary poured some more scotch into their glasses, leaving her own empty.

      "From what I heard from John, I think we have two young men in here who look at my sisters the same way as my son looks at me."

      Both Milly and Margaret went red. "What?!" They said in unison.

      "Neither of you has noticed anything?" Mary asked when her sisters sat back down. There was a long silence before Milly opened up shyly.

      "I have. It's been happening during the last year." She was biting her finger. "Ross has been... has been stealing or more kinda borrowing my underwear, and I've found his semen on them more than one time."

      Her sisters were listening in silence.

      "I can hear him masturbating at night in his room, and because I know he likes using my panties to help him...I've... I've left some for him in the hamper a few times." Milly confessed

      
        
      

      "Clean ones?" Mary asked.

      "No, used ones, most of them soaked with my pussy juices, when I have imagined him eating me." She said and laughed a little bit more relaxed as she got the words out of her mouth.

      "So it turns you on when he does that?"

      "Oh, my god, yes! When I hear him stroke his cock, it just makes me so horny."

      "I hear, and I have seen Finn do it too." Margaret joined the discussion.

      "You've seen him?"

      "Yes, on more than one occasion. He's not too good at hiding it." Margaret laughed nervously.

      "Have you thought that maybe he doesn't want to hide it?" Mary asked, and she looked at her.

      "You think so?"

      "I don't know, but it sounds like it."

      "You have watched him?" Milly asked.

      "Yes, his cock is... just... It's just huge. I've never seen anything like it, and it makes my pussy ache and makes me want to suck his cock." They all burst laughing once Margaret realized what she had just said.

      "So, we are all in the same situation, ladies," Mary said, and felt a huge relief when things were out in the open.

      "How does it feel to... have your son's cock inside you, Mary?" Margaret asked.

      
        
      

      She looked at her sisters and smiled. "It feels so amazing that I can't even begin to describe it." She sighed out loud when saying the words, as they brought the image of John sliding inside her back into her mind.

      "You know... night before last, John came to my room after you guys were already asleep."

      "Really? Did you two fuck, while we were sleeping?"

      "No. I didn't let him 'cause I'm so noisy when he fucks me rough like he prefers it." She felt a blush rising to her cheeks.

      "I took his cum into my mouth."

      "Wow, you sucked him off? How did it feel?" The younger sisters asked, leaning forward.

      "I love his cock and how it feels when he cums in my mouth."

      "I miss having cock in my mouth," Margaret confessed being jealous, "I think we need to give you guys some time alone, so you can catch up."

      "Yes, definitely," Milly agreed with her sister, and they all laughed once again.

      The front door opened.

      "What are you all laughing at here?" The boys asked when they returned and found their moms in the living room, drinking scotch and having fun.

      "Oh, nothing... just nothing." The answer came in unison, and for a moment, sons and mothers were just staring at each other. When John's gaze met his mother's, she formed silent words with her mouth:

      "They know."

      
        
      

      John's heart started pounding in his chest once he understood what she meant. He could feel Milly's and Margaret's gaze on him, but didn't dare to look, and for a moment he felt like a squirrel holding a prize acorn in his mouth and a pack of dogs staring at him.

      When he dared to face their gaze, he noticed that it wasn't judging, or at least it didn't feel like they would rip him apart even if they had the chance. Milly was smiling, and Margaret winked at him. He looked at Mary again, seeking support, and she formed silent words with her lips: 'I love you'.

      John pulled himself together and said so that everyone could hear him. "We should leave for the market if we want to buy the best fish for today." He shook his protein drinks furiously, hoping that it would make his nervousness go away.

      John was driving when they headed for the market. He could feel that the atmosphere between the mothers had changed, but he still wasn't quite sure about the direction.

      Mary had whispered to him when they had a moment alone that everything was okay, but he wasn't convinced that it had been that easy. After all, he was having sex with his mother, and if that wasn't enough, she was also pregnant. That must have been a shock to her sisters.

