Spare the Rod.

By PhoenixKiwi

As I passed through the kitchen where Mom was standing at the sink preparing vegetables she flicked the water on her hands at me and giggled. I swatted her on the bum in retaliation and warned her,

“You’re lucky I’m in a good mood or else I might have smacked your behind properly!”

“You wouldn’t dare.” She retaliated as she flicked more water at me.

I grabbed her wrist with one hand and pulled her towards me as I spun a chair and sat down, pushing her facedown over my knee. I flipped the back of her dress up and gave her white cotton panty clad cheeks three or four firm smacks as she lay there, unprotesting. 

  Mom wasn’t a small woman and she had ample buttocks that filled her chaste panties in a most becoming way. They weren’t particularly ‘sexy’ but the fact that they were my mothers and forbidden made the view and the feeling of her lying over my lap highly exciting. I just sat there with my hand resting on one cheek enjoying the feel of it and the sight that was presented to me. The panties were totally opaque and there was not hint of being able to see bare flesh through the material but there was a distinct bulge at the junction of her thighs and my imagination was picturing her pussy that was causing this bulge.

We remained unmoving for some short time before I felt Mom’s whole body quivering and I immediately thought she was crying.

“I’m sorry Mom! I didn’t mean to hurt you! I thought we were just fooling around.” I was quick to try to reassure Mom and when she replied I realised that she was in fact laughing not weeping.

“It’s all right Son. I was just thinking what sort of a picture we presented and how we would explain it to your Father if he came in right now.” I joined her in a short embarrassed laugh and heard her add,

“I think you’d better let me up now, Dear.”

I pulled her dress down to cover her behind and helped her back to her feet as she said,

“I’ll go and finish putting tea on while you go and freshen up or whatever.” And she bent down and kissed me before going back to the sink.

I eased my erection into a more comfortable position and headed to the bathroom and wanked myself off before tea. While doing this I wondered, because of the ‘Whatever’, if Mom had guessed that this is what I would do but this thought didn’t stop me and soon great spurts of cum were gushing, almost painfully, from the eye of my prick.

When I thought about the whole episode, after I had cooled down, it began to dawn on me that my mother had maybe enjoyed the whole thing and that perhaps today’s happenings weren’t the end of it. I had great difficulty in getting the picture of Mom’s behind out of my mind and I went to sleep after masturbating again to a fantasy of her.

Next day when I arrived home I decided to test my theory about Mom’s participation and, after I had given her a “Hello’ kiss and hug, I stood close to her and chatted while letting my hand rest, in what could be taken as innocently, against her bum. Mom made no protest or attempt to move from my touch and it almost seemed to me that she pressed softly back against my cupped hand. My cock was rapidly expanding as I tried to decipher what all this meant.

Finally I moved away and intended going to my room but Mom again flipped water at me and, this time, she immediately took off, with me in hot pursuit.  Mom allowed me to catch her in the lounge and we finished on the settee with her once again face down over my knee. When I lifted her dress I discovered that the innocent white panties were gone, replaced by a silky pale yellow pair that clung much more seductively to her, outlining each cheek and the split between them. I smacked each cheek about three times and then, even through her panties, I could make out the reddish hue that this brought to her skin. I then openly stroked and squeezed each buttock as Mom lay there making no effort to move and in fact it was almost as if she was purring with pleasure. My cock was, by now, rock hard and was digging, almost painfully, into Mom’s tummy and she must have been aware of my condition but she also made no attempt to get away from my hard on either.

Reluctantly I pulled her dress back down and helped her up. Mom looked disappointed that it was all over but made no comment, just kissed me thoroughly, including running her tongue over my closed lips, before returning to the kitchen leaving me to repeat yesterday’s exercise in the bathroom.

The next day I didn’t muck around. I grabbed Mom’s hand when I came in and led her to the lounge and, with hardly a word having been spoken, I quickly had her on my lap with her skirt up revealing lacy black panties. I had already decided to keep increasing the stakes and this time I wasn’t content with smacking her through her panties so I slipped my fingers under the waistband at the back and pulled her panties down below her bum. Pink bare flesh wobbled gently under my avid gaze and my erection was so hard and excited that it was painful. Mom at first jumped a little and I thought she was going to protest and end our little game but she subsided back to stillness and I could feel her trembling with what I assumed was anticipation of the first smack, which I duly delivered.

