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		Description

Sunburst is getting ready for his date plans with Moondancer. He has time for a quick shower at least. As long as he doesn't get interrupted.
Guess what comes next?
Hint: Stellar Flare comes next.
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		It's Show(er) Time!



Sunburst was excited about his upcoming date with Moondancer, but he was also anxious. She had been sending him some pretty strong signals about wanting to take their relationship to the next level. But whether it was nervousness or something else, Sunburst had been unable to rise to the occasion. He ran his fingers through his matted hair as he walked down the hallway of his home to the bathroom to take a shower.
He could hear the familiar up-beat music tempo of an aerobics workout video. Looking around the corner he saw the usual combination of a blue sports bra and black yoga pants on his mom exercising in the living room. She had the same rust-colored hair as him pulled into a ponytail. The material of her yoga pants, while opaque, was thin enough that he could tell from the outlines if she was wearing panties or not. And he could tell that she was not. 
Her sports bra had its work cut out for it. The elastic material was doing all it could to keep her heaving breasts contained from spilling out as they jiggled between her arms. Her hands gripped her Shake-Weight in front of her face, oscillating it forward and back in a very suggestive motion. 
She noticed him out of the corner of her eye and looked at him with a smile before she put the weight down to swap out for her water bottle. As she bent over, the form-fitting yoga pants pulled just a bit little tighter on her, giving her an obvious camel-toe.
Sunburst hastened his trip to the bathroom before she noticed that she was not the only one with pants that were feeling a bit too snug. He turned on the shower to let it start warming up as he disrobed, pulling off his shirt and stepping out of his pants. Pulling off his underwear, his dick sprang free, already at half-mast from the sight earlier. With the shower warmed up, he pulled back the curtain and stepped in. For a minute he just stood there and let the water run over his body. He picked up the washcloth and the soap, working it into a lather when he heard the bathroom door open.
"Hey!" he shouted. The shower curtain was a translucent material. Not exactly clear, but one could see through it, albeit somewhat blurry. He saw her walk in and lift the toilet lid. She pulled down her yoga pants and sat down.
"Relax. It's just number one," she said. "All that water I've been drinking is going right through me."
Sunburst tried not to stare. But even with the blur of the curtain he could make out a blotch of color, the small triangle of her pubic hair just above her pussy. It only exacerbated his condition, bringing him to a full erection. He remembered that the visibility through the curtain was not one-way, and he turned away from her to hide his erection from her view.
He looked back at her over his shoulder after it had been longer than explicitly necessary to pee, fearing that she was going to go back on her word about it only being number one. She fiddled with something in her hands before setting it onto the bathroom counter. Her foot kicked away her yoga pants from around her ankles. Her hands grabbed the hem of her sports bra and peeled it off, letting her breasts spill out from under it. Even through the blurry curtain, he could make out her dark areolas. She finished, wiped, flushed, and walked away to toss her exercise clothes in the laundry bin. Just as quickly, she returned and pulled open the shower to step in. Sunburst yelped in surprise.
"Sorry," she apologized. "I didn't mean to scare you. I just needed a shower anyway, and I figured you might like some company." She stepped into the stream of warm water with him.
"I'm kinda in a hurry," he said, keeping himself facing away from her, working a soapy lather in his washcloth. "I have that thing at noon."
"Oh, but noon isn't for a little while," she said, reaching past him to take the soap and cloth from his hands. "I can at least wash your back for you."
"I can wash myself, Mom," Sunburst groaned in annoyance.
"But I thought you liked it when I washed you," Stellar Flare said, rubbing her son's back with the soapy cloth. He shifted away from her at first. Her free hand reached around to his chest to pull him back against her as she washed, trying to get as much bodily contact as possible.
Sunburst sighed and stood there while she washed his back. He placed one of his hands against the tile wall to steady himself. She reached around with the washcloth to start washing his chest. He felt her press her breasts against his back, getting them soapy in the process. He could feel how hard her nipples were as she purposefully slid them up and down against him. Her other soapy hand roamed lower across his abdomen to his crotch. 
She purred into his ear as she wrapped her fingers around the girth of his very erect penis. "Mmm. Is this for me?" she asked. His only reply was a stifled moan as she slowly began to stroke it with her soapy hand while the other kept rubbing his chest with the cloth. "Gotta make sure every part of my big boy is clean," she said.
Sunburst closed his eyes and relaxed under the stream of warm shower water while his mother slowly jerked him off. He had originally planned on taking a quick shower to just get clean. This was nice. But it was also distracting. There was a vague notion that he had somewhere to be. But she had taken his mind off of such worries. She was good at that.
"Mmm, doesn't that feel good?" she asked, already knowing the answer as she stroked him. Her hand with the washcloth drifted lower to accompany the other in his crotch, gently soaping his scrotum. "Gotta wash these too, my dirty, dirty boy." She ran the washcloth over them until they were thoroughly covered in suds. She laid the washcloth over he shoulder and used her bare hand to gently cup his balls, rolling them in her hand with her fingers. She lifted them a bit, feeling their weight. "My poor Sunburst, these are so heavy! When is the last time you emptied these?"
"Mom..." he groaned indignantly.
