Rose shrugged her shoulders into a worn leather jacket, and stepped out onto a brisk breeze on the sidewalk. It was just past noon on a Friday and she had the entire weekend off, a rare occurrence that only happened once a year. It was always for the same special occasion, the anniversary of one of the most important days in her life. She walked a few blocks away, to a small parking lot the employees of The Triple Knot shared with many other businesses, and thumbed the unlock button for her Civic.
She started up her car and drove off, towards one of the many residential outskirts of Lakestone, a small middle-class area known as Cloverville. She sped towards her house there, the radio blasting though she didn’t hear a word, thinking about today, what it meant and the things she needed to get ready before ‘he’ got home. Thinking about him managed to get the lynx squirming in her seat as her panties dampened, smiling as she pulled off the highway and drove ever more excitedly to her house.
She pulled into the driveway of the small but well-kept single story two bedroom house, grinning and getting out, bounding up into her house as the car beeped and locked behind her. She had so much to get ready and so little time. She slipped her jacket into the closet and began to first clean up, picking up her 9 year old daughter’s toys left all over the house and tidying them away in Iris’ room. The little Lynx kitten would be spending the weekend with a friend from school at a sleepover, going straight there after school.
Rose went to her room next, stripping down to her bare fur and donning a small and very revealing apron, which only barely contained her C-cup breasts and stopped only an inch or so down her thighs. She moved on, after a quick run through the house to clean, and with an eye constantly flicking back to the clock to check the time, to the kitchen, preparing everything for the special dinner that night. She finished her preparations with only 10 minutes to spare and sat down at the kitchen table, grinning as she lit a cigarette, smoking it, ashing into an empty can. She passed the minutes nervously checking things off in her head, until she finally heard the sound of the bus screeching to a halt outside and signaling the arrival of her lover.
The lynx woman grinned, putting out her cigarette and jumping up, hiding just behind the doorway into the kitchen, where he’d be forced to walk by. She heard the jingle of his keys in the door, her body twitching with anticipation, short tail twitching excitedly as she heard the door open and close, and the sound of a bag being set on the ground. “I saw your car in the driveway, I know you’re here.” she heard a voice call, his voice tinged with the edge of his wonderful laugh, as she heard light footsteps moving down the hall ever closer to the door she was crouched at, ready to surprise him.
The Lynx pounced on her prey as he moved within her reach, wrapping her arms around her mate as both fell to the floor. Rose nuzzled into his neck grinning, her hands rubbing beneath him at his back. “Mmm, welcome home sweetheart!” She giggled gently, nipping at his neck playfully, her breasts pressing against his still clothed chest, her apron having failed entirely at covering them. Her lover chuckled, his own hands rubbing and massaging down her back to grip her naked rear, claws pricking against her soft cheeks.
Rose pulled back and grinned down at her lover, taking in the familiar light blue eyes, so very like her own, and messy dark brown hair which fought every effort to be tamed, then kissed him deeply lovingly. Nalin kissed back, growling into the kiss as both lynxes’ tongues flowed together and flicked and tasted each other happily. She finally pulled back, smiling and nuzzling the male beneath her who grinned in his usual cocky manner. “Mmm, I wish I could get a welcome like this everyday Mom.”
Nalin nuzzled and licked his mother’s muzzle affectionately as his hands moved down along her thighs. The 15 year old Lynx and his mother had been mates in a way for 5 years as of today and this weekend would be their celebration of the wonderful times they’d had with one another. His mother looked back down at him, sitting up and beginning to unbutton his shirt, slowly carefully sliding each button free, though she wanted to move far quicker. Her eldest simply looked up at her, his eyes drinking in her nearly nude form; she was amazingly fit for a woman in her early 40s who’d had two children. Quite soon she was pulling him up off the floor to slide his shirt away and reveal his chest, claw tips dancing and scratching up and down it.
Rose kissed her son’s chest, trailing gentle little pecks down his young form. He’d grown a good bit over the last summer and was only a few inches shorter than her now. Nalin undid the tie in the back of her apron, feeling his jeans getting tight and rather uncomfortable as he slid it off of her, growling at the sight of her nude, her muzzle nearing his waist. “Mmm, I can’t believe it’s really been five years…” he muttered as his mom began to undo his fly. The Lynx woman smiled, looking up at her lover as she tugged his jeans down and nuzzled against the bulge in his boxers. It had been an amazing 5 years, though their relationship hadn’t started in the best of circumstances.
5 years earlier…
Rose shuddered and sobbed in the corner of her bedroom, knees pulled up against her muzzle. She was a mess, her cheek swollen, a bruise forming beneath her eye, her hair was disheveled and her shirt sleeve was half ripped. She’d been huddled here in the corner for fifteen minutes or so, ever since she heard the front door slam shut and his truck drive off. She heard the sound of footsteps and winced in reflex, before she realized they were far too light to be her husband. She glanced up, her eyes red from crying, the fur on either side of her muzzle matted from the tears, and saw her son standing there, a worried look on the boy’s face.
“M-mom… I got Iris asleep in my bed…” he said, looking down, worried and afraid by his mother’s state. The older Lynx nodded gently, nearly succumbing to more sobs as she thought about her daughter asleep in the other room, and her son standing there before her. “I…. I don’t think he’s coming back this time…” she whimpered out, hugging her knees tighter. Nalin nodded, saying nothing as he moved in, sitting beside his mother and hugging her as best he could. “Good….” the 10 year old muttered, a hint of a growl in his voice.