God it was great to see her plump little cheek quiver under the force of my hand and then to watch the redness spread outlining the shape of my hand. I gave her the usual six smacks and then gently petted her, stroking each buttock in turn, revelling in the feel of naked, forbidden flesh. Eventually I commenced sliding my fingertips along the split as I stroked, finally coming to rest touching her butt-hole where I softly pressed and ran my finger in small circles. 

Mom was not moving until I started this but as I stroked her arsehole she began to move softly and rhythmically against my hard-on and I knew that this time I was going to erupt all over the inside of my shorts. I don’t what prompted me to do it but for some reason I pressed quite hard with my finger tip and my finger slid into Mom’s anus up to almost the second knuckle. She seemed to like this and arched herself against my cock causing me to climax and Mom much have been aware of what was happening as she kept pressed hard against me until it was all over. When Mom was back on her feet she again kissed me before leaving and, this time, I opened my mouth and allowed her questing tongue to enter as I probed with mine and we sucked and licked and explored for what seemed a long time before breaking off our kiss and pulling apart. Mom was decidedly blushing and short of breath when she left me.

My next homecoming was to an empty kitchen and I was highly disappointed to think that Mom was out so it was with a lot of pleasure that I answered her call when I went upstairs.

“I’m in here, Johnny.” Mom called from her bedroom, “I’m just getting changed as your Father is bringing home his new boss and his wife for dinner. Are you going to join us?”

I entered her room as she said this and found her sitting in front of her mirror, in a petticoat, brushing her hair. I stood behind her and took the brush from her and began to stroke her hair with it as I replied to her question.

“No. I think I might just duck out and grab a couple of burgers and have them in my room and chill out to some music. How long before they get here?”

“About ten minutes if they are on time.”

“We’ll have to be quick then!” I said as I put down the hairbrush and pulled Mom to her feet and then pushed her facedown onto the bed.

“No! No! Not today! We haven’t got time!” Mom protested but I ignored her and pulled up her slip revealing that that was all she was wearing. As I gave her the usual treatment her legs slowly spread and I could smell a highly exciting odour coming from between them and, after only a couple of caresses, I pressed my hand down between her thighs and cupped her privates. I could feel heat coming from her flesh and it seemed to be getting quite distinctly moist ‘down there’ indicating that Mom was getting quite excited.

The slamming of a car door caused Mom a lot of panic. I bet she has never put a dress on as quickly at any time previously and I would also bet that she has never entertained anyone all but naked under her dress before. Sitting on the edge of my bed thinking about things I concluded that Mom liked and needed to be dominated and that I should be able to use this knowledge to my advantage. 

Chapter 2

Later that evening I went downstairs and said hello to everyone before ducking down the street to pick up some fast food. Dad’s new boss and his wife seemed to be very pleasant people and they all appeared to be enjoying their evening together. I gave Mom a very knowing smirk as I left and had the pleasure of seeing her blush guiltily. I guessed that her lack of underwear was embarrassing.

After I had been home for long enough to ‘chow down’ I heard someone coming upstairs and thought I recognised the sound of my mother. I peeped out and sure enough I caught a glimpse of her entering the upstairs bathroom. I crept down the hall and pushed the door open and entered after her, giving her something of a fright. Mom barely stifled a squeal and whispered loudly,

“What are you doing? If someone should catch you in here! “ She had been standing looking at herself in the mirror and was now quite flustered.

“We never got time for our kiss earlier and I’m here for it now.” I moved towards Mom and she tried to back away.

“Don’t be so silly. I came up for a quick pee and I have to get back to our guests. Please go away and leave me in peace.” Mom beseeched me, looking quite nervous.

“Don’t worry. They will be so busy chatting they won’t miss you and, even if they do, will they come looking for you? Never.” I was now grasping Mom by her shoulders and I pulled her towards me and sought her lips with mine. Initially Mom tried to turn her face away but then she gave in and kissed me back, opening her mouth and probing with her tongue as I did the same. The sensation of our tongues rubbing together and our saliva’s mingling was very, very erotic and I thought that I could possibly even climax just kissing and fondling.

