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Inoneofmystories,theMothercomparesawoman'sbodytoacar.Therearesomanyparts

andknobstolearnwhenyoufirststartdrivingavehicle,butonceyou'vemasteredthem,your

carwillperform tomaximum efficiency.Soitisalsowhenyoulearnawoman'ssexualparts,

whattheydo,howtotweakthem thiswayofthatandusethem fortheyweremadefor.Through

learningandpracticing,youandMom begintoexperiencemaximum sexualpleasure.Usethese

issuesofMom'sBedroom.Diaryasyourfield-guidesinyoursexualjourney.You'rejumping

betweenthethighsofsomeonewho'sbeenhavingsexlongerthanyou'vebeenalive(obviously,

haha).Tohaveherbodyfiringonallcylinders,you'llneedtodeveloppeakknowledgeand

performance.Enjoythesearticles,butmoreimportantly,putthem togooduse.Bewell.K

ByMotherDebbie

Let'stalkaboutyoungdicksandwhyweMomslike'em sodamnmuch.Firstofallthethemyth

around"SIZEMATTERS,"guesswhat,ITDOES!!Fuckyouwhosayitdoesn't."It'snotthesize,

buthowyouuseit,"iswhatwivestellstheirhusbandswithsmalldickstomakethem feelgood



aboutthemselves.Trustme,Momslovebiglongmeatydicksandyoucantakethattothe

fuckingbank.Ok,that'snottosaystaminaisn'timportant,becauseitis.Whatgood'sabigdick

ifit'sgonnapop-offthreethrustsin.Whenitcomestodick,mostallMomsagreetherearethree

thingsthatareAMUST.

1.SIZE-WesentoutapolltoMomsacrossAmerica,askingforthe"idealdicksize."Ninety-five

percentanswered"7inchesandabove."Yes,Momsaresize-queensandwithgoodreason.The

backsofourvagina'shavethemostsensitivenerveendingsinourpussies.Ifyoucan'treach

them,bottom line...you'renotgivingusmaximum pleasure.Evermeetawomanwithadildo

smallerthan7inches??Ididn'tthinkso.ThegoodnewsforMomseverywhereisweliveina

generationwithyoungmenwhohavebigdicks.TheoverwhelmingmajorityofMomspolledsaid

thattheirson'sdickistwotofourinchesbiggerthantheirhusband's.Thattranslatesintolotsof

lotsofMomswithbigsmiles!

2.STAMINA-Guys,Momsaren'tlikeyou.Theydon'tcream onceandthenlightthecigarette.

WeMomswant"multiples,"andifyou'restillconfused,letmeclarify.WEWANNACUM...OVER

ANDOVERANDOVERAGAIN!!Oh,youmadeyourMom cum once?Congratulations,you'refar

from through.Clenchyournuts,counttoahundredinyourhead,dowhateverfuckingtrick

worksforyou,butDONOTstopfucking.Sureyouhavethatbigdick,nowshowusyouknow

howtouseit.Whenitcomestoorgasms,someMomsareahardnuttocrack,butwithstamina

youcanbreakthroughthathardshellandhaveherscreamingandshakingbeneathyou.

3.TECHNIQUE-Momsaresexualmachines,sobecomethatmastertechnician!.Learnabout

ourbodies.Findoutwhereandhowtolayitallonus.Thrustyourhipswhenyoubeatyourdicks,

practicedifferentanglesofattacksothatwhenyourMom'sreadytospreadherlegs,you're

preparedtoprovideherwithtremendoussexualpleasure.YouthinkLebronJamesgotasgood

asheisbyspendingfiveminutesonthecourt.FUCKNO!Practiceyourtechniques,boys!We

Momsareskilledatfucking.Weexpectthesameoutofyou.