      When they reached the market, Milly, Ross, Margaret, and Finn headed for the shopping mall, and John and Mary went to buy the fish for the evening. John was as confused as his cousins when they headed in different directions, but the moms had made up their minds.

      "They wanted us to have a few hours to ourselves," Mary explained when they walked to the market.

      It took a moment for him to realize what that meant. "Oh... oh... You mean?"

      "Yes, they give us some time so we can use the bedroom together, so to speak."

      "I can't believe it. They didn't object or get mad at us or anything like that? They give us time, so we can have... sex?" John couldn't believe how things had turned out, but he wasn't about to complain.

      "Yes, so can we please buy the damn fish and get back to the villa so I can have you inside me, honey?"

      
        John took her hand and they kissed, there in front of everybody.

      ***

      Milly and Margaret had decided to get the new bikinis. They would need them if they wanted to use the Jacuzzi this year. Neither of them wanted to use the old ones in front of the boys, and this would be a good time to go shopping.

      After the morning revelations, both of them were more aware of their sons' presence. Neither Milly nor Margaret could stop thinking about the situation between Mary and John and what it would mean if Ross and Finn found out about it.

      Would it change their relationship with their sons also? How would it change, and how would they like it to change? Would they see their mothers in a different light if they knew what was really going on?

      For some reason, or to be more truthful, because Mary had told them this morning what the boys had said to John about them being hot, it now felt exciting to spend some private time and see if the boys would have the courage to take things further if they'd offer a chance.

      That's why they had decided to go look for some bikinis. They were sure the boys would love them to wear something so revealing.

      "What about this, Mom?" Finn asked as he picked up a simple white, practically see-through, bikini with a string bottom.

      Margaret looked at Finn's choice and felt herself blushing. "I think that's meant for younger and more slim women than I."

      "Come on, Mom, it would look great on you."

      "You really think so?" Margaret had never really realized until now how Finn had looked at her, and especially her body, for a long time already. Not like one looks at their mother's body, but like someone looks at a woman they want. For a moment, she felt tempted to try on the bikinis that Finn offered her, but didn't have the courage.

      
        "What do you say if I buy these, and I promise that you will see them on me very soon?" she asked and smiled at her son. Suddenly, Finn surprised her again and kissed her on the lips softly. She was amazed and looked at her son.

      Margaret couldn't help it. She had to glance at Finn's crotch in hopes of seeing a bulge, but his loose shorts covered him too well. Ever since Mary had confessed how she had sucked John's cock, she couldn't shake the image for her mind where she was on her knees giving a blowjob to her son. Margaret loved sucking hard cock and hadn't been able to done it in years.

      "What was that for?"

      "You are the best Mom ever," Finn said and left his mother smiling with the bikinis in her hands.

      ***

      Milly looked for a new dress to wear. She wanted to have something that would make her feel sexy, but also something that would draw his attention to her. She walked and looked at the dresses, seeing many that she would normally go for, but those weren't what she was looking for.

      "That would look great on you, Mom." He was pointing out a white summer dress with a deep neckline and short hem.

      "You really think so?" She took the dress, holding it in front of her, and turned to look at herself in the mirror. "The hem is quite short."

      "You should try it on," he suggested, and when Milly looked at her son via the mirror, she could see his enthusiasm. The dress was sexy, nothing like she used to wear, but the idea of doing it for her son made her feel excited. She thought about what Mary had said in the morning and what had happened between Ross and her during the last year, and she made her decision.

      "Maybe I'll try it," she replied and headed for the fitting rooms, smiling at Ross.

      "You can be the jury if you like."

      She entered the fitting room and closed the door. This new situation with her son made her feel excited but also a little bit confused. Everything was becoming tangible; she knew what she was about to do and planned to do it in front of Ross; now, it was only a question of how far she should go.