I had Mom hard against me and I could feel her breasts pressing against my chest and I was aware that her nipples were hardening and digging into me. I remembered that all she had on was a slip under her dress and I let my hands slide down and lift the back of her dress to waist level allowing me to see her bare arse reflected in the mirror behind her.

“God but you’ve got a great backside!” I pulled my face from hers for long enough to blurt this out but the rest of me kept pressed hard against her, allowing me to feel her excitement through her breasts and for Mom to have no doubt about my arousal, from the hardness of my erection.

“You! Now you’ve had your kiss so please leave and let me go to the toilet.” Mom was looking desperate and I was sure that her need to urinate was acute.

“No! I’m going to stay and watch. I’ve always wanted to see a woman pissing and now seems as good a time as any.” I showed no inclination to leave and Mom began to get even more frantic.

“Oh please. Don’t do this to me. I’ve got to go desperately. We’ll talk about this later.” I ignored her pleas and eventually she lowered the toilet seat and sat down, taking care to keep her dress draped down over her knees.

I moved round in front of her and dropped to my knees and grasped the hem of her dress and lifted it up above her waist level. Mom’s slightly rounded tummy was revealed to me along with a large bush of dark hair disappearing into the junction of her thighs, which she was keeping pressed close together. 

“Open your legs!” I said but, since Mom took no notice, I decided I needed to be more dominant, so: “SPREAD YOUR KNEES, I SAID!”

This had the desired effect and Mom’s legs slowly spread and revealed her privates to me. Mom was decidedly flushed by this time and I could see that her nipples were trying to push through the front of her dress – she was at least as excited as I was. I was not very familiar with female genitals as most of my previous sexual encounters had taken place at night in motor vehicles with mainly lots of fumbling and frustration usually being involved, but even to my inexperienced eyes Mom’s bits and pieces looked swollen and heated and I could definitely smell a most arousing odour coming from her.

With her legs spread wide I was getting a good view of her pussy and I marvelled at how different it looked to what I had imagined. The lips seemed very large and were spread apart as if they had opened up to let the fleshy red folds inside poke out. Everything looked wet and slippery and when Mom groaned that she couldn’t hold on any longer and a strong yellow jet began to spray from her, the lips seemed to open up even further. The water in the bottom of the toilet seemed to boil from the force of Mom’s stream and from the look on her face pissing was a great and pleasurable relief for her. 

If I had my face any closer to the action I would have been covered in urine and I had an almost overwhelming urge to taste Mom’s piss but I made do with placing one hand into the stream and letting it flow over me as I slowly lifted my hand and began to run my fingers back and forth over my mother’s vagina. As I did this Mom groaned softly and then, I think, to both our disappointments the solid stream slowly waned to a trickle and then died off all together. 

For some time we both remained as we were with my fumbling fingers being the only moving things until Mom sort of shook herself and said,

“God! How did you make me do that? I’ve got to get back. I suppose you’d like to grab some toilet paper and wipe me dry, wouldn’t you.”

That was a question that definitely didn’t need answering and I quickly grabbed a wad of paper from the roll and wiped everything dry before running my first two fingers one more time along between her lips and then for the first time I found the entrance to her vagina and gently pushed inside.

“No! No! Don’t start that! I’ve got to go.” Mom was panicky and she clutched my wrist and pulled my hand from her. I sat back on my heels and looked deep into her eyes as I pushed my fingers into my mouth and sucked on them. Mom blushed brightly and stood up and pulled her dress down and straightened it before almost running from the bathroom.

I returned to my room and sat on the edge of my bed and jerked off into the hand towel I kept for the purpose, fantasying about what I’d like to do to my Mother.

Shortly after I had calmed down I heard the sound of car doors slamming and a car departing and I deciphered this to mean that they had all gone to the city to go ‘clubbing’. A knock on my door completely startled me and I was surprised when Mom pushed it open and poked her head in.

