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A hot preview…

Meanwhile, Rebecca became more and more blonde and bimbo-ish. She wore short skirts and tight tops, flaunting her newly enhanced curves everywhere she went.

One night, after coming back from the gym, I found her waiting for me on the couch. Her tits were popping out of her shirt, and she was biting her lower lip seductively.

"Honey," she moaned, "I've been dying to get that big, throbbing penis deep inside my mouth all day. Can I please suck your huge dick, son?"

I nodded, dropping my pants and pulling out my cock. She giggled excitedly, wrapping her hands around the base of my shaft and running her tongue along the tip of my dick.

I groaned, savoring the sensation of her warm, wet mouth sucking me off eagerly. Her blowjob technique was amazing, and she used her tongue and lips to drive me crazy.

"Oh God, Mom," I growled, thrusting my hips against her face. "That feels so fucking good."

The Bimbo Machine 2

I woke up feeling refreshed and energized, a grin on my face. Last night had been incredible. Rebecca and I had made love three times, each time more intense and passionate than the last. It was almost like we couldn't get enough of each other.

As I walked downstairs, I heard my stepmom making breakfast. She was humming to herself, her voice light and airy.

"Good morning, gorgeous," I said, kissing her on the cheek.

She giggled, turning around and wrapping her arms around my neck. Her lips were warm and soft, and I couldn't resist nibbling on them gently.

"Careful, son," she purred, pressing her body against mine. "Keep this up, and we might not get any food done."

"I can't resist," I said, rubbing my hands over her generous tits.

She sighed happily, and I felt my cock hardening in my pants. She was just so sexy.

"Well, maybe a little fun is in order," she whispered, sinking to her knees. "What do you say, baby?"

"Sounds like a plan," I groaned, unzipping my pants and pulling my cock out.

She grinned, licking her lips and opening her mouth wide.

"That's it, Mom," I grunted, sliding my dick between her lips. "Take that dick in your mouth like the good little slut you are."

She moaned in response, sucking me hard, swirling her tongue around my shaft. The sensations were exquisite, and I couldn't help thrusting into her mouth.

She took every inch, letting me fuck her throat with reckless abandon. She didn't even gag, just kept sucking and pumping her hand up and down my cock.

"Fuck, you're good at this," I moaned, grabbing her hair tightly. "You were born to suck dick, weren't you, Mom?"

"Mhm!" she murmured eagerly, never once taking her lips off my shaft.

"Jesus, you're amazing," I panted, thrusting faster and harder.

She responded by stroking me with her right hand while she sucked furiously on the head of my cock. The pleasure was overwhelming, and I knew I wouldn't last much longer.

With one final grunt, I exploded into her mouth, shooting jet after jet of hot, sticky cum down her throat. She moaned as she swallowed every last drop, squeezing my balls gently for good measure.

"Mmmmm..." she sighed, wiping her lips clean.

"Christ," I gasped, leaning against the counter for support. "You're gonna kill me, woman."

She laughed quietly, kissing me gently on the lips. "Well, then I guess we should hurry up and finish making breakfast. Just in case."

And with that, she turned back around and went about cooking our meal, her ass swaying from side to side.

I knew right then and there that this was something I wanted to experience forever. This level of intimacy was rare, and I was determined to hold onto it with everything I had.

That's why, as we ate, I said, "Mom, you know... You've been through a lot recently, with the divorce and all. If you want to talk about anything, or just get away from it all for a bit, you know you can count on me, right?"

She looked up from her plate, her eyes shining with gratitude. "That's so sweet, baby," she whispered, reaching over to stroke my arm affectionately. "I really appreciate it."

"It's no problem," I assured her. "Just remember that I'm here for you, okay?"

She nodded, smiling broadly. "I know. You've been so wonderful these past few months. It's nice to have someone to lean on during this time."

I returned her smile, glad to be able to help in some way. "No need to thank me, Mom. We're family. That's what we do."

"I couldn't agree more," she said, kissing me tenderly. "Now, how about we move this party to the bedroom? I think I might have an idea or two on how to start things off..."

I grinned, following her eagerly up the stairs. This woman was insatiable, and I was ready to give her whatever she needed.

Once we were alone in her bedroom, she started undressing me slowly, planting soft kisses on my neck and shoulders. Her touch was electric, and I felt myself getting hard again instantly.

"So strong," she whispered, tracing her fingertips along my biceps. "My big, beautiful boy..."

I pulled her close, kissing her deeply and sliding my tongue into her mouth. She responded with a moan, her hips grinding against mine.

"Oh, son..." she sighed, her breathing growing ragged. "Fuck me, please..."

I wasted no time, turning her around and bending her over the edge of the bed. She cried out with excitement as I tugged her panties down, exposing her round, smooth ass.

"God, you're fucking gorgeous," I groaned, kneading her buttocks with my hands. "I can't wait to fuck that sweet pussy of yours."