      She undressed herself, leaving only her panties on. She felt her moisture in her panties and imagined Ross smelling them and tasting her juices from the fabric. She imagined his tongue on her pussy and almost sighed out loud.

      She looked at her breasts in the mirror and brushed her nipples; they were hard. 'I wonder if Ross would think these are beautiful?' She thought as she looked at her breasts in the mirror. She started to put the dress on.

      "You ready, Mom?"

      "Just a moment. Be patient." She looked in the mirror again and could see her protruding nipples through the thin fabric. Her black panties were visible through the dress. Still, she felt an urge to let her son see her like that. She hadn't worn anything this sexy in years.

      "You can come in," she said and turned to face him.

      When he opened the door, Milly could see his eyes widen, gaze eating her body, concentrating on her breasts and legs. It made her excitement grow.

      "You like it?"

      Ross couldn't get his eyes off his mother.

      "My panties don't go with this type of dress. I should have white ones." She opened the conversation when she saw that he was speechless.

      "You look incredible, Mom," he managed to say, and she spun around, letting him see more of her. She could see his shorts bulging and smiled at him.

      "You really think so? That's nice of you to say. Maybe you could pick some white panties for me that would go with this dress? You'd like that?"

      
        "Y-yes, Mom." He stammered and looked at her like he didn't believe what he just heard.

      "Get me something you think would be good with this dress. Would you do it for me?" she said, looking at her son straight in the eyes.

      Without saying anything, Ross opened the door and rushed to look for white panties. She felt another warm surge running through her body. Her son's gaze on her body and the obvious bulge in his shorts brought those nightly sounds of him masturbating in his room back to her mind, and it made her pussy flow even more. She wished he would take the initiative, she felt ready.

      It didn't take Ross long to get back, and he knocked on the door.

      "Come on in." He was holding a white, almost see-through thongs in his hands, and she felt her heart start pumping faster.

      "You'd like me would wear these?" she asked, examining the choice her son had made.

      "Yes, Mom, I think they would look great on you... I mean with the dress and you," he mumbled and blushed.

      Milly looked her son in the eyes and started to take off her panties.

      "No peaking," she said, smiling, when his gaze concentrated on every movement. There was only a thin dress fabric keeping him from seeing her completely naked, and it turned her on. She slid out the old panties without exposing her pussy to her son and handed them to him.

      "Could you hold these for a minute while I put on these new ones?"

      She noticed how his hands were shaking when he took the panties. She knew that he had touched and smelled her panties before, but never directly like this. She knew that he could feel that the panties were moist with her pussy juices. She looked Ross in the eyes when she pulled the thongs on and noticed how he kept touching the old panties in his hands and how his cock seemed to be ready to burst out of his shorts.

      "You like it now?" Milly twirled around once more and looked at her son.

      
        
      

      "Yes, Mom. You look so beautiful."

      "Well, thank you. I'm glad you like what you see."

      "Would you like to keep those?" she pointed to the old panties.

      "Y...yes, Mom, I would," he said, clearly embarrassed.

      "It's okay, baby. I know you like my panties, and I'm giving you these to do what you like with them."

      She wanted him to touch her, and she wanted to touch him. Look, feel, and taste that cock of his, as Mary had done to John. Take it inside her and have him fuck her good.

      Instead, she said, "Maybe we should go look for Margaret and Finn. They should be around here somewhere." And opened the door.

      Milly paid for the dress and thongs, and when they walked out of the store. She felt more alive than in years.

      They found Margaret and Finn at the coffee shop and joined them.

      "Wow, Aunt Milly, you look fantastic in that dress," Finn said as he saw Milly's new outfit.

      "Thank you, Finn. Ross picked this one for me. Do you really like it too? I guess you boys have the same taste," she said and noticed how Margaret looked at her with a sinful smile on her face. Milly was sure Margaret knew what the true purpose of that dress was.

