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PROLOGUE

	 

	The action in the movie playing on the flat screen TV across from Chris and his step mom, Nina, seemed to perfectly reflect what was happening between them on the couch. The main character was groping at the female lead’s chest, and as if trying to follow along, Chris had his own hand up the shirt of his step mom and was gingerly tugging on her nipple.

	His cock was rock hard, and even though he knew how wrong it was, he wanted her, badly. Nina seemed to be pushing her ass and hips against his crotch, begging for it with her body language. Chris ached for release, and could clearly see where things were headed. The guilt he felt as he began to slide one of his hands down his step mom’s panties was far outweighed by the lust fogging over his mind, and he felt her begin to respond, grabbing his cock and stroking it. It was almost unbelievable that the situation had progressed this far…

	 

	 


CHAPTER 1

	 

	“Wake up honey, it’s too nice out for you to sleep in,”

	Chris slowly opened his eyes and awoke from sleep. Sun was streaming into his room and the air was cool, but warming quickly. It was a beautiful summer morning, and his step mom, Nina, was standing in his doorway.

	She was wearing a thin night gown, with a bra and panties underneath. She was attractive for her age, and at 36, her best assets by far, were her breasts and butt, which seemed more than ample for a woman of her small size. Chris realized that he had a bad case of morning wood, which seemed to tent his sheets comically, and struggled to hide it and shake of the fog of the early morning.

	“Hey mom,” he said. “I didn’t order a wakeup call…”

	“It’s already past seven thirty,” Nina replied. Chris rolled his eyes. His mom seemed to be completely unaware of the beauty of sleeping in.

	Chris had graduated high school a couple of weeks ago, and just like many other 18 year olds, he was going to be on track for college starting in the fall. Summer was the only time for him to get a break from his regimented existence, but it seemed as though that wouldn’t be the case if his mother got her way.

	“Can’t you let me sleep in, just this once?” he pleaded. “I mean, it’s not like I really have anything big planned for the day.”

	It had just been Chris and Nina around the house for the past week. Chris’s dad came from a rich family, and would routinely go on solo adventures around the world, leaving Chris and Nina (who incidentally, was his third wife) to hang around the house on their own. His dad also made it very clear to the two of them that all of the household cars, which were mostly just served as expensive man toys for him and him alone, were off limits. They had a hired driver who would take them into town when they needed, but he was under strict orders to run every request Chris made by his father.

	This all meant that Chris had spent most of the summer trapped at home. Admittedly, it was a very nice place, complete with three floors, an amazing living room entertainment center, a pool, and a Jacuzzi. Chris enjoyed it as much as he could, but often found himself butting heads with Nina’s sensibilities, and today was shaping up to be no different.

	“Oh, come on Chris,” she said. “There is no point in sleeping late, you went to bed on time last night.”

	It was true, to a certain extent. Chris had been in his bed early, but had spent the first few hours not sleeping, but rather battling his raging hormones. Recently, his erections had been much more intense and long lasting than usual. The only thing he could in the case of one was to stroke off, and it had taken him a while the night before.

	“Whatever mom,” he finally relented. “What’s for breakfast this morning?”

	“Waffles, bacon, and eggs, if you’d like,” said Nina. “Come here sweetie, give me a good morning hug.”

	Chris climbed out of bed. He was only wearing his boxers and a thin t-shirt, and tried to orient his crotch in a way as to play down his erection. There was no real hiding it, but Nina seemed almost willfully oblivious to his rock hard member.

	The two wrapped their arms around each other and shared a hug. Chris could feel his mom’s big, soft boobs against his chest, and her hot breath on his neck.

	“Without your father around, nobody ever hugs me,” said Nina. “It feels so nice to get a hug, don’t you think?”

	Chris could feel his hard cock pressing into his mom’s stomach. At first, he had tried to keep a little space in between them, but his mind rationalized his restraint away. It is just a hug, he thought, as he ground his sensitive, erect dick into his mother’s stomach.

	Nina wrapped her arms around his neck and lifted one of her legs up. She angled in way so that she could rub her own crotch and womanhood up against him, too. Her thin night clothing acted almost as though it wasn’t there, as it also did for Chris, and the two could feel each other’s body heat, each other’s warmth. 

	Chris felt himself snap back to reality after a couple seconds. Even then, it was hard to break the embrace. He wanted to keep rubbing up against his mom, badly. His cock ached for it. But he did his best to banish the thoughts from his mind, feeling guilty, and then stepped backward. Nina seemed to have a disappointed look on her face.

	“So…I’ll meet you downstairs for breakfast?” he said.

	“Sure,” replied his mom. “Anything for you, Chris,”

	 


CHAPTER 2

	 

	After his mom left, Chris set to work getting dressed. The day was quickly warming up, and he decided on a sleeveless shirt and a pair of baggy gym shorts. It was hard for him to get dressed completely without being distracted by the throbbing ache of his member. He did his best to control his erection, and then headed downstairs.

	Nina had changed into her clothes for the day, too. Chris felt slightly weird looking at her. She was wearing a pair of tight yoga pants, along with a t-shirt that clung close to her body, showing off all of her best assets. She smiled at him as he sat down at the kitchen table.