She stroked the length of his shaft a little firmer. "You need to practice using it. It's healthy for you to keep these in shape." She gave his balls the slightest squeeze in her palm. "It's very important. This is where my grandchildren are going to come from."
"I was gonna," he said.
"Oh? Did I interrupt you?" she asked, not waiting for an answer. "Would you like some... help?" A couple of minutes ago, Sunburst might have offered some kind of resistance. But any objection he might have had melted away in the soft caress of his mother's hands. All that came out of his mouth was a plaintive whimper. "Oh, my poor baby. Don't worry. Mommy will make it all better." Normally he hated when she used baby talk on him. But Stellar felt him throb harder in her hands at the words.
"Easy now. Let's get your hair washed before you have too much fun," she said. She turned around and grabbed the bottle of shampoo from the small shower shelf behind her. He turned around to face her and she looked up at her son, nearly a head taller than her. "You know I'm not going to climb you to wash your hair," she tsked, and pointed at the tub floor. "Come on now."
He obediently assumed the position and sat down on the tub mat in front of her, face to floof. She opened the shampoo bottle and put some in her hands before she started working it into his hair. He tilted his head back to avoid the shampoo from running down his forehead and into his eyes. He looked up at her and she looked back down at him with her emerald eyes as she worked, starting with the top of his head and working her way back to his crown. 
The entire time, his nose was barely an inch away from his mother's pussy. She had taken care to wash him, but had given herself little attention. Behind the scent of his body wash, he could smell the musk of her sweat lingering from her workout. She kept a neatly trimmed triangle of pubic hair above her pussy, but below that she was waxed smooth. It was impossible for her to not notice him looking at it.
"You didn't skip breakfast, did you?" she asked with motherly concern, moving her hands to wash the hair on the back of his head.
"I was saving my appetite for lunch," he replied.
"Oh? Were you planning on eating out?" she asked. He opened his mouth to answer, but before he could even register the innuendo, her hands just pulled his face into her crotch. He was surprised for a moment, and the wisps of her pubic fur tickled the tip of his nose. Stellar gave him a moment to recover, waiting until she felt his hands on the back of her thighs to steady himself. She felt the new warmth of his mouth opening and his tongue pressing against her pussy.
Stellar put a foot up on the shallow tub ledge and his hands moved up her thighs to grab her ass as he pulled her into his face just as hard as her hands were on the back of his head.
"Ah, yessss..." Stellar hissed and trembled feeling his tongue playing with her clit. She was just barely able to see him between her legs with her full tits in the way. He was looking back up at her with his mouth full of her pussy. One of his hands stopped groping her ass and moved around to the front, up between her legs. She was already dripping wet, least of all from the shower, and he began to easily work two fingers into her. He made a little curling motion, rubbing against that spot inside that drove her wild. Stellar cooed in pleasure. "You know just how I like it, don't you?" She could see his proud smile in the corners of his eyes.
"Oh, yes, just like that!" she moaned, taking one of her hands from his head to brace herself against the shower wall. He had become quite good at knowing exactly how to get her off. "Oh f-fuck Sun- you're gonna- gnngh!" Stellar bit her lower lip to keep from squealing. Her whole body trembled and shook as his fingers kept pounding her pussy while his mouth kissed her pussy and his tongue flicked her clit. Her felt her pussy spasm on his fingers and she spurted in orgasm. Her first gush sent it up his nose, making him cough and sputter. He tilted his head forward to clear his nose, and despite their best efforts, shampoo started to run into his eyes. The combination made him let out an undignified whine.
"Are you okay, Honey?" Stellar asked as took her shaky foot down from the ledge to steady herself. She grabbed the detachable shower head and held his chin with her hand while she made efficient work of rinsing the soap out of his eyes, and then the rest of his hair. "Better?" she asked. He nodded as he stood up, though his eyes were a little red from the irritation. "Oh, come here, sweetie," she said, setting the shower head back in the holster and pulling him into a hug. He had to hunch over a little as she held his head against the pillows of her breasts. With a little nuzzle, he took one of her nipples in his mouth and suckled as the warm water ran over them both.
"You like those?" she asked. "You were impossible to try to ween, you know that?" She continued, stroking his wet hair. "But they wouldn't let me send to off to school if I had to show up every day at lunch time to breastfeed you." Sunburst switched to suck her other nipple, playing with the first one between his fingers. "I still remember that first year, when you would come running home after school with your little backpack. You were so excited to get your 'after-school snack."
Stellar's smile soured at the next memory. "And then that summer you wanted to go to Mage Camp. You were so excited. And then when you came home, the first thing you wanted to do was suckle. But my breasts had stopped making milk for you. You were so heartbroken. You cried yourself to sleep that night." 
Sunburst stopped sucking her breast and looked up at her with sad eyes. "I'm sorry. I don't remember that." His erection wilted a little, drooping a bit, now only at half mast.
"It's okay," Stellar said. "It was for the best. You needed to grow up eventually." She took a step back and he stood up. She admired his adult body. "And look at you now! My big boy." His eyes were still locked on her breasts. She smiled and cupped her breasts to show them off. "You still love these though. I remember when you fell in love with them all over again." Sunburst smiled back at her.