“The visitors have gone clubbing with your father but I claimed a headache and stayed home.” I was right, clubbing was involved, “I don’t think your father will be home tonight as he intends drinking and has decided to sleep on the couch at his office. Goodnight.” Mom closed the door and I heard her go to her bedroom. 

Chapter 3.

I gave Mom a few minutes and then, after stripping down to just my shorts, I followed her to her bedroom. When I pushed the door open and entered it was to find Mom sitting at her dressing table in just her slip again, her dress lying on the bed, cleaning the makeup from her face. I moved closer and stood behind her then removed the clip from her hair and let it cascade down. Mom had long black hair that she mostly wore ‘up’ and she was extremely proud of it and spent lots of time caring for it.

In reaching out to pick up a hairbrush I made sure to press my erection into Mom’s back and I know she must have felt it but she gave no indication. With long slow strokes I began to groom Mom’s pride and joy and she soon stopped what she was doing and just sat, with her eyes almost closed, revelling in and enjoying the attention. It felt real good to me as well, having her locks sliding sensually through my fingers and it soon turned to a pre-sexual caress.

Mom had slumped slightly and as a result her slip was now loose around the top and gaped open allowing me to look down on her bare breasts and this view and what I could see reflected in the mirror, nipples pushing out the front of her bodice and eyes that were drooping down so far that only a narrow slit remained, convinced me that Mom was becoming at least as excited as me. I also saw that her knees had fallen apart and she was making no effort to close them, which convinced me to progress further.

 Replacing the brush back onto the dresser I flipped the top open on Mom’s container of skin cream and scooped some up and began to gently massage it onto her face, first with just one hand and then with both. It was more as if I was petting her than massaging in cream and Mom didn’t move, just sat completely still and allowed me to continue. I stroked her for long after I had covered her face and eventually moved down below her chin and began on her neck and throat. I was using only one hand by this time as I was utilising the other to flip the shoulder straps of Mom’s slip down.

I was sure that she would have stopped me doing this but she made no effort to prevent me or to replace the straps, just allowed the front to fall free, exposing her breasts to my gaze in the mirror. Mom was obviously no young girl and of course her breasts drooped a little but they were surprisingly firm and upstanding, much more so than I had expected and they were slightly bigger in real life than they appeared when clothed. Extremely white and almost translucent looking, you could clearly see the network of fine blue veins under the skin and they were more the breasts of a young girl than those of a wife and mother. The nipples were a different proposition, however, as they were very dark coloured and were enormous, both in length and in diameter and looked ‘used’. They were about half the length of my little finger and were even thicker than my thumb and when I cupped one breast in my palm and grasped the nipple between finger and thumb it was to find that it was really firm.

Giving up on the neck massaging I grabbed mom’s other breast as well and gently squeezed and massaged them both and played with her nipples with my fingers as I kissed and licked the side of her throat. Her nipples were like pebbles and each pinch of them brought a re-action from Mom who was obviously getting more and more turned on from my play. Looking at Mom in the mirror revealed that she getting quite decidedly red, the blush rising up from the top of her breasts and her knees were spread wide and if I’d been in front of her I would have had no trouble looking up her skirt to her pussy.

Releasing m grasp of her breasts I slipped my hand into her armpits and lifted Mom to her feet as I whispered in her ear,

“I think its’ time!” and I turned and lowered her face down on her bed. I lifted the back of her slip up to her waist leaving Mom with just a band of bunched clothing round her waist and completely bare elsewhere. I sat on the bed beside her and began to gently and rhythmically slap her buttocks in turn. No slap was hard enough to sting but the constant slapping quickly reddened her bum and it started to look quite heated. Mom just lay there, unmoving, enjoying the sensation, she definitely loved to be dominated and ‘chastised’.

Eventually I stopped and just sat there looking down at Mom and enjoying the lewd picture I was seeing. I began to once again stroke her bum, a most pleasurable action for me, and then began to slide my fingers up and down her crack before once again pushing my finger into her anus, this time a lot deeper. Mom shuddered in pleasure and groaned happily. When I withdrew my finger she sort of lifted herself to follow it and I knew she wanted it left inside her but I had other intentions.

