Warning

Some readers may find the material contained in this story offensive

Also if you are under the legal age to read such material you are advised to read no further…you have been warned  
I think I was the conduit to what happened in this story, if it hadn’t been for my indiscretions none of this would have happened. On the other hand maybe if it wasn’t me it would have been something else and she would have arrived at her destination via another route.
I can now look backwards and I can see with clarity how it was then and how things were to unfold.

Mother was a beautiful women of that there is no doubt. Long blond hair and deep green eyes, (rather like the song “With your long blond hair and your eyes of…) well they were green this time) along with a drop dead body. A full rounded body, not the skinny model type. Her legs were long and shapely and looked even better when encased in dark nylon or silk stockings complimented with a short skirt. Women were intensely jealous of her body and looks, whilst men were delirious, euphoric and lusted over her and would have great fantasies about her. If you can’t imagine her grab a girlie magazine a view the most voluptuous female in there and that would be her. 
Their only jealousy was toward my father the guy who was married to her.

She knew that her body was desired by the male species and perhaps some of the female species as well who knows and she reveled in the attention that was shown toward her.
She was like the honey which always attracted the bees or the blossom that attracted the bees, blossom to be pollinated by her many admirers on a very regular basis
As far as I know I don’t think she ever refused a mans advances or refused him entry into her allowing him to plant his seed.
She loved sex and she loved it with a passion and I loved her deeply for all her faults.
I remember the time we went to the beach, once there she liked to sun bathe, usually she would have on her bikini and a small one at that. The top hardly enough to cover here ample breasts as they struggled to break free and the bottom just doing the same, just enough to hide her pussy
I was happy to play in the sand and kick ball around and for a while mother did the same.

Then three guys who just couldn’t contain themselves any longer came to chat mum up.

They likewise kicked a ball around for a while, when the ball which was kicked deliberately and precisely at mother they would call to me to pass the ball back and say ya want to join in kid, which of course I did. This got them into the ball park and at the same time asking if mum would like to join in also, after that in was a case of flirting with mum, one diving at her wrestling her to the ground and mother squealing with delight. They started to loose interest in me and concentrated more on mum as they threw the ball from one to another frolicking and wrestling with mum. I gave up trying and decided to just keep to myself.

Eventually mum came to me and said

“Hey sweetheart John’s going to stay with you for a while”  indicating to one of the smiling men.

“Were not going to go to far...won’t be long honey”

A snigger from one of the others with “Speak for yourself babe” and with that she turned and flanked by her two new friends was escorted toward the rocks. Now the rocks led eventually to another smaller area, an area that had a multitude of nooks and crannies.

I watched as they took her hand and helped her up and over, eventually dropping from my sight.

It wouldn’t have been much longer when they would have been helping mum make herself comfortable by removing her bikini.

Then whoever had decided to go first would take his turn and fuck her. It was awhile before I saw one of the guys returning but no mum. The guy sprinted all the way until he was with us.

Slightly out of breath he said “Your turn buddy by the time you get there she should be ready for you”

Then turning to me said “How’s it going little fella”  

It seemed mum had spent the whole afternoon with them each one taking it in turn to keep an eye on me.

This was a summer school holiday brake and at the time I think I may have been about seven making mum around twenty four twenty five. I believe she married dad when she was about seventeen eighteen dad being five years older.

The guys all had cars something, we did not, mother didn’t drive and dad had no real need of one being at sea most of the time.

The guys were eager to teach mother how to drive, mum and I would go with them on outings. We would stop and one of them would get mother to get behind the wheel and the lessons would begin, although I must admit they weren’t being too fair to mum when whoever was giving the instruction always distracted her by putting his hand up her dress and stroking her thighs causing us to nearly crash on several occasions. 

We always managed to find some secluded spot and whilst one guy stopped with me mum the other two would take off somewhere in order to help remove her underwear. Then sometime later my minder would be replaced with one of the other guys whereupon he would take off for his turn.

I think mum had four weeks of lessons and in spite of all the distractions she did catch on quite well with her driving.

After the holidays dad came home for a spell and I don’t recall mother having any more driving lessons from those particular guys.  

With father was mostly at sea, I only got to see him on those times he was home on leave, it always seemed that mum and dad were arguing whenever he was at home, mainly about dad and his women he had at various ports.
The other player in this story is Mr Thomas, Alistair Thomas actually. He was one of the head teachers at my school Mortimer Rd. Mr Thomas had caught me red handed in a compromising situation/position with some older boys. They about fourteen to fifteen I was now around ten or eleven. (They were taking it in turn to fuck me. I guess I was somewhat like mother in that respect I liked men and I liked sex with them. Mind I think I was Bi sexual in the beginning leaning toward homo sexual) Like mother like son 
He was quick to capitalize on the situation, blaming me for egging the older boys on. In no time he, replaced the boys and at first our meetings would take place in one of the store rooms on the top floor.

However Mr Thomas had bigger and better plans, he was also very cunning and manipulative.

He gave me a letter to give to my mother, saying it was a report on my present progress, but not to worry it was a good report and he was sure my mother would be pleased with it, which she was…well partly. He was right it was a good report but with a proviso that it would be prudent that I received extra tuition to further my education and that he would be pleased to help me in that respect at no extra cost the my parents.
Mother thought it was a great idea and Mr Thomas said he would like to call and discuss a program of education with her.

I could see Mr Thomas was shocked and pleasantly surprised when he met mother for the first time it was an effect she had on most guys.

The meeting was pretty brief talked about over tea or coffee before he smiled shook hands (I noticed he was reluctant to let go of her hand) then left.

The lessons of course were no more than a scam so that Mr Thomas could get his hands on me with a free reign to do what he wanted and lusted in the privacy and security of his own house.

After each “lesson” he would drive me home and would be invited in for a coffee before returning home.

One day the coffee became an invitation to stay for an evening meal which was all very cordial and above board.

When mum asked how her son was progressing. Mr Thomas told her he was coming along just fine.

Which of course was perfectly true but not in the way that mother thought.

The visits were becoming more and more regular with Mr Thomas staying longer and longer, sometimes he would be gone by ten or so.

Once the meal was over I would go out in search of my friends and we would knock around for a couple or three more hours before I would return home.

This one time I returned I noticed a used condom floating, well submerged in the toilet bowl. I didn’t pay it too much heed although I did wonder a little bit at its existence in the bowl, then with no further thought I just flushed it away.
All was revealed to me one day after we had had our meal; as usual I asked if it was OK to go find my pals, of course it is.
“Now take care and if you’re going to the cliff tops be careful honey”

I was given a big hug and a kiss and I assured mum I would be careful, it was now a ritual farewell.

I’d almost made it to Normans house (Norm being one of my best buddies) when I remembered I was to return one of his boys magazines. I’d promised faithfully I would bring it with that night a promise I’d made a couple of times previously, well I was determined to do so and with that I made an about turn and cycled back again.

Discarding my bike at the front of the house I dashed to the back door, we always went to the back of the house for entry, only guests and callers used the front door.

Through the kitchen first all seemed quiet; normally I would have heard mum and Mr Thomas talking in the dining room…not tonight. I heard noises coming from the hall or it seemed to be. I quietly went from dining to hall once in the hall I knew it was emanating from mums bedroom and the sound of the bed squeaking was the same sound I used to hear when dad was home and that meant only one thing.

I could also hear mum

“Oh…oh…Alistair…Alistair…oh…oh…oh” with his “Uh…uh…uh” in accompaniment 

The door was half pen and I approached with great stealth. I had to stifle a gasp at what I saw. The door itself hid the actual action but mum had a dressing table with mirrors attached and these mirrors were directed at the bed. It was akin to watching a big screen TV

Both were naked, mum was under Mr Thomas her legs wide apart. Mr Thomas on top and his arse was humping up and down between her legs. He was fucking her
I just stood there watching I just could not move. I was also very excited at what I was seeing.
Mother was really winding up as Mr Thomas thrust into her, the sound of their bodies slapping together the bed creaking and groaning.

I never even blinked I didn’t want to miss this. Now for the first time I could see how it would have gone down with those guys during the summer brake.

I took in every sound every spoken word of endearment as mother kept telling Mr Thomas how much she loved him and in return Mr Thomas telling mother how much he loved her and she was the best fuck he’d ever had, which spoke volumes for me. I felt somewhat deflated.

At last it came to an end with one final thrust and “Ohhhhh!.....fuuuuck” He came to a halt and I thought he would be filling the end of the condom with his semen. I should have retreated to my bedroom but was hoping to see more, eventually he rolled off mother and I could see there was no condom, the semen had been released directly into mother also for the first time I can remember I could see mother pussy slightly open and red surrounded by pubic hair. Mr Thomas’s hand moved toward it covering it and his middle finger vanishing inside, there was a quiet “Mmmmmm” from mum
I wanted to stay but felt it would be better to make a move, I quietly sneaked away ran to the front of the house and sped away on my bike…making for the cliff tops…non of my friends were there, I just sat staring out to sea, seeing nothing but the images of my mother being fucked by Mr Thomas. 
When I eventually returned home the car was still in the drive, this was not unusual as he often stayed until ten o clock or so. Now of course they were all dressed, sitting in the dining area drinking coffee looking as if nothing had happened.

“Catch up with Norman and the others love” Mum asked

“Yeh…yeh” I lied “And we were very careful on the cliff tops” I added.

Mother smiled at me “I’m glad to hear it…don’t want anything to happen to my little man” She replied.

Shortly after I bade my goodnights to them and went to bed. I lay awake hoping that they would go to bed themselves so that I could witness some further action but is was not to be. I heard some kissing in the hall and went to open my bedroom door and peak along the passage.

They were kissing and embracing each other. Mr Thomas had raised mothers skirt up around her waist and was attempting to pull down her panties. Mother trying hard to fend him off.
“No…no my love…you must go now” she said.

Mr Thomas seemed unfazed at her request his hand slipping between her thighs. Mother sighed and her body stiffened and I thought for an instant there would be more good viewing, but mother was determined to have him leave. 

“No…no my love please you must go” 

“But I’m all boned up…I need it now…please” he pleaded.

“NO…go…I’ll see you tomorrow night I’ll make it up to you I promise” She said

“But I love you” he pleaded one more time

“And I love you my darling…believe me I want it just as much as you do but you have to go…if you go now I’ll let you stay a whole night sometime”

That did it he could not resist the offer.

“You promise I can” He said

“Yes…I promise now go”

His hand remained a while longer feeling mother’s cunt, then he smiled as he removed it, there was one last lingering kiss then mother ushered him out the door.
Mr Thomas seemed to be spending more and more time at our place, meal times had gone from one or two a week to just about every night and mum was good on her promise a couple of nights later he staid the whole night, well most of the night I think he left about six thirty the following morning, that of course led to him spending nearly every night with her slowly taking fathers place in the bed. In fact I think Mr Thomas would have fucked mum more than father had. The only time he kept clear was when dad returned which heralded another round of arguments.