She whimpered with desire, wiggling her ass back and forth.

"Go ahead, son," she pleaded. "Fuck me now. Fuck me hard, and make me feel it."

I grabbed her hips, pressing the head of my cock against her lips. She shuddered as I pushed inside, moaning loudly.

"You're so tight, Mom," I grunted, sliding deeper into her hot, wet pussy. "Jesus Christ, you feel amazing."

She gripped the bedsheets tightly as I began thrusting faster, pulling her body onto my cock with each stroke. The friction was incredible, and I felt myself growing harder by the second.

"Oooooohhhhh," she moaned, arching her back slightly. "You're so deep in me, baby. It's like you're splitting me in two!"

Her words spurred me on, and I pumped her even harder, driving my cock deeper and deeper into her dripping cunt. She was so wet, I could hear the sounds of my dick plunging into her body, slapping against her thighs and ass with every thrust.

"Harder, son," she moaned, pushing back against me. "Fucking harder. Fill me up with your hot seed."

"I'll give it to you, Mom," I gasped, gripping her ass tightly. "Every drop of it."

She groaned in response, moving her hips in time with mine, letting me hit every inch of her sweet pussy. The pleasure was overwhelming, and I knew I wouldn't last much longer. She seemed to sense this too, reaching around to stroke my balls with her fingers.

"Cum for me," she moaned, looking over her shoulder at me. "Cum inside me, baby. Give me your cum."

That did it. With a roar, I exploded inside her, filling her tight cunt with rope after rope of thick, sticky cum. She screamed with ecstasy, clenching her muscles around my throbbing cock and writhing with pleasure.

We stayed like that for a while, panting heavily, our bodies entwined in a mess of sweat and sex.

Finally, I pulled out, watching in fascination as my load dribbled out of her swollen pussy. She stood up slowly, grinning like an idiot.

"Holy shit," she giggled, wiping her face clean. "You're such a beast, son."

"Speak for yourself," I said, kissing her tenderly. "You're one hell of a ride, lady."

She laughed, snuggling up close to me and nuzzling my chest with her cheek. It was a perfect moment, and I didn't want it to end.

As we lay there, basking in the afterglow, I heard her murmur, "Son, there's something you should know. This... This isn't just sex for me."

"What do you mean?"

"It means... It means that I think I'm falling in love with you."

Her words shocked me, but not in a bad way. Instead, I felt a warmth spreading through my body.

"Mom, I feel the same way," I admitted, kissing the top of her head. "I don't know how or why this happened, but I can't deny the connection between us. And I'm willing to explore it further, if you are."

She sighed contentedly, squeezing me tightly. "I'd like that, baby. Very much."

We held each other for what felt like hours, savoring the intimacy and closeness of our embrace. It was a beautiful thing to share, and I couldn't help but smile.

Suddenly, my gaze wandered over to Rebecca's closet door. Something was peeking out from behind it, something shiny and metallic. Curious, I got up and went to investigate.

And that's when I saw it. A machine, similar to a cross between a washing machine and a vibrator. It was humming quietly, and a small computer screen on the side glowed with bright neon colors.

"What's this?" I asked, turning to Rebecca.

She blushed. "Oh, that... Well, I bought it online a few months back. It's a little something called a 'Vibratron.' Basically, you plug it into the wall, and it starts spinning around on a platform. When it does, the vibrations are transferred to your clitoris and vagina, causing intense stimulation. I've only used it a few times, but it's incredible."

I stared at her, impressed. "Well, let's try it out. Why not?"

She giggled. "What about you? Don't you want to have some more fun?"

"Always, Mom. But I also want to see you cumming in new ways, and this sounds like something I need to experience for myself. Now, get on that table and let's turn this thing on."

She didn't hesitate, scrambling onto the table and laying down, her legs spread wide open. I grinned, turning the Vibratron on and watching as it spun wildly around.

I watched in awe as the machine did its job, shaking my stepmother's curvy frame up and down in quick motions. Her breathing became heavy, and she began moaning softly, clearly enjoying herself.

The vibrations were intense, and soon her entire body was trembling with pleasure. She clutched the sides of the table, her knuckles turning white.

"Oh, son," she groaned, her eyes fluttering shut. "This is amazing. I've never felt anything like it."

"You deserve it, Mom," I whispered, kneeling beside her and stroking her cheek gently. "Your whole life should be nothing but pleasure..."

She whimpered in response, arching her back slightly. "Yes, baby. Fuck me like you mean it!"

And with that, she let herself go completely, letting the machine do its magic. I watched in fascination, my cock hardening at the sight.

Suddenly, with one final gasp of ecstasy, she exploded in orgasm, her juices gushing over the machine and dripping onto the floor. It was the hottest thing I'd ever seen, and I couldn't wait to taste every inch of her delicious body once more.

