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Cougars On Heat
- Part Three: Tommy's 18th

 


 


Tommy Tiernan was looking forward to his
upcoming 18th birthday, he was a popular guy with a wide circle of
friends. There was just one problem: he had been sacked from his
job 6 weeks ago for losing his temper and insulting his boss. The
result was a decided lack of funds to pay for the kind of
extravagant night out that he had wanted to celebrate this
momentous occasion.



With only ten days to go, every idea he’d had for generating the
necessary revenue had fallen through or failed to transpire. There
was just no way he could afford to hire a hip venue in town for the
night, as he’d hoped. He wasn’t letting himself get depressed about
it exactly but one night as he was ruminating on the situation at
home his mom Carly noticed he was looking more pensive than
usual.



“Penny for your thoughts?” she asked with a smile as she
stood in the doorway of his room.



Tommy decided to be completely honest as there was nothing to
hide.



“Oh, it’s no big deal, Mom, I was just figuring out how I’m
gonna have a good 18th birthday party on a budget....getting sacked
from that factory job has kinda put a spanner in the works....I
can’t afford to hire Rosie’s now....or a DJ for the
night...”.



His mom quickly mulled this over and replied, “Well that’s too
bad honey....but as it’s your 18th I’d be happy for you and your
buddies to party here for one night....provided you don’t trash the
place....me and my friends would go out for the night so I wouldn’t
interfere with your fun....I like to think I can trust you
now....”.



Tommy couldn’t believe what he was hearing. His mom had never let
him host a party at their house but now he was turning 18, suddenly
he was deemed a responsible adult. Well whatever, he thought to
himself. It wasn’t an opportunity he intended to pass up.



“Mom...that would be amazing....I can guarantee you there will
be no trouble....I will make sure that my friends behave
themselves....I appreciate that you’re placing your trust in me,
truly....” he said with genuine sincerity in his voice. Her
offer solved a lot of problems and seemed the only viable solution
to his predicament.



Carly replied, “Well I appreciate your mature and grateful
response honey...that makes me feel I can trust you to make sure
things don’t get too crazy....some of your friends are a little
wild, let’s face it....let’s not pretend otherwise....you will need
to keep an eye on the Hobson brothers!”.



Tommy grinned, knowing his mom had a good point. The Hobson
brothers, Leon and Jackson, were notorious party animals with a
wild reputation that trailed behind them like exhaust fumes from a
truck. The thought of inviting them to his mom’s house both excited
and horrified him.

 


They were guaranteed to get the party flying
but what havoc they might wreak during the course of the
night....that was a risk he was willing to take but he decided to
reduce the risk by making this a 'guys only' party. He knew from
experience that it was the combination of alcohol and girls at a
party that led to true chaos....



“You’re right about the Hobson brothers, Mom...I’ll be keeping
an observant eye on them for sure...the rest of my friends
shouldn’t pose a problem....I totally appreciate this, you might
have just saved my ass....I promise I won’t let you down...”,
he said, his voice full of every ounce of reassurance he could
muster.



“You better not, young man...or this will be the last time I
make an offer like this...” replied his mom with a smile.



Tommy thought to himself what a cool mother he had and immediately
began texting his friends. Carly, who was no party pooper herself,
did the same, telling her group of friends that they should have a
night out together to allow her son and his friends a chance to
party properly at home. Within minutes, around nine of Tommy’s
friends had texted back to confirm they were coming in the 24th,
his birthday.



Conversely, Carly’s group of friends had also replied to her own
missive, looking forward to a ladies night out. She had a slightly
smaller circle than Tommy. But she’d decided that if she returned
to her home at a reasonable hour then if things had gotten out of
hand with her son and his crazy friends she would be able to
circumvent the potential damage without ruining her son’s birthday
party.



Her friends were on board with this idea, a lot of them married and
eager for any opportunity to escape the mundanity of their familial
situations. Some were divorced like Carly and equally enthusiastic
about the chance of a night out, a chance to spread their
wings.

 


Ironically, a lot of her divorced friends
were attracted to younger men, exactly the type who would be
attending her son’s party, though none of them mentioned that out
of respect for Carly. After all, it wouldn’t be good if Carly’s
friends were attracted to her son and his friends, in fact that
could cause absolute havoc....



The week quickly rolled around and Tommy was feeling excited about
having the house to himself for the first time. On the one hand, he
was pleased he was being trusted with the responsibility but on the
other hand he knew that one major fuck up would mean he would never
be trusted in this way again.



He decided it would be a smart idea if he met up with everyone
attending the party beforehand to explain the gravity of the
situation.



Meeting the assembled company in a local bar, including the
notorious Hobson brothers, he explained the delicacy of the
situation.



“Ok guys, I’ll cut to the chase....this is major good news to
get the house to myself for the night....but we’ve gotta be on our
best behaviour or we’re absolute toast....Leon, Jackson....I’m
looking at you right now!” he said, with a friendly air of
diplomacy.



“Hey....I get it...me and my brother have a reputation....we
can’t help that....but I respect you Tommy and we will behave
ourselves....you don’t have to worry about us man....” said
Jackson, the older brother.



“Ok bro, I’ll take your word for that...but honestly that
applies to all you guys...I’m not casting aspersions but after a
few drinks we all have the potential to be jerk offs....especially
when there’s females around...that’s why I’ve decided to make this
an all guys party.....” said Tommy, knowing this wouldn’t be a
popular decision.