As soon as dad was gone Mr Thomas moved back in. It was good in that I had more opportunities to view him fucking mother.

The lunch was all packed along with alcoholic beverages and other cold drinks mainly for me. It was a warm sunny day not a cloud in the sky, a day you wanted to last forever.
Mum did the driving she was still learning to drive, yes after three or four years, she still had not sat her test although I thought she should she was now as good as anyone else and was really quite competent and confident. It was a marked contrast to the time the three guys started to give her lessons, driving lessons that is. Mind there wasn’t quite the distractions.
Mr Thomas said he knew the exact spot possibly an hours drive and off “The beaten track”

I liked pick nicks and drives and I enjoyed going to the country for a change rather than always to the beach, don’t get me wrong I liked the beach but the country was a nice change.

When we reached the turn off Mr Thomas took the wheel another fifteen minutes drive over a rough road we came to a meadow which ran off to a stream, not a river, just a babbling brook.

The meadow was bordered by a stone wall, one of many in the area. The stream vanished into a stand of pine trees.
“Oh Alistair this is just divine”

“Thought you’d like it honey…and a safe stream for young David to explore…eh David”

I nodded my agreement and dashed down to the waters edge.

Mum and Mr Thomas unpacked the car and set up camp beside the stone wall the sun umbrella providing shelter from the sun.

I dashed back to mum “Heh can I follow the stream a little…I promise I’ll not go too far and I won’t get lost”

“Well I…..”

“Sure he can make sure you’re back for lunch in an hour’s time mind you” Mr Thomas said interrupting whatever mum was going to say.
I followed the stream into the pine trees. I would be about five minutes from the sight of mum and Mr Thomas; it was a great place to play.

Suddenly a thought came to me. What if Mum and Mr Thomas were fooling around now that I was out of sight…I had to go back and see.

With the stealth of a hunter stalking hs prey I slowly and quietly made my way back. 

Now the meadow ran to the waters edge then there was a drop of a couple of feet, also there was a slight rise in the ground, which was just as well because from this vantage point they would only be a few feet from me.

I kept low then all but crawled the final bit. I could hear their voices and slowly and carefully I raised my head and I was right.

Mums skirt had been pushed up around her waist her panties were down around one of her ankles. Mr Thomas was side on, mums head cradled in the crook of his arm. I couldn’t see her pussy because he had his hand on it his fingers pushing and twisting inside her.

“Oh…oh…ohhhhh…Alistair” she purred. 
“God I love this thing between your legs my love” He said pushing his fingers further in.

“You know something a women with a body like yours could make a killing”
“Doing what darling”

“Well I mean I’ve seen the way men look at you if you charged them for your favours…you know…you’d be a rich women”

“What are you saying…you mean become a…hooker?”

He gave a nervous laugh wondering if he had gone too far with the suggestion.

“Er…well…I guess I am sweetheart” He replied giving her a kiss on the cheek and letting his fingers move inside her again.

She closed her eyes and sighed at the movement of his fingers.

“Don’t be silly you forget I’m a married women with a kid”

Realizing she had not been put off by the question he continued.

“There’s always a way around these things…I’m sure discreet encounters could be arranged to suit and I don’t think Jack would ever find out”

“And who is going to arrange these discreet encounters…you…are you going to be my pimp”

“Well…er…no…no but I have a good friend who runs an agency I’m sure he can help…I’ll give him a call eh”

“I still can’t see me as a hooker”

“Well at least think about it…I’m sure you would be great at it…will you give it some thought babe”

“I’ll think about it…that’s all…just think about it”

“Oh honey that’s great and all I ask” He said.
Satisfied with the answer and the progress he had made so far he proceeded to the next phase.

The foreplay with hand and fingers over, he unzipped his fly and removed the hard erection that was waiting to be used. Rolling on top and between her spread legs and hand on erection his arse shuffled slightly as he sought her entrance, then finding it thrust inwards and upwards.

Mothers gasp and her sigh said it all as Mr Thomas started up a steady rhythmic motion, his arse rising and falling between her legs.

“Oh honey just feel it inside you…just think some guy paying you for the privilege for doing this…it’s so easy don’t you think”

“Ohhhh….yes….yes” She purred.

“Do you think you could do something like this my darling?”

“Mmmmm…yes….oh yes” She replied as if in a dream and hugging him even tighter.

“Should I give my friend a call?”

“Mmmmmm….yes…oh yes…please do” She sighed.

Now having the response he’d wanted his arse began to speed up his cock thrusting into her with great urgency, eventually unable to hold back any longer he released his warm sperm allowing it to flow fast and free.
Now totally satisfied, he lay on top of mother allowing the final drop to drain inside her. His cock now having done its job and his own frustrations satisfied he withdrew and lay beside mum, now I could view her cunt fully the pubic hair and the fleshy redness of it as I watched I felt a stirring in my loins, it was a feeling I got many times upon viewing her beautiful cunt.
I realised it was time to beat a hasty retreat, again keeping low I first crawled then with greater haste I made my way back to where I had been earlier.

I heard Mr Thomas coming toward me calling my name.

“Oh…there you are David…come on it’s time to eat”

On returning, there were no signs as to what had transpired a short time ago, mothers panties were no longer down around her ankles, skirt in place and blouse neatly tucked in.

“Oh there you are David…had a good time my love”

“Yeh…it’s a great place to come to” I said, just how good they would not know.

The rest of the afternoon I spent with mum and Mr Thomas well between the flirting that went on. Then packed and ready to go we set off for home. I kept daydreaming, mainly about seeing mums pussy and in doing so I started to get that feeling again.

Once on the highway mother took the wheel, Mr Thomas placing a hand on mother’s knee and leg, the shortness of her skirt allowing a goodly amount of leg to be seen.

There was a variety of chatter then he said

“When should I jack up a meeting with this friend of mine…about you know what”

“Eh…oh that…er well I guess anytime, depends on whether he wants to come and see me I suppose” She replied.

“Oh believe me he’ll want to see you alright…how about tomorrow afternoon after I finish school…it’s not too late and I can be there with you eh”

“Yeh…yeh…but remember no promises at this stage…just talk right”

“Absolutely…just a quiet chat…explore all the options eh” He replied.
The discussion ended there and I went back to my daydreaming, nothing further of interest was said to want me to break into my dreams.

Mr Thomas mustn’t have wasted any time in organizing a meeting with mother. The following day I returned home with him, mum was all nicely dressed and looking real good, mind I always thought she looked real good, would never let herself be seen any other way.
“Well won’t be long now” He said “You nervous honey”

“Well...yes a little…I don’t know how he’ll view me” She said biting her lip “Not only that I don’t know if I should be doing this”

“Hey it’s going to be OK…trust me…you look great…and naturally you have some doubts about taking the next step…it’s natural but I feel you are right for this job…I just know it”

Mother normally didn’t smoke much but that afternoon she puffed away nervously as she waited for the clock to reach the hour of four.

Then we heard the car in the drive and what a car top of the range Audi. The smartly dressed good looking guy was accompanied by two stunning females equally well dressed, Their dress was very tasteful not the inch thick make up, net stockings and short, short skirts one normally associated with street walkers, both looked more like a couple of well dressed business women ready to sit around the board room table and discuss policy, the skirts were short but not short, short and with the dark stockings they looked very desirous and sexy, but even for all that mother could stack up just as well against them.
She stubbed out her cigarette stood and straightend her dress, smoothing it down at the same time.

“Oh god how do I look Alistair” she asked nervously.

“Great…just great…he’s going to love you honey” He said as they went to the front door to great the guests.

“Hi Eric how are you…I see you’ve brought Shona and Debbie with you…well this is Ellen…Ellen this is my very good friend Eric and this is Shona and this is Debbie” 

Eric shook hands with mother “Well I must say I’m impressed with what I see…you were right Alistair she is a beauty…I brought Shona and Debbie along so that they can answer any questions or take care of any doubts you may be having at this time…I know you must have a few…but honestly Ellen it’s easier than you think…if you take the job I’m sure in a couple of months you’ll be wondering what there was to be nervous about”
The introductions over they moved into the house Eric was very impressed with it.

“Hey this is great Ellen…how many bedrooms does it have”

“Er…four…two upstairs and two down my bedroom is at the front and David…that’s my son has the back bedroom”
“Great…great…it’s a good setup…would you like to give me the royal tour, show me all of it if you don’t mind”

The tour took about fifteen minutes before they returned to the lounge, once there mother had them all sitting whilst Mr Thomas tented to drinks.

“Well now Alistair tells me your interested in a job with me...is that true”

“Well I said I’d consider it…but only consider it at this stage”

“OK fine…what concerns do you have?”
“Well I’m married…and I have a son David…Jack my husband is at sea most of the time and I would be a little concerned about neighbours”

“And they are your main concerns are they” He asked

“Well yes I guess so”

“What about men…got any hang ups having sex with men Ellen”

“Oh no…no problems in that department” She quickly responded
“So the only difference is that you’ll be getting paid every time you have sex with a guy…right”

“Yes…I guess so”

“Well all you have to do is imagine your on a date and at the end of that date you have sex with your date…only you get paid for it”

“I mean some guys go to great lengths to get into your pants…like a great meal…flowers…drink it all costs money, money they are spending on you and  at the end pf it all they expect or hope to get your knickers off…that’s spending money to get a return is it not”

“Yes I guess it is”

“Well there’s not much difference is there…we just go from A to C without Passing B”
“Shona and Debbie started with me two years ago…right girls” He asked

“Two and a half for me two for Debbie” replied Shona.

“Have you any regrets girls”

“No…none at all…its good money and an easy job…I sure as hell wouldn’t want to be walking the streets for it….waiting and hoping to meet up with twenty or thirty blokes in order to make a living…why do that when I can do the same from a comfortable home” Debbie said.

“What!...you get through twenty or thirty guys a night” Mum said somewhat startled at the numbers.

“Oh dear…no…no…no…I could if I needed to but the difference is  we can get the same results with less guys than a girl on the street who has to take less”
“Oh I see” mum replied

“What were saying is you can do it with as many guys as you wish…it’s up to you”

“May I suggest  you do a bit of part time work to start with…see how it goes and if you think it’s a bit of you we can give you more….” Eric said 

“What time does junior go to bed?”

“Around ten or there abouts sometimes earlier school days”

“OK I can organize a couple, one for around eleven and one say around midnight…well after your son is in bed…one am its all over and you can go back to bed…this time to sleep” He said with a smile adding “Your husband is never going to find out…ask the girls”

“True my husband is on the oil rigs…away most of the time bit like your husband…I’m always there for him when he gets back just as if nothing has happened.” Shona said
Debbie’s response was the same and between the three of them they were slowly overcoming mothers’ objections, bit by bit they were convincing her it was the right thing to do. It was somewhat akin to having three insurance salesman against you…mother never had a chance.
“Have you had many parties here Ellen” Eric casually asked.

