
**** WARNING ****

You are about to read a story that has a high sexual content, my stories 

include sexual interactions between opposite-sex, and same-sex 

characters of all ages.

If you do not wish to continue, please do not read.

The purpose of this story is for Adult sexual entertainment.

All my stories are fictional and written as fantasy.

As Author I do not encourage any enactments of the scenes/acts you 

are about to read.

NOTE: You do not have to read this story, but if you do have fun and I 

hope you enjoy it.



Steve, Mum and Me

Wow! I just couldn't believe what I was hearing.  Although older than me by two 

years, at fifteen Steve was my best friend.  We had become mates many years ago 

after my dad left mum and me for another woman.  Living next door, I would often 

see Steve in his garden and we would end up either in his house or mine on the 

computer.  Over the years Steve became my 'guardian', sorting out any bullies at 

school, helping me with my homework and generally teaching me what he knew.  We 

shared everything.  In fact it was Steve that thought me how to masturbate and would 

supply pornographic pictures for me to fantasize over while I did it.  Occasionally we 

would fool around together.  Nothing serious, just wank and talk dirty while we 

looked at the pictures of cock-filled fannies.  Although there was the odd occasion 

when one of us would lie down while the other tossed him off.  I longed to be like 

Steve.  He was lean with good muscle shape.  His cock was big, hairy, his cum thick 

and plentiful.  I on the other hand was a late developer and dumpy.  I only had a few 

whips of pubic hair that were lost in a small layer of fat that formed a ring around the 

base of my dick, which made it look even smaller.  My Balls did not hang heavily like 

Steve's and when I shot my load it was watery.  But this was just mind-blowing.  

Steve and mum having sex!

At first I wasn't sure whether to believe him or not.  But as he described mums 

bedroom I knew it was for real.  He started by telling me that it began with heavy 

petting, then advanced to mum sucking him off while he gave her a good fingering.  

Until finally last month he had fucked her.  They had over the weeks tried many 

positions.  But the one he liked most was doggie-style.  This was because as he drove 

in and out of her he could reach forward and under to finger her swollen clit, which 

she revealed to him by opening the folds of her pussy with her fingers.  Mum liked 

him to talk dirty as they did it, which made him as randy as hell and he would taunt 

her making her beg for him to shove his weapon in her chute.  I got hard as I imaged 

the scenes that Steve was describing. Extracting my penis and rubbing on it as he 

continued, I sprayed my load over the front of my trousers as he described how his 

balls would pull up into his groin and he pumped his cream up her cunt.



Since I had my first ejaculation when I was twelve, I had dreamed about thrusting my 

cock into a moist warm fanny.  Now as Steve told me of his experiences I felt jealous, 

and as we had shared everything in the past I wanted to join in with him.  Sharing my 

feelings with him, he thought for a moment and then told me to leave it with him and 

he would see what he could do.  My prick jerked in anticipation of watching him give 

mum a servicing with his pole.  He reached over and jacking me off said with a grin, 

"Let's see if we can arrange something that will make this tingle."  Spilling my load 

soon after his touch I groaned as the spasms flowed though my body.  Then 

whispering in my ear Steve said, "Wait 'til you hear your mums moans; she's hot."

Although only three days, it seemed an eternity waiting for Steve to come back to me.  

Then as we walked home from school Steve stopped.

"Tonight." He said, as he playfully thumped in the stomach.

"You and mum." I stammered. "Watch!"

"Yeah, as long as you get your homework done she said."

"Watch." I said eyes opening wide "You up mum." I tried to construct a sentence.

"Yes," Steve emphasized. "You know my cock up her chute.  You can watch as I give 

her one."

I just stood there with mouth agape and cock swelling.  "Watch; shagging." I 

mumbled as with his arm placed over my shoulder he pushed me forward saying, 

"Come on, homework!"

Well for once in my life I needed no threats from mum to do my homework, and I 

threw myself down the stairs to answer the door when I heard Steve knock.  Walking 

into the lounge we sat on the sofa.  Running a hand down the side of Steve face, 

finishing by pulling down his lower lip and allowing it to slap up against his teeth 

mum, looking Steve in the eye and with a smirk on her face said, "Give me five 

minutes." And then went up stairs.  Nervous, I just sat there with my hands clasped 



uncomfortably together.  Then cuffing me on the knee as he rose Steve encouragingly 

said, "Well, it's fuck-time."

Mum was sitting on the side of the bed totally naked as we entered her room, 

reclining slightly and supported by her hands with her legs fractionally apart.  The 

first thing I noticed about her was her rounded bust and large nipples.  Secondly I 

noticed how she groomed her bush by clipping it into a ‘V’, which followed the 

contours of her body.  Revealing the outline of her slit it gave her a younger fresher 

look that the hairy fannies I had seen in the magazines.  Now I understood what Steve 

had meant when he said 'She doesn't look to fucked.'  As I crossed the room to sit on 

the stool, Steve knelt between mum’s legs and began to suck on the nipples.  Mum 

threw back her head with a low groan as she slipped one of her hands down Steve's 

trousers to feel his butt and the other down the front to toy with the piece of meat he 

was offering her.  I thought my hard-on would bust my zip as I saw his hand go up her 

legs and heard her pant as he slipped a finger in her hole.  I strained my neck to get a 

better view, which caught mum's attention.  "He can't see much from there." She said 

while sucking on one of Steve's ears.  "Come and sit hear." She patted the bed beside 

her while looking in my direction.  I needed no further encouragement and quickly 

moved closer to the action.  Steve now had his head between her legs and as she 

pulled the flaps of her slit back I could see her swollen clit as Steve lick the inside of 

her pussy.  As those two got it together in front of me I admired the feminine curves 

of mums body and the lean frame of Steve's.  I watched with excitement as I fondled 

my cock while they pleasureized each other with their tongues and fingers.  During 

their frolicking Steve had altered his position to tongue mum in the mouth.  This 

allowed his meat to rub against the lips of mum's pussy.  I could see the strands of his 

precum deposited on her public hairs as he moved his weapon over her slit.