	“Your food will be ready in a minute, sweetie,” she said. She bent over to take something out of one of the lower cabinets, and Chris found his eyes being drawn unconsciously to her perfect ass. The thought of what it would feel like to rub his cock up against it seemed to force itself into his mind, and he had to shake it off, guiltily.

	“Thanks mom, I’m starving,” he said.

	“No prob. It’s nice to have someone to cook for,” she replied. “And besides, even when your father is around, he tends to be a little picky when it comes to his diet.”

	As far as Chris was concerned, his father was picky about everything. There was almost no pleasing the man, and Chris had gotten into more than one argument with him over some little tiny detail that got under his skin. Even Nina sometimes had work around his personality quirks, though her perfect physique and body was something that even Chris’s father couldn’t nitpick.

	She was pulling some ingredients out of the fridge, and Chris couldn’t help but watch her breasts jiggle as she pulled the food off various shelves. Even with a bra on, it was almost impossible to keep her breasts from drawing attention.

	“Feel free to make seconds, I’m starving this morning,” said Chris.

	“Okay, but in return, you’re going to have to do a little favor for me,” said Nina. She put what she had in her hands down on the counter and walked over to the kitchen table, leaning over Chris in playful way.

	“Alright mom, what is it?” he asked.

	“The internet seems to be down,” said Nina. “I hate talking with the company on the phone and I’m no good when it comes to trouble shooting this stuff. Can you help me out?”

	Chris sighed. Their connection had been incredibly finicky as of late, and he was just as frustrated by it as his mom was. It was something he would have done anyway, he loved being helpful and he loved the idea of possibly getting a reward.

	“Okay mom, I guess that’s fair,” he said.

	“Yay! I might have to throw in a little something extra for you, then,” she said.

	Nina put her hand on his shoulder and leaned over even further. She brought her face right up to his ear, presumably to whisper something into it. The way she moved was slow and almost sensual, however, and her other hand came to a rest on his leg, driving his cock wild with excitement.

	“How about I give you a nice massage, later,” she whispered. “A nice, enjoyable, massage, to help you relax…”

	As she spoke, her hand slowly migrated up his thigh. Chris began to feel his dick ache for her touch, and ache for release. He couldn’t believe how his mom was acting, and he was enjoying it and being incredibly unnerved in about equal amounts. Guilt began to sweep through him for enjoying it and turning what was most likely just friendly, flirtatious behavior on her behalf into something more, and he coughed loudly to break the spell.

	“That, that would be nice, mom,” he said. “My back has been hurting a little bit recently,”

	“Anything for you sweetie,” she whispered. Her hand moved off his thigh, but the tips of her fingers just barely glided over his tented package as she moved away.

	Nina set to work fixing him breakfast. Chris felt like he needed some space, and ended up heading into the living room and giving the family’s internet service provider a call. After clicking through several automated menus and waiting on the line for a while, he finally reached an actual human.

	“Hello?” said the employee on the line. It was a woman, with a flirty, sing song tone of voice. “What seems to be the problem today?”

	“Our internet has gone down, and we’re not entirely sure why…” said Chris.

	“Oh, okay sir. Let me see if I can help you out with that,” said the woman. “I aim to please,”

	“I’m sure you do,” said Chris. He was sitting on the couch, and something about the woman’s voice was arousing him immensely. He began stroking his cock through his shorts as he listened to her hum and type away at the computer, checking the door of the kitchen to make sure his mom was still turned the other way.

	“Hmmm…judging from our system, your service should still be turned on,” said the woman. “Are things turned on at your end?”

	“I think they need to be turned on,” said Chris. “That’s why I called today, to get it turned on.”

	The woman started humming again, and clicking away at her work station. For some reason, Chris found it incredibly hot. He couldn’t help but reach into his boxers and wrap his hand around his dick. 

	“No, it’s not down on our end, you might have to take a look at the connection on your side,” said the woman.

	“Uh-huh,” replied Chris. He was barely listening to her words. He needed to cum, more than anything, and something about the cute voice on the other side of the line made him want to blow his load.

	“Does that satisfy your need for today sir,” said the woman, “Or is there something else that you would like me to help you with?”

	Chris was almost at the point of return when his mom walked through the door into the living room. He quickly pulled his hand out of his pants and did his best to look normal.

	“Uh, no thank you, that should be all,” he said. The woman on the other side of the line disconnected, and Chris tried to control his breathing.

	“Did they manage to fix it?” asked Nina. She sat down close to Chris on the couch, and put her hand on his leg. Chris found himself finding it kind of strange, but he was too horny to care, and felt his legs opening up and trying to tempt his mom into going further.

	“No, they said it was something on our end,” said Chris. “I’ll have to take a look around the house if I want to get that massage, huh?”

	“If you don’t mind,” said Nina. She rubbed his thigh encouragingly. Chris felt like his dick was about to explode.

	“I’ll be outside by the pool if you need me for anything,” she said. “Don’t hesitate to ask, if there’s anything I can do.”

	She got up and left the room. Chris sighed, and then got to work.

