[Age 9]

Young Nicholas Wilde walked into his house crying. The Junior Ranger Scouts not only rejected him, but bullied him. His dream got shattered, and he didn't know what to do but keep crying. Nick's mother in the other room heard the cries of her son, and she quickly realized what must have happened. When Nick walked into the couch, now crying softer and sniffling, his mother sat next to him to comfort him. She put an arm around her son and held him close, letting him let it all out.

"I'm so sorry Nick," she softly comforted, hugging her son. Nick hugged his mother, seemingly the only person in his life who loved him. Her warm and soft body comforted him, her calming breaths and heartbeat slowly calming him down. But while the mother seemed to have the ability to calm her son down, her own son seemed to have abilities of his own. Her son had an even bigger effect over her.

Nick sniffed, still crying a bit, then looked into his mother's eyes. Then he saw her breasts and began to move them with his hands from outside her clothes. The mother blushed a deep red, but didn't stop him. Nick calmed down.

"Now Nick," she teasingly protested, "Is now really the time to play with mommy?" Nick responded by reaching down her pants. Without hesitation, and with experience, he reached past her underwear and felt inside her pussy. The mother kept blushing and bit her lower lip slightly in anticipation. She felt neither pain or fear, but because deep down, she wanted this. Her and Nick have been doing this for a while now. Every time this happened, she knew it was wrong and occasionally wanted to stop, but her desire for being satisfied by her own child was stronger.

"Nick, please..." she softly begged. Nick gave his classic smug of a smile, clearly not sad anymore. "Love your mama~" She unhooked her bra then lifted it along with her shirt in submission. "Use mommy to make you feel all better~" Nick confidently asserted his dominance by playing with her bare breasts as if they were all his, getting a hard on. Nick's mom remembered how it all started. She gave hints to corrupt her son long before this point or any point she even needed to love him...

[Age 4]

"So hon," said Nick's mother to his father, "Maybe we could..." She walked fingers down his chest, "Celebrate your promotion~" The father shook his head, tiringly.

"Not now hon," he muttered, "I'm exhausted...maybe tomorrow..." That had been the excuse for the past two weeks. She sighed then sat on the couch as the father went back to their room. Nick was playing with his toys in from behind the couch, but the mother wasn't thinking. She secretly slid her hand down her pants. She softly moaned as she pleased herself.

"Y-yeah~ Love me you stud~"

Nick heard the noise and got curious. He sneakily crawled to under the arm of the couch and peered up to see his mother masturbating.

"F-fuck your slut~" she whispered, which Nick could just barely hear. He then popped back down, confused by what he saw. But that moment, those words, that image, forever stuck with him.

[Age 5]

Nick took off his clothes to get ready for a bath. He was still at the age where his parents helped him take a bath. He'd play with a toy boat while his mom or dad would shampoo his hair. He got in the bath and relaxed while waiting. In the hall his mom walked by in a dress.

"Hold on dear lemme bathe our son before we go out tonight!"

"What about your dress? I can do it."

"Nah don't worry I'll just take it off. I'll be done in 5 minutes." A minute later she came in with only her bra and underwear. She figured there was no harm in it since her son was too young to know any better. After all it's not different from a swimsuit. But Nick did notice her breasts move around as she got on her knees and filled a cup with water. The water poured over his head.

Nick shrugged it off and began playing in the bath. He moved his boat around.

"Oh no! Meteor!" he then smashed his fist in the water and splashed his mom. The water got onto her bra and underwear, and it was enough to make it slightly see-through.

<<Shit!>> the mother thought to herself, <<Oh don't worry...he's too young he won't care.>> She shampooed his hair. But while she was distracted by that, Nick was distracted by noticing his mother's nipples through her bra. Maybe it was leftover instinct of being breastfed as a kid that hadn't fully left the back of his mind. Maybe he was simply curious. But this too would be remembered by Nick. His mother finished then stood up, and in the brief second before she turned to grab a towell, Nick saw through her underwear to see her pussy. He was confused and looked at his own part, noticing they're different.

"C'mon Nick get out to dry!" Nick did so and dripped over the floormat. His mother reached over to dry him, her see-through breasts in his face. His mother went to dry near his legs and part of the towel accidentally rubbed his penis, which gave a weird feeling to Nick. But before he could focus on it, the mother simply handed him his pajamas then kissed him.

"Bye Nick! Your father and I will be back soon!" she then left in a hurry to get dressed again. Nick remembered the memory of her mother feeling herself, and the towel. He put 2 and 2 together and touched his part, and it felt weird but nice. He got an erection, granted a very small one due to his age. He was too young to know what it meant, but he learned something.

[Age 6]

Nick is watching a movie with his parents. In one scene, the main character and a romantic interest make out with each other. Nick sees a few seconds of their open mouths touching before his mother covered his eyes.

"Dear! You said this was rated G!" Nick was curious why his mom thought that was weird. He remembered this.

[Age 7]

Nick's father admittedly had vices of his own. He was faithful to his wife, but often snuck magazines to please himself when she wasn't there. He had an erotic magazine in bed and looked at it. Inside were several pictures of couples having sex. He grinned as he looked at it. But he heard a knock on the door. He sighed then hid the magazine under the bed.

"Dad?"

"Come in son!" Nick opened the door.

"Could you reach the pop tarts for me? Mommy put it too high on the shelf!" The dad chuckled then got out of bed.

"Sure thing champ!" he went to the kitchen. Before Nick went, he noticed something sticking out from under his bed. He opened it and saw the images. His eyes widened, but he has had enough subtle things from the past in his mind to get an erection from seeing the bare breasts and pussies. When he saw pictures of a couple fucking, he felt his throbbing cock and pleased himself slightly. He noticed some of them doing that kiss he saw in the movie, in some cases merely just rubbing their tongues together. Did mom and dad do this? The photos looked like they had moms and dads doing this.

