
MOM'S HELPFULNESS – PART 4 

 

“Go Tigers!” Kat screamed from the bleachers, her giant tits jostling 

beneath her bra as she threw her arms in the air. She sat with her son, 

Alden, to one side of her and her husband on the other as they watched the 

game. 

“I sure wish I was out there playing,” Alden expressed in disappointment, 

both his broken arms resting in slings. He had gotten the injury weeks ago 

now while practicing with the team. 

“I do too, hunny, but at least you're here supporting your team and that's 

what matters,” said Kat. 

“Yeah, I’m sure it means a lot to them to see you up here in the stands 

cheering them on,” Alden's stepdad, Mick, added.  

Kat couldn't help but notice how her son's eyes drifted over to the school 

cheerleaders, watching their plump tits bounce around beneath their 

uniforms as they threw their legs around gracefully. “It's sure starting to 

get chilly,” said the mother as she draped a throw-blanket over the laps of 

her and Alden.  

No sooner did she have their lower halves covered then Alden felt her hand 

grasp his cock through his pants. Kat wasn’t shocked at all to find it erect 

and throbbing for release. Doctor Chase had given specific instructions for 

the boy to have five to six orgasms daily and that's exactly what her and 

Alden's stepmom, Darci, had been providing.  

Kat had gotten up early that day, snuck to her son's room and given him a 

sloppy blowjob, even before anyone else in the house was awake. She loved 

the feel of his tasty, teenage cock gliding through her mouth and throat. 

She made sure to whip her long mommy-tongue all over his bell-shaped 

glans the entire time. His virile spunk was delicious as it splattered her 

cock-gobbling mouth and down her throat. 

Once her husband left for work and the other kids were off to school, she 

climbed on top of Alden and gave him a good hard cowgirl butt-fuck, 

letting her oversized breasts bobble against his wonder-stricken face the 

entire time. After her son blew his cum-load deep in her shitter, the mother 



smiled at him lasciviously. “Do you wanna fuck my pussy for the first time 

at the game tonight?” she asked.  

“That would be rad!” 

Kat wanted him to experience her hot mommy-cunt for the first time 

somewhere sentimental. No better place than at a game he should be 

playing in. No, he couldn't participate football due to his broken arms, but 

he could sure perform in other memorable ways, like beating his young 

dick through hot, MILF pussy. 

Kat scissored her naked legs back widely and grinned. “You can shoot your 

hot cum between these ‘goal posts’ and score some serious points,” she 

joked, making her son laugh. 

After school, Alden's redheaded stepmom, Darci, was waiting in his 

bedroom and let the boy fuck her up the ass. She bounced her meaty butt-

cheeks against his lap and let him squeeze on her huge, naked tits until he 

blasted his third load of the day deep inside the pit of her rectum.  

Kat shared a mischievous look with her son as she fondled his erect prick 

beneath the blanket at the football game. She nuzzled against him from the 

side, crushing her warm mammaries against him. “Are you ready to play?” 

the horny mother softly whispered in his ear. She felt wicked doing this 

with her husband sitting so near, but she justified her actions in her own 

mind by telling herself that she was only doing it to help her son through a 

tough time.  

“I’m ready,” the boy whispered back, then he spoke so his father could hear 

him.  “I think I need a bathroom break.” 

“No problem, hunny. Let's head down to the restroom,” Kat stated, then her 

and her son stood up. Mick knew that since Alden’s injury his wife always 

assisted his stepson in using the bathroom, but wasn’t much bothered by it, 

since it got him off the hook. 

“Are you sure you two wanna leave this second?” Kat's husband asked. “It 

looks like we're down in the red zone getting ready to score.” 

“When you gotta go, you gotta go,” said his wife as her and Alden stepped 

down the bleachers. Kat's body tingled from the thrill of knowing she was 



about to be fucked by a gorgeous teenager. A boy that many girls and 

mothers at the game also lusted after.  

Minutes later, Alden watched his mom lower her shaved pussy to his cock 

for the first time on the backseat of her car. His pants were down to his 

ankles and his mom was straddling him with her knees planted on the seat 

astride his hips. The excited teen tilted his hips and nuzzled the head of his 

cock against the oozing opening of her wet pussy. 

Then, Kat lowered her twat-sleeve over the steely thickness of his cock. 

“Oh, Alden!” the mother groaned as she drove his shaft all the way up her 

pussy-channel with one wild stroke. 

The teen gazed down at their fused crotches. He’d never felt anything to 

equal to the soft fleshy ridges of her tightly clinging cunt walls gripping his 

hard slithering boner. 