"Fuck me." She mumbled as she reached to take hold of his hard-on.  "Come on, 

shove that tool up me." She added while manoeuvring it towards the opening of her 

cunt.

"Doggie, Doggie. …" Steve urged as he pulled back his hips to stop her from pushing 

his cock up her chute. "… I want Malcolm to see everything as I drill into you."



"Lie down over there." Mum said to me as she defined where I should go with a flick 

of her eyes.  As I settled in to my new position mum placed her knees either side of 

my shoulders and supported herself with her hands.  As I looked down the length of 

my body I could she her tits as the sung across my stomach, and I could look up and 

see right into her slit.  Mum groaned as Steve pierced her hole with a finger and 

frigged on her swollen clit.  Her juices as they fell on my face intoxicated me, and I 

savoured them as they flowed in my mouth.  Although unaware just when, as this 

scene continued I became aware that I had reached forward and taken hold of her tits.  

My prick tingled and jerked my hands explored her mounds and played with her teats.  

With no complaints from mum I eventually lift one hand and touched her clit.  A 

moan of pleasure from mum gave me the courage to continue and I began to frig on it 

as I had Steve do.  I think mum was lost in her passion and was unaware who was 

doing what to her.  But Steve realizing she was ready for it, started to approach the 

mouth of mum's hole with the helmet of his weapon.

"Ahhhhhhhhhhhhh!" Mum wriggled as Steve's 15-year-old cock began to stretch the 

entrance to her hole.  "Ummmmm!" Steve gasped as he started to experience the 

pleasure of a moist warm cunt encircling his pole.

"Fuck me." I heard mum command.  "Peg me 'till I feel your balls."

Steve was an expert in making a woman beg.  The more mum implored him to give 

her his full length, The more he would tease her by allowing just the tip of his knob to 

stretch her.  Mum would push back in an attempt to nail his tool in her, but Steve 

would withdraw and only renter when she was still.

"Shove your dick up me." Mum whimpered as the urge for her cunt to be expanded by 

his cock increased.  "Or let me suck the cream out f it."  "Yeah that’s it, let me suck it 

as you finger me."  Steve ignored her pled as he continued to taunt her with the gland 

of his rod.  "Let me suck it." Mum chided.  "Suck all that thick cream from your 

balls."  Yeah, I want to suck cock." Mum almost screamed.



"Then suck your boy's." Steve responded as he pushed her head into my groin.

Without hesitation or though mum unbuttoned my trousers and eased then over my 

hips.  "Aaaaaaaaa!" Mum gasped as my little prick came into view.  "What a beautiful 

dick you have." Mum stated as her tongue ran over its length.  Before I had time to 

respond, she had taken my organ in her mouth and started to manipulate it with her 

tongue.  "Ahhhhhhhhh!" Mum stopped for air.  "Do you shoot?" She asked as she 

wrapped a hand around the root of my cock and began to wank me.  "Twice a day and 

three times on Sundays." I replied as I lifted my head and sucked on her slit burying 

my tongue within licking her clit.  "Oooooooooo!" I heard mum sigh as her mouth fell 

again on my dick.  "Come on boy's." Mum encouraged.  "Steve shoot your load deep 

in my belly.  Malcolm, mummy wants your cum in her mouth."

"Ahhhhhhhhhh!" Mum took my cock further into her mouth as Steve started to drill 

his tool in her cunt.  I watched as inch after inch was buried in her.  Steve groaned as 

the inside of her chute tantalized his erection, and grunted as his balls banged against 

her butt.  For a while a pumping frenzy took place.  Mums head bobbed up and down 

the length of my cock and Steve drove the hunk of meat in and out of mum as he 

worked his cum out from his balls.

"Ahhhhhhhhhh, Ahhhhhhhhh, Ahhhhhhhhhh!" Steve thrusts began to increase, as I 

felt the first flow of cum begin to flow though my dick.  "Ahhhhhhhhhh, Ahhhhhhh!" 

Steve rammed harder.  "That’s it boys, shoot your cream." I could her mum say as she 

sensed the eruption of our cocks.

"Ooooooooooo!" My hips buckled as the first jet of cum spewed into mum's mouth.  

That was the cue Steve was waiting for and with one more shove from his hips he 

jabbed deep into mum's hole and held it there gyrating his cock as his cream pumped 

in her belly.  Mum was swooning with the pleasure of getting spunked by a 15-year-

old boy at one end and a 13-year old boy at the other, and enhanced my climax by 

caressing my smooth balls as I drained my boy-seed into her waiting mouth.  The 

motion slowed as the last drops of gism leaked from us and we fell into a heap on the 

bed.  Mum stroked our bodies as we recovered, and continued to fondle our cocks and 

balls.  Then looking me in the eyes as she toyed with my smooth ball sac mum 



whispered in my ear "Tomorrow I want your cock to drive in my hole and for you to 

shoot that lovely boy-cream in me."  My cock began to rise in anticipation!
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