XOXO

ByDr.LauraLovejoy



There'sacommonmisconceptionthattherecipefrom mother/sonintercourseisahornyteen

andasinglemother.Thetruthisquitetheopposite,atleastincaseofthemother.Inarecent

pollofMomswho'vehadsexwiththeirsons,asurprising78%ofthem reportedbeing"happily

married."Youmayaskyourself,howcanMom begleefullyweddedtoDad,butstillwantyouto

sliphertheboneateveryopportunity.Yourfathershavemanyresponsibilities.Providingyour

motherwithpleasureisjustoneofthem.Aslifebecomesbusy,afather'ssexdrivedwindles,

whileamotherdesiresitmoreandmore.Momsreachthepeakhungerforsexualintercoursein

theirlatethirtiestoearlyforties.Handsomesonswithleanbodiesandbigbulgesdrawthe

attentionofahornyMom andhotforbiddensexisinevitable.

Oncethisbarrieriscrossed,yourMom willwantsexwithyouconstantly.Shewillarrangeher

day,yourfather'sschedule,yoursibling'sschedule,inawaythatwillprovideopportunitiesfor

youandhertobealonetogether.Discreetnessisamust!Shehasalottoloseifshe'scaught.

She'swillingtotakethatchance,becausethepleasureyouprovideherbodyissogreat.

Momsaremastersofdeviousness,buttheyneedyourhelp.Therearetwowaysyoucanassist

herinhercheatingwaysandkeepyourfathercompletelyoblivious.

1.KEEPYOURMOUTHSHUTANDDON'TSTARE

Keepyourmouthshutandshe'lldrainyournutsateveryopportunity.Thismeansnobraggingto

friends,unlessyourMom givesyoupermission.Eventhemosttrustedpalslovetogossipand

thelastthingyouwantyourfathertohearisarumorthathiswifeandsonaresleepingtogether.

Alsoboys,whenyourfather'saroundDONOTstareatMom.Thismeansnogawkingather

swayingassorjigglingtitswhendad'sintheroom.Ifyouraisehissuspicionsyouandyour

Mom willbeinbigtrouble.Kathy,amarriedmotherfrom Florida,spokeofaclosecallshehad

lately."MysonJasonhadspentanhourafterschoolfuckingmeandsuckingmyboobs.

Unfortunately,hewasstilllustingaftermytitsatthedinnertableandhisfathercaughthim

staring.ItmadeforaveryuncomfortablelectureforJasonafterdinner."

2.BEOPENTOOPPORTUNITIES

IfyourMom sneaksintoyourroom andwakesyouupat2am,don'tactlikeagrumpychild.

Screwherassoffandenjoytheimmensepleasureherbodycanbringyou.Ifsheinvitesyouto

gotothestorewithherafterdinner,happilyagreeto"helpout."There'sahotbackseatrompin

yourverynearfutureandyouwon'tbedisappointed.Thepointis,yourMom willconstantlybe

onthelookoutforopportunitiesforthetwoofyoutofuck.Beopenandreadywhenthosetimes

comeandyou'llbeuptoyourearsinhotmommy-flesh.

Happyhumping!

-DoctorLaura



ChipandCliffweretwinbrothersandthebothlovedvideogames.Sowhentheywentshopping

downtownwiththeirMom,theyspottedthevintagegamestoreahalf-blockaway."Dude,I

wonderiftheyhaveoldgamesystemsforsaleinthere?Cliffaskedhisbrother.

"Probably,"Chipsaid,staringstraightahead.

Cliffnoticedhisbrother'seyesweregluedtotheirMom'sswayingbuttocksasshewalkeda

shortdistanceinfrontofthem."HowlongareyougonnakeepstaringatMom'sass?"Cliff

asked.

"Untilherdressfallsoff,"Chipjoked,makinghisbrotherlaugh.

TheirmotherSandiwasawellkept38yearold,withlongdirty-blondehair.Hercurveswereso

pronounced,iftheywerearoad,you'dneedawarningsignateveryturn.Herjigglingbunswere

liketwomeatyhalf-globesbeneathhersnug-fittingdressandtheirgentleswayasshestrode

downthesidewalkwasabsolutelyhypnotizing.



"HeyMom,canwecrossthestreet?Wewannagointothatvintagegameshop."Cliffaskedhis

mother.

Sandigazedacrossthebusystreet."Whydoyouwannagointhatplace?It'screepy,"shesaid.

"Wejustwannacheckouttheoldgamesystems."

"Let'smakeitfast,ok?IhaveafewotherplacesIwannacheckoutdownthisway,"shesaid.