Rose looked over at him in surprise at the tone. “D-don’t say that…. he’s your father…” she said, gaining a glare from her son. He couldn’t keep the growl from his voice when he spoke again, “I don’t care! He’s a drunk… and he yells at us… and he hits you…” The boy reached up and caressed his mother’s swollen cheek to show his point. “He’s an utter asshole!” he said, blushing a little at his use of a swear word. His mother was surprised and stunned by her boy’s apparent anger. She hugged him tighter, holding him against her. “Without Mark, though… I doubt we can keep the house…” she sighed and whimpered, nuzzling into Nalin’s brown hair.
“We don’t need him though… you can get a job…” the boy retorted back, looking up at his mother, who shook her head gently. “I can’t get a job, your sister is too young to be home by herself Nalin,” she explained, thinking of the 4 year old lynx kitten in the next room. Her son pulled back and shook his head. “Then I’ll watch her when she’s not at Pre-K, Mom. We don’t need him to make this work,” he said earnestly. The cub hated his father, the way he yelled at him and Iris, hearing him yell at and hit his mother.
Rose sighed, “I can’t do that to you Nalin… I know you’re a wonderful big brother, but you shouldn’t have to do that every d-” She was silenced by her boy, who growled gently. “You aren’t doing it to me Mom, it’s his fucking fault… I wanna do this so you don’t worry,” he retorted, adamant about the fact. Rose blushed gently and even managed a small smile, despite how it hurt her bruised cheek. “Okay sweetie… thank you.” She hugged her son tightly, seeing a little of the man he was destined to be seeping through.
The lynx boy smiled and hugged his mother back tightly, protectively. “I love you Mom,” he stated matter-of-factly, making the older Lynx grin and kiss him on the cheek saying, “and I love you sweetie.” Nalin smiled and stood back as his mother got up, wiping tears from her fur and petting his head. “You’ll be my little man of the house right?” she asked, walking back over to her bed; well, previously her and Mark’s bed. Nalin grinned and nodded, following his mother and climbing up onto the bed to sit next to her. “Mmm, best one ever!” he giggled and hugged her.
Rose smiled and pulled him in with her under the covers, kissing her son’s forehead. “Mmmm, okay sweetie, let’s get some sleep okay?” Nalin nodded and snuggled in against his mother, smiling as the pair drifted off slowly together.
The next few months were a hectic time for the family. Mark didn’t come back that anyone saw, though most of his things disappeared one day while everyone was away. Nalin kept his word and began watching and caring for his sister every day after school, while Rose began the search for a decent job. The young Lynx boy went above and beyond as well, many nights having some semblance of dinner started by the time his mother got home from work. His mother watched, impressed at how mature he was, helping her in far more ways than she had ever expected and somehow managing to not lose his ever present happiness.
He never went back to sleeping in his own bed very often, mostly finding himself with his mother in her bed, the two snuggled together most nights. Rose bounced from temp job to temp job, managing to keep the three afloat, but always searching for something more permanent. It was about 3 months after Mark had left, on a day she had off of her new secretary position, when she heard a key in the door of the house, over an hour before Nalin & Iris usually got home.
Nalin was walking, backpack slung over his shoulder, one paw clasped in his little sister’s smaller one, as they turned the corner to their street and he froze. A familiar old truck sat in the driveway, which raised a growl in the boy’s throat. “Iris…. go over to Mrs. Johnson’s house,” he said, pushing the little lynx to their neighbor’s house as he took off running towards their home, his heart pounding in his chest. He heard yelling from inside a good few feet before he got to the door. He burst in, making the door slam, shedding his backpack as he ran into the living room.
Mark was standing over Rose, his hands bunched into fists, the female lynx crying, her shirt ripped open, her stomach showing obvious bruising. The older male lynx looked back as he heard the door, smiling a sick, angry grin at the boy. “My my… if it isn’t wittle Nalin,” he slurred, taking a step towards the boy, quite obviously drunk once again. The young lynx’s teeth were bared as his eyes flicked from the state of his mother up to his father, a deep growl emanating from him. “Get the fuck away from her!” he yelled, moving across the room quickly to stand between his mother and the older male.
Mark had at one time been a promising football player for the nearby college team and had been Rose’s high school sweetheart. They’d married just before she became pregnant at 21 with their son. Nalin had barely been born when Mark’s injury happened, destroying the man’s professional football plans. Rose had watched as Mark deteriorated and slipped deep into alcohol, becoming abusive towards her and soon their young son.
Mark looked with surprise at his son’s words and the utter hate and anger that showed on the young face. “Well now…. is that any way to talk to me…. you little bastard!” He growled and swiped at the boy, impacting the young Lynx’s cheek and sending him sprawling to the ground. Nalin snarled, standing back up and spitting blood on his father’s shoes. “Get the fuck out…” the boy growled, his young hands balled into fists as he stood protecting his mother.