      "Give me a minute," Ross excused himself, "I need to use the bathroom." He rose and headed for the toilets. Milly looked after him and knew what he was about to do in there.

      "Should we head back to the Villa now?" Ross asked when he got back. His face was reddish, and that made his Mom smile at him. The panties probably had been used to catch his cum just a minute ago.

      
        
      

      "Oh, no! Not yet." Margaret answered quickly.

      "Why not?" Finn asked, looking at her mom confused.

      "Mary and John wanted to surprise us with dinner, so we need to give them some time to prepare everything. I am sure that they have a lot to do there... and need some time," Margaret answered, looking at her sister. They both knew what was going on in the Villa right now, and they had promised Mary to give her and John some time alone.

      "Maybe we could go see a movie or something?" Ross suggested. "I saw a small theater down the road; maybe there is something worth seeing."

      "Sounds good to me," Finn replied, and Moms agreed.

      They all headed down to the theatre and saw that an old action/romance movie was about to begin, and they decided to go in and relax for a while.

      As they were entering the theater, Milly whispered to Ross, "Did you like the panties?" But she didn't need a response since his face told the whole tale.

      ***

      When they arrived at the Villa, they saw John preparing the fish they had bought in the market.

      "Hi John, everything okay in here?" Milly asked, smiling at him.

      "Yes, Aunt Milly. Everything is good. It's not long and we can all start to eat. We got Ross's favorite, and I'm preparing Catfish and vegetables. Mom's inside if you want to talk," he replied without taking his eyes off the grill.

      "What can we do to help?" Finn asked his cousin.

      
        "You could help and set up the table, guys." John gave instructions, while Milly and Margaret went inside.

      They found Mary cleaning her bedroom. When they entered her room and saw that the bed looked like a war zone, with pillows on the ground and the blankets piled up at the head of the bed, they stopped in their tracks. The sheets had large, wet stains all over, and all they could do was just stare at the sight.

      "What the hell happened here?" Margaret asked. Mary went red when she noticed her sisters looking at her bed before she had time to clean up.

      "You and John?" Milly asked, pointing at the bed, smiling with lust on her face.

      "Most of it is just me," she confessed. "He makes me squirt."

      "Oh my god, I can see that."

      "The sex must be amazing."

      "I told you, I've never had sex like this before."

      Milly and Margaret were speechless and aroused. Blush rose to their cheeks when they imagined the events that had taken place in the room just hours earlier. Both wished, even though neither said that aloud, that they could experience something similar with their sons.

      Mary continued cleaning, and just before her sisters were about to leave, she suggested, "What if we were to keep a date night with the boys?"

      What she didn't mention was that after the intense sex they had with John, he had mentioned that he, Finn, and Ross had agreed to organize a date night for the mothers.

      "What do you mean by a date night?" Her younger sisters asked.

      
        "I mean good food, wine, music, and dancing," she told them, remembering what the boys had already planned. She was also thinking about the jacuzzi, like John, but the idea should be slipped into the plan casually.

      "We tell the boys to prepare themselves for the evening. John can handle the barbecue and food. Finn and Ross can make room for dancing, clean up the house, and warm up the Jacuzzi." Mary planned.

      "And Ross Cloud set up the music system. He's so good with tech. But no techno shit. Tell him, Moms want something more traditional. That sounds good, right?"

      "Yeah, I like the idea," Milly said with apparent enthusiasm in her eyes.

      "What about us? What do we do?" Margaret asked.

      "We, my dear sisters, are going to prepare ourselves for the evening and go do some shopping." Mary winked her eyes.

      ***

      Soft music was playing in the background. Mary was dancing with John way too close for mom and son and already felt his wandering hands making her pussy wet, and John's cock was hard as a rock against her belly. 'God how I want his cock in me.' She thought and looked around at the others.