Once the machine stopped, I gently lifted Rebecca off and carried her upstairs to the bedroom. She was exhausted, but I had one more surprise up my sleeve.

I lay her down on the bed and climbed on top of her, pressing my now-throbbing cock against her entrance.

She groaned eagerly, spreading her legs and wrapping her arms around my neck.

"Cum inside me, son," she pleaded, her voice ragged. "Fill me up with your hot seed. I want it. I need it."

I nodded, pushing my cock into her waiting pussy and thrusting roughly. She cried out in pleasure as I pumped her hard and fast, her pussy clenching around my dick with every stroke.

I could feel myself getting closer, the pressure building in my balls. My breathing became shallow as I neared the edge of release.

"Cum for me, son," she moaned, digging her nails into my back. "Cum deep inside me. Claim me as your own."

And with that, I came violently, erupting within her tight cunt. She screamed in ecstasy, her body writhing beneath mine as wave after wave of pleasure washed over us both.

We lay there for a long while, basking in the glow of our lovemaking, the world outside forgotten.

But as we held each other tightly, I couldn't help wondering about the strange machine we'd found in the closet. There was something about it that intrigued me, and I wanted to know more.

However, for now, I was content to enjoy the moment and savor the warmth of my beloved stepmother's embrace. Life was good, and I was ready to explore whatever lay ahead.

Rebecca and I spent the next week making love whenever we could. Each time was better than the last, and we couldn't get enough of one another. The machine helped us spice things up too, and I knew I'd never grow tired of watching her cum over and over again.

One day, while browsing the Internet, I stumbled upon an article about the Vibratron machine that Rebecca owned. It turns out that it was a high-tech machine that combined advanced technologies like electrostimulation, heat, and air pressure to provide users with the ultimate experience.

I was amazed. Who knew that such a machine existed? And even better, there were plans online to upgrade it further with even more features. This seemed like something Rebecca and I had to try.

So, when my stepmother walked in from the grocery store, I excitedly told her about what I'd discovered.

She squealed with excitement. "I knew that machine would come in handy someday! But if we're going to use it, we need to be careful. Electrostimulation can have some... unintended consequences."

I frowned, puzzled. "What do you mean by 'consequences'?"

"Well, it could change us physically. Some women report that their hair turns blonde after prolonged use, or that their bodies become curvier or more feminine. I don't know if it's true, but it's worth looking into. And we also need to make sure that we don't use it for too long. It can get intense."

I laughed. "Don't worry, Mom. I'll keep you safe. If anything, I think a bit of color wouldn't hurt you. You've been so stressed lately; you deserve to feel beautiful."

She blushed. "You're too sweet, baby. But I'll take your word for it. Now, let's get this party started!"

And with that, we began making out on the couch, our hands roaming over each other's bodies. Our lips met in a passionate kiss, and we fell onto the floor together.

After a while, I went upstairs and fetched the Vibratron box. Together, we pulled it out of its hiding place and set it up in the living room. Rebecca turned it on and lay down on the table, eager to experience the full force of the machine once again.

As it whirled around, Rebecca closed her eyes, sighing deeply.

"This feels amazing," she murmured. "I feel so relaxed, yet energized at the same time. I don't know how they managed to create something so magical, but they did."

I nodded, fascinated. "This thing is incredible," I agreed. "And I'm so proud of you, Mom. You're taking it like a pro."

She chuckled, biting her lower lip. "Well, practice makes perfect, right?"

I grinned. "Mom, I bought a special attachment for the machine. It's a really big, thick, curved dildo that hits all the right spots inside you. Would you like me to put it on the Vibratron?"

Her eyes lit up. "Fuck yes! Come here, baby! Let's make this machine even better!"

I attached the dildo to the center of the machine, and Rebecca climbed back on, pressing herself against it eagerly. She moaned as the toy pressed against her wet lips, the friction driving her wild.

"God damn, this thing feels incredible," she cried, her hips rocking back and forth. "Fuck me with this thing, son! Please!"

I took control of the machine, switching the dildo to the electrostimulation mode. I saw a setting on there that would make my stepmom hornier, sluttier, more bimbofied, and more submissive. I cranked it up a few notches.

Rebecca squealed with delight, her body trembling with pleasure. She looked different now, somehow. Her hair seemed blonder, and her curves had become more pronounced, more feminine.

I could feel myself getting hard again, watching my hot little stepmother writhe around on the table.

Describe my awe at watching the huge dildo go inside her slick juicy pussy.

I watched in shock and amazement as the dildo split Rebecca apart, stretching her wide open and filling her with every inch of its thick shaft. She was soaked, her juices running down the length of the dildo and pooling around her ass.

"Ohhhh my God," she groaned, clutching the table tightly. "It's so big. It feels so good..."

"Yes, Mom," I whispered. "Take it. Take all of it."

I kept moving the machine faster and faster, driving the dildo deeper and deeper inside Rebecca. She moaned with ecstasy, her whole body shaking from the intense stimulation.

