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		Description

Breaking up sucks. It especially sucks when the breakup happens just as you were planning to introduce your girlfriend to your mom. 
Fortunately for Flash Sentry, his mom knows just the way to help start the healing process.

An entry for the Mother's Day 2021 Incest is Wincest contest.
Kinks include incest, oral sex, very mild loving femdom, and a whole mess of "good boys."
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			Author's Notes: 
While this features the same characters, this story is non-canonical to Flash Sentry's Inappropriately Hot Mom.
Again, I know this isn't going to be everybody's kink, but as I've said before, when the muse calls, you answer, or she decides to take off for the Bahamas and doesn't come back for a year.



Flash Sentry sighed as he drove around the corner and headed down the street towards his house. The drive down from upstate where he was going to college was supposed to have kicked off one of the best weekends of his life. He was finally going to introduce his girlfriend to his mom. Confetti had seemed to be looking forward to it, talking about how much she was looking forward to meeting Azure Flame.
And then this morning happened.
“It's not you, it's me.”
She had said that she felt things had been moving too fast, and Flash could see her point. They'd had sex on their second date and had spent nearly every moment over the last couple of months together. Maybe she had gotten cold feet when the day they were supposed to drive down to Canterlot City and meet Flash's mom was almost there. Maybe she'd been thinking about breaking up with him for a while.
The result was the same either way: Flash drove home alone, a cocktail of anger, depression, and sadness all shuffling around in his head during the trip. Everything that came up on the radio seemed designed to mock him. Love songs, breakup songs, even the ads with their artificial positivity were grating on his ears. The music on his phone wasn't much better. All of it sounded hollow and trite. So, he'd driven in silence, with only the dark thoughts in his head to keep him company.
He pulled into the driveway of the house he grew up in, killed the engine and got his basket of dirty laundry out of the trunk. At least he wouldn't have to drop ten bucks to wash his clothes this week.
“Mom?” he called as he entered the house. “I'm home!”
“Be right there, sweetie!” came Azure's voice from upstairs.
“I'm gonna put my clothes in the laundry room,” he called up. “Don't worry about them. I'll wash them later.”
“All right!”
He made his way down the hall and through the kitchen to the laundry room, dropping the basket on the floor before going back the way he came and grabbing a soda from the fridge. As he stood back up, a pair of arms wrapped around his chest and pulled him backward. Flash yelped in surprise as Azure Flame hugged him tightly.
“Hiiiiiiii!” she trilled.
After a second, she let him go and Flash turned around to face her. Azure was nearly six feet tall and stood almost a full head above Flash. Despite being in her early forties, she took care of herself and could easily pass herself off as ten years younger. She was dressed in a white tank top and a pair of purple yoga pants. Both garments hugged her prodigious curves, emphasizing a figure that had, on one memorable occasion, caused a three car pile up on the street out front.
“I'm so glad you came down  this weekend!” Azure said, taking a seat at the kitchen island counter. “I've missed my baby boy.”
Flash forced himself to smile. It felt plastic and fake. “I missed you too.”
“So, where's this girl I've heard so much about?” she asked, giving her son a sly look. “I want to meet the woman who intends to steal my baby away from me.”
Flash's fake smile faded. He slumped into a chair next to her. “Uh... yeah, about that...”
Azure's brows came together in concern. “Flash? Did something happen?”
Flash looked down at the counter for a moment, then let out a sigh. “Confetti broke up with me.”
Azure stared at him in disbelief. “What? Why? What happened?”
Flash gave a half-hearted shrug. “She said she felt like we were moving too fast and she wasn't comfortable with that. She said we should take a break, but... I dunno, it seemed more like she just wanted it to be over.”
“Oh, honey.” Azure leaned over and hugged him. Flash had to admit, it felt good to feel her embrace. His mom always gave the best hugs.
“So when did this happen?” Azure asked, breaking the hug.  
“This morning before I left,” Flash answered.  
“This morning?! You mean you've spent the last three hours driving down with that hanging over your head?”
Flash shrugged again. “I figured being here was better than moping around campus all weekend.”
Azure nodded in understanding. “Well, I'm glad you're here. And it sounds like you could use one of my famous grilled cheese sandwiches. Does that sound good?”
“With bacon?” Flash asked after considering. “And peppers?”
