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She crawled towards him with a feline grace.
One strap of her black bra hung from her shoulder exposing a bare
hard nipple. Her dark hair flowed down to the floor and whistled
gently in the air with each step. The room seemed far too long as
she moved. He wanted her to be in his arms now! She stopped
suddenly and kneeled just inches from his face. She wore dark lace
panties and that bra which hung loose on one shoulder. The exposed
dark nipple seemed to grow beneath his eyes as arousal spread
through her body. She loved being devoured by his eyes and wanted
him to see more. She reached behind her back to remove her bra.

“Ryan, wake up, you're going to be late for
class”

The bed stirred and he tried to find that
vision again. It began to come into focus. She unhooked the clasp.
The bra almost fell but caught briefly on her shoulder. Eagerness
blazed in her eyes and the nipple grew wider and stiffened. She
shrugged and let the bra fall to the ground in front of him.

His penis engorged with lust as he stared at
the beauty before him. His hand drifted towards her breast. He was
eager to feel it in his hand, to lick the nipple with his tongue
and his penis pulsed with desire. “What are you waiting for stud?”
The tips of his fingers drifted across the tip of her hard nipple
and a moan escaped her lips.

Then the door opened. “Wake up; you've got 15
minutes to get ready for class.”

A woman flew into the room and opened the
blinds flooding the room with light. The covers over his head
provided ample defense against the glare striking his weary eyes
but also served a second function; hiding his hard cock.

The dream was still fresh in his mind and he
had a hard time concentrating on anything else.

“Good morning mom.” Perhaps his mom could get
his mind off sex.

She milled around the room picking up shirts
and making small talk all while urging Ryan to get out of bed.
Still his mind wandered. He nodded as his mom prattled on and
thought about the woman in his dreams.

It was the same one each time and had been
for weeks. His brain just wouldn't let go of her and each night she
appeared driving him wild.

After his mom was gone, Ryan headed to the
shower eager for some relief. Visions of a dark haired raven with a
hard nipple peaking out ready to be touched flooded his mind as
warm water washed over his fit body. Blood rushed into his penis as
he pictured her. She had black lipstick on this time and stood in
nothing but her underwear. Her dark haired flowed over her
shoulders and she bit her lip as her hand traveled down her stomach
and disappeared into her panties.

Warm water cascaded off the tip of his penis
as he thought about this goddess and stroked the tip of his cock at
an increasing speed. He imagined her there right in front of him
and his tongue instinctively flicked out as if to lick her hard wet
nipple. Tension built between his legs and he knew he was
close.

“Ryan, let's go, I made breakfast, let's get
a move on.”

There's nothing that kills an erection faster
than your mother. The dream trance had been broken and the erection
went with it. Ryan toweled off, got dressed and went downstairs.
His mom was downstairs making breakfast and already had Ryan's
plate on the table. She sat down across from Ryan and made small
talk.

Lucy was forty but still looked good for her
age courtesy of her daily workout regimen that she stuck to
religiously. She had Ryan when she was twenty-two and then had to
raise the boy herself after his dad ran out on the pair. Strangely
enough, he never really saw her date. He often wondered if she was
lonely but she seemed to always be in good spirits.

“How come you never date, mom?” She looked up
at him from her breakfast surprised that he asked such a question.
They never really talked about that sort of stuff. Even though Lucy
had to be like a father to this kid, they never really spoke of
anything related to the opposite sex. Maybe it was a mistake to not
talk to him about that kind of stuff but she figured these were
different times and he would learn about those things in school and
from his friends.

Why didn't she date? “I guess it's because I
have no time for that, I'm always busy with work and with you so I
never really felt like I needed anything else.”

“What about you? You're eighteen now and
you've never had a girlfriend. I feel like I'm the one that should
be asking this question and not you.”

What could he tell her. He thought about his
dreams and who he was dreaming about and shook his head. He could
never share something like that with his mom. She'd never
understand. A boy like him should be interested in girls his age.
“I guess I haven't really found the girl for me yet.”

After that the conversation wandered back to
other things and they were soon ready to leave. School was on the
way to work so they drove together. Ryan grabbed his books while
Lucy went out to start the car. Their neighborhood was a small
cul-de-sac and Ryan lived on its end. It was a small white house
with no garage so the two cars they owned were parked in the
driveway. As he headed out to the car, he saw Lucy waving to the
neighbor.
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