My pals and | ‘\\ N
always joke... if
your mom's
massive rack
isn't about to
knock her the
hell out from all
the bouncing,
you're just not
fucking her hard
enough!



“Apparently, Jacob has been getting into
some trouble with some of the other boys =
down at the wreck center,” Tom informed = /1
his wife while they conversed in the
kitchen. “l received a message from
another father this moming.”
“I'll have a chat with him once you head
out to work, dear,” his wife responded /
gently. “I'll make sure he understands that &
such behavior won't be tolerated.”

After Tom departed, Cara entered her

son's room and got naked. She crawled

™ into his bed, straddled his loins, and

" fucked him feverishly, her giant tits

jumping up and down like huge

wrecking balls. Despite her assurances
to her husband, she wasn't overly

worried about Jacob's conduct. After

all, mothers just LOVE rebellious bad
boys—and she was no exception.
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When we were on the
hunt for a new home,
| laid it out straight to
my husband: our boy
Xavier needed his
own private bathroom
and shower. Now, of
course, this sly, horny
wife had her own
sneaky reasons for
wanting that setup.
Hell, my husband
would lose his mind if
he knew just how
much of my fem-cum
had been rinsed away
down that fucking
drain.o>




“Come on,

neney—your Ceme d@w:m
dad's werking @ #5. (@ memmy's
the evernight 7 e ped.”

Shifi”



Mom and | ditched dad and my
two sisters on the beach-let 'em
eat sand and fuck the fish for all
| care. We had our own fuckfest
planned in the hotel room, and |

didn't waist a damn second
squeezing my hard dick up inside
that hot pussuy.

'

| plowed that shit like a pro, her
massive tits bouncing like they
were trying to knock me the fuck
out. Fuck me sideways, she
milked my dick dry—but not
before | had her gushing like a
fucking geyser. This vacation is
' the fucking tits!




After enduring the long car ride to the
campsite, my mom was well aware of
the pent-up load in my sack. While dad
and my little brother were busy setting
up the tents, | followed mom down the
trail where she expertly relieved me
with a swift handjob.



I'm absolutely obsessed with the way my
mom's pussy grips my dick, pulsating
with every rough, deep thrust | give. My
cock's rock hard, so fucking full of blood
it's like a damn steel rod. Every time |
slam in, it's like her cervix is giving me a
dirty little kiss, puckering up right around
the head.



Stacy turned in
front of her son,
her tits heaving
like twin
mountains, and
her ass flexing like
a carved hammer.
Her body
. screamed sex and
Ny, power.




As Tyler and his mother
hugged, their bodies
pressed together, Tyler's
cock stiffened almost
immediately upon sensin
the warmth of his mother's
pussy through their
clothes. It began to swell
and lengthen, nestling
against her mons, the
fabric of his pants and her
nightgown now all too thin
a barrier between them. He
could feel the outline of
her pubic mound, hot and
moist, as if she too were
experiencing a mounting
arousal. Her pussy lips,
engorged with blood,
seemed to part ever so
slightly with each heated
exhalation, the
unmistakable scent of her
arousal wafting up to tease
his nostrils.
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Mom was on the verge of discovering why all
the babes at school dubbed me ‘the battering
ram.' And since you're clueless too, let me
enlighten you: it's because every girl | bang
ends up walking like she's just survived a
natural disaster for a week. It's like King Kong
himself stomped through their pretty little
pink gardens, leaving them totally ruined for
any other guy.




| interrogated my college-boy son, demanded to know
if he was plowing any tight pussy. When he confessed

he wasn't, | dropped my newborn daughter with her
grandmother and bumed rubber, blazing a trail to his
campus. Storming his dorm, | fucked him relentlesslu,
nearly the entire day, until his body was drained of
every last drop of cum and he blacked out from sheer
exhaustion. | left him crumpled, a pathetic sight
missing his classes, but fuck that—no boy of mine
goes without fucking the sweet heat of pussy!




Sexual Positions &

Techniques for Mothers and
Sons By Dr. Laura Lovejoy

Listen up, mother and son -
when you're fucking each
other, make sure you're
clinically isolated. Pick a
foolproof location and time
where you can guarantee
solitude. If others are home, a
closet or lockable room far
from prying ears should
suffice. This is to ensure you
can fuck as aggressively as
you please and climax without
raising suspicion. Orgasms can
be explosive when dad's home
- it's the thrill of illicit sex
under his nose for mom, and
the taboo of ravaging dad's
wife for son. But keep it under
wraps - don't let your
vocalizations give you awau.