“Of course!”
“Yeah,” Flash said, a note of brightness entering his voice. “That does sound good. Thanks Mom.”
Azure smiled at him again and got up to make lunch. It didn't take long before she produced two plate featuring two thick grilled cheese stuffed with red peppers and bacon. They ate and made small talk, deliberately avoiding the topic of Confetti.
As they finished eating, Flash stared down at his empty plate. Memories of the break up were surfacing in his mind again. He sighed, wondering what he was going to do with himself for the weekend, now that most of the plans he had made had gone up in smoke.
“Flash.” Azure's voice pierced the gray fog of his thoughts. He looked up to see her watching him with concern.
“I think there might be something that can help you in the short term with this whole break up situation,” she said
“Oh, yeah?” Flash winced. The question had come out much more sarcastically than he meant. He looked back down at his plate. “Sorry.”
“It's okay,” Azure said, giving him a sympathetic look. She took his chin and gently turned his head so he was looking at her again. “Back when I was dating, before I met your father, I had a pretty bad break up. My roommate at the time helped me get over that initial devastation. It didn't solve the problem, but I was able to get through the day. I think it could help you here.”
“Okay...” Flash said, uncertain of where his mother was going with this.  
“You need to purge her from your system.”
Flash blinked in confusion. “I don't get what you mean, Mom.”
“What I mean is, you need to do something physically to cope with the break up emotionally. Right now, I'm willing to bet you feel tired and irritable, right?”
“Yeah. Pretty much.”
“So, what we need is to have you do a couple of things that will help with the physical symptoms of the break up. Once those are taken care of, the emotional symptoms won't seem quite as overwhelming.”
“That makes sense... I guess.”
Azure clapped her hands together. “Good! First things first. You need to get out of those clothes.”
Flash blinked. “What?”
“Right now, those clothes have the residue of the break up on them. Go upstairs and take them off.”
“I don't think a change of clothes is going to do much, Mom.”
“No, it won't,” Azure agreed. “Which is why you're also going to take a shower. It'll help wash all the road grime off you, and it should help you feel a little better.”
Flash considered this. It was true that a good hot shower had made him feel better after a particular crappy day in the past. At the very least, it would feel nice.
“We'll wash these clothes with your other laundry,” Azure continued. “And that should help get the break up off of them. I know it sounds all new age-y and silly, but I've found it actually does help.”
“If you say so, Mom,” Flash replied.
“I do say so. And just to make sure it works...” Azure gave him a bright smile. “... I'll even let you use my shower.”
Flash blinked. His mom rarely let anyone else use her shower. She considered it her own personal space. Flash had been permitted to use it a couple of times in the past and he always felt disappointed when he had to go back to using the one in the upstairs bathroom.
“Seriously?” he asked.
Azure smiled and nodded. “I think you deserve it after the morning you've had. Go on up and get ready. Leave your clothes on the bed. Undies too. I'll come get them while you're in there.”
Flash nodded and got up from the counter. As he disappeared down the hallway, Azure closed her eyes and took a deep breath. This would be difficult, but she was convinced it would ultimately help her son to move on.

The shower in Azure's bathroom was, to put it bluntly, luxurious. A large glass enclosed stall with three separate shower heads, all angled in such a way to hit nearly every inch of the inhabitant. It was easily big enough for two people, with a small bench installed at the rear where on could sit down if needed.  
Flash sighed as the hot water sprayed down his naked form. The pressure and the heat massaged his muscles, relieving the aches and stiffness in his muscles from the long drive from the university. He let out a sigh of relief and rested his forehead against the cool tile of the stall. Life still sucked, but he felt a little bit better physically, at least.
He let his thoughts drift for a few moments. He wondered if Sunset Shimmer was free to meet up for dinner or something later. She had stayed in Canterlot City after graduation, wanting to keep an eye on the portal to Equestria just in case. She could always be relied on for some good advice, or, at least, a decent distraction.
“Flash, sweetie?”
Flash yelped and spun around, then yelped again as his mother stepped, stark naked, into the shower. His hands instinctively clasped over his groin and he averted his gaze, trying very hard to avoid looking at his mother's lithe, toned and voluptuous form.
“”Mom! What are you doing?!”
Azure smiled. “Sweetie, look at me, please.”
“You're naked!”