      Margaret was dancing with Finn, and if she hadn't known better, she would have thought them lovers. Still, there seemed to be a barrier between them, and their hands stayed strictly in appropriate places. Ronn was also swaying slowly with Milly, her head pressed against his chest. They looked so good together.

      Earlier that morning, Mary had taken her sisters to the town. They had visited a beauty salon, enjoying face and body treatments, manicure, and Margaret had finally had her wild bush trimmed. She had insisted on it since the new bikini Finn had persuaded her to buy wouldn't allow any extra hair down there, or the appearance would be ruined.

      They had prepared for a date, even though Mary could sense that the plan she and John had was much bolder than her sisters were thinking. How the evening would turn out remained to be seen. Mary and John had agreed to go with the flow, but they were prepared to go all the way if that was what it took to get others to indulge in the enjoyment only a mother--son relationship could offer.

      They had had so much fun already. The boys offered them dinner, and they enjoyed fine music and wine with their food. They laughed and joked together, then just naturally paired up and started dancing. The music was perfect for what Mary had planned.

      "Maybe you could go and make sure the Jacuzzi is ready. I take the girls inside to change," she whispered to John. "Let's get this thing started like we talked."

      "Just make sure the boys are ready when we get back," Mary said and gave John a full kiss on the lips, giving him some tongue. They had agreed that the boys would change into their swimming trunks and the Moms would wear their bikinis, just to get that extra tension into the air.

      Mary saw Milly looking at them when they kissed, and gave her an affirming smile.

      After John left, she turned to her sisters and their sons. "What do you all say if we take some drinks in the jacuzzi?" she suggested with a tempting smile on her face.

      "Hell yeah, that sounds good," the boys said in unison, and her sisters smiled shyly.

      "Come on, girls. Let's get ourselves ready."

      "And you boys go and help with the Jacuzzi... and change into something more appropriate," Mary said when the sisters went to change. Inside the house, they went into Mary's room to change.

      "This is it, right?" Milly said with nervousness in her voice when they started to change into their new bikinis.

      "Why don't we just enjoy the evening and see what happens?" Mary calmed her, even when inside she was tense. "No matter how the evening turns out, tonight John and I are going to sleep in the same room, so be prepared," she laughed, trying to ease the nervousness.

      "We don't mind that," Margaret said as she arranged her tits to fit into the new bikini.

      
        "You look amazing, sis," Milly said when she saw the bikini Margaret had bought. "I'm sure Finn can't fit into his trunks after he sees you in that." Margaret blushed, hoping that would be true.

      When they had all changed, they looked at themselves in the mirror. Three middle-aged beautiful women were ready to enjoy the company of three young men, and they would, without a doubt, offer them plenty of eye candy.

      "Let's go and knock them out."

      The boys were soaking in the Jacuzzi already when the Moms came out wrapped in towels. Mary knew she would have to take the lead on this one, and before stepping into the Jacuzzi, she dropped her towel, exposing her body to the boys. The black, skimpy bikini she wore accentuated her wide hips and thin waist, and if the boys had been sharp-eyed, they could have noticed her slightly round belly where she already carried their cousin's child.

      "Wow, Aunt Mary, you look amazing."

      The comments from the boys encouraged Milly and Margaret to drop their towels and reveal their almost naked bodies to their sons. They went speechless and just stared at their mothers, but the expression on their faces told enough.

      "Well, say something." Margaret said to her son, smiling, as she lowered herself next to him. "You chose these, you like them?"

      First, it seemed that Finn would be unable to form any comprehensible words, but then he managed to mumble, "You look so hot, Mom." And that made all of them laugh, and Finn blush. And there they were. Six of them, each mom sitting as close to their sons as possible without overlapping each other, and John decided to make a toast.

      "To three beautiful women and a great night," he said, raising his glass, and everyone joined the toast. Mary kissed him on the lips openly, hoping to induce reactions from others, but it failed. They had been kissing with John like that in front of others for a long time already and it didn't spark the flame she hoped.