Dude, trust me, the prime time to ask to suck on
your mom's tits is right after she's popped out a
kid. Odds are, she'll be down with it because,
even while she's breastfeeding, those milk
machines are practically overflowing, churning
out that warm nectar and making her jugs crazy
sensitive. Believe me, she'll be more than thrilled
to let you help relieve some of that pressure by
nursing, even if it's a bit on the freaky side.



Mom softly confessed that | was
way more fucking man than dad ever
was, right as | was railing her from
behind. She wasn't fucking kidding—-
her pussy was clamping down on my
cock like a fucking vise with every
thrust. That shit was fucking heaven!




| was pretty damn
shocked when mom
admitted she'd never
been fucked like this
before. Guess dad
just didn't pack the
dick-size for it.
Fortunately, | don't
share that problem,
and knowing mom,
she'll be drawing up
a bucket list of all
those wild positions
she's been dreaming
of trying, now that
she's got a sex
partner with the right
equipment to make it
happen.




Tara, feeling the imminent eruption of her son's climax, snapped into
action with a trio of decisive maneuvers. First, she slammed her
heels into the sweat-slicked flesh of his ass, digging them in like

spurs and seizing control of his wild, desperate bucks. She forced his

cock to piston in and out of her with relentless precision, from the
throbbing head to the very base. Second, she crushed her mouth
against his, her tongue invading like a conquering army, stealing his
breath, the lack of oxygen heightening his impending explosion.

Third, deep within, she unleashed her most potent weapon. Her inner

muscles clamped down on his cock in a brutal, rhythmic vice: CLAMP
AND RELEASE, CLAMP AND RELEASE, CLAMP AND RELEASE,

milking his shaft with merciless intensity, determined to extract every
last drop of ecstasy from her son's fierce ejaculation.




When your mom's craving a baby and your old

man's shooting blanks, don't be shocked when
she turns to you for a little deposit. | took mine

out for an overnight in the woods as soon as she

started her cycle, and we banged like wild

animals in our tent all day and all night. | must

have pumped enough jizz to fill a damn swimming
pool inside her fertile womb. If that ain't enough

to knock her up, | don't know what is.






When | hit 18, it was like life had come full circle with
mom whipping out those giant titties to breastfeed me
again. She was hell-bent on this being the ultimate
way to pump me full of the good stuff for school
sports. And she didn't stop there—her hand would
sneak under the blanket, giving my cock a good tug
while | latched on, making me blow my load in her
skillful grasp. Somehow, | had the feeling my balls
would be beating against her ass soon too. Damn,
stepping into adulthood definitely had its perks.



Doug's eyes widened in disbelief as
he watched his pregnant mom,
Karen, bounce up and down on his
big cock, which had miraculously
impregnated her several months
prior. The enormous, swollen tits
that bounced and spurted milk with
each roll of her hips belonged to his
once-fit and now-curvy mother. He
couldn't get over the fact that his
own sperm had been responsible for
such a drastic change in her bodu.
Karen moaned louder, her eyes shut
tightly as she enjoyed the sensation
of her son's sinewy cock inside her.
Her endless pregnancy, which
should have been exhausting, had
given her an insatiable appetite for
sex and an extreme sensitivity to [T,
pleasure. "Oh, baby... yes! Your cock |\ &=

feels so good inside me," she N

moaned. g\

Doug gulped, unsure of what to do
or say in this surreal situation. He
had never imagined that this day

would come-literally having sex =
with his own mother and being the {

cause of her pregnancy. Meanwhile, -
Karen's belly ground against him
with every movement, reminding
him that he was the father of the
twin babies Shﬁ carried inside of

er.







Oh, the fucking irony! Mom
was always preaching that
you only get as good as
you give. So, | spent
months perfecting my
game, reading up on how
to thrust and angle my
cock like a champ, and
practicing on the
cheerleader sluts at school.
Now, every time dad's off
on business, I'm fucking
mom like a pornstar. She
screams so fucking loud
when she cums, I'm
surprised the windows
don't shatter. | know she's
loving the fact that | took
her advice to heart, and
fuck, I'm loving it too!




The car rolled to a stop outside the sprawling brick
school building, the hum of the engine idling beneath
them. Teddy, his eyes sparkling with mischief, tumed

to his mother. "Hey, mom, can | snap a quick pic of

your ass? | wanna show it off to my friends,” he
asked, a smirk playing on his lips.

Julia threw her head back, laughter spilling from her
like a melody. "Oh, sweetheart, no," she chided, her
eyes crinkling at the corners. "Just because your
father's overseas for a month and I'm letting you fuck
me, doesn't mean I'm putting on a show for your
friends.