Webster,theshop-keeper,wasdissectinganoldAtarisystem whenheheardhisdoorchime.

Thefeeble-looking85yearoldlookeduptoseeanangelenterhisshop.Sandi'stwoboys

scrambledinbehindherandstartedlookingaroundasthemotherwandered,lookingand

feelingcompletelyoutofplace.

Websterpeeredoverhiscounter,astheCLICK,CLICK,CLICKofSandi'sdaintyheelsarousedhis

curiosity.Hersexylittlefeetrestedin4inchheels,herprettytoenailspaintedadeepox-blood

red.Hiscreepyeyeswandereduphersculpted,perfectly-tanlegs.Hecontinueduphertorso

andletoutasighinggruntashezero'dinonherginormouschest.Bigmeatytit-melonsjutted

from hercurvyframe,dividedbyadeeplypronouncedcleavage.

Witheverygracefulstep,hermammothmoundsquivered,forcingtheoldman'seyestoremain

transfixed.Sandiglancedoverandnoticedhim staring.Sheclearedherthroat,hopingtobreak

histrance.

Websterlookedupatherprettyface.Hisvoicewasoldandragged."MayIum,helpyoufind

something?"heasked.

Thebustymotherignoredhim completely,steppingbywithoutevenacknowledginghis

presence."Boys,let'shurryitup,"shesaidloudly.

"Heymom,theyhavecoololdgamesinhere,"Cliffsaid.

"Thisstuffisalloldanddusty,"shesaid,"ifyouwantanewgame,we'llhitGamestopontheway

home,"shesaid.

Webster'slipscurledintoanalmostsinistersmile.Hereachedupandopenedanoldwooden

boxontheshelfbehindhissalescounter.Outofthebox,heretrievedadevicethatlookedalot

likeabigTVremotecontrol.Hefumbledwithitamoment,thenwalkedoutfrom behindthe

counter.

ThesiteofSandi'sundulatingbuttocksmadehim almostforgetwhyhewasreallyfollowingher.

Heheldthesmalldeviceoutandbrazenlytouchedthebackofherneckwithit.

Startled,themotherfeltastrangeburningsensationonherskinandquicklyturnedwitha

surprisedscowl."Ouch!"shesaid,glaringathim."Fuckingpervert,"shebarked,thenmarched

pasthim."Boys,we'releaving...now!!"sheshouted.



Thetwoteensdisappointedlymadetheirwaytothedoor,buttheoldmancalledafterthem."I've

gotagameforyouboy,it'srighthere,"Webstersaid,holdingthedeviceout.

Theboyspausedforamoment."Wedon'thaveanymoney,sorry,"Cliffsaid.

"It'sfree,"theoldmansaid.

"Free?"Chipasked,wanderingover."Whatkindagameisit?"

Clifflookedatthedoor,thenhistwinbrotherinconcern."Chip,wegottago,"hesaid.

"Holdon,"Chipsaidastheoldmanhandedhim thedevice.Theteenlookeditover."Doesittake

discs?How'sitwork?"heasked..

"Whenyougethome,tryitout,"Webstersaid,"butmakesureyourdad'snothome.Hewouldn't

likeyouplayingit."

"ButIdon'tevenknowwhat..."

"Justtrythebuttons,seewhathappens.Waituntilyougethomethough,"Webstersaid.

Sandistuckherheadbackinthedoor."Whatpartof'NOW'didImakeunclear?!"sheshouted.

"Coming,"Chipanswered,thenlookedbackattheoldman."Igottago,mister."

"Onemorething,"Webstersaid,"Andthisisveryimportant.Don'ttouchtheredbuttonuntil

you'rethroughwiththegame.Canyourememberthat?"

"Yes,"theboysaid,headingtothedoorwithhisbrother.Heflashedasmiletheoldman'sway.

"Thanksforthegame,"hesaid,stuffingitinhispocketsohismotherwouldn'tseeit.

Chipcouldhardlywaittogethome,sohecouldtryoutthenewgame.Upstairsintheirbedroom,

theboysploppeddownontheedgeofthelowerbunkstudyingthestrangedevice."Sowhatdo

youthinkitdoes?"Cliffasked."Andwhyistherenoscreen?DoesitconnecttotheTVwirelessly

maybe?"Cliffasked.