“You just relax and let mom fuck you,” Kat sighed. “Enjoy my hot, tight 

pussy, baby.” 

With her mouth hanging open and her long hair flailing wildly around her 

lovely, flushed face, Kat began thrusting her hips and beat their naked 

crotches together, riding her son horny dick vigorously.  

“Ohh, shit!” Alden gasped, feeling his big, rigid dick squeeze up through 

the hot, encapsulating tube of his mother's vagina. Her slippery cuntal 

secretions had coated his boy-cock and were dripping down over his balls. 

“Does that feel good, hunny?” she huffed, riding him like a cock-fucking 

pro. Kat had not only removed her panties but her bra also, since she knew 

how much her boy loved to feel her oversized hooters bouncing softly 

against his body.  

“It sure does!” confessed the teen, nuzzling his face between his mom's 

warm, squishy udders.  

Kat grasped onto his strong shoulders and really started riding him, the 

half-globes of her lovely buttocks beating against his upper thighs. Even 

though she had fucked her son several dozen times by now, that was up her 

ass and not her pussy. His boy-cock felt even bigger and stronger inside her 

tight mommy-fuck-hole. It certainly made the feel of her husband's dick 

seem almost laughable by comparison. 



Alden wrapped his mom's humping body in his arms, embracing her 

tightly as she fucked him. This caused his face to sink into the soft, 

quivering canyon separating her giant melons. “Auuugh!” he gasped, 

aroused unbelievably by all the warm breast meat around his face and the 

feel of his mom's clutching cunt pumping on his erection.  

“Oh my God, I'm cumming!” Kat's pretty voice announced.  

Alden felt her body give off a wonderful shudder and her pussy-tunnel felt 

like it was turning inside out around his pummeling prick.  

The rocking motion of Kat's vehicle certainly didn’t fail to get the attention 

of their neighbors as they arrived for the game. When Jim Green got to the 

bleachers, he was quick to bring it to the attention of Kat's husband, Mick. 

“Well, that stepson of yours can't get any action on the field, but apparently 

he can still get action on the backseat, huh?” Jim joked.  

“How do you mean?” 

“I was just in the parking lot. Your wife's car is rocking so hard the wheels 

are nearly jumping from the pavement.” 

Mick was quick to call his wife on his cellphone. “Hi, hunny,” Kat’s sweet 

voice answered, sounding slightly out of breath.  

“Is Alden having sex in your car?” Mick asked. “Jim Green just got to the 

game, and he said that's sure looks that way.” 

There was dead silence for a moment. “Kat, are you there?” Mick asked. 

“Yes, I’m here, hunny. Alden did meet up with a girl after I helped him use 

the bathroom. That must be where they went.” 

“Well, couldn't they go somewhere to park. Having sex in the middle of the 

school parking lot isn't the best place for a play date.” 

In Kat's vehicle, the mother continued to bounce on her son's love-muscle 

while speaking to her husband. “My windows ARE tinted, hunny. No one 

outside the car is gonna see anything they shouldn’t. Just let them have 

their fun.” 

“Yeah, until the police get called,” Mick stated. 



“Mick, it's a high school football game,” Kat expressed. “I’m sure that Alden 

and this girl aren’t the only ones to ever fuck in a car on school grounds.” 

Kat felt wicked speaking to her husband, while feeling her son's cock jab 

against her cervical entrance with its spongy tip. She had certainly never 

felt penetration that deep with Mick or Alden's father, Anthony. “I’m down 

near the concession stand talking to one of the other moms. I'll be there in a 

minute.” 

After she hung up, her son smiled at her mischievously. “He would sure be 

pissed if he knew it was YOU that I was in the car fucking, huh?” he asked.  

“No, not at all!” 

“Really?!” 

“I’m joking,” Kat laughed, making her fat tits jiggle. “He'd kill us both.” 



Alden thrust his hips from the seat cushion, spearing his erection up into 

the insatiable snugness of his mom's cunt. “Damn, mom…screwing you is 

much better than jacking off,” he sighed, “and your pussy feels even better 

than your ass.” 

“That's because mom has cuntal muscles that can suck on the entire length 

of your big, dreamy prick.” 

Kat felt like she was young again in the backseat with the big-dicked 

football stud after the game. She could feel every wonderful inch of his 

cock pounding deep into her writhing hole, stretching her uteri back 

against her cervix. She fused their crotches together and gyrated her wide 

hips around, stirring his unyielding hardness inside of her for several 

magical minutes.  

“Goddamn that's good!” the boy hissed, feeling his boner plow around 

inside the hot, juicy sleeve of her cunt. “You're gonna make me cum soon, 

mom!” 

“Pound me and fill me full of your cream then!” his mom encouraged. 