Teddy's grin didn't falter. "Well, what about a pic just
for me then?" he suggested, waggling his eyebrows.
"Absolutely not!" Julia chuckled, her cheeks flushing a
delicate pink. "I know you, Teddy. You'll find some
quiet corner today and beat off to it.”

Teddy shrugged, a picture of teenage nonchalance.
"And what's so bad about that?"

L
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Julia's voice dropped to a sultry purr, her eyes gleaming
with a hunger that belied her matemal role. "What's bad
about that, mg dear, is that | want that hot, pent-up
load of yours building up all day, so you can fuck me
like a sava%e and explode into my womb after school."
She reached over, her hand grasping his hardness
' through his jeans, her fingers tracing the length of him.

Teddy sucked in a breath, his heart poundln? in his
chest. "Alright, alright," Julia relented, a playful pout on
her lips. "I'll let you take a quick pic. But promise me
you'll save that big, delicious cum-load for mommy."
Teddy nodded eagerly, his eyes wide with anticipation.
Julia lifted her skirt, the fabric rustling softly as she
revealed her smooth, creamy thighs. She tumed,
kneeling on the seat, her rounded bubble butt pointed in
his direction. Teddy fumbled with his phone, his breath
coming in short gasps as he snapped a few tantalizing
shots, his arousal almost painful in its intensity.



“Stand there like a good little pet while | get dressed.

And don't you dare touch that cock of yours, do you

understand?” Wendy growled in a commanding tone.
“Yes Goddess,” her son meekly replied, his stiff

member standing at attention. “Were gonna bring
your father lunch at work and then we'll come back
here and fuck like animals,” Wendy barked as she
picked out her outfit. “And | better see you standing
there, naked and rock hard, ready to please me the
moment we step foot back in this house.”
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As | stroll past mom's room, she's often
there, butt naked, making her bed. That
juicy ass and those swinging tits facing me
—hell, it turns my crotch into solid steel.
Mom just shoots me this cock-teasing grin,
like she's playing some game. She ought to
realize I'm a teenager and all | want to do
is fucking rut like a beast.




After his baby
sister finished
breastfeeding,
v Peter's mom would
head to his room
and let him suck on
her big, warm tits,
slurping up the
leftovers.

b,
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While the rest of the family
was busy having breakfast
downstairs, Rod was in his
closet,thrusting his thick,

pulsing cock into his mom's
tight birthing canal.

She was still
N leaking milk from
' having his sister,
and her sweet,
creamy
tit-honey was
enough to give
him all the
energy he
needed for the
day.




There are moments
when | let my
imagination wander,
picturing a scenario
where my mom and |
find ourselves
marooned on a deserted ._ '-._,Q

island, surrounded by p..
endless stretches of :
sand and the rhythmic
lullaby of the ocean
waves. With nothing to
occupy our time, we
would be completely

engrossed ineach |
other, with nothing but ==
hard, sweaty fucking to =S
fill our sunlit days.
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My son, tragically, is in a coma due to a dirt bike accident,
and I'm caring for him at home. Despite his condition, he still
experiences intense erections and semen buildup. As his
mother and caregiver, I've taken it upon myself to ensure he
gets regular sexual release. | spend hours each day astride
him, my huge, soft breasts swaying against his unconscious
face, while my own orgasmic release runs down his testicles
and collects on the bedding beneath us. Sometimes, |
wonder if he has some level of awareness, as his teeth
clench and his penis pulsates within my grasp. | hope he
does, and that he understands the lengths his mother would
go to for his well-being.









I'm not gonna lie, there's only one

thing that gets me going more
than getting grabbed, kissed, and
fucked by my husband - and
that's my teenage son doing all
those things, only way better
than his old man ever could.




Dudes at school brag
about cheerleader cum
drenching their cocks
when they score, acting
like it's the best thing
ever. They clearly
haven't experienced their
moms coming undone on
top of them. When your

mom squirts on your o
dick like mine does, that \
pleasure is seriously next = -~

level. Her scorching hot = &
release gushing around =~
your shaft as it pounds =
through her pussy - with == =
those massive titties
bouncing and rippling in - | N

your face - man, that - \ i

shit is lit!

| "YESSSS! FUCK ME HARD, I'M
CUMMING! CUMMMMING!!!"




While we were at
the beach, | offered
my fair-skinned son
a choice because |

definitely didn't
want him to get
sunburned. He could
either let me apply
sunscreen all over
him, or | could lie on
top of him for most
of the time to
protect him from the ™\
harmful UV rays. ;
Considering his
fascination with my ="~
huge tits, his choice -
was quite clear. /
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Mom was curious why
some of the new
mothers around town
were calling me the
"womb raider.” Well,
since she just squeezed
out my little sister, |
figured instead of telling
her, why not show her.
See, when you're
packing a monster cock
like | am, and a chick's
cervix is all nice and

stretched out from
childbirth, you can just
plow right on into that
womb. There's nothing
like dumping a hot load
of baby gravy directly ™==—_
into the factory, and it |
made mom cum likean o
absolute freak!