Chipscratchedhishead."Hedidn'tsay.Hejustsaidonlytoplayitathomeandtomakesure

dadwasn'there,"hesaid.

"Welldadwon'tbehomeforawhile.Let'stryitout,seewhathappens,"Cliffsaid,reachingfor

theredbutton.

"Wait,"Chipsaid,pullingitoutofhisbrother'sreach,"hesaidnottopresstheredbuttonuntil

theend.Let'sjusttrythefirstblackoneatthetop."

Chippressedthebuttonwithhisthumb,butnothinghappened.

"Pressit,"Cliffsaid.



"Idid,nothing'shappening."

"Thentryanotherone.Here,giveittome,"Cliffsaid,reachingforit.

Chipgotupandmovedawayfrom thebed."Stop...justgiveitachancetowork."

CliffgrabbedtheirnewPlaystationgameoutoftheGamestopbagandtoreitopen."Fuckthat

thing,let'splayarealgame,"hesaid.

Theirbedroom doorsuddenlyopenedandSandi,theirMother,walkedinonbarefeet.Chip

quicklyhidthedevicebehindhisback.Shestrodetothecenteroftheroom andstopped,staring

straightaheadasifshewereinsomesortoftrance-likestate.

Theboysgaveherastrangelook,waitingforhertosaysomething,butshejuststoodthere,

expressionless.Herchestwasthrust,hergigantictitsstickingwayout.Shewaslikeasoldier

standingthereatattention.

"Mom?Areyouok?"Clifffinallyasked.

Aftergettingnoanswer,hewalkedoverandsnappedhisfingerinfrontofherface.Therewas

nothing,notevenablink."Mom!"theboyshouted,theshookhershoulder,butstillnothing.

"Isshesleepwalkingorsomething?"Chipasked.

"Wejustgothome,howcouldshebesleepwalking?"hisbrotherreplied.

"Idon'tknow,what'swrongwithherthen?"

"HowthehellwouldIknow,"Cliffsaid.

Chipbroughtthedevicebackaroundandlookedatitincuriously."Youdon'tthinkithas

somethingtodowiththis,doyou?"heasked.

"Don'tbestupid,"Cliffsaid.

Chippressedanotherbuttononthedevice,justforshits.Sandi'ssexybee-stunglipscurledinto

amischievoussmile."Getmenaked,boys,"shesaidseductively.

Hertwinsgazedather,wide-eyed.Chippressedthebuttonagain,justtomakesurehewasn't

imaginingthings.Hismom respondedinthesameway."Getmenaked,boys."Thesmile,the

toneofhervoice.Itwasexactlythesamewayshesaiditthefirsttime.

Cliffsnatchedthedevicefrom hisbrother'shand."Whichonedidyoupush?"heasked.

"Thesecondoneover."

Cliffpresseditthistimeandtheresultwaspreciselythesame."Getmenaked,boys,"their

mothersaid.



"Tryanotherbutton,"Chipsaid.

Cliffdidso,butSandididn'trespondtoanyofthem."Noneoftheothersareworking,"hesaid.

"Maybe..."Chipmuttered,thegearsinhisbrainturning.

"Maybewhat?"

"MaybeTHISISthegame.Maybeinorderfortheotherbuttonstowork,wehavetogetMom

nakedfirst,"Chipsaid.

"Areyoucrazy?She'llfuckingkillus."hisbrotherresponded.

"Whywouldshekillus?We'reonlydoingwhatwe'retold.Beside,she'sclearlyinsomesortof

hypnoticstate.Whenshesnapsoutofit,sheprobablywon'trememberanyofthisanyway,"

Chipexplained.

Cliffsuddenlygotabigeagersmile."Yeah,you'reprobablyright.Let'strystrippingher,seewhat

happens,"hesaidanxiously,settingthedevicedown.

ThetwinsrushedoverandunwrappedtheirmotherlikebigChristmasgift,practicallytearingher

dressoffhercurvybody.Sandijuststoodtheremotionless,likeasexymannequindoll,the

mischievoussmilestillstuckonherface.