“Well, I couldn't get in the shower with my clothes on, could I?”
Flash blinked, his brain stalling out at the matter-of-fact tone his mom used. Azure reached out, grabbed his chin and pulled his gaze toward her. Flash's face blushed bright red as his gaze automatically went to her impressive bust, then quickly up to her face.
“M-Mom?”
“Shh, it's okay, honey,” Azure said. She let go of his chin. “You remember how I said that the first step in moving on is getting her out of your system?”
“Um... yes?”  
Azure stepped forward, causing Flash to step back, bumping into the tile behind him. Azure looked at him, a faint blush tinging her cheeks. She reached out and put her hands on his shoulders. She gazed down and gave him a serious look.
“We need to get her out of you sexually as well.”
“What?!”  
Azure gave him a small smile. “Trust me, Flash. It will help. We need to purge all of the bad feelings out of you. A good orgasm or two can help. And I want to help you with that. It's much safer than going out and finding some pointless one night stand.”
Flash stared at his mother. His brain finally kicked itself into gear. “Are you serious? Mom, that's incest!”
Azure looked down at her feet, her own blush growing across her face. “I know. But I'm safe and I really think it will help you.”
She looked back up and came closer, her breasts pressing into Flash's chest. Flash swallowed hard and he tried to ignore the overwhelming softness, as well as the two small hard points he could feel pressing into his own pectorals. He blinked as he felt his penis begin to stiffen.
“M-Mom, I...”
Azure silenced him by pressing her lips to his. Flash felt an electric sensation rush into his brain, wiping out his objections. His cock instantly became harder than he could remember it ever being before. Azure's hands slid down his arms and circled his waist, gripping his buttocks tightly.
She broke the kiss and looked at him, love in her eyes. “Let Mommy help you, Flash. It'll be okay, I promise.”
Flash stared, his eyes glazed and his brain foggy with lust and hormones. He swallowed again and nodded. “Okay.”
Azure leaned forward and kissed him again, then moved down his body, kissing his chin, his neck, his collarbone. Moving lower and lower, until she was on her knees in front of him. She reached up and gently began stroking him. Flash gasped and leaned back against the tile, the pleasure overwhelming him.
“My baby boy has such a good cock,” said Azure, smoothing back her wet hair with her free hand. The water flowed over both of them. She leaned forward and planted a series of kisses on the head. “So strong... so virile... so manly.”
“Mommmm,” Flash moaned. The moan turned to another yelp as Azure reached up and fondled his heavy balls.  
“Oh, sweetie, you're so pent up. Haven't you been taking care of yourself?”
Flash shook his head. “D-Didn't feel like it.”
“Oh, poor baby. Don't worry, Mommy's here to help you.”  
Azure tilted her head and ran her tongue along the underside of her son's balls, dragging the tip from the bottom to the base of his cock. Flash's moans echoed off the tile and over the sound of the rushing water. Azure resumed stroking him as she gently sucked one of his balls into her mouth, then the other, giving each a thorough tongue bath before turning her attention back to his raging member.  
She said nothing, instead talking it into her mouth and swirling her tongue around the head. Flash's hands slapped flat against the tiled wall of the shower as Azure's head bobbed back and forth along his length, her tongue seeking out all the sensitive spots that sent twinges of intense pleasure to Flash's brain. Flash wasn't a virgin. He and Confetti had cured each other of that little issue on the aforementioned second date. But while Confetti was eager and exciting in bed, she was also inexperienced. From what he was feeling, Flash knew his mom had a LOT of practice. Her tongue seemed to know just the right spots to tease and stimulate to coax out every drop of pleasure he could feel.
Soon, he felt the familiar pressure building in the base of his cock. He looked down at his mother, her eyes glancing up to meet his gaze, her mouth still firmly wrapped around him. Her gaze was loving but lusty, indicating she was enjoying this as much as he was.
“Mom... Mom,” he gasped. “I-I'm gonna...”
Azure took his cock out of her mouth and smiled up at him, continuing to stroke his hardness. “It's okay, sweetie. Let it out. Give Mommy your cum.”
Flash let out an inarticulate groan. Azure smiled up at him and started alternately sucking and encouraging him.
“Let it go, sweetie. Purge her from your system. Cum for me. Cum in my mouth. It's okay. I want it. Be a good boy and give Mommy what she wants. It's okay. It's safe. Cum for me.”