I'm buzzing with
excitement carrying
my son Eric's baby.

The smug satisfaction
of knowing that during
our sneaky summer
romps before he jetted
off to college, his
potent load did its job,
and now I'm lugging
around the result of
our taboo fling. I'm
about to pop any day
now, which is perfect
timing since my other
son, Isaac, just hit 18
and started fucking

me regularly. I'm

itching for him to

knock me up next.




"Honey," Lillan began, her voice a study
in faux naivete, "l know | don't usually
wear things like this around you. This
bikini is, well, it's highly inappropriate.”

She paused, shifting slightly on the bed,
causing her giant tits to wobble under

the minuscule triangles of fabric. "l only

bought this so you could see what some
girls might wear at the beach or pool
parties this summer. | don't want you to
be shocked or embarrassed when you
see this sort of thing," she explained,
her voice like warm honeu.

Jay struggled to keep his gaze from
lingering on his mom's voluptuous
figure, his eyes drawn to her gigantic
tits like a moth to a flame. "So, you're
only wearing it this once?" he asked, his
voice heavy with disappointment.
"Well, maybe I'll wear it around the
house, here and there, when it's just you
and | at home," she replied, a secret
smile playing on her lips. She knew her |
husband would be scandalized if he
knew she was wearing such an outfit,
especially in front of their son. "That
way, you can be reminded and mentally
prepared for some of the 'shocking
summer attire you might see the other |

girls wearing."




What an absolute rush as | thrust
my massive, chiseled manhood
into my own mother's insatiable
center, my bulging, sperm-filled

testicles bouncing with each

forceful hump from my parent's
bed mattress.




Im k|ck|ng i my day with an essential
"mom duty": schooling my son on how to
properly finger a girl's pussy. Seems like he's
been clumsy and clueless on his recent
dates. Lucky for him, chicks love to gossip,
so | heard about his fumbling and can nip
this problem in the bud before he gets
blacklisted by every girl at school. Just
another example of a mom saving the day!



\
What a damn stroke of luck! So, I'm strolling
along the beach, and bam, | stumble upon a
Genie in a bottle. She promises me one wish,
so of course, | go for the gold: | want my
smoking hot, blonde mom to take my massive
cock and slide it between her tits while she
sucks me off like a damn lollipop. Fast forward,
I'm in my bedroom, living that exact fantasuy,
and hell, it's even better than | dreamed.



My son, Spencer, is
obsessed with wrestling—
watches it religiously. So
when my husband and |

were planning our new
house, | boldly suggested
we create a special little
room, just for Spencer
and | to engage in
sessions of private
play-wrestling. Naturally,
my husband wasn't
thrilled with the plan, but
| set him straight. After

all, he was getting a
mancave in the basement
and a sprawling garage to

tinker with his toys. It
was only fair that our son
and | had our own space
in the house to indulge in

our interests—even if
they were a bit naughty.




"Tanner, honey there's something important | need to talk to
you about,” Kathy said nervously, her giant tits nearly spiling
from her sundress. *| know this may be hard to understand,
but | desperately want another baby. The problem is, your
father doesn't feel the same way. She paused, searching his
confused face.'llawwltsaluttna but..would you be
willing to get me pregnant? To give me the baby | long for?"
Tanner sat in stunned silence, processing his mother's

smckmrequest.ﬁswmngashemmtwas seeing U
pleading desperation in her eyes stirred somethi mal deep | ‘
within him. Swal!owl hard, he slowluh
Kathy beamed, elrbraci hlm ﬂghtﬁon ing her ‘cush
hoohsunhls[eanchast. Ynuhavenn
how much thls means to me

-

Within minutes, articles of clothing were frantically
shed, and Kathy was flat on her back on her son's bed,
= legs spread wide.Tanner positioned himself between her

thighs, his eng manhood throbbing with
anticipation. With one powerful thrust, he buried himself
deep inside his mother's warm, welcoming depths.
After twenty minutes of powerful fuck-thrusts, Tanner
buried himself to the hilt and unleashed hot jets of
fertile cum directly against his mother 's cervix. Kathy
shuddered and climaxed with him, their forbidden
mating complete. Soon, his seed would take root inside
of her and give Kathy the ba that her husband
selfishy re