"Lookatthebra,"Chipsaid,gazingattheblackfloral-embroideredcupsencasinghermassive

breasts.Bothboysmarveledatallthebulgingtit-meatoozingoverthehems.

"Let'sgetitoffher,"Cliffsaid,fumblingwiththehooks,whileChipslidthethickstrapsoffher

shoulders.

"Areyougettingit?"Chipaskedimpatiently.

"Holdon,there'sabunchofhooks,"Cliffmuttered,finallyunclaspingthelastone.Theboys

slippedSandi'sbraoffandherenormousmommy-knockersbobbledoutontoherchest.Both

boysgaspedinlustfulastonishment.

"Holyshit,"Cliffmuttered.

"Sofuckingbig,"hisbrotheradded.

Foramoment,alltheycoulddoisstareatherking-sizedtits.Herareolaswereasbigaroundas

baseballsanddottedwithmilk-glands.Thickrubberynipplesprotrudedfrom theircenters,

makingherteenslicktheirlipsanxiously.

Cliffquicklycroucheddown."Let'sgetherpantiesoff."

Thetwoboysworkedtogethertoslipherblackthongoverherhipsanddownhersilkytanlegs.

"Icanseewhytheoldmansaidtomakesurethatdad'snotaround.Ifhewalkedinandsawus



doingthis,we'dgetgroundedforayear,"Chipsaid,makinghisbrothergiggle.

TheybothkneltdownandgazedatSandi'snakedpubis,whichwascoveredonlybyatinythin

patchofwell-groomedpubes."Look,youcanseeherpussylips,"Cliffsaid.

"That'ssosexy,"Chipsaid,liftingthepantiestohisnoseandinhalingthearomaofhercunt."We

shouldtrythecontrolleragain,"hesaid,rushingoverandgrabbingit.Hepressedthenextbutton.

"Whoa!"Cliffmuttered,takingafewstepsback.Theybothwatchedinwide-eyeddisbeliefas

theirmother'sfeetleftthefloorandherbodyhoveredinmid-air.

Sandi'sframesuddenlytiltedbackandherlusciouslegsslowlyscissoredwideopen.Chipwas

thefirsttofishhisdickfrom hisshortsandbeginstrokingashewatchedhisMom'ssexylegs

spreadbacksoimpossiblyfarthatherlittlebarefeet,withtheirpaintedtoenails,pointedback

towardthewallacrosstheroom.

"Holyfuck,dude,"Cliffmuttered,fishinghisowncockout."Lookatthatspread!"

Sandihoveredatwaist-level,herbodyheldtherebysomemysteriousforce.Herboobswere

spreadapart,thebigfleshymelonstiltingoffthesidesofherbody.Theboysgawkedather

crotch,lewdlyondisplaybetweenhersplayedthighs.Twothickslabsoflabiameatcame

togethertoform thehoodofalargehalf-protrudingclitoris.

Chipanxiouslytriedanotherbuttononthedevice.Sandi'snakedbodysquirmedintheairasshe

threwherarmsbackandheavedheruppertorso,makingherbigboobiesballoonupward.She

rockedherhipslustfully,humpinghernakedcuntupanddown."Eatmypussy,"shecriedout.

Theboyslookedateachother,theirmouthsagape.Chipwasthefirsttoaccepttheinvitation,

kneelingatSandi'scrotch.Theteendoveinlikeastarvingdog,lavinghislickerthroughthe

moistfoldsofherpussy-slit."Mmnnggh,"hewhimpered,lappingupthejuicesthatoozedfrom

herfuck-hole.Hewhippedhistongueacrosshermarble-sizedclitoris,savoringthefeelofher

pinkfleshagainsthisfaceandsweetpungentaroma.

"Letmehavesome,"Cliffsaid,thentookhisbrother'splaceathercrotch.

Chipcontinuedtobeathisdickashewalkedaroundhisbeautifulmother'shoveringbody.He

marveledatthealmostsinistergrinonherfaceandthewayshestaredblanklyintospace.He

sethissite'sonherginormoustitties,steppingforward,boldlystraddlingherneckandpushing

herbigmammariesaroundhisbigwaggingerection."Lookatme,"hesaidgleefully.