"Now that I do remember!" he said, recalling his rather unorthodox upbringing through puberty. He knew he would never complain about it. But it wasn't like he could ever tell anyone how things started between him and his mother. The memory of it alone would have been enough to restore his erection. Though his mother's glistening nude body standing in front of him helped quite a bit.
"My big boy indeed!" Stellar said with pride. She took the washcloth from her shoulder and made some fresh lather in it, soaping her chest again. She squatted down in front of him and wedged his dick between her sudsy breasts, working them up and down his shaft. She just looked up at him with her eyes and grinned as he struggled to stay standing. "Does my big boy like that?" she asked with a coy smile.
"Y- yeah!" he stammered. She put her hand on his abs for a moment to have him take a step back into the shower spray. It arced over his shoulder and onto his dick, rinsing the top half poking from between her tits. Once it was soap-free, she leaned over it and took the tip of it into her mouth while she continued to work the lower half of his dick in her soapy tits. He felt like she had sucked out his spine through his dick and his whole body became jelly. His hand frantically pawed at the smooth tile wall until he grabbed a handle. He held on for dear life as her head bobbed up and down, swallowing more of his length. "M- Mom!" he gasped desperately. 
She pulled her mouth off and looked up at him with incredulous eyes. "You're not going to cum already, are you? You haven't had this much of a hair-trigger since you were still in high school," she said. Sunburst blushed in guilt. "I thought this was what you had a girlfriend for. Isn't that who you're going to see? Bush Hugger?"
"Tree Hugger," Sunburst corrected. "And we're not dating anymore."
"Aww." Stellar made a pouting face as she kept stroking his dick in her boobs. "It it because of her yucky un-shaved bush?"
Sunburst chuckled. "Heh, no it wasn't that. It was... complicated." 
"It's because Mommy spoiled you with her smooth, waxed pussy, didn't she?" Stellar asked, standing up and rubbing her palm over her slick vulva. "Once you go waxed, you never go back-ksed." She blushed as she fumbled the rhyme.  
"No it wasn't that..." he said. She could see the dishonesty in his eyes. "Okay, it wasn't just that."
"Uh huh..." she feigned. "Suuure." She closed the distance between them and took his hand with her and placed it against her pussy as she put her foot back up on the ledge. His fingers instinctively started to play with it. "I think you're just scared to admit that you're addicted to this pussy."
"Mom-"
She pulled his hand away again. "But you need to be strong! You're going to be thirty before long, and I want grandkids! I'm running out of patience. So... your going out on a date with a different girl?"
"It's not a date date," Sunburst defended. "It's just a lunch."
"Uh huh. What's her name?" she asked
"Moondancer," he answered. She stepped closer, pinning his erection between their bodies. 
"Are you interested in her romantically though?"
"Yeah."
"Does she feel the same way about you?"
"I think so."
"I hope you weren't planning on going out with this thing loaded." Stellar turned around and rubbed her butt up and down against his shaft. "You know guys can't think clearly when their balls are full. They make poor life choices."
Sunburst looked at his naked mother sexually rubbing her ass against her son's penis in the shower. He was acutely aware of just how abnormal his life choices had been. "You don't say?" he sarcassed. 
"I do say! Now come on. Lets send you off to your date with a clear head, and empty balls. I know you want to," she said, giving her ass a little shake against him.
Sunburst knew he would be lying if he said differently. He took his dick with his hand and guided it down between his mother's legs. His first advance slid off of her slick pussy and poked between her legs. He pulled back and steadied himself along with his aim, rubbing the tip against her pussy, finding his mark. Just as soon as he pushed forward, she pushed back to meet him, and his dick sank home from whence he came.
Stellar let out a whorish moan. His dick filled her perfectly like no other man possibly could. The pleasure he gave her as he began thrusting was better than his father ever was. She never needed anyone else. And grandchildren or not; as much as she wanted him to find a girlfriend of his own, a part of her, a big part of her, hoped he never did. And she was pretty sure there was a big part of Sunburst that hoped he never found a girlfriend either. Most likely it was the big part of him that was thrusting in and out of her.
The water of the shower ran down the small of her back, funneled to her the crack of her ass. It would pool for a moment between each thrust, and then forcible splashed out each time he hilted into her. He leaned forward and his hands moved from gripping her hips to wrapping around her, to groping at her breasts. His technique was more sloppy than usual, but she didn't care as she braced a hand against the tile wall. 
With her free hand she played with her clit, rubbing it with her fingers and pressing it against his shaft as it slid in and out of her. His pendulous scrotum, heavy with his seed, made wet slaps against it with each advance. His began to lose his rhythm as his movements became more frantic and erratic.
"M-Mom, I, I'm-"
"That close already!? You really are pent up! Don't cum yet, I'm almost there!" she said. Sunburst stopped for a moment and let out a series of noises that sounded like a combination of frustrated grunts, moans, and a desperate whine. Stellar grabbed the shower head off the holster again, set it to massaging pulse, and pointed it at her crotch. Some of the pulsing spray was massaging his balls as well.
Sunburst blurted something incoherent as his balance faltered and he put more of his weight against her. She braced against the wall with one hand and held the shower head with the other. Sunburst kept one hand on her breast and the other moved down to her pussy and spread it with his fingers so she could spray her clit directly with great effect. 