	 


CHAPTER 3

	 

	Chris started by trying all of the usual stuff. He turned the router off and then back on, and then checked the connection again on his laptop, to no avail. He unplugged it, checked all of the connections running into it, and found nothing.

	Technology had never been his strong suit, at least not when it came to debugging it. Chris had been spoiled by his father growing up when it came to this kind of thing. It was just him and his step mom at the house for now though, and he knew that it was up to him to take responsibility and figure it out.

	Chris had never gotten a good look at the Ethernet cables in the house before. It was just another one of the things that his dad had paid someone to set it up initially, and it had mostly worked without a hitch. It took him a couple of minutes to follow the cord back from the router and along the wall.

	He made his way upstairs, following the main cord as it ran close to the ceiling and up to the second floor. It cut into his dad’s study, and then seemed to head into the wall right next to the window. On first inspection, nothing really appeared to be wrong with it. Chris got in as close as he could and began examining the cable outlet carefully.

	A noise coming from outside distracted him for a moment. He glanced out the window, and almost had to do a double take. His mom was outside, swimming in the pool, and as far as Chris could tell, she wasn’t wearing anything at all.

	Nina was swimming laps, and it was hard for Chris to get a good look at her body, but from what he could see, it didn’t seem like she was wearing a swim suit. It wasn’t a complete shock to him that she’d do something like that, she definitely was the type of fun loving woman that he could imagine skinny dipping. It was the fact that she was doing it while he was home that really surprised him.

	His mom made it to the far edge of the pool and performed a summer sault turn as she pushed off the wall, bringing her chest out of the water momentarily and giving Chris a peak at her gorgeous boobs. He felt his dick quickly begin to swell up, and began to feel a little bit perverted spying on her from above.

	It took all of his willpower, but Chris managed to turn his attention back to fixing the internet. His cock throbbed as he thought about his mother outside, totally exposed and naked. He tried to think about the cable and why the connection was down, but it became harder and harder for him to focus.

	Eventually, he turned back to the window. His mother had climbed out of the pool and was resting on a towel, chest down. It was slightly disappointing, but he still had a perfect, unfiltered view of her ass, and it was still enough to engage his arousal. He debated with his conscience for a moment, and then found himself reaching down into his shorts and stroking his rock hard cock as he watched her.

	Suddenly, Nina turned her head up and looked directly at him. The window was up high enough that there was no way that she could see what was going on below his waist, but his mom made eye contact with him and clearly recognized that he was watching her.

	“Working hard at fixing the internet, I see?” she called up. The window was open just enough so that he could hear her.

	“I uh, I’m just checking the Ethernet connection up here,” he said. “Why the hell are you sunbathing nude?”

	“It’s my house, I feel like it’s my right,” she replied.

	“There are other people home though, mom,” Chris said to her. “It’s not like I can just avert my eyes to your, well, you know…”

	“My naked body?” she asked. “It’s fine for you to see me, honey. In fact, I’m flattered by it.”

	Nin stood up, revealing her body to Chris. He forced himself to look away. He wasn’t sure exactly what game his mom was playing at, but he felt like the arousal, confusion, and guilt it was inflicting on him was a cruelty. Even so, part of him desperately wanted to look at her naked, to stroke his cock to her exposed body, and to spray his cum for his mother.

	“Jesus, mom,” he yelled. “Put some clothes one, the neighbors could see you!”

	“Are you really worried about the neighbors seeing me?” she asked, tauntingly. “Or are you worried about you seeing me…and possibly liking what you see?”

	“This…mom, this is not funny,” he said. His cock throbbed at her every word, and his legs seemed as though they wanted to bring him down the pool and right up against her.

	“Oh, relax, sweetie, I’m just teasing you,” she said. “How else am I supposed to have fun on a boring day like today?”

	His mom walked inside through the sliding glass doors, and out of view. Chris breathed a sigh of relief, and turned back to the problem at hand, forcing his excitement and arousal into the back of his mind.

	 


CHAPTER 4

	 

	All Chris could think of to do when it came to fixing the connection, in the end, was to unplug the cable and plug it back in. It seemed like a long shot, but he had no other immediate ideas that he could try, and decided to head downstairs and check his laptop to see if it did anything.

	He sat down in front of his computer and tried to start up his web browser, with no luck. It was incredibly annoying for him, and he found himself beginning to get angry.

	“I’m going to take a shower, honey,” he heard his mom call to him from the other room. She was upstairs in her room, and he glanced up at the hallway in time o see a quick flash of her naked body disappearing into the bathroom.

	As if it wasn’t irritating enough to be dealing with a finicky internet connection, having his mother going out of her way to tease him just seemed to compound his frustration. His mind flashed to a though of her naked outside, and he felt his cock begin to harden as if it had a mind of its own.

	It just seemed unfair to him. His mom was off limits, he knew that, but she was such an attractive woman. He had seen the stares she would occasionally get in public, even fully clothed. He had seen men blatantly hit on her in stores before. For her to be his mom, and be acting so sexually enticing was just a recipe for disaster.

	He did his best to focus back on the issue of the internet. It wasn’t working, and it didn’t seem to be a problem with the cable. He had taken a look at the router before, but maybe there was a problem with it that had escaped his notice.

