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Note from Editor-and-chief, Klrxo.

Winter is still upon us and distancing remains very much a thing due to this stupid pandemic.
Yet some things remain the same, like the mother-son attraction. Isolation with Mom can drive
the seeds of desire. Her long lingering stares, her bare legs or exposed cleavage, all meant to
draw the attention of the one who occupies her forbidden thoughts. Some moms and sons have
crossed that barrier where thoughts have become action. They wait eagerly every morning for
husbands to leave for work and smaller children to rush off to school, so that they can engage
in the devil's dance. Pleasuring the one who gave birth to you requires skill. A mother's body is a
sexual machine, with years of experience. | hope that this publication works as an informative
guide to help build the confidence and know-how it takes to please such a woman and bring
young men everywhere endless hours of sexual pleasure.

Be well. K



Ok, so let's face it, all young men wanna impress their moms in bed. They wanna rock their
worlds and fuck them to the moon and back. We moms may act prim and proper, but we dig the
nasty stuff. We're sexual creatures. When we're alone during the day, we rub our clits while
imagining the wildest, kinkiest shit you can think of. | can assure you, as a middle-aged mom, |
speak for more than just myself. | have a large circle of girlfriends, women with husbands and
children. We lay on the beach, tanning our bodies and sharing our desires. There's one thing we
talk about more than anything else. Our sons.

Are we fascinated by them? Yes. Do we think they're handsome? Damn yes. Do we imagine
them fucking our asses off after school? Absolutely. So let's get back to the original point.
Young men don't just wanna get mommy in bed, they wanna impress the fuck out of her. So let's
talk about the hows, shall we. Two things...

1. Give Mom the nasty.

That's right, the NASTY. We love it. The nastier the better. We adore our husbands, but marital
sex is usually boring as fuck. As men get older they get distracted and their desire for the nasty
dwindles. We moms need it! Pull our hair while you pound or cunts. Lick and fuck our asses.
Suck our big tits like ravaged beasts. Start doing this and we'll drop our panties every time we
see you.

2. Do it alot!

When we Moms hit middle-age, we peak. That means our bodies crave hot nasty sex...all the



time. Don't be shy. We don't have time for that shit. When you're home alone with mom, throw
her over your shoulder, carry her to your room, rip her panties off and nail her to your mattress.
Trust me, she'll absolutely love it. Do it alot. She wants your cock inside her more often than you
realize.

Ok, so I'll say it again, all young men wanna bed Mom and make her eyes roll back in pleasure.
So no more wondering how, there's your answer. Give 'em the nasty and do it alot. Got it boys?
Good. Now go get her.

X0XO

Mother Debbie is a 39 year old, columnist, wife and beach-mom from sunny Southern California.

*kkkk

Sexual Positions

By Dr. Laura Lovejoy

When it comes to sexual positions, Mothers love to experiment. Eighty-five percent of married
women find sex with their husbands boring. That's why sons get so many requests to fuck their
mothers in so many different types sexual body contortions. There are three sexual positions,
however, that are her tried and true favorites. Not a session will go by without a boy finding
himself with Mom, in at least these three favorites



1. MISSIONARY

Yes, good ol' Missionary. The intimacy of this position is almost unmatched by any other. You
and your mom's bodies are pressed together tightly, you have eye contact and it's the perfect
position for deep passionate kissing. You can wrap and twine each-other in a way that feels as if
you are joined together as one body. For boys, the excitement of having Mom's strong smooth
legs wrapped around them is like no other thrill a young man will experience. Careful though
boys, pace yourselves, this position can result in a very quick orgasm.

Carla, a mother from Oregon, explained why this position is among her favorites. "l get to look
up and watch my son enjoy my body. We can go slow or hard and fast. I've never not achieved
an orgasm with him in this position," she explained.

2. DOGGY

This position will have both Mom and Son feeling like porn-stars. Her with her round gorgeous
ass in the air, him mounting her from behind, strong and in control of the thrusting. This is a
great position for deep penetration. A boy can fill her with his entire shaft and watch at the
same time. Her big breasts, hanging down and swinging on her chest provide added visual
stimulation. Doggy is the perfect position for a mother's G-spot to be stimulated, as well as her
clitoris and asshole. You can get a great rhythm going too, popping off deep inside her, or
pulling out and cumming on her sexy ass.

Kathy from Toledo, Ohio, explained her love for this position. "When my son bends me over and
takes me from behind, | feel almost like the name of the position implies, a female ' doggy'
being humped from behind. It feels raw and primitive and | like it," she said.