I grasped Mom at her hip and pulled her over onto her back and began to slide her petticoat down her body and off, encouraging her to lift herself to free it up. Mom ended up, stark naked, on her back, allowing me to examine her charms from close range. My earlier observations were right and Mom did have a very luxuriant bush of hair, commencing not too far below her belly button and reaching right down between her legs and even partially covering her pussy’s lips.

“Does Dad like lots of hair?” I gasped out as I got as close to mom’s body as I could.

“I don’t know!” Mom replied, “He’s never said one way or the other. I don’t think he cares - as long as he gets his rocks off a couple of times a month he’s happy.” Mom didn’t sound at all happy about he situation. “What’s wrong? Don’t you like hair down there?”

 “No! I hate the taste of it.” I replied as I bent down and took one of Mom’s nipples into my mouth where I proceeded to bite it gently and flick it with my tongue. This completely distracted her and I don’t think my reply registered with her. Mom adored having her nipples suckled and she moaned with disappointment when I released it and moved up to kiss her on the mouth. We kissed feverishly for what seemed like forever before I began to trail kisses down her body. When I probed her navel with my tongue I thought she was going to scream and I don’t think Mom could believe it when I continued to work my way down.

Mom’s mop of hair made it difficult for me to find her clitoris but I managed to comb it apart with my fingers and there it was, about as long as one of my finger joints and standing up, excited. I closed my lips round it and brushed my tongue back and forth over it causing Mom to squeal quite loudly and to buck against my face. She had her legs spread as far apart as she could by now, with any hint of modesty long gone, and her pussy lips were swollen and spread wide allowing the bright red fleshy flaps between them to stand out. I pulled these lips even wider open with my fingers and moved from Mom’s clitoris to begin licking and sucking at the whole area. Mom was generating moisture at a great rate and her whole crotch was almost dripping with her secretions and I was licking them up as fast as I could. She tasted sort of ‘gamy’ but in no way offensive and the smell her pussy was giving off was very arousing and I was happy to lick away, with just the odd thrust of my tongue into her hole, for as long as she would let me.

Without removing my mouth I looked along Mom’s body and saw that she was scarlet from her breasts to her hairline and she was squeezing and pinching her breasts and nipples. Her eyes were screwed tightly shut and she was gasping air in through her mouth as her pelvis lifted from the bed and thrust at me each time I entered her with my tongue. I began to prod and rub at her arsehole and when I pushed my finger inside her there she suddenly stiffened, bucked violently, bruising my lips, and then collapsed in on herself, shaking and clamping down on me with her pussy and her thighs. Mom shook and cried out for what seemed a long time before she finally began to calm down and huddled in on herself.

It must have quite an orgasm and Mom wouldn’t acknowledge me when it had all ended, she just lay there, curled up and refusing to speak or even look at me. I decided to pull a cover over her and leave her in peace to get herself round what had just happened, hoping that some sleep would fix everything and that she would quickly get over the guilt it appeared that she was feeling.

Once again I would have to make love to my fist but one thing was for sure, it wouldn’t take long.

Chapter 4.

When I awoke next morning it was to find myself naked, with dried cum stuck to my groin and belly, and I remembered being so sexually excited when I reached my bedroom the previous evening that I had just dropped my shorts and climbed under the sheets and jerked myself off, spraying my ejaculate everywhere and then almost immediately falling asleep.

My cock was at almost full erection and I was in need of a piss, so I climbed from my bed with intention of going to the bathroom to relieve myself and to grab a shower, however, as I passed Mom’s room, I looked through the partly opened door and saw her huddled on her side, shaking a little. It looked as if she was crying and I quickly forgot my toilet needs and went in to find out what was wrong and to comfort her. I sat on the bed beside her and addressed her back,

“What’s wrong Mom? What’s upset you this much?” I placed my hand on her sheet-covered side and stroked her softly.

“Go away! You shouldn’t be anywhere near me. I’m a disgrace.” Mom spluttered this out between her quiet sobs and my heart went out to her.

‘Why are you doing this to yourself?” I asked as I pulled back the sheet and pulled her up into my arms. “What’s so bad that it can make you like this?” I cuddled her tightly to me.