	Chris took his laptop over to where the router was set up. He unplugged the Ethernet cord from it, and tried plugging it into his computer. The network icon flashed, and for a moment it looked as though the problem had been found. When he tried to load anything, however, he quickly realized that the connection was still dead.

	“God damn it, why won’t anything work?” he said out loud.

	“Chris, can you help me out with something?” he heard Nina call from the bathroom.

	“Yeah, sure mom,” he said. He made his way over to the bathroom door. His mom had left it cracked an inch or so, and he could clearly hear the water running in the shower.

	“I forgot a towel, and there isn’t one in here,” she said. “Can you go grab me one and bring it in?”

	“Uh, yeah mom,” he said. “No prob,”

	He walked to the laundry room and grabbed a towel. Part of him was still very wary of his mother, especially given just how exhibitionist she had gotten outside. On the other hand, he knew for a fact that there was no towel in the bathroom. On top of that, part of him was dying to bring it in to her, to be close to her wet, naked body.

	“Here you go mom,” he said, opening the bathroom door and stepping inside.

	His cock was already hard, even before he saw anything. The way Nina chose to get the towel was about as sensual and seductive as it gets. She peaked out from behind the curtain, and then very slowly began to slide it open. It was enough to drive Chris wild.

	“Thanks, honey,” she said. “Do you want to come over here, and hand it to me?”

	She opened the curtain a little more as she said the last word. One of her tits was completely exposed to Chris now. It was so big and perfect, and her nipple seemed to jump right out at him and demand his full attention. His cock felt like it was about to burst just from the sight.

	“Well?” she asked him. “Or do you want me to come to you?”

	She leaned out beyond the curtain a little further, and Chris found himself moving towards her. He was right next to her, and as he passed her the towel he felt his hand instinctively move towards her breast. Their faces were close together, and he felt himself leaning in…

	And then there was a ring from the phone, from downstairs. The sound pulled Chris and his mom back to reality. She yanked the towel out of his hand and hastily closed the curtain.

	“Thanks!” she said, embarrassed. “Do you mind going and-“

	“Yeah, I’ll see who it is!” Chris said. “No prob!”

	He hurried out of the bathroom, and made his way to the phone. After taking a second to breathe and compose himself downstairs, he answered. His father’s voice immediately sounded through his ears.

	“Hey Chris,” he said. “How are things? Are you holding down the fort?”

	“Yeah dad, of course…” he said.

	“Listen bud, I just wanted to call to check in. Is Nina around?”

	“She’s in the shower right now,” said Chris. “Why, is there something you need to tell her?”

	“No, that’s okay…It’s just, Nina can get a little wild sometimes when I’m away. It’s your job to take my role in the meantime. Make sure she doesn’t get too out of hand, show her who is boss, if you need to. Alright, son?”

	Chris stared blankly at the receiver for a moment before replying.

	“Yeah, sure thing dad…” he said.

	“Third wives, you know how it is? Am I right? Well uh, I guess maybe you don’t…”

	Chris wondered sometimes just where his dad’s head was at.

	“Yeah, I have things covered dad,” he said. “Anything else.”

	“No, that’s it,” he said. “Actually, wait there is one thing. The internet might go down on you sometime tonight or tomorrow, I’m having some new cables installed down the road.”

	Chris felt as though he wanted to reach the phone and wring his dad’s neck, but instead, he politely said good bye, and hung up the phone, feeling like he had just wasted an entire day.


CHAPTER 5

	 

	Frustrated by the situation, Chris spent the next half hour flipping through his DVD collection. None of them jumped out at him as being especially appealing to him in his current irritated state. His mom eventually called him in for dinner, and he made his way into the dining room.

	“What’s for dinner, mom?” he asked, sitting down in a chair at the table. He was angry, and it showed through in his demeanor.

	“What’s wrong, sweetie?” asked his mom. She was bringing over a plate with steak, a baked potato, and a variety of vegetables on it.

	“I just wasted a day, that’s what’s wrong,” he said. “And we still have no internet…”

	Nina set the plate down in front of him, and then brought her own over. She sat across from Chris and smiled at him.

	“Is there anything I can do to cheer you up?” she asked.

	“I don’t think so…” he said.

	“Oh, come on honey…Anything at all?” she asked. His mom had the same flirtatious look on her face that he had seen earlier. Chris looked over at her, and found himself checking out her body. His mom had changed into a baggy t-shirt that still somehow managed to show off her bust, and a pair of tight shorts. A tense silence settled over the table as he thought about how to respond.

	“Really, I just need something to take my mind off all of this nonsense,” said Chris. “But without the internet, it’s kind of hard to find anything.”

	“Oh, I know how hard it is,” said his mom. “Let me see what I can do.”

	Chris began to eat his food, and watched as his mother began to pick through one of the bottom cabinets. The angle that her shirt billowed forward at exposed most of her stomach, and he found himself staring at her body, and wishing that he could see her boobs. Finally, she pulled her head out, and in her hand was a bottle.

	“I know you’re only 18, but I think I can make a special exception, just this once…” she said. She took two wine glasses down from the cupboard and poured them each a glass.