      They chatted about everything, and everyone did notice how the boys kept glancing at their mothers, and flirting was in the air, but the final step seemed to be too far. Because things weren't progressing, Mary decided to act on it. Giving a glance to her sisters, she turned to John again and kissed him.

      
        She pressed her lips to his ear and said with a voice barely above a whisper, "Kiss me for real, my love." They closed their eyes and started making out. She slid her tongue into her son's mouth, and they let go of their inhibitions.

      John lowered his mother's bikini top, took her breasts out, and started fondling them with his aggressive style, squeezing her big tits and teasing her already hard nipples. That made Mary moan. She lowered her hand underwater and slid her hand into his shorts and on John's cock and stroked his engorged dick under the bubbling water. Nobody had any doubts about what was happening under the water.

      "Holy crap." Mary heard Finn cry out loud when he understood what was happening.

      Mary felt her pussy getting so wet, not only because of her son's hand on her body or his cock in her hand, but because without even looking, she knew everyone's eyes were at them.

      "Let me suck your cock." Mary whispered to John. It was now or never, she thought.

      John got up with a huge bulge in his trunks, and Mary just wanted his cock in her mouth. His crotch was directly in front of her as she lowered the trunks, and her son's cock sprang free. She stroked his cock a couple of times and sucked it in her mouth in front of everybody. John sighed and got a grip on her hair.

      For a minute, Mary forgot about the others and just enjoyed his son's ridged cock sliding in and out of her mouth. She stroked his shaft and pushed it deep between her lips, trying to swallow as much of him as possible. John liked it, and he groaned aloud.

      "Fuck, Mom. I love it when you do this."

      Then she dared to raise her gaze to look around: the view was exhilarating. Finn and Margaret were involved in a deep kiss, and Finn's other hand was examining her already bare breast and by the looks of it, her other hand was stroking his cock, under the water.

      Milly and Ross were pressing their foreheads together, kissing gently while their hands clearly explored each other's sensitive parts out of sight, and Milly was moaning quietly.

      
        Mary sucked John's cock between her lips again. While John guided her head gently, she swallowed his shaft deeper, caressing his balls with her other hand. She took his cock out and kissed it, looking her son in the eyes. John knew what that look meant. She picked her up.

      Mary lowered her bikini bottom, and she was now totally naked. She sat on the edge of the Jacuzzi, spreading her legs and opening her cunt.

      "Eat my pussy, John," she sighed and looked at her sisters.

      Finn was standing, and his trunks were nowhere to be seen. Margaret was slowly stroking his hard cock and she truly hadn't lied when she described her son's organ as huge. Finn was really thick and rock-hard. Mary could see the glimmer in Margaret's eyes as she admired the shaft that would, from now on, give her the satisfaction she craved.

      "God your cock is so beautiful," she sighed.

      When John's tongue hit her clit she moaned loudly. "Oh, my god. I've missed your tongue, John." And that made Milly turn to look at them. When the sisters' eyes met, they both smiled.

      Ross had turned out to be the pussy-lover her mother had said he was. Holding Milly's bikini bottom in his other hand Ross was, with her mother's guidance, taking the first steps to lick her pussy. Mary could hear Milly guiding him quietly.

      "That's it, baby. Just explore it slowly... that's right... Oh my god."

      Mary concentrated on John and his tongue that slid between her dripping labia, sucking her clit gently and caressing her cunt just like she had taught him to do. Mary knew that John loved her pussy and was happy that from now on she could have him go down on her anytime they want.

      Then Finn groaned loudly, and Mary opened her eyes just to witness his throbbing, huge cock spray cum on his mother's mouth and breasts. Mary smiled and thought that it was most likely Finn's first blowjob and it wasn't wonder that he couldn't hold it in for long.

      Margaret eagerly took her son's load into her mouth, but couldn't take it all, so part of it drained onto her bare breasts and she spread it all over with his shaft.