“I’m nothing but a slut! Your mother is no better than a whore and you shouldn’t want to be anywhere near me.” Mom was really distressed and  

obviously having extreme guilt feelings about last evening’s adventures.

“Don’t be so stupid! What did you do that was so wrong? You certainly didn’t talk me into doing anything.” I kissed her forehead and began to rub her back as I went on, “If anything it was me that initiated everything.”

“Yes but I’m your mother and I should have stopped it happening.”

“Why? Who did we harm? It hasn’t hurt me and you don’t look as if you are any worse off, in fact, last night you looked more satisfied than I’ve ever seen you before.” I saw that Mom had stopped crying and was calming down.

“But it’s illegal. It’s incest and not done.” Mom snuggled in closer to me and I began to think that it would all turn out OK.

“Who’s to know? I’m not going to tell anyone and I doubt that you will. Now give me a kiss before I go and have a piss.” I bent my face down and we kissed long and passionately before I pulled back and let mom go prior to getting up.

“Don’t tie the bathroom up for too long as I need to pee as well.” Mom replied.

This was my big chance and even though I was nervous about asking her I decided to go ahead,

“We’ve satisfied a couple of your fantasies now how would you feel about satisfying one of mine?” I was a bit worried about how Mom would respond and was quite relieved to hear her reply,

“After what you’ve done for me I will find it hard to refuse you. What do you want?”

“I want to piss on you and then for you to piss on me.” I blurted this out and braced myself for Mom’s reaction.

“Well that’s not an everyday request but if it’s what turns you on how can I say no?” Mom was blushing but she stood up to follow me to the bathroom.

“How do you want to do this?” She asked and she didn’t look too surprised or shocked at my reply.

“I’ll lie in the bath and you could crouch on the bath-sides and just piss on me?” I was a bit embarrassed to look at Mom as I asked this and I was relieved when I heard her agree. I grabbed a towel and climbed into the bath and lay back with the towel as a pillow and watched Mom gingerly climb up and balance somewhat precariously with one foot on each side of the bath. 

My cock was rock hard and pressed hard against my stomach and I was shivering with excitement. Mom was also obviously excited as was shown by her erect and swollen nipples and wet looking crotch. When she crouched down her pussy spread open wide and even through the bush of dark hair the bright red colour of the inside of her cunt was clearly visible. I lay there in excited anticipation and when her pussy spread even wider and the bright yellow jet of hot piss squirted down to splash onto my belly it was almost an anticlimax. When Mom moved, at my request, so as the stream was landing on my cock and balls I almost climaxed there and then but all too soon Mom’s jet tapered of and trickled away to nothing.

Mom carefully climbed down and I got out of the bath to let her get in and then climbed in after her to stand at her feet and with some difficulty I managed to get my cock pointed down and began to piss on her. This actually excited me more than her pissing on me and I directed my stream up her body and over her breasts before directing it back down and liberally hosing her cunt.

“Piss on my face!” I was surprised to hear Mom’s order and I realised that all this was just as exciting to her as it was to me. I didn’t argue just directed the last of my piss onto her face and gave it a good coating before I also dried up. When she was sure it was all over Mom opened her eyes and tentatively poked the tip of her tongue out and licked around her lips. I was so excited that I couldn’t help myself and I began to rub my cock and it only took a few strokes before I felt my orgasm coming. Mom was watching avidly and when I made to turn away she stopped me and I was soon squirting long ropes of cum over her, the first couple of jets coming with such force that they landed on her face with the rest coating her breasts, tummy and crotch. Mom rubbed into her skin the stuff on her face and licked her fingers clean when she had finished.

I reached down and grasped her hand and pulled her to her feet, saying,

“Look at the state of us. I think we’d better share a shower.”

What followed was the most enjoyable shower I had ever had. Two bodies squeezed into our shower stall meant that we spent most of the time pressed tightly together with our hot, wet and soapy bodies rubbing against one another. The feel of Mom’s breasts pressing hard against my chest and my semi-hard cock pushing hard against Mom’s hairy crotch is something that I will never forget. When we finally finished I dried off Mom, spending a lot of time ensuring that her breasts and pussy were completely dry before liberally coating everything with talcum powder and then I stood there as she dried me.

