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One afternoon I was standing in my kitchen doing some housework.  I didn't think anyone was home so I was only wearing my house robe and panties.  Feeling my house-robe brushing against my bare tits had aroused me and my mind drifted off.  I closed my eyes as I slipped a hand into my panties and started to finger-fuck myself.  I knew that I was making noises, but since I thought I was alone, I didn't care.  I was so deep in thought that I didn't hear someone as they walked into the kitchen behind me.

I felt a pair of hands as they were placed on my hips.  I let them pull my ass back until it was pressed against the naked cock that was grinding into it.  The hands crept up to the front of my robe.  They untied its cord and let it drop loose to expose my whole front.  The hands went inside of my robe to caress my tits.  I felt a familiar and pleasing wetness creep into my pussy and my knees buckled slightly.  Groaning in ecstasy, I wanted to turn around when the hands came up to take my face between them and urge me to remain looking forward.  Not a word was spoken by whoever was behind me.

I felt a thrill shoot through me as I realized that whoever was behind me wanted to remain anonymous.  It could be my husband, my next door neighbor, the meter man, a complete stranger... anyone.  At that point I didn't care who it was.  I wanted to follow this fantasy where ever it might lead me.

My mystery lover bent forward to kiss my neck.  As one hand caressed my tits, the other hand roamed over my chest, down my stomach and into my soaking panties.  I ground my ass hard into the cock behind me as a long finger began to probe the inside of my pussy.

"Mmmmmm... oh, yes... oh, that feels so good, lover... mmmmm, don't stop... more..."

The finger was taken out of my pussy.  The hand was brought up to my mouth and the finger caressed my lips, spreading my juices over my lips.  I licked my lips and the finger, tasting my own juices.  I sucked the finger into my mouth and sucked all of my love oil off of it.  I was going mad with desire by now.  The stranger knew I was ready for him.

The hands began to remove my panties.  I lifted my legs to make their removal easier.  As they dropped to the kitchen floor, the back of my robe was lifted up and draped over my ass.  I knew that I was about to get fucked and I knew that I wanted to get fucked.  I gripped the counter before me to steady myself and I bent forward to shove my ass back farther.

I felt the tip of the cock behind me being run up and down my pussy slit.  It tormented me to feel it there without it going into me.  With each pass of the dick rubbing along my cunt I could feel it getting slicker with my pussy juice.  Just when I thought I was going to go crazy, the hands moved up to rest on my shoulders.  Pulling me back by the shoulders, the stranger finally shoved his dick into my steaming pussy.  As the cock plunged in and out of my cunt, a part of my brain knew that I had never felt this dick inside of me before and that the stranger's fucking technique was new to me.  It wasn't my husband or anyone else I had fucked before.  That realization made me go crazy as I knew that somehow, someone who shouldn't be fucking me was fucking me, and they were fucking me right in my own kitchen.

I groaned loudly as I felt the strange cock slide inside of me.  I didn't care about anything in the world at that point except getting fucked.  The stranger pounded his dick in me so hard that I was sometimes lifted off of the floor by his thrusting.  He slid his hands down and mauled my tits as he fucked me.  I came harder than I ever had before.  I was getting the most glorious fuck of my life, and I didn't even know who was fucking me.  I didn't even care.  His hands came up and grabbed my hair.  He pulled my head back by my hair like they were a horse's reins.

"Oh god, lover, ride me... yes, fuck me, baby, fuck me... harder, deeper... yes, more... fuck me...!"

I could hear his breathing become ragged.  His fucking became faster and more frenzied.  I knew that he was about to come.  I thrust my hips back to impale myself on his cock.  He shoved forward until his was fully inside of me and filled me with his cum and I used my cunt muscles to milk his cock of its precious load.

Finally, he fell on to my back as his cum began to run down my legs.  For a few moments we both recovered from our fuck-fest.  Then he pulled his cock out of me and moved away.  By the time I had regained enough energy to turn around, he was gone.  I walked over to the door into the living room where I saw a sock and a pair of underwear that had fallen on the floor.  I recognized them immediately.

Picking them up I headed upstairs and went to my 16 year-old son's door.  His light was shining under it.  I opened his door and stood in it naked with my house robe open.  He was under his covers pretending he was asleep.  I stood there for a few moments and he opened his eyes to see if I had left.  When he saw me watching him, he knew he was caught.  I walked into his room and dropped his clothes at the foot of his bed.

"Mom... I'm sorry... I..."

With out saying anything, I walked over and pulled his covers back.  He was lying on his bed before me completely naked.  I could see his thick cock was still slick with my juices.  I sat on the edge of his bed.  I leaned over and took his cock into my mouth.  I could taste my own juices as I swallowed his dick to the base, He groaned loudly as his dick grew in my mouth.  I looked up at my son.  His eyes were wide with shock and excitement.

"Your cock has an interesting flavor on it, son.  Do you want to tell your mother what it is?" I said as I licked it up and down like a lollipop.

"Oh god, Mom.  Suck me."