Suddenly, she began screaming in pleasure, her orgasm washing over her like a tidal wave. She collapsed on the table, breathing heavily, her face flushed with desire.

"Oh God," she gasped, her voice barely a whisper. "That was incredible..."

I smiled, stroking her cheek gently. "Mom, I want to fuck you so badly right now. Will you let me have you?"

She giggled, biting her lower lip seductively. "Of course, baby. Take me however you want me."

I pulled her off the Vibratron and spread her out on the floor, lifting her legs up and pressing my throbbing cock against her pink, puffy lips. She whimpered softly, urging me on.

With a roar, I entered her, plunging deep into her dripping cunt. My strokes were hard and fast, hitting the very back of her tight little pussy. She screamed with pleasure, arching her back and pushing against me, desperate for more.

"God, you're so tight," I growled, pounding her fiercely. "So fucking wet."

She moaned incoherently, clawing at the carpet with her fingers. Her hair had turned an even lighter blonde now, and her curves looked even more pronounced.

"I want your cum, son," she pleaded, gazing up at me with big, puppy-dog eyes. "Cum inside me."

"You'll get it, Mom," I promised, thrusting faster and faster. "You'll get every single drop of it."

As I neared the edge of release, Rebecca suddenly pulled me down and kissed me passionately, her tongue sliding into my mouth. It was a shockingly tender moment, and I couldn't help but melt into her embrace.

With one final thrust, I came violently, pumping her full of my hot, sticky seed. She gasped, her body trembling from the intensity of our lovemaking.

We held each other tightly, reveling in the afterglow. I was amazed at the transformation she'd undergone in just a few days, and I couldn't wait to see what would happen next.

For the rest of the week, we explored the Vibratron machine together, testing its limits and savoring the sweet, sweet pleasures of electrostimulation. Rebecca loved it, and she became more and more bimboed every time we used it.

Her body changed, too. Her breasts grew larger, her nipples becoming more sensitive than ever before. And her once-firm ass had become soft and bouncy, perfect for gripping and spanking as I fucked her from behind.

Overall, I couldn't believe how lucky I'd been to find this amazing machine. It was everything Rebecca and I had never known we wanted, and it filled us with a happiness we'd never experienced before.

***

Out of curiosity, I got on the Vibratron's website one day and found there was a version for men. It would make them more aggressive, more sexual, enhance penis size, and increase muscle size as well. Instead of being a vibrator, it was a simple pill I'd take, and it would boost my sexual performance.

I bought the pills and started taking them immediately. I felt no changes, so I didn't tell Rebecca.

One evening, while we were making out on the couch, she could definitely feel my bulge.

"Son, have you been using the machine?" she asked, rubbing her hand against my crotch. "You seem... different."

I chuckled. "Nope, not the machine. I ordered the pill version for men. Here, I'll show you."

I unzipped my jeans and pulled out my now-massive cock. Rebecca gasped in amazement, staring at me in awe.

"Oh my God," she breathed, "that thing is huge. How are you going to fit that inside me?"

I grinned. "Don't worry, babe. I'll fit perfectly. Just trust me."

She nodded, spreading her legs for me. "Fuck me, son," she moaned, writhing on the couch. "Fuck me hard."

And with that, I pressed the tip of my rock-hard cock against her wet lips and pushed inside her tight little pussy. She groaned, her body quivering with pleasure as she took in every inch of my thick shaft.

"Wow," she gasped. "You're so big. Those pills really worked."

I growled, thrusting harder and faster, hitting the very back of her pussy with every stroke. She shrieked with pleasure, digging her nails into my chest.

"Give me that cum," she pleaded, her voice raspy and ragged. "I want it inside me."

I grunted, slamming into her relentlessly. My balls had gotten bigger too, my sperm loads off the charts. I was going to cum buckets inside my stepmom's pussy.

As the pressure built inside me, I leaned down and kissed her passionately, my tongue sliding into her mouth. She melted into my arms, moaning softly as she succumbed to the pleasure of my touch.

Suddenly, I felt the first wave of orgasm hit, and with a roar, I exploded violently, filling her dripping cunt with a hot, sticky load of seed. She cried out in ecstasy, her body twitching wildly as she climaxed with me.

We held each other tightly for a long while afterward, basking in the glow of our lovemaking. Her breasts had become larger, her hips wider and more feminine. She looked like the hottest bimbo I'd ever seen.

She smiled up at me, her eyes shining. "Thank you, baby. That was incredible. I feel so full and happy right now."

I nodded. "The pill did its job, mom. And I'm looking forward to seeing what else it can do for me."

With that, I lay beside her and rested, knowing that tomorrow would bring even more pleasures and delights for us both.

***

Over the course of the next few weeks, we explored the limits of our newfound bimbofication.