Horny as hell, Alden bucked his hips beneath his mom like a bronco. The 

mass of jizz that had been building up in his balls the past few hours 

suddenly blasted through his cunt-smothered piss-tip. The boy’s muscular 

body stiffened in ecstasy as the stream of scalding, virile cum boiled up 

through the length of his pulsating shaft. 

“Oh, sweet motherfucker!” Kat screeched, her nails sinking into her son’s 

broad shoulders as she rode his cock feverishly. “I’m cummy, baby! I’m 

cumming all over your big teenage cock!” 

For several spine-tingling minutes, their heated bodies thrashed together. 

They felt like they had floated away on a cloud of pleasure together and 

were each sharing the same sensational orgasm.  

Kat was startled by a sudden knock at the window. “Shit, it's your 

stepfather!” the mother panicked. “Get rid of him!” 

Alden cracked one of the back windows and his stepfather peered in. Mick 

could tell there was a girl on top of the boy, but he couldn't make out who 

she was. He never would have imagined that it would be his own wife. 

“What do you want, Mick?” the teen asked.  



“To give you some friendly advice,” he answered. “The school parking lot 

on game night isn’t the best place for a play date." 

“OK then…when you see mom…let her know we took the car for a ride to 

park somewhere else.” 

“And how do you plan on driving anywhere with two broken arms?” 

“My date can drive,” Alden answered. “She's old enough.” 

“I better call your mom and make sure that's ok,” said Mick, taking out his 

cellphone.  

Alden knew if he didn't do something before Mick dialed, they would be in 

real trouble. “Mom already urged me to drive somewhere else, but we were 

just so horny that we couldn't wait. You know how it is,” he stated.  

“Alright, well…when I see your mom, I'll let her know that the two of you 

went for a drive." 

As soon as the window closed Kat began to giggle. “Oh my God, that was 

such a thrill!” 

“It's a good thing it's dark in here,” said Alden. “He would have known it 

was you on top of me.” 

“Well, you heard what he said. Your date should drive you somewhere so 

she can continue fucking you,” stated Kat, then she locked lips with her son 

for a series of sensual kisses.  

The mother's phone suddenly began going off. They thought it would be 

Mick but were surprised when they heard Darci's voice. “Where are you 

guys? We just got to the game, but I don’t see you anywhere.” 

“We're in the parking lot,” Kat answered. “Mick’s heading your way, but 

Alden and I are going for a joy ride.” 

“Who's ‘joyriding’ who?” Darci joked.  

Kat giggled. “When you see Mick…tell him you’re joining me and some of 

the other moms for a walk around the school for some gossip or 

something.”  

“Do I take that to mean that I get to join your joy ride?” Darci asked.  



“We'll pick you up in a few minutes.” 

After Darci passed along the information to Mick, she left the two husbands 

to watch the game and joined Kat and Alden in the vehicle. Kat raced them 

out of town and turned down a secluded dirt road.  

“It smells like sex in here. Have you two been fucking?” Darci asked.  

“Take a look in the backseat,” Kat replied, turning on the overhead lights. 

Darci looked back to see Alden still sitting there, naked from the waist 

down. He still had a boner and it glistened with his mother's orgasmic 

juices. “Well, I guess that answers my question.” 

“Sorry, I couldn’t pull my shorts back up,” said the teen. 

“Don’t apologize to me. I’m quite enjoying this view,” said Darci, licking her 

luscious lips as she staired at his oversized cock. 

“Do you know where you’re going, mom?” Alden asked, gazing out the 

window as the passing darkness of the secluded dirty road. 

“Down by the riverbank. It's where the guys always took us to fuck when 

we were younger.” 

“The same spot dad and I go to fish sometimes?” 

“Yes. Aren't you the one who always tells me that the place is littered with 

used condoms? Well now you know why,” said the mother.  

She arrived beside the river and her and Darci quickly joined the boy in the 

back. Alden's heart pounded excitedly as he watched them quickly strip 

completely naked. “Alden, if you were on your belly, would you be able to 

lift your arms above your head and rest them on the seat comfortably?” 

Darci asked. 

“Sure!” 

“Excellent!” his stepmother grinned, quickly sprawling onto her back on 

the seat and throwing her thighs open. “Come down between my legs.” 

Alden carefully maneuvered between her thighs, lifting his casted arms up 

over their heads and resting them on the seat as he settled against her lush 

body.  



“Is that alright, hunny?” his mom asked, helping him get comfortable on 

top of Darci.  

“Yeah, I’m good,” the boy answered. The feel of Darci’s lush, naked body 

pushing against the full length of his was more than he could stand. Her fat 

tits squashed against his bare chest like warm, soft bread dough, her 

swollen teats prodding against his skin.  