I couldn't believe I was really sucking my own son's dick.  Nor could I believe how hard it was getting so soon after he had already cum.  I sucked on his cock like I couldn't get enough of it.  I couldn't remember the last time I had been fucked twice in a row.  Finally I knew that I had to have him inside of me again.  I bent down on my hands and knees with my pussy facing my son.  I looked back at him over my shoulder so he could see the lust in my eyes.

"I need you to fuck me again, baby.  I want you to take me from behind again.  Are you ready for me?"

My son got up on his knees and pressed his wonderful cock against my pussy lips as he prepared to mount me again.

"Oh yeah, Mom.  I really want you.  I've wanted to do this to you for a long time."

"Good, lover, then do it to me for a long time."

I eased myself back onto my son's cock.  It felt like I was being impaled.  I had never felt as filled up as I did then.  Placing his hands on my hips he began to pound his cock in me.  I bounced back and forth on his dick like a fuck-crazed teen-ager.  I was probably moaning loud enough for the neighbor's to hear, but I didn't care.  My son reached around and grabbed a double handful of my tits and mashed them into my chest.

"Oh god, Mom, I'm fucking you, I'm really fucking you."

"Yes, baby, you're really fucking me, and you're fucking me so good."

My son placed his hands on my ass and dug into it as his jack-hammer cock kept pounding into me over and over.

"You've got a great body, Mom, and I just love your ass."

"Oh, and my ass loves you, baby.  Fuck me, son, fuck mommy harder."

I was so lost in my forbidden ecstasy and almost continual orgasms, that I didn't realize that my son was holding my ass-cheeks open.  Before I knew it, he pulled his cock out of my pussy and placed its thick head right over my ass-hole.

"I want to fuck you in the ass, Mom."

"No, baby, please, I can't, I've never... and you're too big."

But he wasn't listening to me.  He was as lost in his lust as I was in mine.  He started shoving his cock up my ass.  I thought I would split open.  My arms gave out and I fell on my face against his mattress.  I was out of my mind but he kept forcing it in.  Suddenly he gave one big thrust and then his whole cock was inside of me again, but in a place where I had never had a cock before.  I could feel my own juices as they lubricated his dick deep in my ass.

"You're so tight, Mom.  God, it feels great."

My son began to pull his cock back out and the feeling was like heaven as stretched muscle was allowed to relax again.  Then he started thrusting back inside of me as he worked up his fuck motion.  I could hardly even catch my breath between his powerful thrust.  I just kept moaning.  Then I found myself moaning longer and deeper.  I realized that as my ass loosened up, any pain I felt was gone.  Instead was a new feeling of pleasure I had never felt before.  I started pushing my ass back against my son's thrusts to force his dick as deep inside my ass as it could go.

"Oh god, lover, that feels so good.  Mommy never knew it would feel like this.  Fuck me harder, baby, Fuck Mommy in the ass.

"Like this, Mom?"

"Oh yes, lover, like that, yes."

The feelings that were taking over my body and mind were unbelievable.  I had never felt anything like this before in my life.  Here I was on my hands and knees with my own son shoving his cock in my ass.  Me reached around me to garb my tits as he fucked me, then he let one hand slid down to my cunt.  I was on fire now and about to cum again.  As soon as he started rubbing my clit, my body jerked like I had been electrocuted and I came, moaning and yelling... not caring who might hear me.

"Geez, Mom, I love you."

"I love you too, baby.  God fuck me, lover.  Fuck your mother."

My son bent his body over my back as he continued to pound his cock in my ass.  He leaned his head to my neck and breathed hard in my ear and bit my neck as he fucked me.  He was just like a dog fucking a bitch in heat... and that is exactly what I was, his bitch in heat.

"Oh god, Mom.  I'm going to cum again."

"Yes, baby.  Cum in my ass.  Please, baby.  Oh god it feels so good.  Cum on baby.

Cum in mommy."

Suddenly my son thrust his hips forward as far and as hard as he could, driving his cock as far up my ass as he could.  Then I felt his hot cum flooding into my bowels.  His sweat was dripping on my back in streams and he collapsed on top of me only moving enough to spasmodically jerk his cock in my ass to force all of his sperm inside of me.

I dropped down on my son's bed with him laying on me and his now shrinking cock inside of me.  I hadn't cum with him this time, but that was alright.  He had given me more pleasure than I ever dreamed possible... and I was sure he would have other opportunities to show his mother what he could do and good he could make me feel.

"Oh god, baby.  You were wonderful.  I can't believe how you make feel."

"Geez, Mom, you are fantastic.  Oh god, I love you so much."

"I love you too, baby.  I love you too."

Then we both lapsed off into a light sleep as our bodies tried to recover from the tremendous drain of energy our lovemaking had caused.  We woke up later and had a slow leisurely fuck.  We then took a shower together to clean ourselves up and fuck one more time before his father returned home.  Since then my son and I have become devoted lovers.  No one else knows about us, but I don't think I would care if they did.  All I care about is the pleasure we give each other.  What more could I ask for in a lover?