      
        "Oh fuck, yes... I love it... give your cum to mommy, Finn," she moaned, gently pumping every drop out of him and then sucking his cock into her mouth again. "I've missed this feeling," she mumbled, concentrating on his shaft again, just to notice that it didn't even try to soften.

      John rose, and they got out of the Jacuzzi with Mary. He guided her to the same sunbed where he had fucked his mother for the first time a year ago. Mary wanted to savor the moment and take it slow, so she pushed him to sit on the bed and knelt before him.

      "You know, I love your cock," she said stroking the shaft and caressing his balls with her other hand.

      "I know, Mom, it's yours to use however you like," he managed to say when Mary took him deep between her lips. She had to raise her gaze and take John's cock out of her mouth when Milly's screaming got his attention.

      "Oh my god! Oh my god! Mommy is cumming... don't stop Ross," she moaned loudly pressing her son's head with both hands against her crotch. Her body convulsed and trembled when she went through her orgasm. As she finally relaxed a bit and Ross lifted his head away from her pussy they both laughed.

      "You know, from now on, you need to do that every day, baby," she said, and they kissed.

      There was a lot of unsatisfied sexual frustration in the air.

      Only one who didn't seem to realize what had just happened was Margaret who was still fully concentrated in sucking Finn's gorgeous cock. 'I never knew sis was such a cock lover' Mary thought before John guided her head back to his throbbing organ. Guiding her attention to her son, Mary started to finger her pussy.

      Milly and Ross joined Mary and John at the patio and took the sunbed next to them. Milly took her time to lower her son's trunks and seated him on the bed. Mary caught her eye, and they smiled at each other. Two sisters, other one stroking his son's cock for the first time and the other sucking the shaft she had enjoyed for a year already. Mary nodded to her, and she lowered her head, taking his son's slender, but rock-hard organ into her mouth.

      "Oh, fuck I've dreamed about this for so long," Margaret's voice echoed from the Jacuzzi and all four turned to look at them. Margaret was fully naked and lying on her back on the patio. She was pulling her legs to her chest giving best possible access for Finn to eat her pussy. Her moaning was so loud and primal that there was no doubt how much she enjoyed receiving tongue from her son.

      
        
      

      "I want to fuck you already, Mom," John turned her face to him.

      "Just give them a minute. I want to do this together with my sisters," she said, and started kissing her son, fondling his eager shaft slowly. She followed closely as Milly slowly savored Ross's ridged dick. Her saliva dripped down his shaft when took him out of her mouth and stroked the cock carefully.

      "He has a nice cock," Mary said looking at Ross's shaft and smiling at Milly who giggled.

      "I love it. It's so beautiful." Milly kissed her son's tip, making him moan. "It's no wonder that you couldn't resist that last year," she continued, pointing her eyes at John's steel-hard rod in Mary's hand.

      They both laughed and continued enjoying the organs that were now at their disposal.

      "Holy fuck! Just like that... eat mommy's pussy," Margaret moaned from the patio and when Milly and Mary turned to look Finn was fingering his mother and by the looks of it he had found her clitoris.

      "I'm cumming... holy fuck... my son is giving me an orgasm... I can't believe it," she screamed and started trembling furiously.

      "Way to go, Finn!" Both John and Ross said, and they all laughed.

      Mary looked at John, "I think it's time," she said and rose, switching places with her son. She laid down on the bed, spreading her legs and cunt for him. John stroked his cock in front of her. Mary looked at Milly who had stopped sucking Ross. They both were looking at them, then each other, and when Mary nodded, Milly went to lie down on the bed also.

      "Margaret, Finn... come here," Milly called her elder sister.

      When they saw what was about to happen, Margaret took her place at the last sunbed and assumed the same position where her son had just given her an orgasm. All eyes were now on Mary and John.

      
        She pressed her knees to her chest, exposing her dripping cunt to her son, just waiting for him to fill her with his cock.