“Oh yes…well we did at first but lately we don’t seem to bother…with Jack away and even when he’s home he never seems to want to do anything exciting”

“How about we organize a party…it’s an ideal set up…well fenced a pool with lighting…dining area opening up to the pool”

“Why a party” mum asked

“Well by the sounds of it I think you deserve one and also it would be an opportunity to introduce you to the business…you’d probably feel more at ease on your own territory…it would just seem an ordinary party a few friends….mainly men I must admit…but Shona and Debbie would be here to give support and as I said a few paying guests….male guests”

“Oh… I don’t know” Mum replied.

Again Shona and Debbie stepped in to help sell the idea.

“How many men would there be?” Mum asked.

“Phew I don’t know at this point of time…what do you girls think” He asked

 “Well as far as we are concerned…as many as you like…the more guys the more cash…but it’s what Ellen is comfortable with”

“Do we get paid per guy” Mum asked
“Well at parties we normally invite the clients who pay a set amount; we supply the girls who normally share the proceeds equally between them. I get half and you girls share the other half…so you can see the less girls the more money, but it’s a happy balance, normally the guys are only interested in you girls for one thing, so they are quite happy to drink and talk bullshit with each other until they need to do something about the hard thing in their trousers…after that its back to the bullshit until you’re needed again…all you have to do is be there move amongst them and keep them topped up with drink and let them grab your ass and fondle your tits once in a while…so how many guys do you think girls” Addressing Shona and Debbie once again.
“Fifteen in all…I’d say” said Shona…Debbie agreeing.

“Not too many is it” Eric questioned

“No…if Ellen feels it’s too many we can take on any extra”

“Well it’s up to you now Ellen time for a decision” 

Everyone was silent, there was nothing more to be said or discussed it was up to mum make her decision all eyes on her as she bit her bottom lip and contemplated yes or no.

After what seemed an eternity she drew in a deep breath…exhaled and said 

“Yes…OK…let’s do it”

Now the silence was broken with smiles and congratulations all round.

The girls both hugged mum welcoming their new work mate/sister to the fold.

Eric was all but bursting and had a smile a mile wide as he too hugged and kissed her on the cheek. “Good decision” He said.

“There is one thing” mother said with concern.

“What’s that Ellen” He asked

“The party and all those men here in the house aren’t the neighbours going to wonder about them and their cars all parked outside.” She said

“No worries there we’ll make sure they arrive in one or two cars or we drive them here with a couple of cars and drive away…also make sure the curtains are drawn, form the outside it will look like you and a couple of your friends and husbands are having a little get together…they won’t know there are fifteen of us here” He said

“Well I sure hope not”
It went more or less as planned, mother had told me there was going to be a party and Shona and Debbie were coming with a few friends which they did as the advance party, getting things started after being allowed soft drink and food I was told it was probably a good time to go to bed after mum tucked me in I pretended to be going to sleep.

Mum, Shona and Debbie were dressed for such an occasion, mum in a black dress, zipped up the back and held by two thin shoulder straps the material followed the contours of her beautiful body, it was a little shorter than normal, allowing her to show more leg, her legs of course encased in black silk stockings, her breasts were supported by a black bra which made sure she was showing plenty of cleavage…and her ass stood out, tight and round, all three were stunning.

An hour or so later two cars had pulled up and the rest of the guys quickly and quietly moved inside the house.
The party was going well; I lay on the floor with my bedroom door just open sufficiently to see along the passageway. The door on the right led to the lounge whilst the opposite door led into mother’s bedroom.
The only people present in the passageway were Eric, Shona, Debbie and mum. Alistair was in the lounge with the other guys. I could hear raucous laughter and music.

Those in the passage were talking quietly…probably not wanting to make too much noise in case they woke me.

Mum was nervous and obviously getting cold feet over all this.
Eric and the girls going over all the reasons once again

“Listen Ellen it’s easy money…good money…and I can’t stress enough you don’t have to concern yourself that anyone is going to find out…non of us at the agency will say anything and you can do it in your own time at your own pace…just part time to start with…then if you think it’s a bit of you I’ll give you something more permanent if you want it”

I saw mum bite her lip a look of concentration on her face.
“Oh shit Eric…I don’t know…I really don’t know…I mean the kid and all” She said indicating down the passage to my room.

“I thought we had got past all this Ellen” Eric said a little annoyed at her reluctance
“Oh god I don’t know…shit” She walked the passage as she was considering what to decide.

“God Eric, Jack hasn’t got to find out about any of this”

“He won’t he’s not here much and he normally let’s you know when he’s due to return doesn’t he”

“Yes…yes I keep a track of where and what port he’s in and have a good idea as to when he’s on his way home”

“Well there you go, shouldn’t be a problem…hell Shona and Debbie felt exactly the same way you did when they started…of course you have concerns it’s only natural…but look at what they’ve got a new car and smart clothes top designer stuff”

Shona and Debbie were nodding agreement.

Mother continued to think and consider the pros and cons.

“Look how about if you and I go in the bedroom and I fuck you first…I’m sure you’ll feel comfortable with me…more relaxed…then if you feel ok about it we can ask…er…Toby is it” He addressed the question to Shona.

“Yeh that’s his name… I don’t mind letting him go with Ellen if it helps” She replied.
Eric’s arm was around mums waist comforting her

I saw mum take a deep breath then nod agreement “Ok…let’s do it”

“Good girl…it’s going to be alright”

Both Shona and Debbie reached out gently squeezing mums arm reassuringly and agreeing with Eric that it was going to be OK.
Eric and mum vanished into the bedroom. Shona and Debbie giving a big sigh of relief and grabbing a pack of smokes lit up, blowing the smoke to the ceiling.

“I’m sure she’ll be OK…just needs to get some experience behind her...hell you know how you and I felt the first time”

They both leaned against the wall drawing in smoke from their cigarettes a blowing it toward the ceiling.

The noise of mums sighs and moans along with the squeaking of the bed told the girls what was now happening, both of them smiling and what they were hearing.

“Well I guess she’ll know all about it now” Said Shona.

“Yeh well when you consider it all it’s just the same as fucking some guy for free…the only difference you get good money for it” Replied Debbie.

I could imagine Eric’s big hard cock as it slid back and forth, thrusting into mom, again and again, her cunt wet, lubricating the hard shaft as it went in and out.

The girls and I listened to the action for about fifteen minutes, then the noises from the bedroom ceased.

Shortly after Eric came out fastening his belt and zipping up his fly.
He gave the thumbs up to the girls and said. “She’ll be good…I’m sure she’ll fit in real well…be good addition to the stable.

There were nods of agreement all round.

Mum came to join them but she wasn’t fully dressed, all she had on was the black bra trying hard to contain her beautiful breasts giving lots of cleavage and a pair of really brief black panties, she also wore a suspender belt which was keeping up the black silk stockings, even I had to admit she had a voluptuous and lovely body. Her really tight ass was perfect. I could see why the men followed her around with their tongues hanging out 

“Hey that was OK wasn’t it…no problems and a few nice dollars in the bank…wasn’t hard was it” said Eric

Mum was smiling the look of concern now gone from he face, like a weight had been lifted and she was now ready to move forward to the next stage.
“How do you feel about Toby…will I call him in” Eric asked

She nodded and said “Yes I’m all ready now” followed by a sigh of relief.
Eric asked Toby to join them in the hall, it was obvious by the expression on his face after seeing mom he wasn’t going to need too much convincing that he would accompany mother back to the bedroom.

“Look Toby, Ellen is joining the girls and will be available from now on…would you mind going with her first instead of Shona…you know, give her a try and some experience.” He asked

Toby looked at Shona “How do you feel about it Shona” You could tell he would have been a very disappointed guy if Shona had said no.

”Its ok with me big fellah…by the look on your face you’d be real upset if I said no…go for it”

“Ok… lets rock and roll” Then with his arm around her waist he guided her into the bedroom.

The three of them continued to talk quietly.

“Hell it’s looking good…real good don’t you think girls” 

“Oh yes…I think she’s over the worst part Eric” Said Debbie.
“Yeh I think so too…got to keep the momentum up though mustn’t give her too much time to think about it…might suddenly get cold feet”

“I don’t think she will Eric…not now”

Sounds once again started emanating from the bedroom.

Now it was Toby’s hard cock I imagined inside mother, working in and out, like a mighty piston

Eric laughed at the noise. “God I like it when she makes so much noise…the guys are going to love all that…puts her whole heart into it doesn’t she…very much like you two may I add”

“Oh you lovely man” they said and gave him a kiss on the cheek.

“I’ll want two guys for tomorrow night…might as well get straight into it…who would you recommend?”

There was some silence as they gave some thought to who would be good

“Hey what about that new client…er what’s his name again…Peter….???” Queried Shona
“Peter Longhurst…yes he’d be perfect he’ll go for it...I’ll contact him tomorrow”

“I know one” Said Debbie “How about Simon Meads…I know he’s older but she has to get some experience across the board…and he’s such a sweetie”

“Yeh…yeh great that’s it then I’ll organize their appointments tomorrow”
Toby was making a go of it; he’d been with mother for at least half an hour. Eric looked at his watch then at the two girls. The bed continued to emit its creaks and groan as did mother as Toby’s cock continued to fuck.
“He’s always like this” Said Shona

“Well he’s the client he gets what he wants, we don’t put a time limit on it”

After three quarters of an hour the noises stopped.

“Shit he’s quick tonight” Said Shona after checking the time on her watch. “He normally draws it out much longer”
They all waited until Toby came to the door. He looked like he’d been pulled through a hedge. Shirt on but only a couple of buttons fastened, half the shirt tucked into his trousers, the other half hanging loose, belt fastened but fly still undone and the shirt tail poking out.

The smile on his face spoke volumes. “Shit she’s good Eric…not that you’re not Shona” He quickly added.
“Yes I’m very pleased with her Toby…I’m sure she’ll make me a lot of money for me as she will also” He replied

Mother joined them again, still dressed only in bra and panties and stocking along with those very skimpy panties.
“Phew…that was really something” She said at the same time smiling.

“Yes he is pretty good isn’t he” Shona piped in.

“Well how about another one…think you can manage it” Eric asked.

“Might as well keep going…yeah I’m sure I can handle it” Replied mum.

“Right get er…what’s his name Debbie” He asked clicking his fingers

“Steve…his name is Steve”

Eric and the partially dressed Toby left the group and went into the lounge to be immediately greeted by calls like “Shit man what happened to you…more remarks and dirty laughter” 

“I think you made a hit there Ellen” Said Debbie.
Steve and Eric came back out accompanied by Alistair.

“Well I’ve explained to Steve what the story is and he’s happy to go along with it” 

Steve’s jaw was and mouth were wide open as he gawked at mother, he knew his Christmases had all come at once.

Alistair was close to mum and smiling his hand gently massaging her buttocks
“Ok Ellen…you can manage this alright…your doing great”

“Yes…yes…I’m fine…I can’t stand here gossiping all night I have work to do”

Alistair smiled even more, and moving closer gave mum a kiss on the cheek.