“Damn Mom!” my son
growled, eyes wide and
hungry as he zeroed in

on my engorged,
throbbing tits. | needed
my boy to understand
that these weren't like
the perky, little titties
on girls his age. These
were massive, swollen
milk-vessels, begging
to be sucked, licked,
and worshipped. |
craved the feel of his
thick, pulsating cock
sliding between them,
the friction of his veiny
shaft fucking my sofft,
pliant cleavage,
because that's what

-

they were made for—a {D
carnal playground for .
his primal pleasure.
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Mom and | always had open conversations, and | was
sharing with her a Taoist technique for sexual thrusting
that | found successful with a few girls at school. It starts
with the man inserting just the tip of his penis into the
woman's vagina nine times, followed by fully entering
once. This completes one cycle of ten thrusts. In the
following cycles, the number of shallow thrusts decreases
by one, while the deep thrusts increase by one, continuing
this pattern for nine cycles. This technique is meant to
keep the woman guessing and enhance her orgasms. Mom
was so fascinated that she allowed me to demonstrate it
to her, with the condition that | wouldn't tell Dad. The
results were just as explosive as | had promised.



"That's it, my sweet boy...long, hard strokes and take
deep breaths." Candy's sultry voice rang out as her
son relentlessly plunged his throbbing shaft into her
tight pussy. She had caught wind from some of the
other moms that their daughters were disappointed by
her son's quick release, so Candy took it upon herself
to carefully teach him how to last longer in bed.



Mom always drilled
it into me: never
give up. So when |
tried to slip my
hand into her
panties and she
brushed it away, |
took her words to
heart. | kept trying
to touch her pussy
every single day
until she finally gave
in. Now, I'm rubbing
her pussy all the
time, and she
absolutely loves it!
Always listen to
your mother's
advice!




Sam approached his mom with trepidation, his
heart pounding like a drum as she lounged by
the pool in her revealing bikini. "Um, Mom?" he
stammered, his face burning like a fumace.
"Remember last time when you, uh, showed me
your tan lines? | was wondering if maybe you
could do that again..." His voice faltered, his
gaze fixed on her cleavage, barely contained by
the minuscule triangles of fabric, his mind
swirling with a mix of embarrassment and an
unspoken curiosity.

She lowered her sunglasses and smirked at her
trembling teenage son. "Of course, sweetie.
Mommy's always happy to show you anything
you wanna see." Rising from the lounge chair,
she reached behind her back to untie her top.
Sam gulped, transfixed, as the bikini fell away,
releasing her giant, bobbling tits.

She pulled her boy close, wrapping a loving arm
around his trembling shoulders as he gaped in
awe at her exposed melons. "See, sweetie, this is
where Mommy's bikini usually covers. But
undemneath, my big titties are all pale and
untanned.”

Sam nodded mutely, unable to tear his eyes
away from her magnificent juggernauts, the
creamy white slopes such a stark contrast to
her bronzed skin. Her nipples were engorged,
protruding out from her puffy areolas, which
were the size of saucers.

"l... | really like your boobs, Mom," Sam
stammered shyly, his cheeks flushing an even
deeper shade of crimson as he made the
admission out loud.

Leslie giggled, a bubbly, musical sound. She
could feel her son's slender penis stiffening
rapidly, pnkln? urgently into her hip through the
thin fabric of his szT trunks as she held him
close.

"Oh, | know you do, sweetie," she purred, givi

him an affectionate squeeze. "Mommy can t

how much you love starling at her great big
titties!"




How could | not feel just a tad bit
of guilt? My husband's been
gone barely a day, and already
I've surrendered to the primal
lust that's taken over my body
and mind. I've done the
unthinkable—I've fucked our
teenage son. I'm a creature of
flesh and blood, aren't I? A
woman peaking in her sexual
prowess. How dare my husband
leave me to the wolves,
departing for months on end,
thinking my sexual appetite
would just wait patiently? Didn't
he realize that leaving a wife
dripping with desire and a son on
the cusp of manhood under the
same roof was like setting a
match to dynamite? It's too late
for regrets now, too late for him
to do a damn thing about it. The
floodgates are open, and my son |
and | have sealed our pact. We're
going to devour each other, fuck
each other senseless, every
minute of every day. Our house
will be a den of sin, and there's
no tuming back.




My buddies are pestering me to hop
online for some gaming, but who the hell
has time for that when mom's all hot and
bothered? With dad away and my baby
sister snoozing non-stop, I'm getting my
cock mllked like it's nobody's business,
and mom's shaking that ass like a damn
hula dancer, matching every thrust | give.




My darling IB—gear—old son has a thlng for words
that start with the letter "B, especially when it
comes to "boobs" and "bikinis." Lucky for him, I've
got plenly of those to go around. I'm all about

those "B" words too—llke "balls" and "boners."
And let me tell you, my son'’s packing plenty of
both. Just feast your eyes on this fucking
anaconda and those juicy balls.
What mother wouldn't wanna stroke, suck, and
fuck a dick this magnificent?