I continued to take my pills every day, and they made me feel incredible. My muscles grew stronger, and I found myself becoming more assertive and aggressive, both in the bedroom and out.

Meanwhile, Rebecca became more and more blonde and bimbo-ish. She wore short skirts and tight tops, flaunting her newly enhanced curves everywhere she went.

One night, after coming back from the gym, I found her waiting for me on the couch. Her tits were popping out of her shirt, and she was biting her lower lip seductively.

"Honey," she moaned, "I've been dying to get that big, throbbing penis deep inside my mouth all day. Can I please suck your huge dick, son?"

I nodded, dropping my pants and pulling out my cock. She giggled excitedly, wrapping her hands around the base of my shaft and running her tongue along the tip of my dick.

I groaned, savoring the sensation of her warm, wet mouth sucking me off eagerly. Her blowjob technique was amazing, and she used her tongue and lips to drive me crazy.

"Oh God, Mom," I growled, thrusting my hips against her face. "That feels so fucking good."

She bobbed her head faster, sucking harder and deeper with every stroke. I could feel myself nearing the edge of orgasm, but I held back, determined to make this moment last longer.

As she sucked me off, I took the opportunity to admire her stunning beauty. Her breasts were now huge, her nipples pink and puffy with arousal. And her ass was rounder and fuller, perfect for grabbing and spanking as I fucked her roughly from behind.

Just as I was about to cum, Rebecca pulled away and gazed up at me hungrily.

"Fuck me, son," she murmured, spreading her legs for me. "Take me as hard as you can. Make me yours."

Without hesitating, I climbed onto her and pressed my cock against her dripping-wet pussy. She cried out with pleasure as I entered her, stretching her tight little hole with my massive girth.

Her breasts bounced as I slammed into her, hitting her deep inside with every stroke. Her juices ran down my shaft and pooled around her ass, and her cries of passion filled the room.

"Yes, yes, yes!" she shrieked. "Cum inside me, son! Give it to me!"

With a roar, I felt myself nearing the edge again, and I thrust even harder and faster, desperate for release. Her whole body quivered as she came, her pussy clenching tightly around my shaft.

I gasped, feeling my balls contract and release, pumping her full of hot, sticky cum. She sighed happily, resting her head on my chest as we lay together in the aftermath of our lovemaking.

But the pills had increased my sex drive a lot.

It wasn't long before my cock became rock-hard once more. Rebecca took notice, licking her lips seductively as she slid off the couch and knelt down in front of me.

Her warm, wet mouth felt even better than the first time, and I couldn't help but moan as she deepthroated my shaft, taking every inch of my length into her throat. Her tongue swirled around the base of my shaft, massaging me with every stroke.

I reached down and grabbed a handful of her blonde hair, driving my cock deeper inside her. She moaned, her eyes watering as I thrust relentlessly, savoring the feeling of her tight little throat stretched around me.

I pulled Rebecca's mouth off my cock and looked into her eyes intensely. "Baby, I'm going to show you how to deepthroat me," I growled, pushing her onto the floor. "You're going to take me all the way down your throat."

She nodded, trembling with arousal. I got on top of her and pressed the tip of my dick against her pink, puffy lips. "Take it, Mom," I hissed, forcing her jaw open wide. "Take every single inch."

She struggled, choking and gagging as I entered her, pushing my shaft to the back of her throat. I groaned in pleasure, feeling my cock sliding down into her esophagus.

"Yes, Mom. That's it," I coaxed. "Just relax your muscles and let me do the work."

She closed her eyes and focused on my words, slowly beginning to unwind her throat. It was just enough for me to slide the rest of my shaft inside her, bottoming out in her gullet.

I held her head tightly, grunting with pleasure as I began fucking her throat hard and fast, plunging into her gaping throat with every thrust. She gagged and choked, tears streaming down her cheeks as she endured the brutal face-fucking.

After several minutes of deepthroating me, Rebecca pulled away, gasping for air. She smiled at me, wiping her mouth with the back of her hand.

"Wow, that was incredible, son," she murmured, stroking my rock-hard shaft gently. "Your huge cock looked amazing sliding in and out of my throat like that. It made me feel so sexy and naughty."

I grinned. "Yeah, you took me very well, mom. You're becoming such a good little cocksucker for me."

She giggled. "Thanks, sweetie. So tell me... is there anything else I can do for you? Anything to make you happy?"

"Mom, if you're up for it, tomorrow I'd like to spend the whole day practicing your oral skills. I just want my dick deep inside your throat, all day long."

"Of course!" she gasped, gazing at me adoringly. "I'll be ready and willing to take your huge cock down my throat for hours on end. Just give me a little heads-up, and I'll be ready to go."

With that, we decided to head to bed, knowing that tomorrow would bring a glorious adventure for both of us.

***

The next morning, Rebecca greeted me with a big smile and a warm hug. She was dressed in a sexy little nightgown, her breasts bulging out of the top. She had applied a fresh coating of smooth pink lipgloss that was designed to enhance pleasure while giving oral sex to a man.