“I told you, you could do it…didn’t I” He said

“You did and you were right”

Steve then put and arm around mum and she likewise put an arm around Steve and entered the bedroom closing the door.

“Thanks Alistair…she’s going to be a real asset to the agency…you were right she is a good fuck” Said Eric holding out his hand for Alistair to shake.

“Any time old buddy…any time” He replied taking the offered hand and shaking it

“Phew well” Eric said with a sigh “I think we can leave them to it now…how about a drink and some music, the others are going to want to get things started” And with that they moved into the lounge closing the door behind them. 

I could hear music their muffled voices and laughter as well as mums squeals and the bed squeaking. As Steve humped and drove himself deep inside her.

There was no holding back from either of them. Mother with “Oh yes…yes...yes…go on Steve drive it into me…please…please…please….Ohhhh!....ohhhhh!”
The sound of the bed squeaking as his ass humped up and down accompanied by.

“Oh yes…yes…yes….uh…uh…uh” With every inward thrust.

After the bed and the sound of love making stopped I waited to see them come out.
It took a bit longer this time as both dressed and then appeared in the hall together. 

Mum was back in her black body hugging dress, Steve in his open neck shirt and slacks not the same way I’d seen Eric and Tony come out.

Steve held mother back stopping her from going into the lounge, his arms going around her waist and then down to her buttocks, pushing her up against the wall and kissing her full on the lips, mothers response was immediate as her arms entwined behind his neck, pulling his mouth firmly to her mouth. His hands squeezed and massaged her bum as he pulled her tightly toward him.

“Oh shit Ellen…you’re the best fuck I’ve ever had” He confessed to her.

“What about Debbie…I thought she was your favourite”

“She was…but not anymore…I’m in love with you now”

“Hey don’t say that to Debbie…and don’t talk about love”

The kissing started again, his hands now running down the side of her dress and pulling the hem upwards revealing mothers lovely long legs, showing a small amount of naked tanned thigh. His hand was now groping between those thighs trying to reach for her pussy. I saw mums legs spread a little at his touch
“Ohhhh Steve…” She murmured as his fingers delved inside her.

“God you have me all hard again…no women has done that to me so soon after fucking her” He said.

He frantically reached for her panties pulling downward bringing then to her thighs; she gasped biting down on her lip as his eager fingers once again entered her warm velvet tunnel.

I saw him reach for his fly and unzipping it, removing his now hard cock and forcing it between her legs.

“No…no...not here Steve, lets go back into the bedroom,” Steve pulled back allowing mum to lead the way, in doing so I could see his hard cock it was at least as big as any of the others I’d seen. The door closing behind them.

The bed and the sounds of love making was almost instant. They did not have time to undress and no doubt mothers dress would be up around her waist, her panties down, with Steve now firmly between her legs and his ass once more humping up and down.

The lounge door opened, Eric heard the noises from the bedroom smiled and said to the others 

“Shit they’re still at it” Then returned, had he come out earlier he would have seen this was Steve’s second go.

At the end of this session Steve was well spent. It was a quick hug and a kiss before they joined the others in the lounge. Needless to say Steve was perceived as the conquering hero.

Eric had brought mum back into the passage
“I’ve got two clients for tomorrow night Ellen….one around eleven and the other about midnight…will that be OK” He asked her.
“Yes…yes… I guess so” she replied rather hesitantly.
Eric sensed mother’s reluctance.

“What’ wrong I thought we had it all worked out” He asked

“Oh yes…yes we have” she hastened to allay any doubts he thought she might be getting.

“I’m happy to go along with having clients…it’s just what will neighbours think with men knocking on my door all the time and Jack away at sea”

“Hey as I’ve said you don’t have to worry about all that I’ll make sure the guys are discreet I’ll get them to park around the corner, make sure there are no nosy neighbours watching and  they tap on the lounge window, if you’re ready when they arrive all you have to do is let them in…quiet and no fuss…believe me we have the best clientele in town…they don’t want any problems any more than you do…it’s better than having to stand on street corners or frequent pubs looking for clients…they are not the best…trust me you’ll be fine” He said reassuring her.

“Yes…yes your right…I’m just a little nervous at present that’s all”

“Look give it a few weeks and you’ll be a real pro” He said

“Oh no that’s not the best terminology is it” He corrected
“Well I guess your right…although I am a real pro now aren’t I, hell I’m a hooker a prostitute”

“Yes you are… and a damn good one at that…don’t belittle yourself or the trade…it’s an old one and gives a great service…a service you’ll be amply rewarded for, your going to do great you’ll see”

“Although in truth I have received no payment so at present I’m not legally a prostitute am I”

Eric was quick to remedy this point, his hand reached to his back pocket removing his wallet, taking out a few dollar bills, folded them and tucked them in her bra.

“I think that settles it don’t you…a fully paid member” Giving mother a smile and a kiss on the cheek and returning to the party
Now the party cranked up a notch spreading further than the lounge, the volume of the music went up a notch also but not too much to have the neighbours wanting to complain. The pool lights lit up and a few of the guys accompanied by mum, Shona and Debbie headed toward it. Peering through the lace curtains I watched as the women shed there clothes, and then naked they dived or jumped into the pool, some of the guys doing the same and following the women. There was the splashing of water along with laughter and giggles as they romped and flirted with each other. I saw one guy, a big bear of a man make a play for mom, his arms grabbing her around the middle, followed by mother laughing. He lifted her off her feet and steered her to the side of the pool, hugging her tight his hand made toward her cunt, mothers body going taught her head flung back gasping as his fingers delved inside. This is what he was here for, not so much the drink or the music or the scintillating conversation….he was here to fuck…and to fuck as many times as he could produce an erection. He’d paid money…good money for this and he wanted his monies worth as did all of them…there were three women…three beautiful women and they were going to fuck each and every one of them at least once…or as many times as they were capable of, after all the night was still comparatively young.
Walking behind her he herded her toward the pool steps allowing her to proceed before him I watched the water steam form her naked body and beautiful ass. Part way up the steps he grabbed her hips and pulled that same ass toward his mouth and started to kiss it, mother remaining perfectly still whilst his tongue licked and delved into her pussy from the rear end he could taste mothers honey and he liked it. Then with a slap on her buttocks her urged he onward and upward.

Mother grabbed a bath robe he a beach towel wrapping it around himself. Mums robe barely covering the lips of her pussy and just showing a small amount of her bum.

For the next how ever long it took, he owned this women, she had been paid for by him and the others it was time to recover some of the investment
His arm first encircled her waist then slipped downward so that his hand could cup and squeeze her soft but firm bottom, with the taste of her honey in his mouth and the feel of her warm firm flesh in his hand an erection was starting to form, he was starting to visualize the action that was only moments away. His lips would be kissing that beautiful warm wet cunt, his tongue licking and delving inside it once again the taste of her honey. Mother with her mouth as it covered his hard dick, working it stroking it at the same time.
Then the time to enter her, he could almost feel what it was like already, wet, warm like a silk or velvet tunnel wrapped around it. His thrusting into her once…twice…three times...as many times as he could make it last until he could hold out no more then with one last inward thrust, feel the tension subside as his sperm ejected into that warm tunnel.

Now he was hard…as hard as he’d ever been before. I ran from the window to watch as they emerged form the dining area in order to cross into her bedroom, before they reached it he was discarding the towel so that I could see the erection that would soon be inserted into mother

Within a moment or two there were only the moans and groans emerging from the bedroom as the love making began, later the bed would make it’s usual noise as he entered and started to fuck her. He was cashing in on part of his investment, just like the others would do in due course.
I raced back to the window to see what was happening with Shona and Debbie, but Debbie and a client had already left and I heard voices and a little giggle from her as they made their way upstairs to one of the vacant bedrooms.

Shona and a guy had just clambered from the pool and were passing only a few feet from my bedroom window their naked forms right in front of me and I could see one thing, Shona’s cunt was as bald as, she had obviously shaved all the hair from it, it was even more obvious when they stopped right outside my window to kiss, feel and fondle one another, Shona spreading her legs a little to allow the guy better access to her pussy I watched as his finger as it slid inside parting the lips and there was no doubt at all…it was as clean as.

As they moved indoors I moved to my bedroom door to await and watch the two of them as they made for the other upstairs bedroom. They emerged from the dining room naked and at the same time passed a couple of guys heading for the pool. They stopped for a moment passing crude remarks to each other.

“Don’t take too long you two” One remarked

“What number are you” Was the reply

“Seven”

“Would you like a quick sample” Shona’s partner asked.

A smile crossed his face “Yes…yes I would” as he reached between Shona’s thighs. Shona smiling back, parted her legs and allowed them to a quick feel until the guy with her said

“That’s enough…you’ll just have to wait “then quickly ushered her upstairs.

I watched the comings and goings as long as I could. I think I’d seen mother go to the bedroom seven times a couple making it their second visit with her, she always come out of the bedroom dressed only in the short bathrobe it was a complete and utter waste of time fully dressing, having to disrobe a moment or two later, it was the busy part of the evening the dink had been flowing the clients passions building, now any of the unattached females were pounced upon hands groping probing, then steering them back to a spare bedroom a bedroom they may have emerged from only moments before, then being pushed to the bed, fly’s and belts being undone, clothing being eagerly, feverously discarded, hard erections being inserted between their thighs and just as eagerly the sought after pussy, then fuck, fuck, fuck., until the client could no longer hold back and his sperm eagerly sought refuge inside mother…then, mum now being available once more it would start all over again with another guy.  
Eventually my eyes became heavy too heavy as much as I wanted to I could stay awake no longer I went to bed pulling the sheets over my head, the sound of music, voices and sexual activity ringing in my ears and I drifted off to sleep.

 I awoke to the morning sun streaming through the chink in the curtains…all was now quiet…another day about to start.
The smell of the night before permeating through the house, stale smoke and liquor being two of them, the smell of sex the other.
I looked at the clock on the night table it was almost quarter to eleven…I hardly ever slept that late. I rose and quietly padded along to mums bedroom to check on her.

I gently pushed the door open and tip toed in. She was still asleep, face down head buried in the pillow. But what I was really staring at was her naked body, from her shoulders all the way down to her naked bottom and as far as where the single sheet had dropped to around her knees.

I couldn’t bring myself to move. I just stared at her my feet transfixed to the spot. I started to get a feeling in my loin’s hardness in my cock
Her clothing had now been brought in and was scattered over and around the bedroom, her dress over the back of a chair, silk stockings one on the floor one on the dresser, her black bra and panties on the floor also, the robe which I assumed would have been off more than on lay on the bed beside her.

I took one last look at her naked form then finally turned and tip toed out again, my next thought was to check the other upstairs bedrooms.
The first bedroom was deserted the only evidence that it had been used was the crumpled bed covers where the action had been on rather than in, discarded pillows and cushions a few empty glasses had been left here and there but no sign of people.

The second bedroom was pretty much the same only a pair of discarded panties lay on the floor. Shona’s or Debbie’s? The rooms had been well used until the clients had, had their fill and needs satisfied, after which they would have gone home to who? Wives and other lovers, who knew.
I made my way back downstairs to the kitchen and decided to wake up mum with coffee and toast.