"F- fuck! Fuck me! Go-go-go!" she demanded. Sunburst needed no other instruction. His hand slid off her breasts and he wrapped his arm tightly around her waist, humping her faster than a rabbit. "Yesyesyes! Just like that! Justlikethat!"
Stellar cried out as she came, her entire body was rocked and it made her knees weak. Her pussy squeezed around his dick as he continued to fuck her right through her orgasm as hard and as fast as he could. His arm held her steady, keeping her from collapsing as he grunted and buried his face into her wet hair clinging to the nape of her neck. 
"Mom, I'm gonna cum!" he said. He tried to back up to give her room to turn around so he could cum in her mouth. But as he tried to, his mom dropped the shower head and planted both her hands against the wall and pushed herself back against him. Her hips pinned his against the far wall of the small shower stall, keeping him hilted inside her as she felt his dick start to throb and pulse. "Mom!" He cried out in surprise and pleasure, but not objection. Stellar bit her lip and closed her eyes as his orgasm join hers. She could feel the thick jets of his seed spurting deep inside her, filling her with joy as well as cum.
The shower head lay on the tub floor, spraying up at the tile ceiling. The water dripped back down on them as they stood there, joined together at the hips. Stellar carefully grabbed the shower knob and turned off the water, walking her hands down the wall to pick up the shower head. Bending at the waist, her muscles flexed and moved around Sunburst's penis inside her. She slowly stood up and put the shower head back in the holster. She looked over her shoulder at her son, still panting in post-orgasm bliss. 
She purred, "Mmm, it always feels so good when you cum inside me." She playfully wiggled her hips a little, she could feel him starting to go soft inside her. She moved away from him just enough to pull herself off his sticky erection before turning around to lick and suck him clean.
"M- Mom!" Sunburst squeaked. "Stop! It's sensitive!" 
Stellar didn't torment him longer than was necessary to clean his dick of cum. "My my, there was a lot this time! You'll give me grand kids for sure!" 
The mere mention of kids got his attention. "You took your Moon Tea, right?" he asked.
"She rolled her eyes at him. "Sun, you know how I feel about unplanned pregnancies." She tussled his hair with her fingers. "One is enough for me."
"Mom..." he groaned.
"Hey, I told you I never regretted having you. I love you," she said, holding his cheeks in her hands and pulling him in for a kiss. He held her in his arms and kissed her back, his tongue meeting hers. After a moment she pulled back and looked up at her handsome young man. 
He looked back at her and smiled. "I love you too, Mom."
Stellar pulled open the curtain and stepped out of the shower. She grabbed his star-spangled towel and passed it to him. He started drying off his hair as she put on her terrycloth bathrobe and walked over to check something on the bathroom counter.
From under his towel, Sunburst heard his mother squeal. He uncovered his head and his mother was standing in front of him, excitedly waving something so quickly that is would have been a blur even if he had been wearing his glasses. 
"What!? What is it?" he asked.
"It should be pretty obvious!" she said, holding it steady at last. 
He leaned closer and squinted at it. It was narrow, with some text on the side that he couldn't read. The only thing that stood out was the indicator with a plus sign. Part of his brain recognized it. The rest didn't believe it. "Wait- wait! WHAT!?"
"I'm pregnant!" she said.
"B-b-but how!? You said you were on Moon Tea!" he babbled.
"I said I didn't want another unplanned pregnancy," she corrected.
"Yeah, well!?" he pointed at the pregnancy test.
"This isn't unplanned. I stopped taking my Moon Tea weeks ago," she said.
Sunburst went pale and stumbled, managing to land sitting on the edge of the tub. He put his hands on his head, as the realization sunk in. The last four days was the longest he had gone without having sex with his mother. And he had cum inside her more often than not. There was no way he wasn't the father. Besides, it wasn't like she ever dated anyone else.
"I'm not ready to be a father! How could you be so irresponsible!?" he asked angrily.
His mother indignantly furrowed her eyebrows at him. "Sunburst Fallus Flare, I am exactly as responsible about this as I need to be!" she scolded. "I was a single mother once before, and I will be again if I must." He winced at her tone. Her expression softened. "Sunburst, nobody is ever really ready to be a parent. But I've been wanting grandfoals for a long time, and it wasn't looking like it was ever going to happen. So I made a choice." She glanced at the pregnancy test and set it back on the counter before she continued.
"I know it wasn't fair of me to trick you into getting me pregnant. So you can take some time to think about it. And you can decide if you want to be this baby's father... or just their older brother."
He looked worried. "What would we even tell people?" he asked. 
She smiled and rolled her eyes. "Oh, you know, old Stellar had herself a little midlife crisis, went out to party like she was twenty one again, had herself a little too much to drink, and ended up having herself a little one night stand with someone that she couldn't remember."
Sunburst still looked nervous. "What if the baby ends up looking just like me?" She smiled and leaned over to give him a kiss.
"Don't get my hopes up," she purred. She patted him on the cheek with her hand before giving him another kiss. "Take some time to think about it." She turned and walked out of the bathroom. As she did, there was a knock at the door. Without thinking she walked over and opened it. 
On the other side was a pretty young woman holding a bottle of wine and a bouquet of flowers. She was wearing a school uniform, though it was plainly obvious that she wasn't young enough to be a student. Her the bridge of her glasses were tapped, giving her a very nerdy appearance. Perhaps she was a librarian.