"Good morning, son," she murmured, pressing her tits against my chest. "Are you ready for today?"

I grinned. "More than ready. Thank you so much for agreeing to this, Mom."

She giggled softly, sinking to her knees in front of me. "Oh, honey. It's my pleasure."

As she slid my boxers down and revealed my rock-hard erection, she gazed up at me with puppy-dog eyes. Her fingers wrapped around the base of my cock, and she ran her tongue along the length of my shaft, licking and teasing me gently.

I groaned, grabbing a handful of her blonde hair and pulling her face towards me. "Take me, Mom. Suck me off."

She did as I asked, wrapping her lips around the tip of my cock and working her way down my shaft. Her mouth felt incredible, her tongue swirling expertly as she sucked me deeper and deeper.

It wasn't long before her head was bobbing up and down, her pace increasing as she tried to fit more and more of me into her throat.

"Good girl, use your throat. Get lots of spit all over my cock."

Her eyes glinted with excitement, and she gurgled softly, drool running down her chin. She looked so hot and horny, and I couldn't help but wonder if she would let me fuck her tight little pussy again later.

Just then, she reached down and slid her hand up her skirt, slipping her fingers inside her wetness. She moaned around my cock as she pleasured herself, sliding two fingers inside her dripping cunt and pumping them hard and fast.

This was too much for me, and with a grunt, I exploded violently, filling her throat with cum. She drank every drop eagerly, slurping and licking until she'd swallowed every last bit of my seed.

She smiled up at me adoringly, her mouth still full of my thick cream. "That was amazing, son," she murmured, smacking her lips. "I want to do that all day long."

So we did. For hours, Rebecca spent the day on her knees, sucking and slurping me off as much as she could. She was a natural, and by the end of the day, she had become an expert at deepthroating me.

I sat at my desk, legs spread, my stepmother's head bobbing between my thighs. She gurgled and gasped, her eyes watering as she struggled to take me to the hilt. I moaned softly, savoring the feeling of my balls tightening and releasing. Watching her slut mouth work my dick was driving me crazy.

Rebecca slid her lips over the head of my cock and licked me up and down. She moaned softly, her eyes rolling back in her head as she tasted my pre-cum.

I felt my cock swell inside her mouth, stretching her lips tightly around my shaft. She gagged, struggling to keep her throat open and relaxed as I drove deeper and deeper inside her.

After a few minutes of gentle throat fucking, I decided to push things further. I grabbed Rebecca's head firmly and started thrusting wildly, slamming into her face with all my strength.

She choked and gagged, tears streaming down her cheeks as she struggled to breathe. But she didn't pull away; instead, she kept sucking me off, trying to relax her throat as best she could.

I grunted, feeling myself nearing the edge once more. I looked down at her lovingly, knowing that she wanted me to give her as much pleasure as possible.

So I pulled out of her mouth suddenly, flipped her onto all fours, and drove my shaft deep inside her dripping cunt from behind.

She screamed with ecstasy, grinding against me wildly as she tried to take me to the hilt. I could feel my cock hitting her very core, filling her womb with every stroke.

"Yes honey! Fuck your mother! Fuck that tight bimbo slut pussy, this is YOUR pussy, son!" she cried.

As I slammed into her hard and fast, I reached around and slipped my fingers inside her tight little asshole. She gasped in surprise, but quickly settled into the rhythm of my pounding.

It wasn't long before I felt myself on the brink of orgasm once more. Rebecca must have sensed it too, because she clenched her muscles tightly around me, determined to milk me for every drop of my cum.

With a roar, I buried my cock inside her one final time and exploded violently, filling her to the brim with hot, sticky seed. She shivered and trembled, her body overwhelmed with pleasure as she came with me.

I wanted one more round with her throat. As hot as it was cumming in her pussy, watching her swallow my sperm was still intensely hot.

Rebecca nodded excitedly. She slid down on her knees in front of me, smiling as she wrapped her fingers around the base of my shaft. As she began to pump me slowly, I couldn't help but groan with pleasure, savoring the sensation of her smooth skin stroking my member.

As she got more aggressive, Rebecca spit on my cock and rubbed my shaft up and down, trying to lubricate me as much as possible.

Then, without warning, she slid my shaft deep down her throat. Her eyes rolled back in her head as she struggled to keep breathing, bobbing her head up and down furiously.

I sighed happily, thrusting my hips gently against her face. "That's it, mom. Just relax and let me do the work," I coaxed.

She relaxed her throat, opening it up for me to slide my whole length inside. Her neck bulged slightly as my shaft pressed against it, stretching her little mouth to its limit.

"Oh fuck, that's good, Mom," I growled, holding her head tightly as I began fucking her face harder and faster. She gurgled softly, her drool running down her chin and splashing onto her breasts.