Fuck yeah, I'm all over the
newest mom-surveys
online about sex. You gotta
be if you and your mom
are fucking on the regular.
Just saw a poll where 82%
of moms said they not only §
loved getting railed doggy
style, but they CRAVED IT.
That intel is gold, and now,
along with other cool
positions, | make sure to
bang mom from behind
every damn time. She
never misses out because
I'm always ahead of the
game, tracking what moms S -
are hungry for and servmg .

it up hot. e |




Monty was staggered, his eyes
widening in disbelief. Just moments
ago, he was sharing a crude
conversation with his mom about the
boys at school joking about the
scent of a woman's pussy-
something he had no knowledge of.
Now, she lay sprawled on his bed,
clad only in her sheer, black panties,
her eyes smoldering with an intensity
that stole his breath.

"Go on, Monty," her voice, a velvety
growl, commanded. "Don't be shu.
Press your nose right against the
gusset of my panties and breathe
deep.”

Monty sank to his knees, a tremble
of anticipation and fear coursing
through him. He pressed his nose to
the shadowed cleft barely concealed
by the sheer lace, his heart
pounding. "Oh, god," he gasped, his
lungs filling with the raw, primal
scent of her. It was a scent that
went straight to his brain,
intoxicating and overwhelming.
His mother watched him, her grin
wicked and knowing. "Don't rush, my
darling," her voice, a sultry whisper,
urged. "Breathe it in. Let it consume
you. That scent is the essence of a
woman. It's power and desire. It's
meant to drive boys like you wild."




Oh, hell no, my kid doesn't need no stinkin'’
after-school sports. Not with the sweat-fest | put
him through. Every damn day after school, we
park and fuck like there's no tomorrow. Two hours
straight, we're grinding like animals in heat. All the
other moms agree—cowgirl on the car seat is the
fucking bomb for draining those teen balls dry. |
swear, when he blows, it's like a fucking firehose
blasting right through my cervix. My egg doesn't
stand a chance against that fucking sperm army.



As Kathy came undone, milk jetted forcefully
from her engorged nipples, spraying in

pulsing streams with each shuddering
contraction of her orgasm. The warm, white
liquid splattered across her son's face and
chest as Kathy cried out in ecstasy, her
maternal nectar gushing uncontrollably from
her rippling motherly bosom.



With the repeal of
incest laws, the
pregnancy rate among
mothers has surged to
unimaginable heights.
This drastic escalation
is undeniably linked to
the shocking reality that
mothers and sons are
Now engaging in an
entirely new form of
bonding.

A recent survey
indicates that an
average boy
experiences ejaculation
3 to 4 times daily inside
his mother's
unprotected womb,
undeniably contributing
to the rise in pregnancy

rates.




“Your father doesn't seem to give a
damn about my new outfit," Mary
hissed, standing provocatively in front .
of her son, her body barely concealed
by a sheer nylon bodystocking.
"What's your take on it?"

Her son's eyes blazed with a primal
hunger. "Dad's a fool if he can't see
how insanely hot you look right now,"
he growled.

A wicked smile spread across Mary's
face. "Now that's the reaction | was
craving,” she purred.

"Just calling it like | see it, Mom," he
rasped, his voice thick with desire.
Mary's eyes narrowed, her voice a
sultry whisper. "It's clear someone
here knows how to appreciate a
woman. Maybe | should cut your
father loose and make you my man."
Her son's breath hitched, his gaze
roving over her body like a wildfire. "l
wouldn't complain,”" he admitted, his
voice hoarse with lust.

Mary leaned in, her voice a low,
dangerous purr. "Do you think you | e —— TR
can handle being both my husband

and my son? Going to school by day
and spending every night ravishing

your mother-turned-wife?" ~ Y
Her son's body tensed, his voice a
throaty rasp. "l can handle it. | can
handle anything you throw at me."




| always knew my son
had a thing for a thick
juicy ass, and the girl he
had lined up had a
damn fine one. So when
she flaked on their date,
| felt for the poor boy
and decided to be there
for him, waiting on his
bed when he rolled back
home. Knowing he was
all pent-upand my [
husband was still at the ==~
office, | figured why not
let my boy take a ride
on my own meaty
mommy-ass to blow off
some steam. |







Yep, this is what happens when
you spend those sweltering
summer days fucking your
teenage son's brains out. When
he pumps fucking gallons of that ¥
potent baby batter deep inside
your hungry, unprotected cunt l

while his dad labors away at the
office. And listen, any mom ...
worth her fucking salt knows it
doesn't stop once you're
knocked up—nah, that shit
makes you even more fucking
insatiable. Not that our little
studs give a damn. Our boys
love spending their aftemoons
smothered in mommy's pregnant g
flesh, chowing down on those g
milk-filled tits. All while
hammering their young,
rock-hard cocks into that
fucking divine MILF pussy,
giving mommy the release she
needs.