With tray, coffee and toast I returned hoping mum was now awake, no such luck. Now she had rolled onto her side, as I entered the room I had a view as before of her back. I continued to stare as I made my way around the other side almost tripping over a pair of discarded shoes. Now I was viewing her front, her breasts looked firm and full, my eyes continued down until I could see a field of gold pubic hair spreading down between her legs, I could just make out the slit as it too vanished between her legs. There was a stirring in my loins again a feeling I got from time to time whenever I envisaged or saw mothers naked body….I was getting hard thinking about her
She stirred, slowly opening her eyes, she caught me staring at her naked form, and then smiling reached down and pulled the covers over her.
“Oh what time is it” She asked rather dreamily 

“It’s now almost eleven fifteen” I replied

“I hope we didn’t make too much noise and disturb you last night my love” she said.

“No…no…I slept like a log” I lied.

“Oh good…it was quite late…well no it was late morning when they all left” She replied

I wondered if I’d missed any more action when I’d fell asleep no doubt I had
“Mmmmm that coffee is so good David…you’re my little man aren’t you” She said with a smile running her soft hand over my cheek lovingly.

“Of course I am mum…I really do love you” I said.

“Hmm and I love you…don’t know what I’d do without you…where’s tour tea and toast” She asked
“It’s still in the kitchen” I replied

“Go and get it and hop into bed with me” She said

I liked it when I was in bed with mother cuddled in beside her feeling her warm body next to mine, lustful thoughts running through my mind. I always felt safe and secure. I raced back retrieved my cup and the plate with the toast.

She threw the sheet back so that I could climb in, but not sufficient to reveal her naked body.

We talked and chatted for a while, I was truly happy being where I was.

“I should get up now, how about you hand me my robe…you take the cups and plates I’ll shower then we can have the day together…that is if you’re not seeing any of your friends”

“No Norm is away this week-end so I’ll just be here with you”

“Good then lets get the ball rolling”

That’s how it was, together we spent the day, but it was the night I eagerly looked forward to. I knew Eric was to send mum two more clients.
I fought against sleep, my eyelids drooping as I waited for the hands on the clock to reach eleven, it was about five past. I never heard him knock on the lounge window but I heard mum move along the passage to open the front door. Suddenly I was alive and eager to watch the impending action sleep was the last thing I wished for right now.

I heard mums muffled voice.

“Hi come in…straight through to the bedroom” she whispered.

I’d placed myself at the bedroom door and peered along the passage. The guy was tall quite young and seemed a little nervous as to what he should do.

After last night, mother had the experience now to give her more confidence, she was well on the way to becoming a very experienced hooker.

He let mother lead he was quite happy to take her hand and follow.

I hung back not wanting to make my move yet, let them get settled before I leave the sanctuary of my bedroom.

I heard their voices as they tried to keep quiet.

A giggle from mum.

“Oh my you are a big boy”

“Oh god you’re gorgeous” Was his reply.
When I heard mother gasp…and then the bed start to squeak I knew it was time to make my move.

The bedroom door was closed but not tight. I very…very carefully and quietly pushed it open until the mirror revealed the action.

Both were naked, guy was on top of mother between her spread apart legs, his butt humping up and down. It was the normal scenario the one I’d come to watch quite a lot in recent times.

Like others he had mother roll onto her stomach and then she was on all fours, but it was the size of his cock that got my attention. I’d never seen one as big before neither wonder mum had gasped. 

As she presented her lovely hind end for him, I could just stare, he took hold of it guided his hard cock to the entrance and I watched as it vanished inside her inch by glorious inch, then the sound of love making as again mother moaned and I heard the slap…slap…slap of flesh to flesh, the slurp, slurp, slurp as he hard cock pounded back and forth, my own cock becoming hard with each and every inward thrust.
I thought he’d never stop and I wondered if he would be finished before the next client.

As it was it came to a halt with the usual end of sex noises, he remaining still as his cock unable to hold out any longer exploded pumping warm sperm inside her.

I quickly made my way back to bed, before I could watch the second guy I must have fallen fast asleep because next thing it was morning and another day.

A few days later Eric turned up and during their conversation he handed mum a thick envelope.

“Here Ellen its exactly as you instructed all cash…a little extra…you came through with flying colours…I told you it would be easy money”

“It was bloody hard work…believe you me Eric”

“Yeh but worth it….where else could you earn money like that…and there’s more to come…you’re a popular girl with the clients Ellen”

The days were passing into weeks and the weeks into months. We saw less and less of Mr Thomas (Alistair to mother) now that he had managed to introduce her to Eric and mother now being a fully fledged whore his job was done, he had other quarry to hunt and charm for his friend.

 Father came and went back to sea again there was the usual arguments between them, and then it was business as usual for mum. Depending on how I felt I would watch or not watch the men that fucked her.
There was one client that I will always remember there was nothing special about him, well actually there was at the time although I should have realized there could and should be no differences.
I’d been awake that particular night eagerly awaiting the client’s arrival. It was always the same so I waited until they had gone into the bedroom, I didn’t see any point in getting out of bed yet. Eventually there was the muffled sound of voices and the usual bed squeak. I could now imagine them both naked and the guy would be well and truly into mum.

I tip toed along the passage as I had done so many times before. As usual the door had been closed but not locked but I could see nothing, I had to push it to get a clear view. As it swing their naked images became clear and sure enough there was mum on her back legs wide apart and the guy on top of her and his…oh my god it was an ebony black arse that was riding up and down.

Why I do not know but I always just thought of mum being fucked by white guys, that’s all I’d seen her with so far, now this big black guy was pounding up and down on top pumping her. I mean it was silly of me to think it was only white guys that fucked.

I was rooted to the spot my heart pumping, it was the first time I’d been so excited watching for a while. 

It was pretty much a repetition, when he’d humped her one way he’d turn her over and hump from behind and I had to admit what they say about black men his cock was pretty big. I could see him drive into her time and time again, a brief flash of black cock as he withdrew only to thrust it inside her again. mums tits swaying in time with the motion. What seemed a torturous look on her face but obviously wasn’t and his black balls bouncing of her ass. Next I watched something I had not seen her do with other guys.
He removed his cock from her pussy, I had a clear view of her cunt it was all red and wet, I was ecstatic at the sight of it, my own cock swelling at the sight. 
He turned her around and she took hold of it, my excitement rising as I watched her put it in her mouth, working the big black shaft with her hand at the same time.

It was the contrast…his black cock and her white or tanned skin…the blackness of his skin made mum look pale by comparison..

The sucking part over he placed her on her back again and with her knees bent, legs wide apart I watched him guide the great shaft thrust inward and upward, a steady rhythmic hump…hump…hump followed his black arse rising and falling….rising and falling. His lips on hers as they kissed with great passion.

“Oh Derrick….Derrick….Derrick…ohhhhh!” I heard mother saying her hands grasping and pulling at his buttocks her pelvis thrusting upward trying to force him in or her onto his hard shaft or both. Wanting him to pierce her as deep as he could
“Oh honey….honey…honey…I just love ya…ah sure do love ya” He was saying.
I heard mother squealing almost delirious at the feel of his big black cock inside her. She to responding

“Oh Derrick…Derrick…fuck me…fuck me…harder…harder”

 He could no longer hold back and with a final thrust he lay still on top of her. Oh god I thought he’s filling her full of black juice.
At this point knowing they had finished fucking I should have gone back to bed but somehow I was mesmerized and wanting, willing more action. I was not to be disappointed.

They continued to hug and kiss and as far as I knew he was still inside her, possibly now slack but never the less still inside her.

“Oh honey that was just marvelous. Ya sure know how to fuck sweetheart. Ya sure do”

“Mmmmm you to know how to fuck as well” She replied
“Oh baby…baby I sure do love ya…I want ya to be my women…will you be my women honey” He asked pleading with her
“Oh Derrick…Derrick you know that can never happen…I’m married, I’ve got a kid and your forgetting…I’m also a whore…do you want your women to be a whore”

“Ah just don’t care…all I know is I want you for my women whore or no whore…and I like kids…we could go someplace else and live”

“I don’t think it’s ever going to happen lover” then he was kissing mum passionately once again she returning passion for passion.

“You could be my women whilst I’m working in the area…meet from time to time let me buy ya things…look after ya for a month or so…I’ll pay the going rate”

“Let’s see what happens…give me time to think big guy”

“Ya will think about it then…promise?”

“I promise I will”

The answer seemed to satisfy Derrick who immediately reverted to the passionate kissing.
“Oh I think something is getting rather hard inside me” My mother said.

He laughed and said “Yeh I’m all horny again…that’s the effect you have on a guy, we’re going to have to do something about that eh…your just the women that can cure it for me!”
 His ass twitched and shuffled form side to side a little between mum’s legs. Followed by a groan and a sigh from mum
“Oh my, you’re right you are hard aren’t you” She said feeling the hard fully grown monster inside her and with that his arse was humping up and down again, pounding into her, her cunt was red and wet lubricating the same shaft that flashed in and out.
When the fucking stopped he withdrew, his lips moving form her lips, then down to her breasts where he stopped for a while sucking on the firmed up nipples, then kissing and licking his way down and over her flat belly, down even further. My heart was in my mouth as I realized where he was heading his lips gently kissed his tongue licked their way lower kissing and licking their way across her pubic hair. His arms pushing under her raised legs, now each one slung over his broad shoulders.

His mouth pressed hard into mothers’ pussy lips kissing, tongue flashing, licking, delving into her deep crevasse, now his tongue could taste mother’s honey
I’d never heard mother scream as she did that night. There was no thought about waking me, she was lost in the moment of passion as he continued to kiss lick and delve…kiss lick and delve.  

Orgasms came and went as he treated her to delights she probably had never had for a long time if ever…mum was really enjoying the sex…I mean really enjoying the sex as much as the client. Finally he placed her on her stomach and lay on top with the feel of her firm buttocks against his flesh, his right hand reaching for his hard cock and guiding and thrusting upward and into her cunt once again.
With both hands now encircling her, he hugged her, hands massaging her breasts, I saw his arse start to move up and down as again he began to fuck her. She was calling his name egging him on 
“Oh Derrick…Derrick…Derrick…yes…yes…yes…harder…harder…harder”
In response his arse moved faster, his thrusts deeper, making mother scream louder, demanding more and more with each and every thrust and stroke.
“Oh Derrick…Derrick…please…please…please….oh god fuck me….fuck me…harder…harder” 

I’d never seen mother so worked up or in such a frenzy before. I knew then that this would not be the last time I would be seeing this black man.

His own passion and frenzy was equal to mothers as his lips kissed and bit into the back of mothers’ neck.

“Oh god I love you women I love you” He said over and over as he continued humping her from behind.

“Be my women…be my women…please be my women” pleading with her.