ClifflookedupoverSandi'spubis,hisfaceglisteningwithjuices,andwatchedhisbrotherthrust

hisbonerbetweentheirmom"smassivemounds."I'm fuckinghertits,"Chipsaidproudly.

"Givemethecontroller.Iwannaseeifthere'sabuttonthatwillmakehersuckourdicks,"Cliff

said.



ChipslidthecontrolleracrosshisMom'sbelly.Clifftookitandpressedanotherbutton."Yesss,

letMommygiveyouahotnastyblowjob,"Sandi'svoicerangout.Cliffwastednotime

scrambledaroundandshovinghiscockintoheropenmouth."Ohhfuckyess,"theboysighed,

feelinghismother'stonguelooparoundandaroundhisfatknob.

Theboyswerefronttoback,ChipsqueezinghishardcockthroughSandi'ssquishycleavage,

whilehisbrotherhumpedhisbonerintoherhotthroat.Boththeirtongueshungoutlustfullyas

theyusedhergorgeousmother'sbodytopleasuretheirhornypricks.

Chipfelthisknobtingleandstoppedhumping."Idon'twannacum yet.Let'spushanother

buttonandseeifshe'llfuckus."

Cliffpulledhiswetdickfrom hismother'smouth,thenfumbledwiththecontroller.Theyboth

tookafewstepsback,theirerectdicksbobbingastheywatchedSandi'sbodyslowflipupside-

down.Herlongdirty-blondemanebarelybrushingonthewoodfloor,whilethespiresofher

curvytanlegspointedupwards,hercutetoesonlyaninchawayfrom theceiling.

Afterashortpause,hersexyframecontinuedtorotate,herboobsdanglingandherknees

curlingup,pointingherthickoutassstraightout."Fuckmeee!Fuckmehaaaard!"shecriedout,

arrivinginthedoggy-styleposition.

Cliffrushedoverandmountedherhaunches,squeezinghiscockinsideher."Ohhhfuck,"he

shouted,feelinghishardpricksinkintoherslipperygrip.

Chipscamperedunderneathherandburiedhisfacebetweenherbigdanglingmilkers.He

latchedontooneofhererectnipplesandshovedasmuchtitintohismouthashecouldget,

beatinghisbonerwhilehesucked.

HewonderedifhisMom feltanythingatalloriftheycouldgetasroughastheywantedwithher.

Toanswerhisquestion,Chipsunkhisteethdownintothemouthfuloftit-meat,clampinghisjaw

aroundherflesh.Herbodyhadnoresponse,noteventheslightesttwitch.Shejustcontinued

staringaheadwiththeevilsmirk..

"Wecangetasroughaswewant.Shedoesn'tfeelathing,"Chipshoutedexcitedly,before

stuffingSandi'stitbackintohismouth.

"Ohhhhellyeah!"Cliffsighedashepoundedhiscockthroughhercunt.TheglobesofSandi's

bignakedassbeatagainstherteen,theouterlayeroffattyfleshripplingfrom everystrike.The

boySMACKEDherass-cheekhard,leavingabigredhandprintoneofthejigglingcheek."Yeahh,

fuckme,bitch!"heshouted.

Chipsqueezedandsuckedandchewedgleefully,savoringthefeelofherbigheavy,squishytits

onhisface.Helickedhiswaythroughhercleavage,thenclutchedtheoutsidesofhermelons

andsqueezedthem aroundhisentirehead."Ohhyeahh,hisvoicequiveredashisfacepeeked

from betweenherpillowymounds.Heturned,takingamouthfulofmeatandchewingonthe



softdelicateflesh.

CliffpushedabuttononthecontrollerandSandi'slegsextendedoutsoshehoveredinthe

wheelbarrowposition."OhhGod,yeah,"theteensighed,climbingupandlayingonherback.He

continuedthrustwithdeepplunges,amazedthatthismysteriousforcecouldholdherweight

andhis.