Mom dried me off completely from head to toe before finishing up drying my groin. Her ministrations in this area had the expected result and I finished up with a class “A” hard-on. Mom dropped the towel and began to fondle both my cock and my balls as she slowly sank to her knees in front of me.

“After what you did for me last night the least I can do is take care of this for you.” And Mom lowered her head and took my cock into her mouth. She sucked hard as she ran her tongue up and down it and this together with the warmth of her mouth quickly brought me to my second climax in a relatively short time. I barely had time to gasp out that ‘I was going to cum’ before I was but Mom made no effort to release me and swallowed down my spendings. When it was all over Mom finally allowed my cock to fall from her lips before looking up at me and saying,

“It’s been years and years since I’ve sucked cock and I’d completely forgotten how much I enjoyed it.”

Chapter 5.

When I was dressed and reached the kitchen after making my bed etc Mom was already well on the way to preparing breakfast. She was standing at the stove with her back to me and she had on a long tee shirt of mine that I thought had been disposed of long ago. I couldn’t tell what else she was wearing but I guessed that it would be shorts and underwear, the same as I was dressed in.

“I hope you’re hungry.” Mom said, “I’ve fixed bacon and eggs as you should be ravenous after last night’s and this morning’s workouts.” She turned towards me and grinned as she made this statement.

“I’m starving so be careful not to get between me and my plate.” I replied.

“What plans have you got for today?” Mom asked as she put our plates on the table and sat on a stool facing me. I could see that all she was wearing was the tee shirt and a pair of lacy white panties – no shorts and, from the way her breasts were jiggling, no bra. When she lifted one leg to hook her heel over the rung of the stool it pulled her panties tight and they outlined the lips of her pussy almost as clearly as if she was nude and her abundant bush of pubic hair clearly showed through the thin material.

I gulped at the sight and felt myself starting to push out the front of my shorts as I responded,

“I’ve no definite plans. What time are you expecting Dad home?”

“There was a message on the answer phone that he is playing golf with his new boss this afternoon and he will be staying over with them until tomorrow. I could join him if I want but I don’t think I’ll bother. He must have phoned when we were in the shower.”

“We could go for a drive in the country this afternoon as it’s a nice day and what do you say to us giving you a good trim and tidy up down there?” I indicated her lower regions with a movement of my eyes and head.

Mom blushed and closed her legs then relaxed and let them fall apart again as she replied,

“I suppose I am fairly hairy down there. It’s never bothered your father so I have never worried about it. Your Dad only seems to go for straight ordinary sex so I suppose he’s never even noticed how much hair I have or haven’t got. OK we’ll trim it up after breakfast.” Mom agreed and we retired to her bedroom after cleaning up the kitchen.

“How do you want to do this?” Mom asked still blushing slightly, showing that she was still somewhat embarrassed.

“I’ll get a bowl of hot water and my shaving gear and scissors.” I said, “Don’t go away – I’ll be right back.” I went to the bathroom and got the bed-bowl, used when anybody was ill and confined to bed, from under the sink and returned to Mom’s bedroom with all the necessary gear.

I pulled a chair beside the bed and placed the bowl of water on it and then got Mom to move beside the chair and stand with her back to the bed facing me, on my knees, close to her.


”Lift the hem of your tee-shirt up to your waist.” I directed and watched, entranced, as Mom grabbed the bottom of her shirt with both hands and raised it up to stand there, bare from the middle down except for a small lacy pair of white panties. What an erotic sight it was, with her pussy making a distinctive bulge in the crotch of the panties and her thick bush casting a dark shadow through the material.

I reached out with both hands and slipped my fingers under the waist-band of the panties and slowly drew them downwards until Mom was able to lift first one foot then the other from them leaving her bottom half completely naked. It was a total turn on, stripping her panties off, seeing her pubic hair then the top of her cunt come into view, and I couldn’t resist lifting the frilly underwear to my face and breathing deeply of Mom’s feminine odours. I pushed the gusset of the panties between my lips and sucked and chewed on them for a few seconds and I watched as Mom’s face went red and her breasts seemed to swell and her nipples pushed out the front of her shirt – Mom found my actions arousing.