Stellar's grandma-vision activated as her eyes drifted lower to the woman's chest, featuring a pair of adequate baby feeders. Below those, it was apparent that she had a fine set of (grand)child bearing hips.
Moondancer looked at the older woman, her wet hair indicating that she had clearly just gotten out of the shower.
"Oh! M-Mrs. Flare! I was expecting... I mean, is Sunburst home? I brought him some flowers for..." Moondancer trailed off along with her train of thought as Stellar's bathrobe fell open, exposing one of her breasts... and pretty much everything else. Below Stellar's neatly trimmed pubis hair dripped a white streak of what Moondancer really hoped was white shampoo.
"Mom, was that the door?" Sunburst walked out behind Stellar, with his head in a towel, to dry his hair likewise wet from a very recent shower. The open front of the towel tied around his midsection did nothing to hide his dick, still hanging firmly at half mast, dribbling what Moondancer really really hoped was white shampoo. 
Moondancer looked back and forth between them and immediately put two and two together. "... I brought him some flowers for... his cholesterol?" she tried. The weight in her other hand reminded her that she had also brought "This bottle of wine... is for me to drink myself into a stupor so I can forget this ever happened."
Stellar put her hand over Moondancer's on the bouquet of flower, pulling her close enough to whisper.
"I'll take those flowers. Why not share the wine with my son? And I'll share my son."
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Sunburst was excited about his upcoming date with Moondancer, but he was also anxious. She had been sending him some pretty strong signals about wanting to take their relationship to the next level. But whether it was nervousness or something else, Sunburst had been unable to rise to the occasion. He ran his fingers through his matted hair as he walked down the hallway of his home to the bathroom to take a shower.
He could hear the familiar up-beat music tempo of an aerobics workout video. Looking around the corner he saw the usual combination of a blue sports bra and black yoga pants on his mom exercising in the living room. She had the same rust-colored hair as him pulled into a ponytail. The material of her yoga pants, while opaque, was thin enough that he could tell from the outlines if she was wearing panties or not. And he could tell that she was not. 
Her sports bra had its work cut out for it. The elastic material was doing all it could to keep her heaving breasts contained from spilling out as they jiggled between her arms. Her hands gripped her Shake-Weight in front of her face, oscillating it forward and back in a very suggestive motion. 
She noticed him out of the corner of her eye and looked at him with a smile before she put the weight down to swap out for her water bottle. As she bent over, the form-fitting yoga pants pulled just a bit little tighter on her, giving her an obvious camel-toe.
Sunburst hastened his trip to the bathroom before she noticed that she was not the only one with pants that were feeling a bit too snug. He turned on the shower to let it start warming up as he disrobed, pulling off his shirt and stepping out of his pants. Pulling off his underwear, his dick sprang free, already at half-mast from the sight earlier. With the shower warmed up, he pulled back the curtain and stepped in. For a minute he just stood there and let the water run over his body. He picked up the washcloth and the soap, working it into a lather when he heard the bathroom door open.
"Hey!" he shouted. The shower curtain was a translucent material. Not exactly clear, but one could see through it, albeit somewhat blurry. He saw her walk in and lift the toilet lid. She pulled down her yoga pants and sat down.
"Relax. It's just number one," she said. "All that water I've been drinking is going right through me."
Sunburst tried not to stare. But even with the blur of the curtain he could make out a blotch of color, the small triangle of her pubic hair just above her pussy. It only exacerbated his condition, bringing him to a full erection. He remembered that the visibility through the curtain was not one-way, and he turned away from her to hide his erection from her view.
Her foot kicked away her yoga pants from around her ankles. Her hands grabbed the hem of her sports bra and peeled it off, letting her breasts spill out from under it. Even through the blurry curtain, he could make out her dark areolas. She finished, wiped, flushed, and walked away to toss her exercise clothes in the laundry bin. Just as quickly, she returned and pulled open the shower to step in. Sunburst yelped in surprise.
"Sorry," she apologized. "I didn't mean to scare you. I just needed a shower anyway, and I figured you might like some company." She stepped into the stream of warm water with him.
"I'm kinda in a hurry," he said, keeping himself facing away from her, working a soapy lather in his washcloth. "I have that thing at noon."
"Oh, but noon isn't for a little while," she said, reaching past him to take the soap and cloth from his hands. "I can at least wash your back for you."
"I can wash myself, Mom," Sunburst groaned in annoyance.
"But I thought you liked it when I washed you," Stellar Flare said, rubbing her son's back with the soapy cloth. He shifted away from her at first. Her free hand reached around to his chest to pull him back against her as she washed, trying to get as much bodily contact as possible.
Sunburst sighed and stood there while she washed his back. He placed one of his hands against the tile wall to steady himself. She reached around with the washcloth to start washing his chest. He felt her press her breasts against his back, getting them soapy in the process. He could feel how hard her nipples were as she purposefully slid them up and down against him. Her other soapy hand roamed lower across his abdomen to his crotch. 
She purred into his ear as she wrapped her fingers around the girth of his very erect penis. "Mmm. Is this for me?" she asked. His only reply was a stifled moan as she slowly began to stroke it with her soapy hand while the other kept rubbing his chest with the cloth. "Gotta make sure every part of my big boy is clean," she said.