She returned to sucking him, getting more and more insistent as Flash let out moan after moan, his cock felt like a steel beam and the pressure was becoming unbearable. His brain was a kaleidoscope of memories of Confetti, of the good times they'd had, the bad times, the break up and the strange situation he was currently in. His brain felt like his penis: overstuffed and ready to explode.  
Azure flicked her tongue across the sensitive points just under the head of his cock, sending an intense bolt of pleasure rocketing up his spine. The surge was enough to finally bring him over the edge. His cock started pumping his long withheld load into his mother's mouth. Azure let out a sound of delight as she felt the salty fluid begin to flood across her tongue. She dutifully swallowed each burst as it arrived, continuing to stroke him, intent on getting every drop out of her long suffering son.
Flash felt the heat of his orgasm rocket through his brain and the dam finally burst, a wave of conflicting emotions overwhelming him. As his cock pulsated, he felt euphoria, sadness, anger and everything in between flooding through him, seemingly rushing out of his body through his throbbing dick.
Soon the deluge stopped and Azure pulled off of Flash, allowing him to slide down the wall of the shower until he was sitting in front of her. She reached out and brought him to her, wrapping him in a loving hug. She felt him shivering and sobbing into her shoulder and she stroked his back.
“That's right, let it out, sweetie. It's going to be okay, I promise. Mommy's going to help you.”
She helped him back to his feet and turned off the now cooling water. She took Flash's hand and led him out of the shower. Flash stepped out, his legs feeling wobbly. He felt drained, like he had just run a marathon. He barely noticed it when Azure began drying him off with a soft, fluffy towel. Then she took his hand and led him back into her bedroom, where she laid him down on the bed, before laying down beside him. She kissed him again, then reached down and began to stroke his cock once more.
“Mom, wait,” he began. “We can't – “  
Azure reached up and gently put a hand over his mouth. “Shhh, sweetie. It's okay. That was a good start, but we still need to do a little bit more. Be a good boy and let Mommy keep taking care of you, okay?”
Azure's efforts were having the desired effect. Flash's penis was soon back to its hardened state. Azure made a pleased noise, then climbed on top of her son, She pressed her breasts to his chest again and kissed him once more.
“Mommy's going to make her boy feel so much better,” she said. “Now, I need you to just lie there and enjoy yourself, okay?”
Flash stared up as his naked mother. She smiled down at him, her hair hanging damply, framing her flushed face. She looked so kind, so nurturing, free of any shame or guilt about what they were doing. And, Flash had to admit, the whole image of her straddling him, feeling the heat from her pussy rubbing against his stiff member was turning him on something fierce.
He swallowed hard again, then nodded. Azure gave him a grin and started kissing him in earnest. Her tongue slid into his mouth and began teasing his own. Flash's hands went up and he put them on her hips. Azure broke the kiss, leaned up, took his hands in hers, and pinned him to the bed.
“Just lie there, sweet boy,” she said kindly. “Mommy's got you.”
She raised herself upright and pushed up on her knees, raising herself just long enough to reach down to line up his cock with her slit. She rubbed the head up and down the length of her lower lips, causing Flash to let out another moan.
“That's good, baby,” she cooed. “Let Mommy show you what it's like when someone who really loves you does it.”
She slid down his shaft, moaning as her folds parted to admit him. Flash felt the warm wetness engulf him and he joined her in expressing the pleasure. Soon she was sitting astride him and looking down, her face flushed and eyes slightly glassy.
“Oh, you feel so good, my baby boy,” she said, her breath heavy. “So big and strong. Mommy's gonna start bouncing on you now. Is that okay? Would that feel good?”
“Yes,” Flash gasped. “Yes, M-Mommy.”
Azure smiled, then leaned over and started kissing him in earnest, as her hips started rocking, plunging her son's penis repeatedly into her pussy. The two let out more moans of pleasure into each others' mouths. Azure's ass bounced as she fucked her son, slowly at first, then with increasing speed. The sound of flesh slapping against flesh grew louder in the bedroom.
After a moment, Azure pulled back and sat upright on Flash's cock, and began rocking her hips harder. The topography of his penis rubbing the nerve endings deep inside her, sending waves of pleasure to her own brain. She looked down at her son's flushed and needy expression.