Mark laughed, grabbing the boy by the hair. “You little fucker… think you can talk to me like that… do something about it,” he growled, his intoxicated breath washing over the boy. Nalin took his father’s words to heart, aiming a kick with everything he had between the man’s legs, feeling it connect hard with the older man’s jewels. His father doubled over with a yowl, letting go of the boy’s hair to grab at his now aching crotch. Nalin took this chance to hit and push the male back. His young fists slammed with every bit of force he could muster into his father’s face.
The older lynx staggered backwards under the cub’s blows, before meeting the coffee table in the middle of the room. Drunk as he was, he went down backwards onto the table, crashing through it with another yowl that spoke of most likely broken ribs. Nalin stood there, breathing hard, his hands aching from the inexperienced punches, looking down at the form of his father there on the floor. “Get the fuck out… and don’t ever come back…” he spat out at the older male, before walking back over to his mother, kneeling down and hugging her tight.
Rose had watched in wonder as her son protected her. As he stood there ordering his father out of the house, she saw something brand new in him. He may have been only 10 years old, but in that moment he looked far more an adult than her husband. When he came to hug her she instantly hugged back, her muzzle pushed in against his shoulder while she cried. They both heard the groan as Mark got up and staggered out the door and heard his truck start up and drive away. It wasn’t until Mark’s truck had moved past audibility that Rose lifted her head up and looked at her son, the man who had protected her so readily.
She stared into his eyes and pushed in to kiss him. She wasn’t sure why - stress, nerves or some other thing - but she kissed him hard. Their lips pressed together, her tongue pushing into his mouth and exploring and enticing his own tongue to life. Nalin was surprised and confused by the kiss, thoughts and feelings blossoming in his young mind. They stayed locked like that for a good few minutes before Rose pulled back, a deep blush on her cheeks as she realized just what she’d done. “N-nalin… I’m sorry…. I didn’t mean to do that,” she stuttered, pulling her ripped open shirt closed around her naked chest, feeling embarrassed and almost shy in front of him like this.
Nalin was dazed, taking quite a few seconds to even realize the kiss had ended, his cheeks flushing when he did. “I… it’s okay mom,” he stammered out, unsure of just what to say in response to a kiss like that. He hugged her again, looking back over his shoulder at the broken coffee table and then back to his mother, the images of those now covered bruises on her stomach and chest flitting through his mind. “Are you okay… do you need to go to the hospital?” he asked, concerned as he pulled back from the hug.
“I’m fine sweetie… thank you.” She blushed again saying it as she looked at him, wincing only a little as she stood up and walked, her hand clasped in her son’s, over to the couch. Nalin climbed up onto the couch next to her and smiled. “I’m the man of the house remember… I’m supposed to protect you,” he said proudly, snuggling in next to her. His mother smiled and nodded. “Mmhmm, best one ever.” She held him close, pushing away the kiss in her mind, at least for now.
…
The passionate lovers moved to the kitchen once Nalin’s boxers had joined the rest of his clothes in a pile on the floor. Nalin leaned back on the marble of the kitchen counter, cold against his rear as his mother engulfed his young shaft in her mouth. He growled softly, his hands rubbing at Rose’s ears as he felt the sandpaper texture of her tongue bathing his member. Rose smiled at the growl as she explored her son’s cock, feeling the pull of his partially flared barbs against her tongue. She suckled and licked, enjoying the gentle flavor of his pre leaking slowly from the tip. Nalin’s growls and moans grew louder and louder, his hips bucking uncontrollably at the soft mouth he was engulfed in.
Rose pulled back grinning after a few minutes, licking her lips as she stroked her fingers up and down the teen lynx’s manhood. “Mmmm, seems someone is enjoying himself…” she teased as she stroked his hip gently, receiving a smirk back from her mate. “Don’t think I can’t smell that you’re having just as much fun as I am,” he chided her. His mother’s scent was quite strong now, a sure sign of her own heightened arousal. Rose blushed and smiled, standing slowly and kissing her boy, her hands wrapping around to caress his back as she pressed to him. The kiss was strong and loving as Nalin pushed against his mother, guiding her until her butt bumped against the kitchen table, never breaking the kiss.
He grinned as he pulled back, a hand dropping down to grope his lover’s rear. “Turn around Mom…” Rose shivered at the lustful way her son spoke, turning around, mewing softly as her rear pressed back against the hardness of his member. She braced against the table, spreading her legs as she felt him moving behind her, his tip quickly finding the wetness of her sex. Her whole body felt taut, pulled tightly in anticipation of what was coming. A soft whine even found its way out of her as her son waited, his tip just slightly brushing and teasing her entrance. Then out of nowhere he moved, thrusting smoothly into the familiar grasp of her wanting pussy.
Both moaned loudly out at that first thrust, mother and son having both been aching for this throughout the day. Nalin had barely settled into the wetness around his member when he pulled back, growling and gripping his lover’s hips as his barbs pulled at her walls. Rose was shaking and moaning as he thrust back in quickly, establishing a steady rhythm. Her back arched with every deep thrust in, and it was all that she could do not to yowl when his spines pulled against her.
Rose whimpered and mewed louder and louder as her son continued, her breasts bouncing beneath her as her body shook with each movement. Nalin’s hands were slowly moving up her sides as his thrusts began to pick up speed, the familiar tightness of an impending orgasm building inside him. “I swear you feel better every day…” he whispered to her as he leaned in, his hands finding and grasping her breasts. His mother blushed and growled, moaning out, feeling the signs of her own orgasm getting stronger. “S-shush y-” she began, interrupted as his thrusting became harder, making her let out an almost feral yowl. “Oh fuck!”