Sunburst closed his eyes and relaxed under the stream of warm shower water while his mother slowly jerked him off. He had originally planned on taking a quick shower to just get clean. This was nice. But it was also distracting. There was a vague notion that he had somewhere to be. But she had taken his mind off of such worries. She was good at that.
"Mmm, doesn't that feel good?" she asked, already knowing the answer as she stroked him. Her hand with the washcloth drifted lower to accompany the other in his crotch, gently soaping his scrotum. "Gotta wash these too, my dirty, dirty boy." She ran the washcloth over them until they were thoroughly covered in suds. She laid the washcloth over he shoulder and used her bare hand to gently cup his balls, rolling them in her hand with her fingers. She lifted them a bit, feeling their weight. "My poor Sunburst, these are so heavy! When is the last time you emptied these?"
"Mom..." he groaned indignantly.
She stroked the length of his shaft a little firmer. "You need to practice using it. It's healthy for you to keep these in shape." She gave his balls the slightest squeeze in her palm. "It's very important. This is where my grandchildren are going to come from."
"I was gonna," he said.
"Oh? Did I interrupt you?" she asked, not waiting for an answer. "Would you like some... help?" A couple of minutes ago, Sunburst might have offered some kind of resistance. But any objection he might have had melted away in the soft caress of his mother's hands. All that came out of his mouth was a plaintive whimper. "Oh, my poor baby. Don't worry. Mommy will make it all better." Normally he hated when she used baby talk on him. But Stellar felt him throb harder in her hands at the words.
"Easy now. Let's get your hair washed before you have too much fun," she said. She turned around and grabbed the bottle of shampoo from the small shower shelf behind her. He turned around to face her and she looked up at her son, nearly a head taller than her. "You know I'm not going to climb you to wash your hair," she tsked, and pointed at the tub floor. "Come on now."
He obediently assumed the position and sat down on the tub mat in front of her, face to floof. She opened the shampoo bottle and put some in her hands before she started working it into his hair. He tilted his head back to avoid the shampoo from running down his forehead and into his eyes. He looked up at her and she looked back down at him with her emerald eyes as she worked, starting with the top of his head and working her way back to his crown. 
The entire time, his nose was barely an inch away from his mother's pussy. She had taken care to wash him, but had given herself little attention. Behind the scent of his body wash, he could smell the musk of her sweat lingering from her workout. She kept a neatly trimmed triangle of pubic hair above her pussy, but below that she was waxed smooth. It was impossible for her to not notice him looking at it.
"You didn't skip breakfast, did you?" she asked with motherly concern, moving her hands to wash the hair on the back of his head.
"I was saving my appetite for lunch," he replied.
"Oh? Were you planning on eating out?" she asked. He opened his mouth to answer, but before he could even register the innuendo, her hands just pulled his face into her crotch. He was surprised for a moment, and the wisps of her pubic fur tickled the tip of his nose. Stellar gave him a moment to recover, waiting until she felt his hands on the back of her thighs to steady himself. She felt the new warmth of his mouth opening and his tongue pressing against her pussy.
Stellar put a foot up on the shallow tub ledge and his hands moved up her thighs to grab her ass as he pulled her into his face just as hard as her hands were on the back of his head.
"Ah, yessss..." Stellar hissed and trembled feeling his tongue playing with her clit. She was just barely able to see him between her legs with her full tits in the way. He was looking back up at her with his mouth full of her pussy. One of his hands stopped groping her ass and moved around to the front, up between her legs. She was already dripping wet, least of all from the shower, and he began to easily work two fingers into her. He made a little curling motion, rubbing against that spot inside that drove her wild. Stellar cooed in pleasure. "You know just how I like it, don't you?" She could see his proud smile in the corners of his eyes.
"Oh, yes, just like that!" she moaned, taking one of her hands from his head to brace herself against the shower wall. He had become quite good at knowing exactly how to get her off. "Oh f-fuck Sun- you're gonna- gnngh!" Stellar bit her lower lip to keep from squealing. Her whole body trembled and shook as his fingers kept pounding her pussy while his mouth kissed her pussy and his tongue flicked her clit. Her felt her pussy spasm on his fingers and she spurted in orgasm. Her first gush sent it up his nose, making him cough and sputter. He tilted his head forward to clear his nose, and despite their best efforts, shampoo started to run into his eyes. The combination made him let out an undignified whine.
"Are you okay, Honey?" Stellar asked as took her shaky foot down from the ledge to steady herself. She grabbed the detachable shower head and held his chin with her hand while she made efficient work of rinsing the soap out of his eyes, and then the rest of his hair. "Better?" she asked. He nodded as he stood up, though his eyes were a little red from the irritation. "Oh, come here, sweetie," she said, setting the shower head back in the holster and pulling him into a hug. He had to hunch over a little as she held his head against the pillows of her breasts. With a little nuzzle, he took one of her nipples in his mouth and suckled as the warm water ran over them both.
"You like those?" she asked. "You were impossible to try to ween, you know that?" She continued, stroking his wet hair. "But they wouldn't let me send to off to school if I had to show up every day at lunch time to breastfeed you." Sunburst switched to suck her other nipple, playing with the first one between his fingers. "I still remember that first year, when you would come running home after school with your little backpack. You were so excited to get your 'after-school snack."