“Yes, good boy,” she breathed. “Such a good, good boy. You needed this. You needed Mommy to help you get rid of all those nasty feelings. Does it feel good, baby? Do you like Mommy helping you?”
“Y-yes, Mommy,” Flash gasped. “I l-like it.”
He was transfixed by the sight of Azure's bouncing breasts. He reached up and cupped them in his hands, causing his mother to let out a cry of pleasure.
“Ooooh! You like Mommy's tits, baby?” Azure gasped as Flash began kneading them. “I bet Confetti didn't have tits as nice as these, did she?”
Flash frantically shook his head. He was becoming overwhelmed again. The softness of Azure's breasts, and the wet heat of her pussy sliding up and down on his cock was becoming too much to bear.  He felt his balls tightening, signaling another load was being prepared.  
“Mommy!” he gasped. “I'm gonna... gonna...”
Azure gave him a gentle smile as she took his hands, interlocking their fingers and began bouncing even harder on his cock using his forearms for leverage. She bit her lip, smiling at him at the same time, then began encouraging him.
“That's good, baby. Mommy's close too. Give it to me. Give me your cum again. It's okay. You can cum inside me. I want you to cum inside me. Let Mommy feel you let all that stress out. You need it. You need to cum inside me. Don't you want to cum inside Mommy?”
Flash nodded, his face flushing again. “Yes, Mommy!”
Azure redoubled her efforts, clenching her muscles to milk her son's cock even harder. “Then cum,” she said. “Cum with me. Let it out into me. It's okay. I promise it's okay. Mommy will take all of it from you. Please? Please, sweetie, let Mommy have your cum.”
Flash let out another yell as his balls churned and his cock throbbed, spewing his load inside his mother's pussy. Azure let out her own cry of delight and shuddered as her own orgasm was triggered. She threw her head back and let out a noise somewhere between a laugh and a scream as her thighs quivered and she felt Flash's semen shoot deep inside her pussy.  
Flash felt like he couldn't stop cumming. There seemed to be an endless flow of cum bursting from his balls and into his mom. He began to gasp and moan, his eyes squeezed shut. “I can't stop! I can't stop!”
Azure brought herself back down and began kissing Flash all over his face. “It's okay, baby. Keep cumming. Give me all of it. It's okay. Mommy will make sure you're nice and drained. Come on, be a good boy and give me all of your cum.”
Flash cried out as Azure leaned her head over and began sucking on his neck. The stimulation of his erogenous zone caused his cock to stark throbbing again, even though it felt like he had nothing left to give. Flash's whole body shivered as another orgasm rushed through him, causing him to cry out.
“Mommyyyyyyyyy!”
“Oh, good boy!” Azure cheered, her voice breathy. She pressed her forehead to his, her hips still rocking up and down on his member. “Such a good good boy. Give it all to Mommy. Mommy's gonna cum again, baby. You're gonna make Mommy cum again. Such a good boy giving his Mommy so much pleasure. Yes... yes... gonna cum... gonna cum... Mommy's CUMMIIIIIIIIIIIINNNNNNNGGGGG!”
The two let out screams of pleasure as their mutual orgasms hit. Azure's thighs locked around Flash's hips and she slid her arms around him, pulling him close as he screamed with the odd mix of pleasure and pain that came from a dry orgasm.  
After a moment, they both relaxed, little aftershocks passing through both of them. Azure kissed Flash again and rolled off of him onto her back. Flash lay beside her, panting heavily. Soon, he calmed down enough to regain his senses and looked over at Azure.
“Mom... I... we...”
“Shhh,” Azure said, giving him a gentle smile. She reached out and pulled Flash toward her, resting his head on her chest. Flash could hear her heartbeat and found it oddly soothing. Azure began running her fingers through his hair, massaging his scalp like she used to do when he was younger. She felt Flash begin to relax.
“We'll talk about everything later, baby,” she said, her voice low and soothing. “For right now, just relax and let me hold you. You've had a long day, and you need a rest. Let me help you fall asleep.”
Azure began to softly hum. An old lullaby she had often sung when Flash was small. He smiled when he recognized the tun and brought his arms up to cuddle closer with her. Azure smiled and kissed his forehead as he closed his eyes and his breathing became regular.
“That's my good boy.”
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