She was getting so turned on that her nipples had begun to leak milk, wetting her nightgown with thick white cream. She reached down and massaged her clit gently, sending waves of pleasure through her body.

I felt my orgasm building up, my balls tightening with each stroke.

I stopped thrusting. "Now suck it out of me, Mom. Suck that load right out of my balls."

Rebecca nodded obediently, bobbing her head wildly as she sucked me off at breakneck speed. I groaned with pleasure, feeling my balls tighten. She licked them and sucked them, gazing into my eyes, knowing exactly how close I was.

Rebecca cradled my balls gently in her hands, licking and sucking them lovingly as she tried to bring me to orgasm. She moaned softly, her lips smeared with cum and saliva.

"Oh God," she whispered, pressing her face against my sack. "Your balls are so big and beautiful, son. And they're so full of cum... I want you to shoot your load all over me. Please?"

Her words drove me wild, and I gritted my teeth, determined to last as long as possible. "I'm about to cum, Mom. Swallow every drop of it."

Without hesitation, she slipped the tip of my cock back into her mouth and swallowed my shaft completely, driving it deep into her throat. Her eyes rolled back in her head in sheer ecstasy, and she began bouncing up and down on me, fucking me with her face.

This was too much for me to take. With a roar, I exploded violently, pumping my thick load deep into her throat. She gasped and choked, struggling to swallow it all, but there was just too much for her to handle.

I pulled out then, gripping my dick as I continued spurting, unloading the rest of my huge gushing cum all over her face. It smeared her makeup, making her look incredibly slutty.

She looked like a porn star, with thick ropes of cum sprayed across her forehead and cheeks. It dripped down her nose and chin, drenching her cleavage and running down her belly.

Rebecca stood up, gazing at me adoringly through tear-filled eyes. Her face was soaked with cum, and she was leaking milk from her swollen nipples.

She reached down and scooped up some of my seed, rubbing it all over her face and smearing her lipstick even more. She looked incredible, a true bimbo whore.

Her nipples were rock-hard now, protruding from her breasts and begging to be sucked. As she smeared the last of my cum over her lips, I leaned in and started sucking on her left breast.

She cried out with pleasure, squirting milk in my mouth as I drank from her greedily. She tasted amazing, sweet and creamy, and I couldn't resist reaching down and sliding two fingers inside her dripping pussy.

She gasped and came hard, her walls clenching around my digits. She threw her head back and screamed, her whole body quivering with ecstasy.

"That was amazing, Mom," I whispered, leaning in for one final kiss. "Thank you so much for all your help."

She giggled softly, wiping a strand of cum off her cheek. "It was my pleasure, honey," she murmured, gazing into my eyes lovingly. "Anytime you want my mouth or pussy, you can have them. Just let me know, okay?"

I nodded, feeling my cock stir once more. "Don't worry, Mom. I will definitely be asking for a repeat performance."

She smiled, licking her lips seductively. "Good. Because I can't wait to feel your big, beautiful dick inside me again..."

So we kept at it, experimenting with different positions and kinks every chance we got. By the end of the year, Rebecca was a true slut for my dick.

We fucked every night, often multiple times, and sometimes we'd even go to bed without washing up, savoring the smell of sex and cum that permeated our bedroom.

One day, I found Rebecca sitting in front of her mirror, doing her makeup. But something seemed different about her, and as I approached, I realized what it was: She had turned into a genuine bimbo slut.

Her breasts had gotten bigger and bouncier, and I couldn't resist going up to squeeze them. She moaned and immediately responded to my touch, pressing her huge tits into my rough, strong hands.

Her lips were fuller and poutier, and her face was covered in a thin sheen of sweat. She licked her lips seductively and gazed up at me with puppy dog eyes, waiting for me to give her permission to suck me off.

As soon as I dropped my pants and revealed my hard-on, she slid onto her knees and started slurping and sucking me off expertly. Her blowjobs had always been good before, but this was even better than usual, and I could barely contain myself as she took me down her throat repeatedly.

But it wasn't just her looks that had changed. Something about the way she acted was different as well, and I could tell that she was hornier than ever.

As I pumped her throat, she reached up and began playing with her nipples, rolling them between her fingers and massaging her breasts firmly.

"Oh yes, son... Fuck your mother's bimbo whore throat. Let her make you happy!" she cried.

This turned me on so much that I started fucking her face hard and fast, slamming my shaft against her chin. Her huge tits bounced and swayed with the motion.

"Keep going! Please keep going! Fuck my mouth, fuck my face, make me your personal little slut!" she screamed.

I felt my balls tightening then, and I knew it wouldn't be long before I exploded. So I gripped her head tightly and forced her all the way down my shaft, pushing past her gag reflex and stuffing my cock down her throat until she was practically choking.

Then I came hard, pumping my hot load right into her belly. She swallowed every drop, her eyes watering as she struggled to breathe.