      "Shall we take this all the way?" Mary asked, looking at her sister who were offering their pussies to their son's just like she was. They both just nodded, lust burning in their eyes.

      "I want your cock in me," she said and John started to slowly slid his cock in her hungry cunt. Mary moaned loudly. She had missed the feeling for days and finally got her fulfillment. She felt her sisters eyes at them, when John slid his cock slowly inside her and turned to look at them, but didn't catch their eyes.

      Finn was holding his thick shaft and rubbing his mom's labia with it, and they were looking into each other's eyes intensely. Margaret was giving him permission to enter her by forming the words 'Yes' with her lips. On the other side Milly was guiding Ross's shaft into her cunt that was leaking juices so much that the sunbed had a large wet spot on it already.

      Mary turned her eyes to John. "Fuck me hard, baby." John didn't need further guidance as he started to fuck Mary just as she liked it.

      The Villa that had now become a place for an incest orgy echoed in moans when the three sisters and three sons were enjoying the most forbidden form of love known to man.

      It didn't take long for Ross to spray his cum in her mother's pussy. Milly had sucked him for so long that the boy who was still a virgin couldn't hold it anymore and filled his mother with warm sperm groaning out loud.

      "It's okay baby, just let it all cum inside your Mom," Milly said softly pulling him as deep as possible. Mary knew that Milly would be surprised when she noticed that this was just the beginning, and the young man filling her could continue pleasing him many more times during the night.

      John grunted as he took his cock out. He was all sweaty from the fucking and turned her mother over wanting to fuck her from behind. Mary got on her knees, balancing herself on the sunbed, and saw that Margaret and Finn were already ahead of them. He thrusted his thick shaft inside Margaret's pussy furiously holding her hips.

      When John pushed his cock inside his mother, Mary moaned loudly. "Fuck! You are deep. Fuck your mommy John," she encouraged him, knowing he liked this position the most. After that, she couldn't see what was happening with the others.

      
        
      

      All the moms were on their knees and the boys were fucking them, like there was competition going on who gets his mom to orgasm first. Mary, Milly, and Margaret were moaning, screaming, and panting. Mary and John were the first to cross the finish line. When Mary started to orgasm and squirt, John couldn't hold it.

      "I'm cumming Mom," he groaned and let his warm cum fill her pussy once again.

      Next was Finn. Margaret had his hand between them, and she was caressing her son's balls with her hand when he started cumming inside his mother.

      "Give me everything, baby... I want it all," she panted as another wave washed over her and they orgasmed together.

      Ross and Milly were already kissing softly and everyone could see that a slow flow of sperm was dripping from her glistening pussy. He had filled his mother as well.

      Once they had all recovered from the intense sex, they looked at each other and started babbling and laughing.

      That night at Villa orgy, nobody slept.

    
  EPUB/nav.xhtml


    

      Villa Orgy



      

        		

          Author’s Note

        



        		

          Villa Orgy

        



      



    

    

      

        		

          Start of Content

        



      



    

    

      

        		

          1

        



        		

          2

        



        		

          3

        



        		

          4

        



        		

          5

        



        		

          6

        



        		

          7

        



        		

          8

        



        		

          9

        



        		

          10

        



        		

          11

        



        		

          12

        



        		

          13

        



        		

          14

        



        		

          15

        



        		

          16

        



        		

          17

        



        		

          18

        



        		

          19

        



        		

          20

        



        		

          21

        



        		

          22

        



        		

          23

        



        		

          24

        



        		

          25

        



        		

          26

        



        		

          27

        



        		

          28

        



        		

          29

        



        		

          30

        



        		

          31

        



        		

          32

        



        		

          33

        



        		

          34

        



        		

          35

        



        		

          36

        



        		

          37

        



        		

          38

        



        		

          39

        



        		

          40

        



        		

          41

        



      



    

  

EPUB/media/cover.jpg