Sexual Positions &
Techniges for Mothers and
Sons By Dr. Laura Lovejoy

Mothers, when mounting your son
from the cowgirl position, assert your
dominance by sitting him upright,
allowing your tits to slap and smother
his face, and granting you precision

control over your relentless thrusts. ——
Claim every inch of his shaft, from
root to tip, pausing at the sensitive
ridge of his glans to ensure he
remains impaled in your throbbing
sheath, before plunging him back in.
Engage your kegels in a merciless
rhythm, squeezing and releasing,
milking his throbbing flesh as you
ride. When he begins to climax, grind
against his pelvis to feel the
scorching heat of his seed against
your cervix. Do not stop. Continue to
stimulate his tender, pulsing member
until you've wrung out every last
drop and every last twitch from his
spent body. Do not stop until you've
claimed every ounce of pleasure from
your son.




My husband's absence on
Valentine's Day unlocked a
primal, forbidden desire within
me. | didn't just ask my son to
be my Valentine—| commanded
it. | kept him home from
school, not to play innocuous
games or exchange chocolates,
but to initiate him into a world
of raw, unbridled passion.
When he stepped into my
room, he found me draped in a
sheer red babydoll, my body
exposed, my intent clear. | was
not just without panties, | was
without inhibitions. The shock
in his eyes only fueled my
hunger. | rode him with an
insatiable appetite, my
orgasms explosive, coating his
cock and balls in my hot, wet
ecstasy. When | growled, “Be
mine,” it was not a request—it
was a demand, a claim staked

for the entire dauy.







The most profound
learning comes from
direct experience - that's «__
my unwavering belief. So s
when it came to my son's 24
sexual education, |
insisted he bypass the
sex ed classes at school. |
can impart more
knowledge about sex in a
single hour than they
could in an entire

semester. Oh, youre %
curious about ejaculation, @
darling? Well, let mommy &
fuck you hard and you'll §
get to experiece one. With
a little hands-on teaching,
all your questions will be
answered.




Workin' on the farm ain't
just about busting your
back with chores. Nah, Ma

and | sneak off behind
the barn whenever Pa's =
caught up with the cows "
or rounding up the sheep. po«
We get down and dirtg |
like animals, beatin' our |
pissers together shakin' A\
and gruntin' from all that .
damn pleasure . Driving
my long peter deep into
her is a wild ride | can't
resist. Since she popped
out a baby recently,
everything's deep in there
still loose and welcoming,
letting me dig my dripping
tip right through that slick .~ —
gate and into her core. ,_J
It's like a wild, filthy [
reunion!
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Kevin's face bumed like wildfire as his mom slammed her ass back
against his abdomen, sending shockwaves through her thick,
voluptuous cheeks. The boy was cute and innocent-looking, packing
a monster cock, thick as a beer can and easily surpassing 10 inches.
This secret weapon had tumed him into a magnet for the hottest,
most forbidden pussy in town. Since turning 18 a month ago, he'd
ravaged nearly a dozen different women—not girls his age, but
married teachers and busty, experienced MILFs from church. Even his
Aunt Donna, overcome with lust, had picked him up from school for a
wild, illicit ride on his massive teen pole. So it was almost inevitable
that his own gorgeous, busty mother would succumb to his irresistible
allure, screaming and writhing on his bed after baseball practice as
she fucked him doggy-style, climaxing again and again on his
relentless, merciless cock.






Introducing "Momma's Boy," the groundbreaking

male enhancement supplement that's taking the
market by storm! Are you tired of your average

cock-size and mediocre performance in the

bedroom? Do you long to see the look of pure

ecstasy on your mother's face? Look no further!
"Momma's Boy" is here to turn your fantasies

into reality.

This revolutionary new drug is scientifically
formulated to increase both length and girth,
giving you a third more cock-size in just weeks!
But wait, there's more! "Momma's Boy" also
naturally enhances blood flow, which creates a
slightly upward curve in your erection that moms
simply can't resist. And believe us, they'll want
more!