	“Are you serious, mom?” he asked. 

	She nodded.

	“Wow, maybe tonight will be halfway interesting after all,” he said.

	“I think it definitely will be,” replied Nina.

	The two of them continued eating dinner and chatting. The family had never been big on collective, shared meals, but with Chris’s dad out of town, it just seemed like the natural thing to do. He began to have fun, talking and drinking with his mother. As they sipped the wine, their conversation began to take an interesting turn.

	“So while I was in the pool before…I was naked,” said his mom. Her voice had a strangely coy undertone to it.

	“Yeah, I noticed,” said Chris. “I mean, I tried not to, but it was hard, really hard.”

	“Oh…so how was it hard for you, exactly?” Nina had finished eating, and she got out of her chair and walked around to the other side of the table, next to Chris.

	“Mom, come on…” said Chris. It started to feel like someone had turned the thermostat in the room up.

	“Do you like my outfit, Chris?” she asked. “Does it make it hard for you?”

	Nina began to slide her hand across her son’s thigh. She leaned forward, and pushed her breasts into his face. Chris was shocked, but also incredibly aroused. He took a sip of his wine and decided to just let the situation play out.

	“I hate to make things hard for you, honey,” she said. “If there is anything I can do to make it a little easier…”

	Her hand settled on his crotch. His cock was rock hard, and he felt his hips leaning into her touch. He reached his hands forward, and began to feel his mom’s beautiful, soft tits. 

	“Oh god, mom,” he said.

	Suddenly, Nina’s eyes blinked a couple times fast. Almost as though being broken out of a trance, she stepped away from him, and began clearing the table.

	“Oh wow, I have had a lot of wine tonight,” she said. “Sorry, I am a total lightweight.”

	Chris stood up, and coughed. He turned to leave the room, and then turned back, walked over to the bottle, and refilled his glass.

	“I think we should watch a movie tonight, mom,” he said to her, standing close. “Together.”

	“Uh…Okay, yeah,” said Nina. She giggled nervously, and the heat between the two of them seemed to pulse with intensity. Chris walked into the living room, and began flipping through his DVDs again.

	 


CHAPTER 6

	 

	Chris ended up picking out a romantic comedy for them to watch. They were not usually his taste, and he only had a few in his collection, but it was what ended up jumping out of them. A strange feeling of excitement seemed to linger on the air.

	Nina finished with the dishes and then walked out into the living room.

	“I’ll be right back. I just have to change into some more comfortable clothing,”

	“Sure,” said Chris. He took a large drink from his wine, and then settled into the couch. It was big enough for two people to sit comfortably. It was big enough for two people to do more than just sit. His cock began to harden, and he tried to force the infringing thoughts out of his mind.

	Nina came out a couple of minutes later. She was wearing the same baby doll night gown that she had worn that morning, except, as far as Chris could tell, she had no underwear on.

	“Are you ready, honey?” she asked him. He words were slow and sensual, almost erotic in tonality.

	“Yeah mom, I’m ready,” he replied. He clicked play on the remote, and the movie started. Nina came over and sat down next to him.

	The mood was instantly electric. Chris felt his cock rising rapidly. His eyes were drawn away from the TV screen and straight onto his mother’s beautiful tits. Cleavage poured out the top of her dress, and it was impossible for him to ignore it. His hands moved with a mind of their own, and began to rub his mother’s shoulders, and pull her into an embrace.

	“Chris…” his mother said. Her voice was quiet, and seemed to reflect the stakes at play, and the seriousness of what was happening.

	Chris leaned in, and kissed his mother. His hands were on her body, on her breasts, and he pushed her down onto the couch. Nina moaned and spread her legs eagerly. He climbed on top of her, and began grinding into his mother, his hormones and instincts and the wine outweighing any sense of logic and reason left in him.

	“Honey, stop,” she said after a moment, putting her hands up on his chest. “We…should just watch the movie.”

	Chris met his mother’s eyes, and time seemed to freeze momentarily as a series of possibilities danced through his mind.

	“Okay, mom,” he said. “You’re right.”

	Nina leaned forward towards the edge of the couch, providing room for him to slip in behind her. His cock was so hard, and there was only so much he could do to keep his mind off it. It nestled itself gently against Nina’s butt, and Chris was caught in a conflict of intense emotions as he forced himself not to start humping her wildly.

	Somehow, they managed to return to their normal selves, and watch the movie. It was surprisingly funny, and for a while it seemed as though they had turned back from crossing a line that would have changed their relationship forever.

	About an hour into a movie, there was a scene that changed everything. The main character was at a strip club, and one of the strippers was giving him an intensely sensual lap dance. Chris felt his own cock stirring again, and soon enough, he felt himself being pulled right back to where he was before.

	He couldn’t tell if it was just his imagination or not, but Nina seemed to almost be pushing against his growing member. He tilted his hips forward, rubbing against her, and she seemed to rub back. Almost involuntarily, his hand began to slip across her stomach, and down into her panties. 

	It was as if a starting pistol had been fired. The race was on, and Nina responded by reaching her hand back and grabbing onto his cock.