Then “I’m coming…I’m coming…I’m cominggggggg” Three more mighty thrusts and he was still. I knew more black juice was being pumped into mother.
I could stay no longer, I felt quite weak and exhausted from just watching them, and my cock was as hard as from the events of watching mum being fucked. I quickly sneaked back to bed pulling the covers over my head.

When I awoke it was to the sound of frantic muffled voices and just as frantic scuffling in the hall.

“Hurry…hurry you got to go” said mum

“Yeh…yeh…ok…ok” Derrick in reply

There was the sound of last embraces and final farewell kissing.

“I’m so glad ya gona be ma women Ellen…I’m one happy fellah” More kissing

“Derrick you really have to go…David will be awake soon” said mum.

Derrick was real reluctant to leave and I heard more embraces and more kissing.

“Oh Derrick…no…oh no please Derrick…no don’t do that oh god no please”

“Ya want some more of me don’t ya honey


“Oh yes...yes I do” she replied

“Am all ready for you babe…I’m real hard for my women” He said

“Derrick please no…your women has to get her son off to school…oh god no” She said

“Ok…ok look go back to bed keep under cover, shut the door and I’ll be back with you as soon as he’s gone…but keep quiet” She pleaded
“Oh honey that’s my women…I can’t wait…hurry back” More hugging and kissing.

“Now go...go on back to bed” She ordered 

Once the door was shut I closed my eyes and waited for mother to come and wake me.

“Hey Dave…Dave sweetheart it’s time to get up”

“Eh…what…oh what time is it” I said feigning sleep.

“It’s time you were getting ready for school” She said.

I’ve never had such a quick breakfast and been hustled out the house so soon to meet the bus. It was a quick kiss and a wave and mother turned on her heals and hurriedly went in doors. I could only imagine what was about to transpire. At some time during the night mother must have condescended to be his women, well mum now has a black boy friend how is she going to handle this situation.

Well it was handled; mother told me she was taking on a lodger a worker from the new building site, who would be working here for a month or so. That night he arrived with hand luggage and occupied one of the upstairs bedrooms, of course it never actually got slept in, most of the time he occupied mothers’ bed and I would go to sleep to the sound of hump, hump…squeak…squeak. He did of course have to wait until mother had serviced any clients who had made an appointment.
With mum gaining more experience she also gained in confidence. She had eventually managed to pass her driving license, which incidentally I knew she would but there was an addition to our family in the form of a Toyota Corolla Hatchback, not knew but near knew. One of her clients owned a dealership and the car was purchased with favorable terms and discount. 

About this time after mother had been with the agency for a few months and Eric had called with an envelope containing cash. He said to mum.

“You know Ellen I think it’s about time you became full time at this job…you have many of the clients wanting you, but they can’t take advantage when you are only part time…it’s going to have to be full time…how about it”
“Hmm its young David really…you know late nights early mornings away from him”

“Well full time is a big commitment….the days are covered I guess he’s at school but as you know some of the clients like a late night time service…late and early afternoons, a time when the lawyers, accountants and other business men tell their wives they are working late then make for the motel that has been booked for you…it’s this trade that you are missing out on…meaning that he was missing out on. How about we get and pay a young girl to mind him on those nights you will be required…we’d know in advance what, where and when the appointments were needed”

“Well as long as she’s a responsible and mature type of girl” She replied.

“So if I can arrange a minder we have a yes?” He asked

“Yes…I think we have”

And with that the deal was struck…the girl that came to mind me was a real looker and she was fun to be with…fantasies about her I had…many of them, but it was all above board and it remained a fantasy and not a fact.

Mother was now always smartly dressed, she could afford the best and I also received extra goodies and treats to help compensate for the time she was not there.

She was also developing a couldn’t care less attitude, languishing under all the attention she was receiving from men and clients she became bolder more confident and we would see more and more parties such as we had at the start, I’d often wonder how many men had actually fucked my mother.

Anyhow by having the extra parties it was obvious that father was eventually going to find out and find out he did.

When he arrived home the argument started. 

He came right out with it from the start

“I’ve heard a rumour that you have been seeing a man…well more than one a few men in fact…tell me are you on the game?” He asked

There was a silence as mother pondered the question...not really wanting to answer it.

“You are aren’t you….I can sense it I just know it” He said then

“God I’m married to a whore…a fucking whore” His rage now starting to rise.

“Well what if I am… what would you care…I never see you for months on end and when you do come home we always argue from start to finish…and let’s not forget all the whores you go out with when your at sea…you don’t mind sleeping with one then do you…so what’s the difference with me sleeping with men and you sleeping with women or does that not fit in with your perfect little world?” She retaliated. 
“God at first I did not believe the guy when he told me you were on the game” He said

“What guy” mother asked

“The guy I ran into in one of the ports…asked where I was from and when I told him he said what a great place…met up with a great whore there…went to a party with a friend paid a bundle but it was worth it…the place had these chicks…real good looking hookers they were…could take your pick have anyone of them and I did…if you ever get the chance he said go there….ask if you can have Ellen he said and when he gave me the address and phone number I could have died…it was here and it was you…so I’ve met one of your clients honey” 
The argument bantered back and forth until nothing more could be said and father said he was packing his bag and going back to his ship and that mother would be getting a letter from the solicitor as he was filing for divorce.

It did not faze mum in fact she seemed quite pleased and relieved in that she could pursue her work more openly 
Now I think it’s about time I gave some background to Normans and my sexual activities, because it does play a part in this story. 

I was a Bi sexual and it was my antics that had got mum where she was at this point in time because of Mr Thomas who had a sexual relationship with me as well as mum. He had continued that relationship after he split from mother and was determined to get me to do the same kind of work mother was doing.
From time to time I would sleep over at friends’ houses none more than Normans. Now when we were in the same bed together which was always we would strip off our night attire and mutually masturbate one another, each telling one another who we were thinking and fantasying about it would be some hot looking chick who we would have probably loved to have fucked but were never going to get the opportunity.

Now I knew Norm had a thing about mum because he was always telling me what a hot looking bird she was and that he would love to fuck her even if she was an older woman.

“Hey easy pal that’s my mother your talking about…how would you like me to talk about your mother like that?” I said.

“Hey you can if you like…lets swap mums…I fuck yours and you fuck mine”

“God what will you come up with next” I said

The thing is I did have fantasies about his mother, she was good looking a brunette and not blond like my mum, a little fuller figure and very sexy to look at I liked to watch her ass and hips as they sashayed from side to side.

Many was the time I would think about her, holding her naked body next to mine and having her guide me inside her love tunnel all the time I’m masturbating to the image and them ooooof I’m coming inside her and shouting her name “Oh Brenda…Brenda I live you” but that was all fantasy and I’d never told Norm about it. 
One other thing we did was, each would pretend to be some girl that the other fancied, and be face down, the other would lie on top and place his hard cock in the crevice between our buttocks then pressing hard would simulate fucking, calling out the name of the girl as we humped back and forth.

Then one night Norm said you can be your mother tonight, I’m going to imagine I’m fucking your mother and with that started to hump calling out her name

“Oh Ellen…Ellen…I love you” To which I would reply

“Oh Norman….Norman…fuck me….fuck me” 

He would continue to hump up and down until I felt his warm sperm eject and trickle between my legs.

It seemed from then on I was always pretending to be my mother he was fucking and this went on during the growing up years.
Grow older of course we did eleven became fifteen and then it was sixteen before we knew it. Our desire for women became more intense and knew no bounds…as did my desire for men…but that’s another story. I still had this intense desire for his mother just as much as he wanted to screw mine but I never confessed this to him.
The older we had become the more intense was his desire to fuck mum, he was always open about it.
“Hey maybe you could jack me up with a date…I mean who could resist a great looking guy like me” 

Part of that statement was correct he was good looking as was I or at least I’d been told I was.

I can not remember the exact time or wording on how it all came about. Mother made some comment about Norman and reference to his good looks.

I think it went something like

“Why haven’t you and Norman got girl friends you are both good looking young men”

I liked the men bit.

“Oh I don’t know…just haven’t found the right one I guess….and besides I think Norman is in love with you…he talks about you all the time…and I only love you mum” I added in jest…well it really wasn’t just jest.
Mother laughed “Oh go on…don’t be silly…he needs to find a girl his own age as do you…you can’t stay with me forever my love”

The conversation ended shortly after and I thought no more of it.

Wednesday’s were soccer practice days, or should I say evenings. Norm would glide by pick me up well I mean cycle to the park together.
When the appointed time came and went I rang his home to be told by Mrs Henshawe he had left and should have already arrived when after another five minutes there was still no Norman I told mother that if he did eventually arrive I had gone on ahead.

Practice started and was all but over when Norman arrived on the scene. The grin on his face said he was the cat that had just got the cream, he was bursting to tell me something, and something he thought was exciting. I could feel the energy he was radiating just standing there.

When we were alone together he said

“You’re not going to believe me, not in a million years…it…it just happened” He said
“Yeh…yeh what just happened” I asked eager to hear his latest news.

“Oh god…don’t hit me I swear…I…I never intended it to happen…I”

“Look just get on with it tell me…I’m going crazy not knowing” I said

“I…I fucked your mother…tonight…just before I came hear” He said

“You’re having me on…you didn’t…she wouldn’t” I stammered 

“We did…we did….you gotta believe me”

And then still excited about his latest escapade and voice trembling he went into great detail on how it just happened.

I just stood there completely dumbfounded I had no reason to disbelieve him as he relived the previous two hours.

“Oh god…oh my” He said obviously worried.

“What’ wrong…what is it?” I asked 

“Oh man…I just remembered I cum inside her…oh god…oh shit she’ll be pregnant…I just know she’s going to be pregnant….she’s going to have a baby…my baby….oh god I’m going to be a father….I’m going to be a father” He was now both excited and babbling.

“Hey…hey…hey, calm down, calm down” I said trying to get him back down on this planet.

“She’s not pregnant….and she’s not going to have a baby and your not going to be a father…well not yet”
“Oh man…how can you be so sure?”

“Trust me on this one Norman I am sure”

“But I must have ejected more come than I’ve ever done” He continued 

“I don’t care how much cum you injected into her it’s not going to do any good”

He seemed somewhat disappointed that mum wasn’t pregnant rather than relieved and in that moment I felt a certain jealousy toward Norman.

When I got home I found mother in the kitchen, I felt a little embarrassed and uneasy as I tried to find words to say, pictures of mum and Norman together flashed through my mind and there was a stirring in my loins at that tought
After a few awkward moments mum said.

“You know don’t you…Norman told you didn’t he


I continued to look at mum, my eyes raking over her body the images still flashing through my head my cock getting hard
“Oh dear…you’re jealous aren’t you…you’re jealous of Norman” she said laughing at me
“No…no…no” I protested my face now bright red from blushing. It was as if she’d read my mind.
“Oh my poor dear” she said moving to comfort me, arms around my waist, giving me a hug.

I put my arms around her trim waist and likewise hugged her in return.