3. Standing Missionary - aka. Hanging Garden

Moms everywhere love, love, love this position. It allows them to clutch on to their boys, letting
their sons demonstrate their strength and stamina. It's one of the best ways for a boy to get
really really deep. Pinning her against the wall can help relieve her prolonged weight and add
more stability for deep penetration. It is often thought that a boy does all the work in this
position, which is a complete misconception. With her arms circling her son's shoulders, a mom
can use the strength of her hips to propel her vagina up and down his erection, using it like a cat
on a scratching post.

Claire, from New York explained why this is one her and her son's "go-to" positions. "l like my
son to feel like the strong young-man he is. In the standing missionary, he can pick me up and
carry me around the room, really feel powerful that way, you know."

Well, there you have it. While we'll be exploring new and exciting positions in future issues, these
are the three that wet moms vaginas the most. Master these three and you'll be master of her
universe. Have fun!

Dr. Laura Lovejoy is a licensed sex therapist. Outside of work, her favorite things are reading,
cooking and visiting her son at college.



The Tent - by Kirxo

"Arnie, are you a virgin?" Janice asked her son.

"What?" he responded stupidly.

"Have you fucked a girl yet, or are you a virgin?" she asked again.

"Virgin | guess."

Janice raised an eyebrow. "You guess? Have you had your prick inside a girl's pussy or not?"
The 18 year old blushed a bit. "Not," he muttered.

"So YOU ARE a virgin, that's good. | mean, it's not good, but it gives me some leverage."
"Leverage?" Arnie asked.

"Yes, see we both have a problem. You need to get fucked and | need to get pregnant,” she said
candidly.

"Pregnant?”

"Yes, your father and | have been trying all summer. Since we haven't had luck, we went to a
specialist. To make a long story short, your father is infertile. His cum is completely worthless,"
she explained.

"Oh, I didn't know that," Arnie said, "sorry."

"So this is where we are, Arnie. Each of us has something the other needs. You have balls full of
rich potent sperm that | need and | have the hot female sexual parts that you need to lose your
virginity," she explained.

"Oh, so what do you think we should do?" Arnie asked, even though he knew the answer.



"Well, we could do nothing and both go on miserably, or we could pick a time and a place to fuck
and both get what we want. Which one sounds good to you?" she asked sweetly.

"l like the second choice," Arnie said, his heart racing just at the very thought of it.

Janice smiled and gazed at him. "Me t00," she said. "So you like the idea of giving me your
virginity AND your baby, sweetheart?"

"Yes, but...wouldn't we have to wait until we get back from our hiking trip?"
Her grin turned naughty. "Not at all. Here's my plan."

The next day, Arnie's family was hiking up a mountain trail together. They had planned the
overnight hiking trip to Bridal Veil Falls for weeks. Frank, Arnie's father led the family up the
mountain. He paused and looked back at his son, who was at the back of the pack. "Arnie, you
ok? Usually you're the one we're trying to keep up with," he said.

"I'm good dad, just taking my time," he lied. The real reason was because his mother was
wearing sexy yoga shorts, that stretched across her meaty ass like a second skin. He had spent
the last two hours watching her buns sway and jiggle as she trekked the path in front of him.

Janice took a swig from her canteen, making her big mommy-jugs balloon outward in the
process. Arnie licked his lips, staring at the swell of her mammoth mounds. He looked up to see
her looking back at him.. The mother smiled and gave him a flirting wink.

They walked another hour when the busty Mother paused, looking over a private patch of soft
earth, perfect for a tent. "Ouch!" she said suddenly. Her husband stopped and looked back.

"What's wrong?" he said.

Janice sat down on a stump. "l rolled my damn ankle," she said.

"Are you ok, Mom?" Her eleven-year-old daughter asked.

"l don't know, | twisted it pretty bad," she said.

"Try standing back up. See if you can walk it off," Frank said.

Janice stood, then winced and sat back down. "Nope, not gonna happen. Shit," she muttered.

"0k, um, maybe we should just set up camp here for the night, let you rest your ankle," Frank
said.

"Hogwash, Frank. The kids wanna see the falls. Just keep going. I'll set me up a camp here for
the night," she said.

"Janice, if you can't walk, you're in no condition to set up a camp."



"I'll stay with her dad,” Arnie said, looking over at his mom, who peeked up at him with a tiny
smile. "The girls wouldn't really know how to pitch a tent or start a fire."

"Well, | suppose that makes sense," Frank said.

"Oh Arnie, honey, thank you. That's so thoughtful of you," Janice said, gazing at him through long
fluttering lashes.

After saying goodbye, Frank and his two daughters continued up the trail. Janice had taken off
her hiking boots and socks and sat there watching her boy set their tent up. He created a circle
of rocks and started a fire. "Pretty impressive," Janice said with a smile.

