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The unexpected knock came about mid afternoon. Jamie padded to the door in socks and a faded uni hoodie, expecting a package or maybe a neighbour complaining about music. He had been focusing on one of his assignments, a particularly dull essay on the spread of cutlery through the British empire and what that said about changing societal standards. So he was happy for the distraction.

He was even more happy when he opened it to an elegant woman who looked very out of place among the battered student flats and cracked walkways. Tall, poised, maybe mid-forties. Long, dark chestnut hair swept over one shoulder in loose, effortless waves. She wore a wool coat that hugged her waist, black jeans, heeled boots

She looked Jamie up and down with the kind of measured gaze that made him stand up straighter without knowing why. “Hi,” she said, smiling. “I’m Nina. Elliot’s mum.”

“Oh, right. Yeah, of course, I see the resemblance!” Jamie stepped back, a little flustered. 

She stepped through the doorway with easy confidence, her eyes flicking around the small living room. “He didn’t mention I was coming, did he?”

“Uh... no,” Jamie admitted. “He’s actually not here. He went to his—um... friend’s place for the weekend.” That friend was actually Elliot's boyfriend but Jamie didn’t know if Elliot's mum knew that.

Her expression didn’t change, but she gave a light exhale through her nose. “Well. That’s new.”

Jamie offered a sheepish smile. “Want to come in and wait? I ‘ll give him a call.”

“That’d be great. Thank you.” She stepped further inside. “First time I’ve been here. I was expecting it to smell like socks and cheap beer like his past place.”

“Well Elliot is out currently, he takes the smells with him.” Jamie joked, already pulling out his phone and calling Elliot. No answer. “He isn’t picking up. I'll send a message.”

She nodded and slipped off her coat, folding it neatly over the back of the couch.

“Can I get you a coffee?” he offered, moving toward the kitchen.

“Love one. Black, please.”

A few minutes later, she was perched on the edge of the sofa, her legs crossed, one arm draped casually over the back. She looked so at ease, like she belonged in a designer lounge and not their half-tidy student flat.

Jamie handed her a mug and sat in the nearby armchair.

They chatted for a while, nothing heavy. Talked about Elliot’s cooking disasters, the strange neighbours upstairs, her long drive in. Jamie found himself relaxing. She was funny. Sharp. And far too good at slipping compliments into ordinary sentences.

Time passed without him noticing.

Eventually, Nina set her mug down and glanced around the room, clean, if a little worn-in. Blankets folded. Dishes away. “This place is cleaner than I expected,” she said, raising an eyebrow. “I know my son, and he isn’t the one keeping this room looking so tidy is he?”

Jamie chuckled. “Yeah, that’d be me. I do most of it.”

“Oh?”

“Basically feels like I’m cleaning for three, most nights.”

She gave him a curious look over the rim of her mug. “Three?”

He hesitated, then shrugged. “Elliot’s boy..partner over a lot.”

She raised an eyebrow, amused. “They that serious?”

“Serious enough to be together nearly all the time. It’s rare they are out to be honest. Most nights I have to wear noise canceling headphones”

Nina looked away first. “This is good coffee.”

She undid a button.

Jamie noticed. Hesitated. But tried not to react.

They sipped in silence for a moment, the only sound the quiet hum of the fridge and the occasional creak of the cheap sofa springs under Nina’s slow, deliberate movements.

“So do you make him have to wear noise canceling headphones?”

“Nah,” he said. “No parade of dates, if that’s what you’re asking.”

“I wasn’t. But now I’m curious.” Her tone flirted with the line.

He gave a sheepish shrug. “I don’t really, do well with women, I struggle to talk to them.”

Nina tilted her head. “That surprises me. You’re tall. Handsome. Broad shoulders. Not hard to look at. You seem to be doing OK talking with me.”

He blushed, laughing awkwardly. “Thanks. I err, well, you’re...” 

“I’m just a withered old hag who isn’t sexually intimidating?” She said, grinning at his discomfort.

“No! I didn’t mean, no, not at all you’re very attractive. Very intimidating.”

Nina leaned forward slightly, elbows on knees. The dip of her blouse revealed just a little more.

“How sweet of you to say” she went on, almost purring, casually fingering the next button on her blouse, “Elliot never mentioned his roommate was so easy on the eyes.”

Jamie met her eyes, slightly out of his depth. “Um... are you warm?”

Nina smiled.

“Jamie,” she said, sitting back. “Sweetheart. I’ve been hitting on you for the past ten minutes.”

He froze, eyes widening just enough to make her smirk.

“I, really?”

She tilted her head. “Darling, I undid my shirt and called you ‘easy on the eyes.’ What do you think this is?”

Jamie opened his mouth, closed it, then huffed a breath of nervous laughter. “I thought maybe I was imagining it.”

“You weren’t.” She stood slowly, walking the few steps to where he sat. She didn’t stop until she was standing right in front of him.

“I’m here. You’re here. I’ve finished my coffee and it doesn’t seem like my son is coming home tonight.”

She reached down and gently tugged the mug from his hands, setting it aside.

“You want me to spell it out again?”

He looked up at her, wide-eyed, heart thudding.

“Please do.”

She leaned in close, her breath warm against his cheek.

“I want you to fuck me Jamie. I want you to make me scream. But first, I want to do this...”

Jamie opened his mouth, maybe to protest, maybe to stall, but no words came out.

Nina was already kneeling. Her hands moved to his joggers, fingers slipping under the elastic. He looked down at her, breath caught in his throat, caught somewhere between panic and desperate need.

“Wait,” he breathed. “What if Elliot comes in?”

“He’s not coming back tonight,” Nina said, calm as anything. “He’d be here by now.”

She pulled his trousers and boxers down in one smooth, slow motion, letting them bunch around his knees.

Jamie’s cock sprang free, hard, twitching, flushed with nerves and need. He tried to cover himself, half out of instinct, half embarrassment.

But Nina caught his hand.

“Don’t,” she said, her voice like velvet. “Don’t hide from me. Not when you’ve got this waiting for me.”

Jamie shuddered.

“I, I’ve never done anything like this,” he mumbled. “You’re my roommate’s mum, I, shit, this is insane.”

“It is,” she said, stroking his thigh slowly, eyes never leaving his. “And yet you’re not stopping me.”

He swallowed hard. “No. I’m not.”

“Good boy.”

She leaned in, lips brushing the base of his cock. Her breath was hot, and he twitched under the touch.

“You’re hard for me already. Nervous. So sweet. I always like how you collage boys can get hard so quick.”

“I can’t believe this is
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