Stellar's smile soured at the next memory. "And then that summer you wanted to go to Mage Camp. You were so excited. And then when you came home, the first thing you wanted to do was suckle. But my breasts had stopped making milk for you. You were so heartbroken. You cried yourself to sleep that night." 
Sunburst stopped sucking her breast and looked up at her with sad eyes. "I'm sorry. I don't remember that." His erection wilted a little, drooping a bit, now only at half mast.
"It's okay," Stellar said. "It was for the best. You needed to grow up eventually." She took a step back and he stood up. She admired his adult body. "And look at you now! My big boy." His eyes were still locked on her breasts. She smiled and cupped her breasts to show them off. "You still love these though. I remember when you fell in love with them all over again." Sunburst smiled back at her.
"Now that I do remember!" he said, recalling his rather unorthodox upbringing through puberty. He knew he would never complain about it. But it wasn't like he could ever tell anyone how things started between him and his mother. The memory of it alone would have been enough to restore his erection. Though his mother's glistening nude body standing in front of him helped quite a bit.
"My big boy indeed!" Stellar said with pride. She took the washcloth from her shoulder and made some fresh lather in it, soaping her chest again. She squatted down in front of him and wedged his dick between her sudsy breasts, working them up and down his shaft. She just looked up at him with her eyes and grinned as he struggled to stay standing. "Does my big boy like that?" she asked with a coy smile.
"Y- yeah!" he stammered. She put her hand on his abs for a moment to have him take a step back into the shower spray. It arced over his shoulder and onto his dick, rinsing the top half poking from between her tits. Once it was soap-free, she leaned over it and took the tip of it into her mouth while she continued to work the lower half of his dick in her soapy tits. He felt like she had sucked out his spine through his dick and his whole body became jelly. His hand frantically pawed at the smooth tile wall until he grabbed a handle. He held on for dear life as her head bobbed up and down, swallowing more of his length. "M- Mom!" he gasped desperately. 
She pulled her mouth off and looked up at him with incredulous eyes. "You're not going to cum already, are you? You haven't had this much of a hair-trigger since you were still in high school," she said. Sunburst blushed in guilt. "I thought this was what you had a girlfriend for. Isn't that who you're going to see? Bush Hugger?"
"Tree Hugger," Sunburst corrected. "And we're not dating anymore."
"Aww." Stellar made a pouting face as she kept stroking his dick in her boobs. "It it because of her yucky un-shaved bush?"
Sunburst chuckled. "Heh, no it wasn't that. It was... complicated." 
"It's because Mommy spoiled you with her smooth, waxed pussy, didn't she?" Stellar asked, standing up and rubbing her palm over her slick vulva. "Once you go waxed, you never go back-ksed." She blushed as she fumbled the rhyme.  
"No it wasn't that..." he said. She could see the dishonesty in his eyes. "Okay, it wasn't just that."
"Uh huh..." she feigned. "Suuure." She closed the distance between them and took his hand with her and placed it against her pussy as she put her foot back up on the ledge. His fingers instinctively started to play with it. "I think you're just scared to admit that you're addicted to this pussy."
"Mom-"
She pulled his hand away again. "But you need to be strong! You're going to be thirty before long, and I want grandkids! I'm running out of patience. So... your going out on a date with a different girl?"
"It's not a date date," Sunburst defended. "It's just a lunch."
"Uh huh. What's her name?" she asked
"Moondancer," he answered. She stepped closer, pinning his erection between their bodies. 
"Are you interested in her romantically though?"
"Yeah."
"Does she feel the same way about you?"
"I think so."
"I hope you weren't planning on going out with this thing loaded." Stellar turned around and rubbed her butt up and down against his shaft. "You know guys can't think clearly when their balls are full. They make poor life choices."
Sunburst looked at his naked mother sexually rubbing her ass against her son's penis in the shower. He was acutely aware of just how abnormal his life choices had been. "You don't say?" he sarcassed. 
"I do say! Now come on. Lets send you off to your date with a clear head, and empty balls. I know you want to," she said, giving her ass a little shake against him.
Sunburst knew he would be lying if he said differently. He took his dick with his hand and guided it down between his mother's legs. His first advance slid off of her slick pussy and poked between her legs. He pulled back and steadied himself along with his aim, rubbing the tip against her pussy, finding his mark. Just as soon as he pushed forward, she pushed back to meet him, and his dick sank home from whence he came.
Stellar let out a whorish moan. His dick filled her perfectly like no other man possibly could. The pleasure he gave her as he began thrusting was better than his father ever was. She never needed anyone else. And grandchildren or not; as much as she wanted him to find a girlfriend of his own, a part of her, a big part of her, hoped he never did. And she was pretty sure there was a big part of Sunburst that hoped he never found a girlfriend either. Most likely it was the big part of him that was thrusting in and out of her.
The water of the shower ran down the small of her back, funneled to her the crack of her ass. It would pool for a moment between each thrust, and then forcible splashed out each time he hilted into her. He leaned forward and his hands moved from gripping her hips to wrapping around her, to groping at her breasts. His technique was more sloppy than usual, but she didn't care as she braced a hand against the tile wall. 