"Thanks," he said.

It had been over an hour since her husband had left and Janice lifted a walkie-talkie to her
mouth. "Papa-bear, it's Momma-bear, are you there?" she said.

"l hear you loud and clear, Momma-bear, how's your ankle?"

Janice stood up and walked over to the fire with out the least bit of a limp. "Not good, can't even
stand on it. Hopefully it'll feel better by morning. How are you guys coming along?"

"Should be to Bridal Veil Falls in about hour and get camp setup before the sun goes down," he
said as Janice peeled her top up and off her body.

Arnie's jaw dropped, as he stared at his Mom's huge bra-encased tits.

"Good, | hope the girls get a couple hours to swim tomorrow before you head back," Janice said
into the walkie as she used one hand to shimmy her yoga shorts down her smooth curvy legs.

"That's the plan, hon. Man the view up here is great, sorry you guys had to miss it."

"Actually the view down here isn't that bad either. | think Arnie is enjoying it quite a lot," she said,
then sat the radio down and unfastened her big bra.

Her huge jugs sprung free, bobbling heavily on her chest. The big pink areola and protuberant
nipples reminded Arnie of the cherry on top of a sundae. If felt weird listening to his dad's voice
while gawking at his Mom's tits. "Good, well | hope you guys can still have some son fun down
there, make the best of it," his father said.

Janice peeled off her lavender colored panties. A tiny patch of well groomed pubic hair crowned
her pubis. She picked the radio back up and spoke into it. "Oh, | think we'll manage to find some
enjoyment down here somehow," she said, gazing at her teen. "Radio me later, once you get
your camp set up," she said.

"Will do Momma Bear, over and out," Frank said.



Janice unzipped the tent and crawled inside on all fours. Arnie saw his mother's face peek back
at him, just beyond the swell her big peach-shaped ass. Her buns were slightly spread and he
could see the crinkled ring of her asshole, as well as the smooth lips of her vulva. "Coming,
Arnie?" she asked.

He quickly followed her inside. Janice crawled onto the plush air-mattress, rolled over onto her
ass, with legs wide open, big breasts heaving on her chest. "Zip us up, then get naked," she said.

Arnie anxiously zipped up the tent door, then started shedding his clothes. Janice watched in
wicked fascination as her boy peeled off his briefs. A long veiny boner pointed at her, capped by
a plump shiny knob. "Oh Arnieg, it's beautiful. You look to be about seven inches," Janice said.

"Yeah, | think so," he muttered.
"Lay down here so | can get a better look," she said, patting the empty spot beside her.

Arnie sprawled out on his back while his mother climbed to her knees beside him. Her fingers
clutched his tender prick, sending shivers through his body. "It's ok, baby. Mommy wants to get
your prick as hard as it can be before we fuck."

"Uhh, ok," the boy muttered, gulping excitedly as he propped himself on his elbows.

"You did such an awesome job setting up camp for us. | wanna give you a little appetizer, before
the main course," she said, then leaned over, opening her mouth wide and plunged her face onto
his crotch, nearly choking herself as she rammed over half of his prick down her throat. She
squeezed her lips in a wet circle around the blue-veined cock shaft, inhaling, whimpering around
his prick as she savored the salty, pungent taste.

Her tongue darted all over the shiny cock knob, showing her skills as an experienced cock-
sucker. Arnie watched as his Mom's head started bobbing up and down, plunging his boner
through her mouth in a hot blow-job.

"Ohhh, wow," Arnie sighed, watching the ring of her lips squeeze up and down the length of his
shaft.

She circled her fist around the root and started beating his meat as fast as she could, whipping
her fist from the base of his cock all the way up to her sucking mouth.

"Ohhhh... Ohhh Jeez," Arnie whimpered.

His boner popped from Janice's mouth and her long pink tongue curled around and around the
throbbing knob, making Arnie's nuts clench in his sack. She stopped and fed him a lustful smile.
"Time to fuck," she whispered.

Janice rolled onto her back and propped her knees up nearly to her shoulders. Arnie sat up and
stared in awe at his mother's splayed thighs. He felt like a first time pilot about to settle in to the



plush cockpit of an advanced fighter-jet. At the center of Janice's parted legs was a literal "cock-
pit" and she reached out and pulled her son towards it. "Come on, baby. Put it in," she said.

The teen pressed his tip against the fat nub of her clitoris, as it peeked from it's fleshy sheath.
He drug his knob down until it fit snuggly inside her creamy socket. "There... Push," she
whispered.

The boy thrust his hips and his boner sunk into the hot slippery furnace of his mother's cunt.
"Ohhh, Arnie," Janice sighed, feeling his muscled meat stretch her inner lining.