Nalin had to grin at the older Lynx’s reaction, groping and rubbing at her breasts as his pace only increased in a sure sign of his impending climax. His mother recognized his change in pace and moved harder against his thrusts, moaning and whimpering as she felt herself nearing the edge, closer and closer with each wonderful thrust. The teen climaxed first with a loud yowl of pleasure as he felt his seed exploding into his mother’s sex. The feeling of his seed shooting into her and the pull of his spines from his continued thrusting was all Rose needed for her orgasm to come crashing in. She yowled even harder than before, and would have collapsed against the table, if not for her son’s grip on her breasts holding her tight against him.
As their orgasms slowly faded, the pair of lovers relaxed, collapsing down onto the table together. Rose felt her son’s tongue licking and bathing her neck gently and smiled, her hand finding his, still against her breast and squeezing it happily. “God I love you sweetie…” Nalin smiled and nuzzled against his mate’s neck gently. “Mmmm, as do I you, my secret Rose,” he answered. He could tell she was smiling, the gentle and loving little smirk she always got when he called her that. As the two lay there together, enjoying the slowly fading afterglow, Nalin’s mind went back as he thought about their first ever mating, five years ago to the day.
…
A little over 2 months had passed since Mark had returned, and things seemed to be getting better for the family. Nalin was still doing well caring for his sister and his mother as best that he could. Rose had told him that she had found a new, more permanent, job as a waitress at some club downtown, but had clammed up about the details. The strange feelings from the kiss he and his mother had shared hadn’t gone away, and, while the young boy didn’t understand what they were, he had deduced their source. The feelings flared up stronger whenever he was with his mom, especially at night when the two snuggled into bed together. Though the feelings were strange, the young boy was simply letting them happen and accepting them as some new thing tied to his love for his mom.
Rose, because she understood the feelings she felt for her son, was having quite a bit more trouble accepting them. Ever since the day Nalin had saved her, she had been unable to look at the boy the same way. A part of her had started seeing him as the man he was becoming and was even beginning to lust after that man. Her sane mind fought against that growing new part of her, he was her son and only 10, both of these facts should have banished any thoughts about him in that way. She fought and struggled against the new feelings, but they simply continued to grow, getting stronger every day.
After two months of struggling, Rose could barely even get into bed with her son every night without her panties growing damp. It was driving her insane, and, though her new job working at a sex club gave her many opportunities during the day to alleviate her sexual urges, she still found herself growing horny every time she saw her son. It wasn’t helping her at all that she had awoken many times in the past few weeks, feeling his morningwood pressed against her. It seemed he was coming into being a man in more ways than just mentally, and it only made the lust she felt for him harder to ignore.
She’d woken up again this morning to find Nalin’s hardness pressed against her thigh and it was all she could do not to reach down and touch it. She had gone to the bathroom and at least temporarily relieved her tension before he got up. As she finished, squirting onto her own fingers, she sighed, leaning back against the wall, fantasies of his body against hers slowly dissipating. She knew she couldn’t stand it much longer, and, even worse, she could already tell which part of her was going to win out. She rested her head back against the wall, looking up at the plain white ceiling, biting her lip like she hadn’t since high school and resolved to do something about this, tonight she would talk to Nalin and figure out just what they were going to do.
Her day was a slow and agonizing experience, with fantasies popping unbidden in and out of her head throughout the day. As she left The Triple Knot that evening, she felt her stomach turning itself in knots at the anticipation of what was going to happen when she got home. Her nervousness seemed to show outwardly, as the one real friend she’d managed to find at her new workplace spoke up between puffs on her almost ever present cigarette. “Rosy, what the fuck is on your mind? You’ve been acting like a damn middle schooler with a crush all day.” Rose nearly jumped when Ledell spooked her from her thoughts, breaking the silence.
The lynx looked over at her friend, the fennec fox she had bonded with over a silly joke during a smoke on her first day at the job. Ledell had been at the club about a month longer than Rose, and was already taking on clients while she was still training. “Uhm… sorry… just stuff.” She tried to dodge the subject, but her friend simply cocked an eyebrow quizzically, before a wide grin spread over her muzzle. “Oh no…. I’m right aren’t I? You totally have a crush on somebody don’t you!” Ledell pressed her question with the same enthusiasm she showed for just about everything.
Rose blushed deeply as the fennec hit the nail squarely on the head, making her friend's grin widen even more. “Oh my god! Who is it?” Her friend was nearly bouncing happily at the news, before her face suddenly took on an utterly serious look. “Is it me? Rosy, do you have a crush on me?” The lynx stared, confused and a little dumbfounded by her friend's train of thought, before bursting into giggles. Ledell just grinned, standing there watching as her friend calmed down from the giggle-fit.
After a few moments to regain her composure, Rose answered Ledell, “no, it’s not you, you narcissist.” Seeing the expectant look on her friend's face, the lynx broke down and expanded a bit, “I do have, I guess you could call it, a crush on someone… I’m gonna try and tell him tonight…” The fennec smiled, patting the lynx on the back as they continued the short walk to the parking lot. “Mmmm, ohhhh, anyone I might know?” Rose paused, having reached her car, leaning on it and biting her lip, trying to figure out just how much to tell her co-worker.