With her free hand she played with her clit, rubbing it with her fingers and pressing it against his shaft as it slid in and out of her. His pendulous scrotum, heavy with his seed, made wet slaps against it with each advance. His began to lose his rhythm as his movements became more frantic and erratic.
"M-Mom, I, I'm-"
"That close already!? You really are pent up! Don't cum yet, I'm almost there!" she said. Sunburst stopped for a moment and let out a series of noises that sounded like a combination of frustrated grunts, moans, and a desperate whine. Stellar grabbed the shower head off the holster again, set it to massaging pulse, and pointed it at her crotch. Some of the pulsing spray was massaging his balls as well.
Sunburst blurted something incoherent as his balance faltered and he put more of his weight against her. She braced against the wall with one hand and held the shower head with the other. Sunburst kept one hand on her breast and the other moved down to her pussy and spread it with his fingers so she could spray her clit directly with great effect. 
"F- fuck! Fuck me! Go-go-go!" she demanded. Sunburst needed no other instruction. His hand slid off her breasts and he wrapped his arm tightly around her waist, humping her faster than a rabbit. "Yesyesyes! Just like that! Justlikethat!"
Stellar cried out as she came, her entire body was rocked and it made her knees weak. Her pussy squeezed around his dick as he continued to fuck her right through her orgasm as hard and as fast as he could. His arm held her steady, keeping her from collapsing as he grunted and buried his face into her wet hair clinging to the nape of her neck. 
"Mom, I'm gonna cum!" he said. He tried to back up to give her room to turn around so he could cum in her mouth. But as he tried to, his mom dropped the shower head and planted both her hands against the wall and pushed herself back against him. Her hips pinned his against the far wall of the small shower stall, keeping him hilted inside her as she felt his dick start to throb and pulse. "Mom!" He cried out in surprise and pleasure, but not objection. Stellar bit her lip and closed her eyes as his orgasm join hers. She could feel the thick jets of his seed spurting deep inside her, filling her with joy as well as cum.
The shower head lay on the tub floor, spraying up at the tile ceiling. The water dripped back down on them as they stood there, joined together at the hips. Stellar carefully grabbed the shower knob and turned off the water, walking her hands down the wall to pick up the shower head. Bending at the waist, her muscles flexed and moved around Sunburst's penis inside her. She slowly stood up and put the shower head back in the holster. She looked over her shoulder at her son, still panting in post-orgasm bliss. 
She purred, "Mmm, it always feels so good when you cum inside me." She playfully wiggled her hips a little, she could feel him starting to go soft inside her. She moved away from him just enough to pull herself off his sticky erection before turning around to lick and suck him clean.
"M- Mom!" Sunburst squeaked. "Stop! It's sensitive!" 
Stellar didn't torment him longer than was necessary to clean his dick of cum. "My my, there was a lot this time! You'll give me grand kids for sure!" 
The mere mention of kids got his attention. "You took your Moon Tea, right?" he asked.
"She rolled her eyes at him. "Sun, you know how I feel about unplanned pregnancies." She tussled his hair with her fingers. "One is enough for me."
"Mom..." he groaned.
"Hey, I told you I never regretted having you. I love you," she said, holding his cheeks in her hands and pulling him in for a kiss. He held her in his arms and kissed her back, his tongue meeting hers. After a moment she pulled back and looked up at her handsome young man. 
He looked back at her and smiled. "I love you too, Mom."
Stellar gave him another kiss, pulled open the curtain and stepped out of the shower. She grabbed his star-spangled towel and passed it to him. He started drying off his hair as she put on her terrycloth bathrobe. She turned and walked out of the bathroom. As she did, there was a knock at the door. Without thinking she walked over and opened it. 
On the other side was a pretty young woman holding a bottle of wine and a bouquet of flowers. She was wearing a school uniform, though it was plainly obvious that she wasn't young enough to be a student. Her the bridge of her glasses were tapped, giving her a very nerdy appearance. Perhaps she was a librarian.
Stellar's grandma-vision activated as her eyes drifted lower to the woman's chest, featuring a pair of adequate baby feeders. Below those, it was apparent that she had a fine set of (grand)child bearing hips.
Moondancer looked at the older woman, her wet hair indicating that she had clearly just gotten out of the shower.
"Oh! M-Mrs. Flare! I was expecting... I mean, is Sunburst home? I brought him some flowers for..." Moondancer trailed off along with her train of thought as Stellar's bathrobe fell open, exposing one of her breasts... and pretty much everything else. Below Stellar's neatly trimmed pubis hair dripped a white streak of what Moondancer really hoped was white shampoo.
"Mom, was that the door?" Sunburst walked out behind Stellar, with his head in a towel, to dry his hair likewise wet from a very recent shower. The open front of the towel tied around his midsection did nothing to hide his dick, still hanging firmly at half mast, dribbling what Moondancer really really hoped was white shampoo. 
Moondancer looked back and forth between them and immediately put two and two together. "... I brought him some flowers for... his cholesterol?" she tried. The weight in her other hand reminded her that she had also brought "This bottle of wine... is for me to drink myself into a stupor so I can forget this ever happened."
Stellar put her hand over Moondancer's on the bottle, pulling her close enough to whisper.
"Share the wine, and I'll share my son."
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