The horny mother pulled her baby down on top of her and tossed her strong legs around him,
high on his back. "Fuuuck meee," she sang lustfully, bouncing her big ass off the mattress and
whipping the hot sleeve of her vagina up and down the satisfying stiffness of his cock.

"Ohhhh!" Arnie whimpered, sinking in to her curves and enjoying his very first cock-massage.

Janice clutched his ass with her long nails. "Buck your hips baby. Pound your cock into me as
deep as it will go," she panted.

The teen's taut ass bucked between her thick hugging thighs, punching his juice-slickened pole
through her hot cooch. His humping boner thundered through her hole, well lubricated by the
secreting glands along her cunt-walls. "Ohhh wow, Mom," he cried out, feeling her squeeze his
sensitive prick.

"You're doing it baby. You're fucking your very first pussy!" she said.

Arnie pressed his face against her pillowy tits as they sloshed around on her chest. "It feels so
good," he said with a shutter.

"It feels good to me too. Mommy's gonna pop and cream all over your dick, sweetheart. Are you
ready for it?" she cried out.

"YeSS,"

The sexy mother suddenly threw her silky legs back in a huge wide V, pointing her pretty feet
back. "Fuck me haaaard!" she screamed as her face became masked with a pleasure-filled
grimace. "Uuuunnhhgg!" she screamed, her lush body shaking with pleasure.

It was impressive that Arnie had been able to fuck this long, since this was his first time. But
when he felt his Mom's pussy shrink up and wash his boner in hot liquid love, there was no way
he could hold off any longer.

"0ooghhhh!" the boy grunted, firing hot spunk into his Mom's unprotected womb.

"Yesss! Give me a babyyy!" Janice cried out, feeling her son hose the inside of her vagina with
his seed.



The fire outside fizzled out as the fire inside the tent roared on and on into the night.

A week later, Janice excitedly announced that she was pregnant with twins. As her pregnancy
progressed, her tits and tummy swelled to enormous proportions. Despite having to carry all
that extra weight around, she joined the family for their next weekend hike.

Ironically, during the trek, she twisted her ankle again, but her son Arnie was quick to volunteer
to stay with her. As his father and sisters continued along the trail, Arnie eagerly pitched him
and his mother's tent.

THE END

By Jocasta

Boobs, Ta-ta's, Tits, Knockers. There are so many names for those things that protrude from a
Mother's chest (personally, | prefer "melons"). So what are they...and why do our sons like them
so damn much? Women's breasts are made of specialized tissue that produces milk (glandular
tissue) as well as fatty tissue. The amount of fat determines the size of the breast, which
means that there is one place we Moms don't mind carrying some extra weight.

Our boys don't seem to mind it either. Fat tits seem to equal hours of fun. Young men love to
squeeze them, suck them and put their dicks between them. Our boobs are basically big fat
squeezable sex-toys. Most mothers carry big breasts, with large protruding nipples. Double-d's,
triple'd's and E-cups are becoming the standard bra sizes for middle-aged moms. In terms of
shapes, there's so many you could write chapters describing them all. As far as the most
common among mothers, we've broken them in three types..



Type 1: Perky

Please don't think of perky as small. On a middle-aged mother, they are far from that. The very
definition of "perky" is breasts that don't sag and sit high on a woman's chest. Perky breasts are
fat and firm, in most cases, more than a handful. While breast implants are made to replicate
"big and perky" boys tend to prefer those Mommy-melons that are completely home-grown.

Type 2: Pendulous

Think tear-drops..boobs that are shaped like a tear, thinner at the top with a gradual increase in
size to have a rounded bottom. Pendulous breasts on Moms are usually enormous, caped with
large areola and thicker nipples than those on the perkier variety. Boys love to watch these types
of tits in motion. The very word "pendulous” comes from the word "pendulum" which is a weight
suspended from a pivot so that it can swing freely. And swing freely they do. The way these
boobs move have mesmerized young men throughout time.

Type 3: Absolutely fucking ginormous

Boobs of this variety can best be described as watermelons of flesh. These are the tits that
make boys eyes pop out of their skulls. Mammoth jugs with big blue veins just under the skin.
The areolas are wide puffy and thick with fat nipples protruding from their centers. It used to be
that these were the descriptions of the boobs on pregnant mothers, but such massive
mammaries are becoming common-place among middle-aged moms everywhere. In fact, a
major bra-maker recently announced that the sales of bras larger than E-cup have skyrocketed
over the past ten years.

Young men seem to love all three, but which type is your favorite? You can answer by taking the
straw-poll below. Have a titalacious day!

Jocasta

http://strawpoll.com/uvp665gsu