“No… he’s… he’s someone I’ve known a good while now, I didn’t realize I had any feelings like this for him until he helped save me… from my ex-husband,” she said slowly, wincing a little at the thought of Mark. Ledell rubbed her friend's shoulder a little, seeing the wince and knowing the basics of the end of the lynx’s marriage. “Hey… if he could help you like that, then I’d say he’s definitely a keeper. Tell me how it goes Rosy, if it ends well you damn well better introduce me to him… And if it doesn’t go so well, no sweat, you can still crush on me.”
With that Ledell gave her friend a hug and headed over to her car, but not before making sure to wiggle her rear for the lynx to see. Rose laughed and sighed, getting into the car, her anticipation and nervousness having lessened for the moment. She drove back to her house, trying to ignore the butterflies in her stomach as she got ever nearer to her house and the strange confession in store for her. As usual ever since taking her new job, she arrived just in time to put Iris to bed. Nalin had bathed and fed his little sister and had a plate of food waiting for his mother at the kitchen table, which brought a small grin to the adult Lynx’s face as she spied it.
Rose picked up her half asleep daughter from the couch, cradling the 4 year old against her as she carried her off and put her gently and lovingly to bed. Coming back out, leaving Iris’ door just barely cracked, she walked past the sounds of the shower running in the bathroom and back into the kitchen, sitting down and starting hungrily into the meal Nalin had left for her. As she ate her mind once again wandered through what she was going to have to do and say tonight. As focused as she was, she didn’t at all hear the bathroom door opening and closing.
Nalin came out of the bathroom yawning slightly, his unruly and still damp hair sticking up even more than usual. The young lynx was wearing only a pair of light blue briefs, his towel draped over his shoulders. He had heard his mother come home just as he was getting in the shower and found her eating the meal he’d made in the kitchen. He grinned, coming quietly up behind the distracted adult and hugging her, giving his mother a soft kiss on the cheek that nearly made her jump from her chair. “Hehe, evening Mom, how was work?” he asked, giggling slightly as he moved to the chair next to her, climbing up and glancing over.
Rose had nearly choked on her food when her son welcomed her home, surprise combined with the closeness and affection from the object of her forbidden desires making her blush quite deeply. She looked over at the young lynx and felt her cheeks only redden more at the half-naked state of him. “O-oh, fine…” she answered as her eyes roamed down the slightly damp fur of his chest and stomach, admiring the young smooth features of his body. He smiled back at her, not picking up on his mother’s roaming eyes, nor the intensity of her embarrassment. “Mmm, thats good, school was pretty fun today, and Sis said she made friends with a new girl at school today.” He yawned, stretching as he talked tiredly about his day. Rose listened, tearing her gaze away from the sight of her son to try and finish eating, to at least quiet the raging butterflies inside of her.
Mother and son continued to tell about their days until the food was gone, Rose getting up and rinsing off her plate as Nalin got up as well. “Mmmm, well I’m gonna go get in bed Mom, see you when you’re done with your shower," he remarked, giving his mother a one-armed hug before heading off to their shared bedroom. The female lynx sighed once her son was out of earshot, before wandering towards the bathroom, her pajamas already laid out on the counter by the diligent man of the house. She shut the door, leaning back against it and bringing her hands up to cover her face. “What the fuck…” she whispered to herself, feeling the still speedy beating of her heart from being so close to him.
She shook her head, turning on the water as she stripped from her clothes and stepped beneath the warm, usually relaxing stream. It did little for her tonight though, as she kept turning over idea after idea of how to proceed with breaking the news to her son. Her mind kept pondering the idea through the entirety of her shower, and her drying, and redressing in a simple pair of pajamas. She left the bathroom, walking back into her bedroom, seeing Nalin laying apparently asleep, half covered in their bed. She knew he would still be awake, though, and the second she laid down she would feel him press against her, cuddling before actually letting himself sleep.
Rose sat down on the side of the bed closest to her son, reaching out and brushing her fingers through his hair gently, prompting the boy to open his eyes and look up at her. Their near identically colored eyes met and the older lynx’s walls crumbled. She leaned in and kissed him, her lips pressing to his passionately. Much like their similar kiss months before, the boy froze at first in surprise, but this time it didn’t last the full duration. As her tongue slid into his mouth, exploring once again, she found his already moving to explore the intruding muscle.
The kiss seemed to both last forever, and finish far too quickly for both involved as Rose pulled back, nearly panting, her body feeling nearly aflame in her lust. Nalin was similarly awash in extreme emotions, a deep blush gracing his young face as he looked up at his mother. “M-mom…” He started to speak but she shook her head, breaking out of her trance and blushing. “J-just wait… I… I wanna try and explain sweetie…” She struggled through the words, her mind clouded with lust. She took a deep breathe, biting her lip as she looked down at the half naked boy, her hand having started to absently stroke at his chest.