Darci covered his lips with her hungry mouth, lustfully thrusting her 

tongue deep into his throat. Eager to feel his hard cock buried inside of her, 

she grasped the base of his throbbing member and rubbed his big, sensitive 

knob against her cuntal flanges. “Sounds like you got to fuck your mom 

already,” she said between kisses. “Ready to try stepmom’s cunt on for 

size?” 

“You bet!” the boy replied.  

Darci's body quivered with a wicked thrill as she felt his cock knob nudging 

between her slippery cunt-lips. “Ohhh, shit!” she gasped as her stepson 

thrust forward, sinking his cock into the hot inner flesh of her fuck-tunnel. 

She threw her strong, smooth mommy-legs around his lean, youthful body. 

Both their hips began to pivot instinctively, setting into a glorious fuck-

rhythm. Alden's big balls beat lewdly against the ring of his stepmom’s 

asshole. 

“God, I thought you felt good in my ass. You feel even better in my pussy!” 

gasped the horny stepmother, clutching frantically around his shoulders. 

She threw her cunt up to receive every thrust of his hard, plunging cock. 

The obscenely stretched lips of her labia sucked greedily around his rigid 

meat as if trying to pull all his length inside of her, right down to his cock-

root.  

“Auuuuugh!” the teen hissed, feeling his tender erectile tissue slither along 

the spongy ridges of her inner lining. His mom and stepmom's pussies each 

felt unique. While Kat's pussy seemed to fit tighter around his cock, Darci's 

had strong inner muscles that would do a wonderful squeeze and release 

the entire time she was fucking him. Her creamy cunt-juices made his 

prick nice and slippery, so it slithered in and out of her snug fuck-hole with 

repetitive fluidity.  



“Come on, hunny…fuck her nice n hard!” cheered his mom, giving his taut, 

young ass a hard slap.  

While Kat was thankful for Darci's assistance with keeping her son's balls 

drained, there was still a sense of competitiveness. They were both hot, 

big-titted MILFs, who prided themselves in their ability to fuck. Alden was 

a handsome kid, so of course, there was a natural inclination in each of the 

women to ‘one up' each other and wow his socks off.  

Darci humped her ass from the seat cushion, meeting her stepson's 

lurching thrusts. Their hot, naked flesh slapped noisily together. Kat's 

vehicle filled with their squeals and moans, as well as the wet, sucking 

sound of Alden's lady-pleaser pummeling in and out of her snug pussy. 

“Harder!” Darci cried out. “Fuck me harder, Alden!” 

The boy set his hips into overdrive, pounding his throbbing peter-meat 

through his stepmom's clasping cunt with savage thrusts. The way Darci 

was pivoting her hips made her clit scrape deliciously along the base of his 

shaft, giving her even greater pleasure.  

She threw her arms around him, frantically clinging to his writhing body 

as a powerful cum swelled inside her. “I'm almost there! Keep fucking me 

hard! Oh, God, please!!” she shrieked.  

The hard-humping teen gasped as he felt her quivering cunt-tube slowly 

shrink up around the knob and shaft of his plunging cock. This put 

increased friction on his nerve-endings as he continued to drive his wet 

pecker all the way to the back of her vagina. “Damn, Darci…your pussy 

feels so fucking good!” he panted, delighting in the sensation of her 

crushed tits jiggling between them.  

“Cum with me then!” her voice quivered.  

After receiving a few more thrusts, Darci arched her back beneath the boy, 

her eyes rolling in their sockets as a violent cum washed through her 

voluptuous body. Alden continued fucking into her as hard as he could until 

his piss-tip erupted, shooting a torrent of pearly-white jizz into his 

stepmom's writhing fuck-hole. 



After clinging together in mutual climax for several minutes, they both let 

out a deep, satisfied sigh. “Goddamn!” blurted Darci. “If your father could 

fuck me like that, I'd never let him leave for work.” 

“Don't count on that ever happening!” laughed Kat. Before the divorce, she 

had been married to Alden's dad for nearly sixteen-years and never came 

as hard with Anthony as she did their son.  

After helping Alden off Darci and back into an upright position, Kat knelt 

on the seat beside him and sucked his cock back to full hardness. Alden 

loved watching his mom's pretty head bob up and down on his crotch as she 

gave him oral affection. Her tongue felt divine swirling around his leaking 

knob. 

The mother's eyes got big as she lifted her lips from his swollen crown. 

“Look at that…rock hard and ready to fuck again!” she stated. 

“Do you want me to fuck you the way I did Darci?” 