	“I like this scene,” she whispered. “Do you like this scene, Chris?”

	“Yeah, I like this scene a lot, mom?” he said. She was wet, and his fingers slipped easily inside her warm and waiting womanhood. Nina began stroking his cock faster, and ran her thumb over a dot of precum that had formed on the head.

	“Movies like this are good to watch every now and then, I think…” she said.

	“I think so too, mom,” he replied. His other hand was groping at one of her breasts, and he felt his mom begin to squirm.

	“It’s okay, this time,” she said. “For us to watch this movie, this one time.”

	Chris couldn’t take it anymore. His mom had been teasing him all day, and he had passed his limit. He pulled her night gown up and over her head, and climbed on top of her. His shirt was off, and his cock was out before he really even knew what he was doing. As he aimed it between her legs, he slipped her panties to the side, and in one swift movement, pushed his rock hard member deep inside his mom’s cunt.

	“Oh god, Chris,” she said. “This, I can’t believe it,”

	“This is what you wanted, mom,” he said. “This is what you’ve wanted, all day.”

	He began ramming his rod into her. The couch was narrow, and one of his legs slipped off. He dropped his foot onto the ground and used it to leverage himself, putting even more force into each thrust. The sound of their love making echoed throughout the room, Nina’s moans drowning out the movie.

	“Chris!” she cried. “Oh god, you’re my son!”

	“And you’re my mom,” he said, breathing heavy. “You’re my mom, and my slut.”

	He fucked her harder, pushing into her with every ounce of muscle and stamina that he had. Her pussy felt amazing, and seemed to contour itself in a way that gripped around his cock like a vacuum. He felt her begin to tense up as she went into an orgasm. Chris didn’t slow down, and kept fucking her with speed and intensity.

	All of the sudden, the phone rang. It was on a stand directly adjacent to the couch, and Chris could see the screen for the caller ID. It was his dad. Nina was still moaning underneath him, lost in the moment, and a twisted idea popped into his head and seized him.

	“Hey, it’s for you,” he said, picking up the phone and clicking the talk button.

	Nina looked at him with horrified eyes as he held the phone up to her ear.

	“H…hello?” she answered, weakly.

	Chris continued fucking her, slowly. He could see her face, still completely overcome with pleasure, forced into a look of concentration as she tried to keep her voice steady and mind in the conversation. 

	“Y-yes, honey, I miss you too…” Nina said. The pleasure leaked over into her voice, and it made Chris smile to listen to. It felt amazing, fucking her. The sensation went beyond anything he had ever experienced before. He was sexually dominating his mother. She would be his slut after this, forever.

	“I know honey, I’ll be sure to, to, to tell him,” said Nina. Chris was picking up his pace. He could feel his own orgasm building, and had to resist the urge to go all out on his mother’s cunt.

	“What? Sure, I will,” she said.

	Chris was on the brink. He pulled out of his mom’s pussy and brought his dick up to her face. Grabbing the back of her head, he slid his cock into her mouth and began face fucking her. The phone fell onto the floor, and Nina tried to push her son off her. It only took a few pumps for him to be ready, however. He pulled out, and his cock began to explode white hot strings of cum onto his pretty mother’s face.

	Nina picked up the phone, and continued talking, completely defiled by her own son’s seed.

	“Sorry, I dropped the phone,” she said. “Yeah, I love you too. I’ll see you when you get back, okay?”

	She hung up the phone, and looked at Chris. He just smiled.

	“I think we should finish the movie,” he said.

	 

	END
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FREE EXCERPT FROM “CURSE OF DESIRE”

	 

	When Tim awoke, he was greeted by the same throbbing, hard ache of his rod between his legs that he had experienced the night before. His body felt lighter, and it almost seemed like his eyes could focus easier and more clearly. He pulled himself up into a sitting position on his bed, and felt like his muscles where a little larger than he remembered. Must just be another growth spurt, he thought to himself.

	“Tim? Are you up yet?” Angela was knocking on the door and calling to him. 

	“Yeah mom, hold on a second.” Tim rushed around the room frantically, looking for some clothes to throw on.

	The door opened as though Angela had totally ignored him. Tim scooped up a pillow off his bed and did the best he could to hide his massive erection.

	“Mom! Can you give me a minute, jesus!” He yelled at her as she walked into his room.

	Angela had a strange look in her eyes. She was looking at him in a way that Tim had never seen her look at anything before. Her mouth was drawn up into a small and flirtatious smile, and she licked her lips and moaned slightly as she approached him.

	“It’s fine honey, this can’t wait.” Angel walked over and stood close to him, a little too close. “I need to talk to you about something that I know has been hard for you to deal with.”

	She ran her hand through Tim’s hair. It wasn’t the act of it that seemed unusual to him, but rather, the way in which she did it. Her face was close to his, and she was staring deeply into his eyes. Tim was still holding the pillow against his crotch and could feel his cock throbbing against it.

	“Mom, what are you doing?” He asked her. The entire situation was bizarre to him, and he found himself wondering if he was still dreaming.