“Ever since… you saved me, Nalin… I’ve… I’ve been trying to deal with a problem…” She continued speaking, jittery and nervous as to how her son would take it. “You know what love is… and you know there are different kinds of love… Right?” She glanced back down at him, catching a small nod of his head in response, despite the still confused look on his face. “W-well, like there’s the love I feel for you and for Iris… The love a mother has for her children. There is also the love that two adults feel for each other… The love a mom and dad feel for each other that is…” She whimpered softly as she continued to explain, the words coming a bit easier as she went, despite the ever rising worry at what his reaction would be. “When you saved me… and I kissed you… that first time… something started growing inside of me. I saw you as an adult that day, and you have lived up to that and more ever since. I’ve fallen in love with you… as the adult you’ve become… and I’ve been trying so hard to hide it, but I can’t deal with that anymore.”
Rose stopped, having finally said it, admitted to the love she felt for her son. She glanced down at him again, finding him still staring up at her, prompting a deepening of the blush already present on her cheeks. Nalin bit his lip as he thought about what she had said. He knew he loved his mother just like he always had, but there was also the strange new feeling he’d been feeling in his gut every day. He wasn’t sure, but maybe that feeling, which got stronger around his mother, was the same type of love the adult lynx had for him. “I… I’ve been feeling something too, Mom… I don’t know if it’s what you’re feeling… but it makes me feel good… and it gets stronger when I’m around you,” he explained simply with a smile.
Rose was nearly agape hearing her son’s words, all this time she’d thought that she was alone in these feelings. But, the idea that her son had been feeling the same way made a small grin appear on her muzzle. “Really? You aren’t just saying that sweetie?” she asked, feeling as giddy and excited as a highschooler getting asked out by her crush. Her son nodded, matching her grin with one of his own, sitting up slightly. “Uhm… that kiss is that how all adults kiss?” he asked, his tongue absently darting out to remember the taste on his lips. Rose blushed a little at the sight of Nalin licking his lips that way, nodding gently. “That’s how two adults who love each other do it, sweetie… Did you like it?” she asked, moving in a bit closer to the boy and grinning.
Nalin’s answer surprised her to say the least. The cub moved forward without a word, kissing her in his best imitation of the way she had done to him. His young, small tongue pushed through her slightly open lips and into her mouth. She shivered, wrapping her arms around her son as her whole body relaxed into the kiss, her nervousness and anxiety melted away to nothing. Rose  blushed as the boy pulled back from the kiss, his cocky smile bright and happy. “Mmmm, a lot Mom.” Rose giggled gently at the attitude of her son’s answer, scooting onto the bed to sit next to him and pulling him back into her lap, her arms wrapped around him, her hands rubbing gently at his sides.
“Mmmm, I think you’ve got the kiss down sweetie… but there’s something else very important that adults who love each other do…” she began as her hands slid slowly down his sides, exploring and searching downwards, towards the part of him she was the most curious about feeling. Nalin mewed softly at the gentle caress of his mother’s touch, shivering and peering up curiously at the hungry gaze on her face. “Mmm, what’s that Mom?” Rose smiled, giving her son a kiss on the forehead. “Mmm, what do you know about sex sweetie?” She asked the question quite simply, as she felt the waist of his tight briefs beneath her fingers.
The young lynx blushed a little at the question, biting his lip, his eyes still on his mother’s face above him. “A-a little. S-some of the guys at school have said some stuff about it,” he said, his gaze drawn down as he felt her hands moving down below the waist of his underwear. One of Rose’s hands was drawn to cup the boy’s crotch almost immediately after crossing below his waist. She cupped and felt her son’s young package through the tight underwear, squeezing gently and getting a very good feel for what lie beneath. “Mmm, well sweetie, sex is something special that two people who have feelings like ours for each other can do together. It’s a very special act… and I think it’s time I show you how it is done.”
Nalin gasped out as his mother cupped and groped his young sheath, arching gently back against her, nodding. “A-ahhh o-okay Mom.” Rose smiled, staying relatively silent and simply enjoying feeling up her inexperienced lover. After a few minute’s listening to her son’s moans and whines, feeling him squirming as his sheath began to swell from her efforts, she reluctantly pulled her hands away. “Mmmm, turn around Nalin, we need to get naked and I want you to help me.” The young lynx blushed gently but nodded, getting up onto his knees and turning around to his mother. The woman was silent a few seconds, drinking in the sight of her new lover, his face flushed with arousal, and his briefs looking significantly tighter than before.
Rose smiled as she took her son’s hands, pulling them down to the bottom of her T-shirt. “Mmmm, alright sweetie, help me out of my shirt first.” The boy blushed, nodding and beginning to lift slowly, watching the edge as it lifted, slowly revealing his mother’s body. He hadn’t seen a naked girl ever, that he could remember, much less his mother. His heart beat quickly, a steady hard drum in his chest as he neared her chest and the bottom of her breasts. Rose watched with a grin as her son slowly undressed her, hesitating as the shirt’s edge reached just below her breasts. “Mmmm, c’mon sweetie, they aren’t gonna bite you,” she teased the boy, prompting a scowl from him, determination shining in his eyes.
With his new determination the boy lifted the shirt up, clearing her breasts in a single movement, before freezing at the sight before him. Rose giggled at the look on her boy’s face as he got his first look at her full C-cups. He recovered a few seconds later and, with a deep blush on his cheeks, he pushed the shirt the rest of the way, having to lean forward, feeling his mother’s breasts press against his chest as he lifted the shirt over her head. She slid the shirt off her arms and tossed it aside, grinning and pulling her son into another deep loving kiss, pulling him in even more against her bare chest.