"Nick?" his father called. Nick panicked and closed the magazine and put it back under the bed.

"Sorry dad! I needed to use the bathroom!" he ran out. Those images, the kiss, like that bath time, and like that witnessing of his mother, stayed in his mind.

[Age 8]

Tragedy struck the Wilde family. Nick's father was now dead, victim of a car accident. Financially they weren't in trouble, but the mother still grieved. After having a bit too much vodka, she walked into her son's room wearing a night robe and holding her bottle.

"Oh, hey mom!" Nick said as he rubbed his eyes awake. "What's up?" She got into bed next to him and relaxed. Then she set the vodka bottle on the nightstand.

"I couldn't sleep...and I miss dad too much..." she sighed, "Mind if I sleep with you tonight? Just so I'm not alone." Nick was young, but he understood how she felt. Plus he wanted his mom to be happy.

"Sure mom," he nodded as he scooted over a bit to give her more room. She smiled and laid on her side. Nick began thinking to himself how depressed his mother seemed. Maybe she'd feel less alone if he could act like the new dad of the house. He'd help with the chores, maybe he'd sell lemonade to get a job to help. He then thought about that magazine and thought maybe he could try that with his mom too. She did feel herself in her pussy when she was alone and mentioned love. Nick looked over at his resting mom and decided if it made her happy, that's a risk he's willing to take.

He rests his muzzle on her shoulder: "I love you mom..."

"I love you too dear," she smiled. When she turned to see him, she realized his eyes were like his father's. She almost could see his face if she squinted, and being drunk certainly helped. Nick decided to try that romantic kiss from the movie and pressed his open mouth to hers. Her eyes widened, but in her drunken state she didn't think to push him away. She imagined her late husband and then closed her eyes to embrace the kiss. Nick blushed a deep red, enjoying his first romantic kiss. They pulled away, both in slight shock in what they did.

"So you meant that kind of love, huh?" the mother giggled.

"I know I can't replace dad," Nick said shyly, "But maybe I could try..." Taboo-ness aside, that was awfully sweet. And the vodka erased most ideas of the taboo to begin with. She noticed Nick had an erection through his pajamas.

"Well maybe then you should take your pants off," she giggled. Nick looked confused until he realized his erection and blushed deeper. Nick's mom smiled and in her drunken state decided to reward her son for being a sweet boy. She opened up her robe, revealing a bare set of breasts. As she gave him bedroom eyes, Nick's eyes widened, and his jaw fell open. His erection got harder.

The mother then completely removed it, then her underwear, to reveal her body. She then laid back down on the bed and spread her legs. Nick quickly took off his pajamas and revealed his hard cock, surprisingly big for his age. Nick was also stunned at how beautiful his mother was.

"I'm guessing you've seen your father's magazine?" she playfully teased. Nick nodded and she smiled and rolled her eyes. "Well at least you'll know what to do now. Show mommy how much you love her~" Nick got in-between her legs, copying what he saw in the magazine. He grabbed his erect cock and nervously guided it to his mother's inviting pussy. He placed it in and drooped his tongue, not expecting it to feel this warm and moist. He then moved his hips forward slowly to get it all the way end. Nick's mother moaned softly, admittedly fantasizing about her former husband but still encouraging her son.

"Oh Jon--er--Nick~" she moaned as her son fucked her. Nick smiled, tongue still out, and he sped up faster and faster. They were locked in euphoria, loving each other now as full lovers. "F-fuck mommy, Nick~" she begged. She used her hand to guide Nick's hand to one of her breasts. Nick grinned and moved his hand along them, fondling them. He kept thrusting and caressing until he shot cum inside her and yelped. His mother then moaned louder and squirted her juices. They both panted, Nick's mother rubbing her son's back.

"G-good job son~" she moaned, "You actually got me to climax~"

"Cli-what?" Nick asked confusingly.

"It just means you did really good," she giggled and kissed him. She took another long chug of vodka, finishing the bottle, "And I think you deserve something special~" She licked her lips then sucked her son's cock. Nick blushed and sank back in bliss.

"Oh mom~" he moaned as he pushed her head down, like in the magazine. Eventually Nick came again down her throat and she lifted her head to show her cum-covered tongue. She then swallowed and caressed his cock.

"Good night Nick~" she winked before going back to sleep. Nick, admittedly tired from the sex, nodded then laid down, cuddling with his mom.

The next morning, Nick's mom woke up with a hangover. She grimaced and placed her hand on her forehead, saw she was naked and her eyes widened. She turned to see her naked sleeping son and remembered everything. She felt embarrassed. She tried to go to her room for some clothes but the headache got worse and she decided to sit back down on the bed. Nick woke up, remembering everything instantly. Now that he was well rested, he wanted to do it again. He rested his head on her shoulder and gently caresses her breasts from behind. Nick kissed his mother's cheek and let out his tongue to invite her mother's.

"Nick we can't..." she said, realizing as much as she wanted to she couldn't do something so taboo again. "I-I'm your mother and you're my son. It's not right..." Nick was too young to realize why this was wrong, and he figured she was just feeling sad again. He decided he needed to convince her he was the new father of the house again. He remembered a trick from the magazine he saw.

"I love you mommy~" he said before pressing his head between her legs. He began licking her warm pussy, listening to moans and staring into her eyes. The mother blushed and her resistance faded.

"N-no Nick, you ca--o-oooh~"

Nick smiled, glad he was pleasing his mom. The mother, giving in, placed her hand on his head to stroke him encouragingly. From then on, Nick had full sexual access to his mother.