	“I saw you when you were sleeping,” she said to him, stepping even closer and bringing her body up against his. “I couldn’t help but watch, I feel like we’re being drawn together, Tim.”

	Angela grabbed the pillow and pulled it away from him. He struggled, but was too shocked and surprised by the ongoing series of events to expect it or resist.

	“I saw something poking up from your sheet,” she said to him as her hand ran down Tim’s stomach. “I just want to help you with it, you must be so uncomfortable.”

	Tim felt his mom’s hand come to rest on his hard dick and almost recoiled from shock. He stepped backwards blindly, forgetting that his bed was behind him, and fell onto it. His cock bounced up and down as he landed as though it were mirroring his surprise.

	“W-what, what the hell are you doing?” he asked breathlessly.

	Angela leaned onto the bed and began to pull herself over to him on all fours. Tim did his best to slide to the very edge of the bed. The look in her eyes just didn’t make sense to him. It was the look of intense desire and arousal, and the juxtaposition of seeing that on the face of his step mom was too much for him to comprehend.

	“Just lie back and let me take care of you,” Angela said to him, “I would do anything for you Tim, and right now what you need is a proper release.”

	Angela grabbed onto his cock again. The action sent waves of intense pleasure shooting through his body. He leaned his head back and groaned, and then felt something warm and wet engulf the head of his cock. He looked back and was greeted by the sight of his step mom sucking on his cock, hungrily.

	“Oh man, oh man…that feels so good,” Tim said, momentarily loosing himself in the sensation. “You can’t though, Angela, oh god, oh man.”

	He put his hand on her head, initially intending to pull her head back and put a stop to what has happening. Instead, he found himself urging her on, pulling her head down further onto his cock. He couldn’t believe what was happening. How could Angela be sucking his cock? It made no sense to him, and everything she had said leading up to it just made it more confusing. Tim was bouncing her head up and down vigorously now, and could feel Angela’s soft tongue rubbing against the base of his cock, pushing him nearer to the edge.

	All of the sudden, Tim’s phone rang. He had dropped it on his night stand the previous night, and only had to turn his head slightly to see the screen, and the identity of the caller. It was his dad, and in an instant, reality seemed to come crashing down.

	“No, no, we can’t!” Tim said it and completely meant it this time, and rolled off the bed, dislodging Angela from her position.

	“Tim, it’s okay, I won’t tell him,” she said to him, “This will be our little secret, please! I just need you and your cock so badly!”

	“You need to get some more sleep, and besides, they make toys for that type of thing!” Tim was back in a clear state of mind, sarcasm included, and managed to grab an armful of clothes out of his dresser as he ran out of his room. He fumbled with his boxers as he made his way downstairs, and then quickly threw on his shirt and shorts.

	“Tim, wait! I have feelings for you, strong unexplainable feelings!” Angela called to him. He could hear her footsteps heading down the hallway, and he quickly rushed out of the house and grabbed his bike.

	 

	 

	He began his ride to school and did his very best to work out just what had happened in his head. His step mom was either losing her mind, or accidently ate nothing but chocolate and oysters for breakfast, or possibly but very unlikely had always been in love with him? None of those rationalizations made any sense, but there were the best that he could come up with for the moment. Or wait…he thought back and remembered the potion from the night before. Was this what the man had meant, he wondered?

	That made no sense to him at all, though. He was the one who drank it, not his step mom. Typically love potions were the type of thing that needed to be taken by the one doing the falling in love.

	Tim did the best he could to banish all of the thoughts from his mind, including the images and feeling of his step mom from that morning. He figured that he would just forget about and see how things were that night when he made his way home. It wasn’t really his place to be worrying about his home life, especially given the hornet’s nest he knew must be waiting for him at school. Both the computer lab incident and his battle with Carter would have made their way into the school rumors for the day, and he was sure that both tales would reflect pretty badly on him.

	Tim biked through the parking lot of his school and made his way over to the bike rack. Tara was standing next to it. It wasn’t much of an issue for him, as he had never had a problem with her without Carter in tow, but he parked his bike slightly more cautiously than usual. She looked over at him and smiled.

	“Hi Tiiiim,” she said as he locked up his bike, drawing out his name.

	“Hey Tara, no violent apes following behind you I assume?” he said to her with dry glib.

	She walked towards him, and for a second he thought that she might have some kind of weapon, and backed up cautiously. Both her arms were outstretched, and Tim watched dumbfounded as she placed them on his shoulders and brought herself up against him.

	“You look soooo hot today, Tim,” she said. “We should hang out tonight. Or even better, let’s skip class and hang out now!”

	Tim opened his mouth to respond and was surprised by Tara bringing her face to his and kissing him deeply. He felt her tongue flick across his, and let his arms wrap around her to meet her embrace. Seconds passed as they made out, and then Tim pushed her away, realizing just how weird the situation was.

	“What, what is going on today?” he asked out loud. He started walking away from Tara. She followed him as if his clear rejection of her advances had not even happened.

	“Come on Tim, I need you. Please, just come and be with me for a minute, just for a minute!”