They separated a good bit later, nuzzling and staying pressed together for a few more seconds afterwards. “Mmmm, ready to take off my shorts now?” The adult lynx grinned, prompting a slow and blushing nod from her lover. Nalin moved down, grabbing either side of the tight shorts his mother liked to sleep in, biting his lip as he started to pull them down. Rose grinned, lifting her rear up from the bed slightly to assist the boy, shivering at the feeling of his fingers brushing against her hips. The damp crotch of the shorts peeled slowly away from her sex, making her moan softly and prompting a glance up at her face from the cub. He returned his attention to his task pretty quickly, his blush getting deeper and deeper as his mother’s slit was slowly laid bare.
Not only the sight, but also the scent of her sex assaulted the boy, making him shiver gently, the bulge in his briefs twitching and swelling even more. His mother was nearly panting, feeling her sex getting wetter as she was made naked by her own son, the lust and love for him, and the taboo of the act driving her arousal higher. Once her shorts had slipped all the way off, she smiled, reaching in and letting her fingers brush along the waist of Nalin’s briefs grinning, “Mmmmm, now to get rid of these…” She growled lustfully as she hooked her thumbs in the waistband, slowly peeling the underwear off of her young, hypnotized mate. The young lynx shivered as the briefs were pulled off, revealing his body to her.
Rose grinned at the sight, licking her lips gently as she saw what she had caused. Her son’s arousal was apparent, his shaft fully free of his sheath and standing mostly hard. She was a bit surprised by his size, a good bit larger than she had thought he would be and only a little bit smaller than his father had been when they had gotten together. Slipping the boy’s briefs completely off and tossing them aside, she pulled him back against her, his head coming to rest on the soft pillows of her breasts, and his short stubby tail pressed back against her sex. “Mmmm, much better… Now…” She trailed off, her hands moving up to rub gently at Nalin’s chest before moving slowly down his body, making him moan softly, shivering and squirming.
Her attentions also gained the added bonus of sending the young boy’s tail into motion, making it flick and rub back against her slick and needy cunny. Her hands quickly found their way back down to her boy’s crotch, one hand devoting itself to gently stroking and feeling his feline shaft, while the other moved below, finding and massaging the sensitive balls beneath. Nalin’s moans and squirms doubled as his young manhood was handled. Rose herself was becoming flustered, the movement of his tail against her sex driving her arousal faster and faster, making her whimper softly. “M-mmm, enjoying y-yourself honey?”
Nalin nodded, gently blushing. “Y-yeah… t-this feels so good Mom…” His answer came between pants and moans as he humped up against his mother’s stroking hand instinctually. Rose grinned, nuzzling the top of her boy’s head. “Mmmm, we aren’t even to the good part y-yet.” She shivered as she reluctantly pulled her hands away, prompting a look of surprise and confusion from her boy. “T-there’s more?” he asked, amazed, already missing the feel of her hands on his body after only a few seconds. Rose grinned, scooting down the bed to lay down, stroking the boy’s back. “Alright, now turn around… it’s time for the real fun.” Nalin smiled, turning around, looking down at the wonderful sight of his mother, laying back nude and willing, her whole body open to him.
Rose smiled, reaching down and pulling her son closer, lifting her rear up off the bed to more easily line up his young shaft with her sex. “Mmmm, now mommy is gonna help you put your cock inside of her pussy, okay love?” she said, using one hand to hold and guide Nalin’s shaft, and the other to spread open her sex. Her son nodded, biting his lip as he looked down in amazement at her spread open cunny. “O-okay Mom…” His young cock was twitching gently in her hand and she could feel pre leaking gently from his tip. Rose smiled and pulled the boy in closer, bringing the tip of his young shaft into position, so it was teasing just at her entrance. She shivered knowing that this was it, the moment of her fantasies from the last few months finally coming to life.
Nalin gasped out loudly as his mother used her legs to pull him in, sinking the boy’s moderately sized manhood into the soft and neglected folds of her sex. The lovers moaned in unison as he settled fully inside of his mate, his body awash in pleasure more intense than he had ever felt. Rose took hold of his hips to help show him what to do. She guided him back almost all of the way, her body arching up as his barbs pulled against her walls, making both of them whine happily. “A-ahhh, just like that sweetie… in and out.” The adult Lynx practically purred at the feeling, shivering as she got a nod from her boy.
“Mmm, o-okay M-mom!” he panted, pushing back in, his whole body buzzing with pleasure from the squeeze of her sex around him. Nalin kept up his movements, his mother’s legs doing little to guide him as he picked up a quick rhythm, moaning and panting, his young hands holding her hips happily. Rose was awash in pleasure, it had been far too long since she’d felt anything as wonderful as this. “Oh Nalin sweetie, j-just like that, k-keep going!” Nalin blushed as he moaned and whimpered, “M-mom, I f-feel weird…” He shook and shivered but did not stop his thrusting as his first ever orgasm built more and more pressure inside of him, threatening to burst at any second.