ChiptoowasbeginningtorealizehecouldhangoffhisMom'sbodylikeajungle-gym.Her

positionintheairwouldn'tbudgetheslightestlittlebit.Heslippedhislegsuparoundhersand

hisarmsaroundhersofttorso,pullinghimselfupchesttochestbeneathher.Hekissedand

lickedherneck,relishingintheexquisitesensationsofallthatboob-fleshpressedagainsthis

chest."Iwantinherpussy,"hemuttered,digginghiscockagainsthercunt-mound.

"Justasec',"Cliffresponded,sittingupandslidinghisdickfrom hervagina."I'm gonnatry

fuckingherass."

Theboysdickslookedidentical.Bothnearlyeight-inches,withbigbulgingveinsandafat

mushroom tip.Chipfoundherfuck-holeandsunkinsideuntilhispeckerwasfullysheathed.

"Ohhshityess,"theboycriedout,feelinghistendermeatsurroundedbytheSandi'shotinner

lining.

Balancingontopofher,CliffsqueezedhisknobthroughSandi'sbutt-ringandsunkhiscockinto

herass."Ahh,Jesus!"heshouted,feelingherrectalmusclesslipalonghisglans.Hestretched

hisbodyalongthetopofhersandbeganpoundingherrumpwithsteadythrusts.

Thehoveringmotherwasnowpancakedbetweenhertwins,theirtonedbehindsbobbingas

theythrusttheirhardpetersthroughherslipperyholes."Ohhfuckthatfeelsgood,"Chipsaid,

lookingupathisbrother.

"Herassfeelsfuckingamazingtoo,"Cliffsighed,wrappinghisarmsaroundhismother'sneck

andsqueezingashardashecould.Theboyslookedathersmilingface.Shewasn'ttheleastbit

affectedbywhattheyweredoingtoher."Damn,she'scompletelyoursrightnow,"hesaid.

"Likeourownfuck-doll,"Chipadded,squeezinghervoluptuousnessinhisarms,pressingtheir

bodiestogethertightlyandplungedhiscockupintoherdivinecunt.Ontheoutsideshewas

motionless,butontheinside,hercuntandass-musclesworkedtirelessly,squeezingand

suckingonherboy'sbonerslikeonlyanexperiencedmothercould.

CliffpushedabuttononthecontrollerandgiggledasSandi'sbodybegantorotateagain."Hold

on,bro."

Herlegsloopeddownandherfeetnearedthefloor,butshecontinuedhovering.Theboys

plantedtheirownfeetsecurelyonthefloorasSandi'slegswrappedaroundChip'smidsection.

Herarmscircledhisneckandhergazewasfixedrightathiseyes,clutchinghim inthestanding

fuckposition."Yesss,fuckmeee!"shecried,makingtheboysheartsracewithexcitement.



Cradledbetweenherwarm thighs,Chipjerkedhiship,spearinghiserectionrapidly,from knobto

ballsoneachthrust."Shit,"hewhimpered,feelinghismotherreactwithsqueezes.Cliffwasstill

tuckedbehindher,hiscocksquirmingdeepinherrectum..

Thistime,insteadofbeingthestill,silentone,SandigraspedthesidesofChipsfacewithher

handsandgazedathim withthosepiercinggreeneyes.Hermouthwasopenandshewas

gaspingwithpleasure,hereyesfixedonhisastheirbelliesbeattogether."Iwantyourcum,"she

hissed.

Theboywasbesidehimselfwithlust.Hereacheddownandslidhishandsalongtheoutsidesof

hersmoothnakedthighs.Hecouldfeelthemotherlystrengthinhercircledlegs.Herenormous

mammariesfeltlikefleshycushionsspreadoutagainsthischest.

Sandi'seyeslitupasshefeltCliff'sknobswellinsideherbowels."Ohhhfuck!"hegroaned,

hosingtheinsideofherasswithcum.

HereyesremainedfixedonChip."Nowmommywantsyours,"shesaideagerly,thenbroughther

lipstohis."Shewantsyoutosprayyourbaby-makingjuiceinherwomb,"themothersaid

lustfully,makingherson'sballsclench.