Oh god she felt good to hold, and at the same time I started to get a harder.
Neither of us moved, just standing hugging, then it seemed I just could not resist the temptation my hands moved down to her ass and I was suddenly fondling and squeezing her buttocks, pulling her hard against my erection.

She did not move or pull away, she in turn hugged me harder pressing herself against my erection, her hips gyrating around it then saying

“Oh my dear do you want mother to make the pain go away my sweet”

I snuggled into her neck kissing it and whispered in her ear.

“Oh yes mum….please make it go away”

“Come my love” she said and took my hand leading me to the bedroom.

I felt somewhat awkward and a little embarrassed as I stripped off first my T-shirt then removing my track pants.

I could not hide the bulge that was protruding from my underpants as I watched mother unzip the back of her dress then slip first the right strap, followed by the left strap and letting it glide to the floor then step out of it. I thought I was going to cum there and then and knew how all those guys must have felt taking in the depth of her beautiful body.

The firm but soft to the touch breasts held inside the black bra designed to give cleavage; the bra looked far too small to contain them and they seemed eager to burst out an action I would be only too willing to assist  in.

She had on the same or similar under wear I’d seen her in many times before as I lay awake watching the action at night, suspender belt, black, holding up black silk stockings, what was it about black that made everything more sexy, well it did for me anyway.

Her undies were brief, very brief, were scarlet with black lace trim and were barley adequate to hide the prize I so much wanted.

Her hands reached behind her back and undid the bra holding those beautiful breasts, as the bra fell to the floor, those beautiful breasts were there before me, tempting me, teasing me, saying come on hold me, touch me, fondle me. In the end it was all too much, I gave into the temptation.

She removed and stepped out of her panties revealing her now shaved slit. The prize I so much wanted and desired. Oh god I was going to cum…I just knew I was going to cum and I fought back, resisting the urge to do so.
I looked at her smiling face and those eyes, eyes like great green pools.

“Come my love…let mother take away the pain…you do want me to take away the pain don’t you” She said as she gently led me on to the bed.

I could only nod agreement…I had no voice to speak.
There was no time for foreplay, in doing so I would have only ejaculated, my warm sperm spewing onto her beautiful body…an action that many other men no doubt would have done in the past.

Mother spread her legs wide, legs that were encased in black silk stocking. She moved me on top of and between those legs, I could feel the warmth of he body against my erection, followed by the warmth of her hand as she took hold of it and guided it.

When I felt the warm wet lips of her slit I thrust inward…all the way. There was a soft murmur and gasp from mother an even bigger one from me as I reveled at the feel.

“Oh my god mum…I love you” I sighed.

“That’s it my love…now it’s up to you to make the pain go away” She murmured in my ear.

My ass started to rise and fall…rise and fall, now I was fucking mother. The delight of her body was beyond my wildest dreams or fantasies. There was so much I wanted to do but did not have the time.

Thrust…thrust…thrust. I kept telling her how much I loved her as I kept thrusting into her, fucking her faster and faster until I could hold out no longer. I felt my erection become even stiffer as I ejected my cum inside her. 

Exhausted and spent I lay on top hugging her not wanting to withdraw from her warm velvet interior .

“Has the pain all gone my love” She asked

“Oh yes…yes mum the pain’s all gone, thank you…thank you…I do so love you mum” I said

“And I you my dearest…and I you”

We must have gone to sleep like that locked in each others arms. It was about two am in the morning when I looked at the bed side clock…the digits glowing red in the dark.

I had another raging hard erection and the situation was compounded by the fact mothers ass was pressing against it the firm contour filling me with desire. I could hear her breathing quietly beside me, the desire there and then to get back inside her, to once again fuck her was too great…I wanted her more than I’d ever wanted anything. 
I placed my arm around her waist as she continued to sleep, unaware of my desires and urgent needs.

Her stomach felt warm and I moved my hand upward until I felt one of her firm warm breasts, squeezing and fondling gently. I snuggled up closer kissing her neck and ear.

I moved my hand downward, down over her flat taut stomach until I felt the start of her slit, there was no pubic hair just smooth skin. I followed the slit down between her legs, mother stirred, moved onto her back at the same time let her legs part a little.
At some time during the night she had completely discarded all clothing as there was now no sign of belt and stocking.
“What is it my sweet is the pain back” She said.

“Oh mum…mum it’s worse this time” I replied

“That’s ok my dear…it’s nothing mother can’t take care of” Letting her legs part even further.

I let my finger follow the lips, at the same time feeling the slit. Until my finger slipped inside her.

I sighed at the touch. It was warm and wet. I was working my fingers in and out I could hear the slurping of her wet pussy as I did so. My heart raced This time I wanted more…much more…I’d eventually be inserting my erection inside her but not yet…no not yet.

Before the time came to do so I’d spent time massages squeezing and suckling mothers breasts, I had passionate kisses with her and then my tongue went to her warm, wet, fleshy honey pot between her legs. I tasted her honey, honey that I was to become addicted to, that part I loved; I’d gone down between her thighs wishing I could loose myself in there forever.

It was now time, all other desires satisfied I only had one more to go, mother once again taking my erection in hand, guided me to the target, I felt the lips of her honey pot part, mother and my gasps as I thrust the erection fully home.

“Oh god mum…that feels so good” I cried.

“I don’t have to tell you what to do…its now up to you”

Once more my ass moved up and down between her legs each thrust driving my erection deep inside her. I could only gasp and moan at the feel of her warm wet interior.

Fuck…fuck…fuck my ass pounding and thrusting the hard erection deep inside her. Oh god how I loved fucking her.

“Uh…uh…uh…oh…oh…oh” Was all that came from my mouth with each and every thrust, that and the bed creaking as it had done so many times before with so many men before me.
It was that time once again, as much as I wanted to make it last I could not and for the second time I got the feeling, that feeling was coming on fast and then I was ejaculating my warm sperm inside mum.
“All the pain gone again my love…you feel better now” She asked

“Oh mum yes…yes I just love being with you…being inside you” I whispered

There was nothing left to say and soon we were both fast asleep once more.

I was awakened by the movement of mother as she rose from the bed; the morning light was streaming through the window. The sight of her naked form now had my full attention. God she had a wonderful ass I thought, watching it as she made to pick up he bath robe. Putting it on she was about to tie it around her middle when she noticed I was watching her, instead of covering herself up she held it apart and with hands on hips posed for me just as a model posed for the camera’s, she was teasing me.
Then smiling she said.

“Does that meet with your approval my love?”

It was a pointless question because it was obvious that it did, just watching the slit vanish between her legs already had my penis starting to twitch.

She came back to my side of the bed and bending over, kissed me gently on the lips.

“Anytime you need the pain to go away my love mother is here” She said and made her way out of the bedroom
God I loved her, I loved and craved her body. I loved the taste of her honey. I loved being inside her. I loved fucking her and when I’d finished fucking her I loved to fuck her again and again and again.
The cause of the pain was mother and the cure for the pain was mother.

“Mother” I shouted after her when she had left “I need you to take away the pain”

For weeks, no months, there was no other person to alleviate the pain, the feelings I was getting until…..one day.
I went to call on Norman, I’m sure he said today was the day we were going to go fishing but when I arrived and enquired if Norman was ready his mother said
“Oh did he not tell you he is away at his aunts for the day”

“Oh no he didn’t” I said disappointed at the answer.
“You look all hot and thirsty David…would you like a cold drink before you take off…cool down and catch your breath eh!” She said

“Yes…yes that would be great…I sure need one” I said in reply.

I followed her into the kitchen my eyes never leaving her ass as she walked ahead of me. If you only knew Mrs Henshawe….if you only knew I said to myself

I stood near her in the kitchen as I drank the cool refreshing liquid, staring at her breasts.

She was dressed in a bikini top and wrap around skirt, all very casual and I wondered what kind of panties she had on under the skirt.

I continued to ogle at her full breasts and her nice trim ass. As if sensing my staring at her she quickly said

“Oh gosh look at me…I must look a real sight…and your mother is always so smart” She said.

I almost said “Yeh well that’s because of her work”

This would have provoked the response. “Oh yes and what does she do”

“Oh well you see she’s a hooker…needs to dress nice for her clients”
Mum knew I was aware she was a prostitute it had of course all come out when she and dad divorced. Dad couldn’t wait to reveal the fact to me…a fact which I already knew in fact long before he himself found out.

Anyway my response to Mrs Henshawe’s remark was.

“Oh not at all…you look real great Mrs Henshawe…you look really nice”

She burst out laughing saying “Oh away with you David….your only being gallant…but nice”

“No, no I mean it you look real great”

She came toward me putting her arms around my shoulder hugging me and kissing my cheek.

It was to be a gesture of thanks a quick hug and a kiss on the cheek

Instead, feeling her near to me I could not resist putting my arms around her waist and squeezing her tight. Feeling her warm body against mine and her firm breasts pressing into my chest I started to firm up. I could feel my penis getting hard already.

Time seemed to stop as I held her close, the smell of her perfume, even the scent of shampoo in her hair had my head reeling.

I squeezed a little tighter, inducing a response from her as she hugged a little tighter herself.

I had to make a decision and make it quick before the spell broke and the moment in time was lost forever.

I did what I did with mum, with my cheek languidly against her cheek, then kissing her neck and ear. My hands slipping to her ass, pulling, squeezing her firm buttocks how many times had I dreamt of doing just that. The response was immediate as I heard her suck in air and then gave a sigh.

“Ohhhhhh...David” she swooned and held me even tighter. 

I felt her cheek against my lips as I moved toward her lips, then our lips met and neither could hold back the passion of the moment as our tongues sought each others.
Slowly we slid to the floor neither of us wanting to break the spell, moving to the bedroom at that point could have allowed one or both of us seeing sense and give up.

The wrap around skit fell open as we dropped to the floor, revealing bare leg and thigh, also a glimpse of light blue panties, panties that contained and hid from view the thing I so much wanted and desired, the slit I had hungered for, and fantasized over…just as I had wanted mothers, there was a touch of de-ja-ve about the whole scenario. 

My hand quickly touched her leg and moved up her thigh, her skin and flesh was good to touch, it excited me further.
I wasted no time, my hand having made contact and receiving no opposition to it. It moved on like a missile honing in on its target. My hand slid between panties and flesh, moving in. I felt her pubic hair, not smooth like mothers, then the edge of the slit, the feel of the lips, continuing to move on, her legs parting the signal that all is well please come on in. Then my finger was delving inside that warm and already very wet area that I had yearned for.
It felt good oh so good. Mrs Henshawe clung to me as I worked my finger inside her, but it was not my finger I wanted inside, a hard erection was waiting in the side lines eager…no, very eager to make penetration.

I unzipped my fly, the sound of my zip and the action sparked of a reaction from her as she undid he skirt and pulled her panties down indicating she was ready for me. I knew she was ripe and ready by the feel of her wet cunt, as was I ready to enter her.

Just as mother had done she took my erection in her hand and guided me toward my objective.
The feel of her pussy’s lips against the bulbous head was sheer ecstasy as I thrust fully inside her inner cavity, warm, soft, wet.