“J-just keep going hun, it’ll feel extra good in j-just a second,” Rose cooed as she panted, arching and pushing into the boy’s thrusts, grinding her sex up against him, enjoying the extra little gasps and moans it elicited. Nalin lasted only a few seconds more before he yowled nearly at the top of his lungs as his young body was rocked by an orgasm. His mom gasped out, moaning as well as she felt warm cum splashing into her needy sex, her son still thrusting, though erratically. Her own orgasm crested as the last spurts of seed filled her, her sex tightening around the twitching shaft inside of her as her juices spilled out onto the boy.
The lovers collapsed together, mother and son reveling in their shared afterglow. The room was silent, save for their deep and exhausted breaths, for a few minutes before Nalin’s voice spoke up. “Oh god… Mom, that was amazing…” he panted, casting a silly and satisfied grin up at the adult Lynx. Rose couldn’t help but giggle at her son’s face and tone, pulling him up, shivering as his softening cock pulled from her nethers gently. “Mmm, that it was sweetie.” She kissed him, holding him against her. The night had gone so much better than she had ever hoped or dreamed in all her fantasies, and she knew this was the beginning of something new, and she hoped lengthy.
…
The enthusiastic lovers managed to make it to dinner without utterly tiring each other out, though more than just the surface of the table had to be cleaned before they ate. And, they never did make it back to being any semblance of clothed. They sat together, candles glowing and flickering in the twilight, their meals mostly gone to their well earned appetites and simply talked and chatted. “So how’s Ledell doing?” Nalin asked his mother as he poked at the bone from his steak with his fork. Rose laughed and sighed. “Had lunch with her today… God, all she seems to talk about is Brock. Apparently he’s coming to visit her for the weekend in a few weeks and she is actually contemplating cleaning up her apartment.” She scoffed and laughed, prompting a giggle from her son. “Oh damn… must be serious then.” He’d only seen Ledell’s apartment once, and it had been a pig stye of epic proportions.
Rose nodded and sipped the champagne she had got for them both specially for that night. “Mmhmm, oh, and she told us happy anniversary, of course, and says she can’t wait to come visit again.” She sported a sly grin saying it, which only widened at the blush that almost immediately colored her boy’s cheeks. Ledell, being such a close friend and occasional lover for the female lynx, was the only one outside of them that knew about their relationship. For Nalin’s birthday, earlier in the year, Ledell had helped Rose plan an extra special treat for the boy. His regular party had gone quite well, the guests filtering out until only the 3 lynxes and Ledell were there. With Iris put to bed and the birthday boy taking a shower, the friends had put a devious plan into motion.
Nalin had come out from the shower, sporting his boxers and towel, and walked into the bedroom to quite the sight. He remembered that night quite well, especially that first sight. On the bed together were his mother and Ledell both outfitted in what could only be, in the technical sense, called lingerie, baring pretty much everything. The two beautiful women had been quite passionately making out as he walked in, but, hearing his jaw practically hit the floor, they both turned to him. Arrayed on the bed around them was what he guessed was only a small sampling of the fennec’s notoriously huge toy collection. Ledell had broken the silence in a sultry, lustful tone, her eyes locked on the quickly growing bulge in the teen’s boxers. “Mmm, Rosy, you didn’t lie about his size…” Her hand quite passionately rubbing at her sex, in full view of the captivated boy.
Rose had giggled at her friend, beckoning her stunned son closer. “Mmm, that I did not, hehe… It’s your birthday sweetie, aren’t you gonna come play with your presents?” His mother’s teasing had finally broken his stupor and the boy moved closer to the bed, a grin coming over his muzzle as he eyed the two. “Mmmm, I just don’t know which to play with first…” His eyes flitting back and forth, tracing over the familiar curves of his mate, and the new ones of her friend. The two women grinned as the female lynx slid off the bed. “Mmm, well guests first would only be proper… Besides, who said I’m just going to lie idle while you try her out?” She’d given him a sly grin as she picked up a strap-on from the array of toys, her eyes gazing over her son’s virgin rear, making him flush fully.
That night had been amazing, and special, and many firsts for the teen. Ledell had visited a few times since to spend the night with the couple, along with her many playful meet-ups with Rose. Nalin’s head swam with thoughts and memories about the Fennec for a good few seconds before his mother’s giggling snapped him back to the present. “Mmmm, I practically heard your hard on hit the table there sweetie, you okay?” Rose teased him playfully, making the teen blush and grin in return. “Mmmm, I think it’s shower time Mom…” He stood, his insinuation as obvious as the swelling of his sheath as he took her hand and led his mate to the bathroom.
…
Later, the two lay in bed snuggled together, exhausted, but both quite satisfied. The sun had set a good while ago and the two had at this point nearly mated to collapse, both Lynxes yawning and ready for an abnormally early bed time. “Mmmm, you know, I think this has turned out to be the best Anniversary yet Mom.” Nalin spoke up, nuzzling against her breasts lovingly, his teeth searching out and nipping one of his lover’s nipples. Rose gasped at the sudden nip and squirmed playfully, slapping his shoulder and hugging him tighter. “Mmm, and we have all weekend to make it even better, love.” Her son grinned, moving up and passionately kissing his lover, his hands wrapping around her and holding her tightly. “I think I’ll take that challenge…”