	He started walking even faster towards the entrance of the school. Tara followed at a quick pace right behind him. As he made his way inside, he ducked around the first corner her found and hurried in the opposite direction of his locker. The eyes of girls milling about the hallway tracked him in an unusual way as he went, and he felt as though a spot light was being cast down on him from the heavens.

	“This is so weird, this is so weird…” he said quietly under his breath. Hurrying through the halls, he turned into a stare case and almost ran directly into a girl he recognized.

	“Oh, hi Tim,” she said to him. Tim recognized her as Nikki Peterson, a girl who had been a crush of his consistently for the past several years. She was wearing a low cut shirt that made her huge breasts seem to pop with exciting cleavage. “How are you, it’s been so long since we’ve really talked!”

	She stepped right up to him in the stair well, and Tim felt her press her hand against his chest. Tim was still excited from the incident outside with Tara, and his dick immediately sprang to attention.

	“I’m good, Nikki. How are you?” he said. The words seemed to cast a strong cloud of sexual tension into the air as he spoke them.

	“I’m awesome,” Nikki said, smiling and staring at him. “And from the looks of things, so are you!”

	She traced her hand down Tim’s chest, all the way to his stomach. It finally settled on his hard cock. Tim forced himself to breathe as he felt her begin to massage it. The hallway was crowded, and several other people were eyeing them as they made their way by. Tim had to fight off his initial instinct to pull her off into a classroom and have his way with her.

	“As much as would love to have fun with you Nikki, I feel like you aren’t in your right state of mind now,” Tim said to her, “Though I’m probably going to kick myself for being such a gentleman once this all blows over.”

	Tim turned to leave, and almost ran directly into a wall of girls. The stairwell that they were in had filled with people, and there was no way out. He looked around, and noticed that outside of him, there wasn’t a single other guy in the group.

	“Hey uh, can we work something out,” He joked as he circled around, seeing no gaps to escape through. “I have a bunch of unsigned hall passes that I would be willing to trade for safe harbor!”

	Several girls grabbed his arms roughly from the back. He was trapped, and had trouble deciding whether or not he should be upset about that. As he looked into the crowd of girls, he saw Tara push her way forward from the back of the pack.

	“Looks like you can’t run away now, Tim,” she said with a devilish smile on her face. “How about we finish what we started earlier?”

	Nikki was still nearby, and she slid over to him as Tara began to run her hands across his chest.

	“Hey, no fair! I saw him first!” Nikki said, pawing on him and trying to push Tara out of the way with her hips.

	“He’s a big boy, Nikki,” Tara said, licking her lips. “Why don’t we share him for now?”

	“Okay, fine,” said Nikki, her big and soft lips turning into an exaggerated pout. “Let’s help him get into this. It has to be fun for him too!”

	Tara and Nikki began to run their hands all over his body. Tim struggled at first, but quickly realized that even if he escaped from the girls holding his arms and legs directly, he would still have to deal with the huge crowd surrounding him. Her surrendered to his fate, and looked down to see Tara and Nikki unzipping and pulling down his pants.

	“Whoa, don’t you think we’re moving a little fast?” Tim asked, half-jokingly.

	Tara had pulled his cock out through his boxers. It had been hard throughout most of the day, and now was no exception. He felt a shiver of pleasure shoot through his body was she started stroking it. Looking around, he could see the eyes of at least a dozen girls all locked onto it. He recognized some of them as his classmates, others as members of sports teams, and some, just girls he had seen walking through the hall.

	“Alright, push over. It’s my turn!” said Nikki, in the voice of a jealous school girl. She grabbed Tim’s cock with her soft hand and pulled it towards her, licking up the side of his shaft as she did.

	“Oh man,” said Tim. “Okay, maybe there have been worse kidnappings than this…”

	Nikki and Tara both proceeded to lick at his cock, each one trying to wrap their tongues around more of it. Tim stared down at him and they both locked their eyes on his, looking at him adoringly. The other girls were still watching with the same intent focus, and the hands of the ones that were holding him began massaging his chest and abs.

	“How the hell is this happening to me?” Tim asked out loud, to no one in particular.

	Tara and Nikki began kissing each other with Tim’s dick right in between their lips. It was almost too much for him. He could feel their soft mouths and tongues massaging against his cock, wet from their saliva. Tara shifted, and wrapped her lips around the head of his cock. She began sucking it enthusiastically, and Nikki resigned herself to licking the base of his shaft and balls.

	Tim was lost in the moment. He knew if this continued, he was going to blow his load, whether he wanted to or not. He pulled his eyes from Nikki and Tara working his cock and looked up into the crowd, and was shocked to see Carter on the edge of it. His face was red with anger, and he was trying to push his way towards Tim, but was held back easily by the other girls. Tim made eye contact with him and winked.

	“Hey Carter, watch this!” He said, right as Tara was pulling her lips all the way back to the head of his cock. Tim leaned his hips back, popping his cock just barely out of her mouth right at the same time that it began to explode with cum. The first stream hit Tara smack dab in the face, and she resumed sucking as Tim’s seed continued to be pumped out. Nikki was pushing her cheeks against his cock and nuzzling it lovingly. Tim could hear Carter screaming death threats at him, but had trouble focusing on anything other than the waves of pleasure from his orgasm.
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