"Ohhhhotfuck!"heshoutedasbiggooeyropesofjizzspoutedfrom hispisser.Theteenbucked

andwhimpered,hisbodytinglingasSandi'sjuicyholesqueezedandpulledonhisspewingmeat.

Afterthelastdrophadtrickledout,hefeltherlegslowertothefloorandherarmsun-twine.

Theboysstoodthereforamoment,juicedrippingofftheirdicksastheywaitedtoseewhat

wouldhappennext.Onceagain,Sandijuststoodtherelikearobotwithablankstareandcum

runningdownherthighs.

"Sowhatnow?"Cliffaskedhisbrother.

"Wait,theredbutton,"Chipsaid,retrievingthecontrollerfrom thefloor.

"Whataboutit?"

"TheoldmantoldmewhenIwannaendthegame,tojustpushtheredbutton,"Chipexplained.

"Okay,tryit."

ChippresseditandSandisuddenlyreacheddownandpickedherpantiesupoffthefloorand

slippedthem on.Theboysstoodtheresilentlyandwatchedherputonherbigbra,packingher

tit-orbsinside.Herfacewasstillexpressionless."Mom?"Chipsaid,buttherewasnoresponse.

Theprettymotherputherdressbackon,thenwalkedouttheirbedroom door.Theboys

followedherdownstairsandintothekitchen.Thefaucettothesinkwasstillrunning.

"Shemusthavebeendoingdishes,"Chipwhisperedastheywatchedhermovetothesink.Her

bodytensedjustforamoment,thenshegrabbedadishandstartedwashing.Shepaused,



sensingmovementbehindher,thenturned.

Theboysduckedoutofvisionjustintime."Boys?"theyheardherask,butbeingstillnaked,they

didn'tdareanswer.Thetwinsrushedbacktotheirbedroom,givingeachotherafistpumpas

arrivedinsidetheirdoorway.

"Bestgameever!"Chipsaidwithasmile..

SolasttimewetalkedaboutthethreemostcommontypesofBoobsamongMoms.Therewas

Perky,PendulousandAbsolutelyfuckingGinormous.Readersofthemagazine,whoparticipated

inlastmonth'sstraw-poll,votedAbsolutelyfuckingGinormoustheirfavoritetypeofboobswith

56%ofthevote.Hoorayforbigtitties!(o)(o)

Nowlet'stalkaboutapartoftheboobthatwedidn'tfocusmuchonthelasttime,thenipple.

Thisincludestheareola.There'sacommonmisconceptionthatboyscanonlygivetheirmother

anorgasm isbystimulatingherpussy.Bullshit!That'snottrue—notbyalongshot.Infact,it's

possibleforyourMom toorgasm withoutevertouchinghergenitals.That’swhereerogenous

zoneslikethenipplescomein.



Nipples,whenplayedwith,cansetofffireworksthroughoutyourmother'sbody.Enough

stimulation,andshecanevenreachapowerfulclimaxthat'llsurelymakehereyesrollbackin

pleasure.WhenyourMom'snipplesarestimulated,theyshootoffsparkstohergenitalsensory

cortex.Thisisthesameareaofthebrainthat’sarousedby vaginalorclitoralstimulation.Let's

talkaboutafewwaysyoulightyourMom onfirethroughnipple-play..

Hotbreath-Startbyslowlybreathingwarm airaroundandontohernippleandareolato

stimulatethenerves.Whenyoufeelthem hardenup,that'saverygoodsignthatthingsare

goingintherightdirection.

Licking-Therearesomanywaysyoucanlickyourmother'snipples.Youcantracelittlecircles

aroundherareola,flickhernipplewiththetipoftheirtongue,orusetheflatofthetongueto

covermoresurface.

Sucking-. Don’tlimitittojustlicking—Mom'sdighavingtheirnipplessuckedonmostofall.

Drawinghernippleintoyoumouthwillstimulateextrabloodflowandincreasesensitivity.Don't

beafraidtosuckhard.Mother'sdigthatshit.

Thebottom lineis,thereare somany waysyoucanstimulateyourmother'snipplestomakeher

orgasmsexplosive.Justgoforit!Experimentwithtechniques,findoutwhatmakeshercunt

turntocream,andjusthavefun!

Jocasta