“Aww man really...? It’s the chicks that make for a great
party....but Tommy, this is your 18th buddy....we would seriously
suck as friends if we didn’t celebrate it with you...I can
guarantee that me and Leon will be there for you...” said
Jackson, trying to show that he wasn’t completely selfish and
shallow.



His brother was not so convinced and shot him a baffled look. Tommy
saw this and grinned, replying “I’m sure you guys can go without
pussy just for one night....”.



The group of guys that had turned up for this unofficial meeting
reluctantly nodded to themselves, generally agreeing that Tommy’s
18th was a big enough deal without the need for female company.

 


Usually, that was the modus operandi, the
reason why they bothered going out at all. They all acknowledged
that this was a momentous enough occasion to just get blitzed at
Tommy’s house without the promise of pussy to lure them in.



Tommy was pleased that his friends were pleased to party without
the presence of hot drunk girls, though part of him wondered how
that scenario was going to pan out....he knew exactly how alpha
males of his age group operated and felt trepidation about giving
them carte blanche to do whatever they wanted....from his
experience he knew there would be a certain point in the night
where the absence of females and sexual opportunities were going to
pose a serious problem...one that he would have to circumnavigate
with every ounce of experience he had.....



Tommy didn’t have long to wait till the 24th, the date of his
epochal 18th and he made sure that his house was stocked full of
alcohol for the inevitable onslaught. The Hobson brothers were well
known for their hedonistic excesses but he hoped his friends would
display a modicum of moderation, otherwise there would be not only
an absence of females but an absence of alcohol, which would be
nothing less than fatal to the atmosphere.



His mom Carly came down to the kitchen to find both of her huge
fridges stocked to the brim with various lagers and beers, turned
to Tommy and said, “Are you sure you have enough beer hunny?
Maybe I should get Budweiser to deliver a truck on your
birthday...I can’t even get to the food at the back!! It’s a good
job you only turn 18 once....I’ll put up with this as it’s only a
few days away now....but you guys will be paralytic if you drink
all this....”.



Tommy smiled, feeling lucky he had such a cool Mom, and replied,
“Don’t worry, it’s very unlikely that we will get through all
this beer...I just couldn’t risk running out, that’s the worst
cardinal sin when throwing a party! I’ll be keeping an eye on the
wilder guys, trust me....I want you feel I’m becoming a responsible
adult and that the house is in safe hands....”.



He sounded mature and convincing and his mother was genuinely
impressed if mildly sceptical, knowing what some of his friends
were like.



Her own group of friends weren’t exactly angels once they’d had a
few drinks and now her attention had to turn on where the hell she
was going to take them all for a night out. She’d been hearing good
things about a new bar in town called Pierre’s, which had built up
a good reputation for amazing cocktails at cheap prices.



That night, she made a few phone calls to her circle of friends and
six confirmed they could go, making it a party of seven altogether.
The night of the 24th soon rolled around and Carly made sure she
got herself ready early so it wouldn’t interfere with her son’s
party.



At 45, she was still extremely attractive, if not at her actual
peak. When he dolled herself up and did her hair nicely, she knew
she looked pretty fine, her slim but femininely curvaceous figure
still attracting numerous admiring glances on her way out.

 


That was as far as things went though as she
was a married woman.....Tommy’s father Waylon was a long distance
truck driver who was often away for a couple of weeks as he drove
the length and breadth of the country.



She was relatively content with her lot in life though, as Waylon
has certainly provided her with a nice house and she got along just
fine with Tommy. Sure, she didn’t like hardly ever seeing her
husband but even when he was there he seemed distant.

 


Their marriage had gone down a common route
and as she put the finishing touches to her hair and make up she
felt a little melancholy about her relationship with Waylon. She’d
also been going through some hormonal changes in the last few
months that had affected her libido to a surprising degree and the
lack of sex in her marriage was now bothering her far more than it
had been.



She decided to put all her worries aside and enjoy this night out
with her friends. She went downstairs to her front door looking
stunning in a black sequinned dress, showing off her shapely legs
in tan hose, capped off with six inch stilettos in black. As she
sauntered sexily down the stairs Tommy was stood waiting in the
hallway for his buddies to show up.



“Wow, Mom, you look great! I really mean it....” said Tommy,
and he did. She looked like a million dollars.



“Well thank you, Tommy....it’s nice to dress up once in a
while....” she replied, then saw three cars pull into the
driveway.



Out poured nine of Tommy’s entourage, some carrying even more
alcohol thinking that Tommy’s mom would have left the house by
now.



As they entered they were all stunned by how good she looked and
she was equally stunned that they were carrying yet more alcohol, a
crate of red wine.



“Hi guys....more alcohol, seriously? We have two fridges stocked
with cold beers....I hope you aren’t going to all drink yourself
silly....”.



Two of the group were the notorious Hobson brothers, Leon and
Jackson. They were both taken by how hot Tommy’s mom looked and it
kind of emphasized that what this party was going to obviously lack
was the presence of hot females.



“We didn’t know Tommy had stocked up so well Mrs. Tiernan....we
thought we should bring our own supplies....but we won’t let things
get out of hand, we promise!!” exclaimed Leon, feeling himself
getting aroused by the sight of her hose-clad legs in fuck-me
heels.



Tommy’s mom looked first at her son then back at the Hobson
brothers with a knowing smile and responded, “Well, I want to
believe that you boys will be well behaved tonigh... because if I
come home to find this place trashed there’ll never be another
party here again.....are we understood, gentlemen?”.



Tommy looked at the Hobson brothers as if to say “I hope you
guys are listening because you’re the craziest guys in our
group....”. He actually really wanted
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