I got to my feet and lowered my shorts to allow me to wrap Mom’s panties around my erect cock and then I replaced my shorts to keep them in place. 

“Sit on the edge of your bed.” I requested, and when she obeyed I asked her to lie back leaving her legs dangling over the side of the bed, which she did. I flipped the bottom of her shirt even higher and then knelt down to start trimming, firstly the top and then both sides of her bush with scissors, leaving a strip about 2 or 3 inches long and about 1½ wide tapering down to the bottom. When I had this finished I grabbed a hot washcloth and washed the whole of her pubic area before working up lather and spreading it over the newly trimmed skin.

“Don’t move.” I ordered, “I’m about to shave you and make it really smooth.” I placed the safety razor on Mom’s skin and watched as she initially flinched away then settled down and let me scrape the stubble from her pubic area. 

When I had finished shaving I grabbed a pillow and lifted Mom, with one arm under her thighs, and placed it under her backside, and, when I got her to lift her feet onto the bed with her heels close to her bum, her pussy was tilted up and wide open available to me. I again trimmed off the longer hair with scissors and finished the job with my razor. 

As I worked on her Mom’s knees gradually fell further and further apart, opening herself completely to me, and any last vestiges of modesty were gone. When I had her cunt as smooth as a baby’s bottom I coated it liberally with talcum and then picked up my shaving brush again. I began to lightly run it back and forth along the full length of her pussy and she was soon shivering as her whole crotch almost dripped with moisture and her arousal odour filled the bedroom. I pushed 2 fingers deep inside her vagina and worked them in and out vigorously until Mom was literally squealing in excitement when I got back to my feet and dropped my clothing and her panties to the floor.

“I think it’s time.” I said and I moved closer until I had the head of my cock pressing against her hot wet opening. I half expected Mom to protest but she just pulled her tee shirt right up to her neck and then grabbed my hips with both hands and pulled me closer. The sensation of my cock pushing it’s way inside her was indescribable, hot slippery flesh squeezing tightly as if to keep me out and then, once I was buried deep inside her, gripping the whole shaft of my cock as if to prevent it ever getting away.

Initially I was happy not moving, just sunk deeply in there, but nature soon forced me to slowly begin to pump in and out. Mom wrapped her legs round me and squeezed me with them, helping me to bury myself deeply in her cunt and she also put her arms round me and pulled my head down until we were kissing passionately, sucking desperately at each others tongues and slobbering saliva all over our faces.

As my excitement grew I began to ram harder and harder into Mom and she was lifting her hips from the bed and slamming herself back at me. There was a whistling sound in my ears and spots floating before my eyes and I could feel my arousal rising to an almost desperate height. 

“Kiss my tits!” Mom begged and I managed to lower my face far enough to take her breast between my lips and when I chewed on her pebble hard nipple she sunk her teeth into my shoulder and this was enough to cause me to orgasm. The first jet of cum was so powerful that it was painful and it felt as if it was pulling half my insides out through the eye of my cock but luckily each spurt was a bit weaker until they ended. Mom kept her arms wrapped round me and cuddled me close right through my orgasm and when it was over she refused to let me pull out and pumped herself 3 or 4 times on my rapidly shrinking member until she launched into her own climax.

It was lucky that I had seen her have an orgasm before otherwise the sight of her in the throes of pure pleasure might have given me a terrible fright. It was lucky we didn’t have any close neighbours as Mom was quite noisy when she climaxed and seemed to last a lot longer than my cumming had.

My now soft cock finally fell from her cunt and I slumped down on the bed beside her. Mom lay there for a couple of minutes, not moving or making any attempt to cover herself, before she said,

“God! What have you done to me? In less than a week you’ve changed me from a simple, happy housewife into a brazen slut. I’ve done things in the last couple of days that I never even imagined before. I haven’t given hardly a thought to your father or what we might be doing to him and, the worse thing of all, is that I know that anything you want to do with or to me, I’ll go along with.” Mom looked absolutely ashamed but not the least bit repentant and I knew that anything I wanted to do with her in the future would be OK, we just had to make sure that we didn’t get caught.  

The End.