Now all that remained was to let my hard cock do its job as my arse started to rises and fall between her thighs. Thrusting, thrusting.

All the moans, groans and sighs told me she was enjoying it just as likewise I was enjoying it. The kissing was hot and passionate as our mouths and tongues fought as if in mortal combat.
Like my first time with mother this was not going to take long, I could feel myself getting ready to come three or for more thrusts and I ejaculated, letting my warm sperm go free as it flowed inside her searching to fertilize her eggs.

“Oh god…oh my…I’m sorry…I’m sorry Mrs Henshawe” I said to her

“Oh David I think we are past formalities now you’ll have to call me Susan…please” She replied.

“Oh I sorry Mrs Hen…Susan I’m sorry…I…I just cum inside you…oh god I hope your not pregnant…oh god…oh my”

I knew now how Norman had felt when he likewise had ejected his sperm into my mother.

“Well its too late now to cry over it…we’ll just have to wait and see…I am still capable of producing children and I’m not on the pill…Stan always used a condom when he was home any other time there was never any need” 

“Oh god what are we going to do” I asked.

“Nothing we can do just now…just wait and see…we’ll have to make sure we use one of Stan’s condoms next time…if you want there to be a next time” she said
“Oh god yes….yes I do Mrs Hen…I mean Susan…I love you…I really do love you” Hadn’t I used that phrase somewhere before?
With Norman away at his aunts it was an ideal opportunity to move in with Susan. I told mother I would be staying at his place for the week-end which of course was true, the only difference was Norman was not going to be present and I would have the new love of my life to myself.

Mother wasn’t worried she had clients to attend to anyhow.

The thought of entering her again was just unbelievable. I went there just as if I was visiting Norm. 
I already new she was a fantastic cook, how good I did not realize until that night, when she conjured up a magnificent meal. Bed was a little earlier that night; we flirted with each other quite outrageously at the start until we could hold back no longer and just had to make for the bedroom.
It was the start of a love affair that was to last fifteen years.
We hardly vacated the bed all week end by the time I left I’d made love to her in about every way possible as well as having tasted her honey many, many times. We also made sure we replenished the quickly disappearing stock of condoms
I’m sure we could have gone on for a few more days but with the impending return of my friend Norman it was time vacate. There would be more secret liaisons to come, each as passionate as the first.
One day the following month we had the house to ourselves. We were in the kitchen and she had me pinned against the kitchen table with her arms around me and a beaming smiling face.
“Oh David…its good news” She declared

Oh great at long last she is about to tell me she’s not pregnant.
Hugging me tight and snuggling close she said

“Mmmmm….your going to be a daddy….its confirmed I’m pregnant”

“Oh god no…you can’t be” I replied

“I am my love they told me there’s no doubt about it…aren’t you happy”

“Er…yes…and no”

“Why what’s wrong” She said somewhat disappointed in my lack of enthusiasm.

“Well one big thing what about Stan…your husband…Norman’s father…and how do you tell Norman about OUR baby…is he going to like a baby brother or sister fathered by his best friend”

Well if he didn’t know before he sure as hell was going to find out now I’d been fucking his mother…you don’t get pregnant sitting on toilet seats. Mind he did say it was alright to fuck her….also he’s fucking my mother, kind of tit for tat. A bit like a wife swap…this was known as a mother swap.

“Well Stan is going to be a problem no doubt about it…don’t think he’ll take to kind to you fucking his wife…and making her pregnant as well”

“He’ll probably rant and rave for a while…call me a slut and a whore…brake your arms and legs…pack his bags and leave”
She said all this with great calm and a smile. She never seemed to blow up, always took everything in her stride, cool and calm.

Me on the other hand well I was in total panic and melt down.

“Shit how can you be so calm?, it may be OK for you but he’s going to kill me” I said

There followed another smile and comforting hug.

“Don’t worry my love it’s all going to be alright…you’ll see in the end the worst will be a divorce you’ll see…now let me give the new daddy a hug and kiss”

It took a while for me to come to grips with the fact I was to be a father, but Susan was such a great support, quiet and comforting…she had everything under control, not like the new father.

It did not take long before the obvious signs were there as she started to swell. Norman was mystified and shocked that his mother was pregnant and wondered who the hell the father could be…after all as far as he was aware his mother had never had a boy friend and his father was still away and it could not have been him.
Whilst her husband was still at sea, Susan had decided to write and tell him about the baby and about us. I think in the end it worked out better for me, it kinda forewarned him and most of his anger was spent in sending letters to “His slut wife” as he now called her, apart from an abusive verbal confrontation when he returned I think I got off lightly and yes a divorce followed.
The only thing that peeved Norman off was the fact that I had not told him I was fucking his mother.

“God you’re a sly devious bastard…fancy not telling me, you’re best mate…hell I was quick to tell you I was fucking you’re mother…I guess this makes us some sort of relation…are you going to be my new daddy he said with a big grin”
“Not unless I marry your mum and I’ll be your step daddy…so just watch it junior” I replied also with a big grin”

“Ya gonna marry her” He asked on a more serious note”

“I Don’t know…we haven’t talked about it at this stage…I will if she wants me too….and yes I do love her its not just a fuck and go home relationship” I replied and that about summed it all up.

The divorce went through, Susan and I held on the house with quite some little help from mother and one way or another we struggled on. I never stopped loving her or her me. She was always the brick, the calm self assured women, when any storm appeared on the horizon she always managed to get us through it, a man could not ask for a better friend or partner. No we never did get married it seemed better the way it was.
When the time arrived we had a girl…we named her Amy apparently after Susan’s mother who she had lost early in her life.
Our little girl started to grow and develop, as she did so I could see her grandmother in her. My mother Ellen, her body was taking on the same form and shape.

We lost Susan when Amy was fifteen and she took it pretty bad, well we both did. It was about now she turned to mother for advice and guidance, not a good choice. Mother would never allow the word gran, grandmother into the vocabulary it was a word that just did not exist….it was always Ellen, and Ellen I think always looked on and treated Amy as her daughter.
We also sold the house and moved in with mother, big mistake. Mother told me she was always there if I needed the pain to be removed and I took her up on the offer, discreetly hopping into bed with her when Amy wasn’t around.

I guess I knew what Amy was up to I just didn’t want to accept it. My suspicions were confirmed when I inadvertently caught her in bed with a male friend, well I think it was a friend, now that I come to think of it, looking back it could well have been a client.

When I opened the door of her bedroom the first thing I saw was a male arse humping up and down between the spread legs of my daughter. I was enraged and was ranting and raving at the guy who was shit scared I was going to thump him, although if the truth be known he could have flattened my quite easily. 
He was hurriedly looking for and clambering back into his gear. Amy on the other hand was rather defiant in her attitude and made no real effort to dress and cover up her naked body, flaunting and posing, making sure I could see how much she had developed in the past couple of years.
“Get dressed and get down stairs…you” turning to the guy “Get out” I shouted then turning left them.

Within minutes the guy was gone, Amy came down stairs where we I argued and pleaded with her all to no avail, she seemed hell bent on doing it her way. Everything from then on was “Ellen says” “Ellen advises” etc, etc, etc. Now I had two couldn’t care less what people think women to contend with.
As she grew older I watched the various cars draw up outside the house, Amy would alight from the vehicle wearing a dress that barely covered her breasts which were now ample and showed all he panties, (skimpy and hardly worth the effort putting them on) and leg when she bent over to say good night and thanks to the guy. The men looked a lot older and there was always a different one to see her home each night, no regular guy as to speak. 

It was now Ellen and Amy I was the one on the outside I was never involved in any decision making that was all done between the two of them. 

When Amy reached eighteen she had brought a guy home, it turned out to be a client, I didn’t know it was and again I caught them out in bed same position, clients’ ass humping up and down between her legs. This guy was much older than the other guy I’d caught he with he was about my age and he took offence when I barged in on them.
“Hey who the hell are you buddy…fuck off…me and the little lady are doing a little business here fella…just you wait your turn”

“Yeh well FELLA that’s my daughter you’re screwing”

“Eh Oh…well…hey I didn’t know that…I just paid for her and was told to come here” He said slowly getting up from the bed and start to dress.

“You owe me one young lady” He said to Amy.

“It’s ok Charlie I’ll make it up to you…better go”

The client left whilst Amy just stood there posing in front of me, she now looked more like Ellen than ever and they could be taken for mother and daughter, which of course suited Ellen.
Amy still had not dressed; she made no effort to dress, as she posed her naked body before the client and me.

“I’ll catch up with you lass” He said zipped up his fly and hurriedly left.

She still stood there hands on hips striking a provocative pose.

“Well go on take a good look at me father…do you like what you see…would you like to fuck me” She said.

“Wash your mouth out women…I’m not one of your clients you’re talking to…I’m you’re father now get dressed”

Without batting an eye she strode toward me a broad smile on her face, then her hands were around my neck, for a brief moment it was like having mother stand there and my arms were around her waist. The touch of her warm flesh had my loins stirring an erection starting to form, my hands got as far as her ass it was smooth and firm.
“God no…no…no” I screamed and pushed away from her.

She just laughed and said. “Go on admit father you wanted to didn’t you, you really want to fuck me…you let Ellen take away the pain…why not let me” She said laughing.

“Who told you about mother and I” I demanded
“Why you’re mother of course…we have no secrets Ellen and I…I just thought if you enjoyed fucking your mother so much you may enjoy fucking your daughter as well”

I couldn’t believe what I was hearing, Ellen…my mother had told Amy my daughter everything… I was speechless I could not argue the point as everything was true…it would have been like the old saying “Do as I say…not do as I do”
She played and teased with me continuing to pose showing her beautiful naked body, until my arousal was complete.
“You really do want to screw me dad…I know you do…if not today or tomorrow you will get round to doing it…I’ll make sure you do, as they say Like father like daughter I’m just as good as Ellen for making the pain go away…she’s a good teacher” she just stood smiling at me
I took one last look at her beautiful naked body, turned and left.

She continued to laugh and taunt me as I walked down the stairs.

“You may as well do it now father…I’ll keep hounding you, taunting you, you won’t be able to resist”

As I descended the stairs my mind was filled with the vision of her naked body, my hands burned where I had touched her soft warm flesh. I could never escape this house, these women who controlled me. The bond was greater than any iron chains, a bond I could never break free from. My tongue had tasted mother’s honey, honey that I was now addicted to; I needed to return and dip my tongue into the soft warm and moist container between her legs, the more I tasted it the more I was compelled to return to it.
I reached the bottom of the stairs, stopped, uncontrollable burning images racing through my mind. I turned and retraced the steps I had just come down, returning to the place where I had fled from only moments ago.

She was still there waiting for me, naked; her arms outstretched beckoning me to come to her, a self satisfied smile on her face. She was like a siren beckoning the sailors to their doom.
“Come father…come to me…I’ll make the pain go away” 
Another chain another bond was about to be added. I would never break free. The taste of her honey would ensure it.
