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“Your father’s golfing, Robby. Should we ...? You know ...” Betty found her eighteen-year-old son reading
comics in his room. She was already wet thinking about what they might do that day.

“Yeah, Mom.” Rob looked up at his beautiful mother with a smile. “Cowboys and Indians?”

“I don’t think that costume fits me anymore.” Betty cradled her pregnant belly through her dress.
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“I don’t care.” Rob smirked and went to get his cowboy outfit on.

“Okay, sweetie.” Betty went to find her Indian costume. She pulled the buckskin thing on, but she couldn’t
really get it passed her swollen belly. Oh, well. She sighed, put mascara face-paint on her cheeks, and stuck a
feather in her blonde hair. She left her panties on since the Indian consume wouldn’t go past her boobs,
leaving her feel a bit exposed. She found Rob in his bedroom waiting for her, looking handsome in his cowboy
outfit. “You look very nice, Robby.”

“You look amazing, Mom.” Rob stood and lowered his chaps. “What would Dad say if he saw you now?”
Betty blushed and lowered her gaze to the carpet.

“Do me a favor.” Rob’s smile widened as he pulled his dick out of his underwear. “I want you to have sex with
Dad tonight and wear that outfit.” Rob chuckled. “Tell me what Dad says when he sees you.”

“I thought you didn’t like sharing me with your father.” Betty stood fiddling with her wedding ring.

“It'll be worth it.” Rob sauntered over to her and rubbed the precum from his dick directly onto her round
belly. “I can’t wait for you to have my baby, Mom.”

4 https://rawlyrawls.com



“Let’s not talk about that.” Betty’s blush deepened. “How do you want me?”

“Well, Indians didn’t wear panties remember?” Rob pulled her panties off. “I'm gonna take your butt today. If
Dad gets a go at your pussy later, I want to take what he can’t have.” Rob pulled her to his bed.

“Okay, Robby.” Betty mounted him. She spit into her hand, reached under her, and guided him into her butt.
“Oh, gosh. So ... so ... big.” She bounced on his gadget for long while, moaning and squealing.

G
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Eventually, Rob pulled her off, grabbed her hair, and brought her mouth to his penis. Betty didn’t like to go
directly from her ass to a blowjob, but she couldn’t say no to Rob. She was such a pushover.

“That’s it ... Mom ... I'm gonna ...” Rob trembled and pulled her mouth off him so he could spray her face.

Shot after shot of hot cum hit Betty’s face. She closed her eyes and took it like she always did. When he was
done, her face-paint ran down her cheeks, and she wiped sperm from her eyes with the back of her hand.
“Sheesh, I hope you didn’t get any on the costume. How was that, Robby?”
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“That was amazing. Way better than stupid golf. Dad’s an idiot.”
“Be nice to your father, Robert.” It was hard to look stern with cum on her face, but Betty did her best.
“I am nice to him.” Rob smiled. “I'm making sure he gets some sex tonight.”

Betty sighed. “You're right, Robby.” She climbed back onto Rob’s lap and slid his penis into her vagina.
“More?” She didn’t wait for him to answer. She knew from experience that he could go and go.
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