“No…let's try it a different way. You kneel on the floor and I’ll put my legs 

up on your shoulders,” she suggested.  

Kat moved her ass to the edge of the seat, her big boobs wobbling on her rib 

cage as she propped her lovely legs onto her son's shoulders.  

“Just look at all these creative ways you can still fuck with two broken 

arms,” stated Darci as she knelt on the seat beside them.  

Kat guided her son’s prick to her pussy and rubbed his tapered tip between 

her juice-slicked flanges, lubricating his knob for penetration. His penis 

slipped inside her sweet, scalding cunt and he could feel every soft ridge in 

her hot slippery passage rubbing exquisitely against his sensitive penile 

meat.  

The boy thrust steadily, settling into a deep, cunt-humping rhythm. The 

best part about this position for him was looking down and watching his 

mom's gigantic, naked tits roll up and down her chest to the tempo of their 

fucking. “See baby…you shouldn't feel bad for not playing in the game, 

because if you were playing you wouldn't be fucking your mother's pussy 

right now,” she teasingly reminded him. 



“That's right, Alden. Wouldn't you rather be parked along side some lonely 

road with two busty, naked moms than getting tackled by a bunch of 

sweaty guys?” Darci asked.  

“For sure!” he answered, then began humping his hips even faster, driving 

his prick into the depths of his mom's juicy cunt.  

“That’s it, baby!” she shrieked in ecstasy. “That’s the way to fuck your 

mother with your big fucking cock!” 

Alden's mid-section beat lewdly against his mom's ass-cheeks as he fucked 

her with his raging cock. The sight of his Kat's radiant face, her dark hair 

bobbing around and her full red lips parted in ecstasy made him fuck even 

harder.  

“That's it, hunny!” Darci shouted. “Fuck the hot girl-cum out of her pussy! 

Make her soak you!” 

The intense pleasure Alden was feeling increased as Kat’s talented cuntal 

walls began milking his pistoning pecker with her pussy-muscles. “Oh, 

Mom!” he panted, drilling his thick cock deeper and harder into her 

sucking cunt, jabbing the head of her cervix. “Your pussy feels so fucking 

good!” 

“All for you, baby!” she whimpered, marveling at the power of his huge 

flexing cock as it drove through her pussy-tunnel like a fleshy battering 

ram. “Harder, baby…fuck me harder!” Kat cried out, tightening her calves 

around his neck.  

Alden could tell his mom was on the verge of a tremendous climax.  He 

brought himself down against her, which wasn’t the smartest thing, since 

it put painful pressure against his broken arms, but he didn’t care. He 

knew that pain would soon melt away with the surge of pleasure that 

would wash through his ejaculating penis. 

He began to fuck her really, REALLY hard, his ass a blur as he 

jackhammered his prick through the hole that had once birthed him out. 

Listening to his mother’s wild screams of passion, Alden could feel a climax 

building deep in his balls as he fucked with everything he had.  

“OH, YESSS…FUCK HER ALDEN!” Darci shouted, rubbing her own clit 

frantically as she watched them writhe in passion.  



As she savagely fucked, Kat could feel her orgasm starting to engulf all of 

her pleasure-crazed body. “Cuuummmiiinnngggg…FUUCK YESSS!!” she 

shrieked. 

The boy let out an animal-like snarl. His virile young body was cradled 

between his mother’s thighs, as he pumped her birthing tube to 

overflowing with his swirling hot cum. The feel of his mom's long nails 

clawing at his back as she clung to his humping body only intensified his 

orgasm. 

“Sweet fuck, hunny!” Kat whispered a few minutes later as they untangled 

their hot, damp bodies. “Draining those young balls is starting to become 

my new favorite hobby.” 

“Mine too,” giggled Darci.  

They dressed and drove back to the game, joining their husbands in the 

bleachers. “It's about time you guys got back,” stated Mick. “There's only 

two minutes left in the game." 

“Sorry, you know us women…we love our gossip,” replied his wife. 

“Mmm, and that was some juicy gossip too!” stated Darci, still feeling her 

stepson's ‘juice’ ooze from her cunt-hole.   

Anthony looked over his son, Alden. “Mitch told me you were out doing 

some scoring of your own tonight, huh?” he asked.  

Alden shared a quick grin with his mom. “Mega-scoring!” he replied.  

“Well, sounds like you had an enjoyable time. I hope she liked it as much as 

you clearly did.” 

Kat and Darci looked at each other, nodded, then started giggling like two 

girls who had just lost their cherries.  

“What's so funny?” Anthony asked. 

“Nothing, hunny,” his wife answered, patting his knee. “Nothing at all.” 