When it was over, she smiled up at me adoringly, licking her lips clean and sucking out any remaining bits of seed from her lips.

"That was incredible, son. You made me feel so sexy and slutty..."

As we sat down to eat, Rebecca noticed me staring at her tits. "You like these, baby?"

"Yes, Mom. I love them."

She bit her lip. "Would you like to suck on them, sweetie?"

"More than anything."

So we both stood up and headed to the couch. As she sat down and spread her legs invitingly, I knelt in front of her, ready to pleasure her big juicy boobs.

I started by sucking on her left one, taking her nipple into my mouth and running my tongue around it. She sighed softly, her fingers lacing through my hair as I sucked harder and harder.

She reached down then and unzipped my jeans, freeing my erection from its confines. Then, with a mischievous grin, she grabbed ahold of my shaft and began stroking me gently.

"Fuck yeah, Mom," I whispered, leaning against her. "Pump that dick good. Make me cum all over you."

"I want that too, baby... But you can't cum yet. I want you to save all that thick, hot, sticky cum for my pussy. Okay?"

I nodded, feeling my whole body shiver with anticipation. I knew she was going to let me fuck her bimbo slut cunt again, and the thought excited me a lot.

Describe in the next 10 paragraphs with detail how I keep on sucking her huge boobs.

After enjoying the sensation of Rebecca's soft, plentiful flesh filling my mouth, I decided to switch it up and focus on her right breast instead. I switched back and forth, taking my time and savoring every inch of her luscious curves.

The way her nipples leaked milk made me feel wild and hungry, and I couldn't stop myself from sucking them hard and licking her breasts clean. She gasped and shivered with every touch, clearly enjoying the way I was pleasuring her.

As I continued sucking on her tits, I slipped my hand between her legs and found that her pussy was soaking wet. Her panties were drenched, and I couldn't resist peeling them off and letting her juices run all over my fingers.

She moaned and gasped as I ran my fingers up and down her folds, teasing her clit and dipping them inside her dripping hole.

As I massaged her walls with my digits, she suddenly cried out in ecstasy, clenching tightly around me.

"Do you like sucking on my boobs, honey?" she asked, running her fingers through my hair lovingly. "I've always had such a hard time keeping these babies contained."

She pressed her chest closer to my face, squishing her huge tits against my cheeks.

As she rubbed her body against mine, I started to get horny. And since she was still naked from earlier, I decided to try something else: I climbed on top of her and straddled her hips, sliding my shaft between her massive mounds.

She smiled, understanding what I wanted. Then she grabbed her huge boobs and wrapped them around my erection, squeezing me tight between her creamy flesh.

Her milk continued to leak as she worked her body against me, smearing my cock with sticky white cream. It felt incredible, and I couldn't help but push my hips forward, driving my shaft deeper and deeper between her tits.

I groaned with pleasure, my balls aching with need as I fucked her tits harder and faster. She giggled, obviously enjoying the show, and she reached down and massaged them firmly, making them swell even more with milk.

As I continued thrusting against her, Rebecca licked the head of my cock on each stroke, flicking her tongue against it and teasing me gently.

It didn't take long for me to reach the brink of orgasm. "I'm cumming, Mom," I growled, pushing my hips forward and slamming my cock deep into her cleavage.

"Yes, honey! Cum all over me, son!" she cried, squeezing her tits tighter around me. "Cover me with your seed! Coat me in your hot, sticky jizz, just like the slutty whore you love so much."

This was all the encouragement I needed, and I exploded violently, spraying thick ropes of cum all over her face and breasts. She gasped with pleasure, leaning forward and licking the tip of my shaft, teasing out every drop of my load.

As soon as my orgasm subsided, Rebecca turned around and bent over the couch, revealing her huge, round ass. She spread her legs apart and stuck out her pussy invitingly, waiting for me to enter.

I didn't hesitate. With a growl, I gripped her hips and slammed myself inside her, driving my shaft deep into her core. She cried out with pleasure, grinding against me wildly as she took me deeper than ever before.

Her pussy was soaking wet and pulsing around me, and I knew it wouldn't be long before we came together. So I held off for as long as possible, savoring the incredible sensations flooding through me as I pumped in and out of her juicy hole.

Finally, she leaned forward and pressed her face into the cushions, screaming with ecstasy.

Her body clenched tight around me, and I felt my balls tightening with need. A few thrusts later, I roared with release, spurting my load deep inside her.

As my sperm flowed through her walls, she shuddered with pleasure, clenching and unclenching as she rode out her orgasm. It felt incredible, and I leaned over her, gasping for air as I emptied my balls into her tight little pussy.

When it was over, we collapsed onto the couch in a tangle of sweaty limbs and sticky fluids. I wrapped my arms around her and pulled her close, loving the way she snuggled up to me.

"I love you so much, baby," she said in her breathy bimbo stepmom voice.

"I love you too, Mom."
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