Don't take our word for it, listen to what some satisfied
customers have to say:

"My son was always a bit... inexperienced, in the
bedroom," says single mother of three, Karen from Ohio.
"But after he started taking 'Momma's Boy/, | can't keep

my hands off of him! His newfound stamina and size
have me screaming for more!"
"I never thought I'd be able to please my mother like
' this," boasts 18-year-old Jake from California. "Thanks
' to 'Momma's Boy/, | can give her the kind of
mind-blowing orgasms she dsiz“serves. | finally feel like a
man!
Don't miss out on your chance to revolutionize your sex
life and experience taboo bliss like never before. Order
now and receive two free bottles of our patented delay
spray, "Filthy Thoughts," to keep you going all night
long. Operators are standing by!
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When it comes to moms, you don't need
to be the brightest bulb or the hottest
guy around. They're just looking to get
fucked, so if you're packing like | am,
you'll be diving into your mom's pussy,
no doubt, and screwing every other
mom in the neighborhood too. You can
count on it!




Every movement is a
spectacle as | watch my
mom's pendulous,
watermelon-sized tits jump
and jiggle with a life of their
own, their soft, creamy flesh
tantalizingly displayed as she
bounces up and down on me.
Her juicy, gravity-defying
bubble butt ripples like a
wave, cascading down to her
thick, toned thighs as she
fucks me in reverse cowgirl.
It's @ mesmerizing sight, a
private, exotic dance
performed just for me by her
sumptuous, curvaceous
body. My cock, buried deep
within her, is expertly
caressed and stroked by the
velvety walls of the hottest, . N e
most voracious pussy any | S

guy could ever conjure in his '""f

wildest dreams. N e &




"Come on, sweetheart. Momma's
right here,” Rachel whispered
softly. "It's just our little secret,
my love."

She had peeked into her son's
laptop and found all sorts of
naughty videos of mommas like
her doing the dirtiest things
with their big, soft boobies.
Knowing her boy was
oh-so-curious and that girls his
age just couldn't compare,
especially when it came to
breast-size, she decided to
make his wildest dream come
true herself.

"Go on, sugar. Make love to
momma's soft, warm
tittie-cleavage. You can spray
your sweet cream all over my
neck and face," she cooed,
pressing her big, pillowy boobies
around his throbbing hard-on.
The boy could only moan as his
thick, veiny shaft and shiny,
purple crown were enveloped in
the most delicious, cushiony
momma-boobie sandwich he
could ever imagine.




“Bro, my mom fucked me like a
fucking champ last night,” Jeb
boasted to his buddy as they
strutted to school. '| mean,
fucking hell, you wouldn't
believe how fucking wild she
gets, even with that huge
pregnant belly. She screamed
and shook like hell every time
she gushed on my cock.’
“Fuck, man, I'm jealous,” Steve
spat. “| want a knocked-up
mom to fuck too.”
“Swear to god, it's fucking
insane,” Jeb went on. "Those
milk-filled tits swinging around
like fucking wrecking balls
when she's bouncing on my
cock. It's fucking unreal!”
“Shit, | gotta get into my mom's
panties first,” Steve grumbled.
“Then I'll be dumping loads in
her like you did to your mom,
get her all fucking pregnant and
shit.”
“Fuck yeah, dude, knock her
up,” Jeb urged. “That's when
the real fucking fun starts!”




Dexter gazed down at his throbbing
hard-on, thick veins snaking along the

9|d shaft, throbbing with teenage lust.

Mom," he asked, feigning innocence,

"is it normal for a uy 's cock to be all _

veiny like mine is?" His mom gazed
hungrily at the rigid slab of goung
fuck-meat, her big, heavy udders
swaying as she leaned in closer to it.

“Oh yes, sweetums, those veins
mean that your cock is strong and
virile,” Her warm breath caressed
his sensitive skin as she spoke. “In
fact, it looks absolutely delicious!
Do you want Mommy to show you
how good it feels to bury that thick,
juicy cock in a hot, wet, greedy
pussy?”



Despite popping out my sister a few
months back, Mom's still leaking at the
tits and | could chug that creamy
goodness all day long. Sucking on those
plump nips while she toys with my
hard-on as we lounge on the couch has
become the highlight of my damn day.
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Hell yeah, my mom totally rocks a minl
micro bikini, as long as my dad and
little sis aren't in sight, naturally. That
thing just barely hides her nips and
pussy. For sure, mom's got a whole
different set of clothes when it's just
us at home, and I'm all about it!



T

A daily nude is the perfect way to keep those
clingy girlfriends at bay! Snap a sexy selfie and
send it to your son while he's stuck in class,
making sure his mind's filled with thoughts of you
and that irresistible MILF figure. Everybody
knows moms have curves that outshine any of
those young chicks—big, juicy breasts, plump
asses, and tight, delicious cunts. Why not give
your boy a reminder while he's stuck in a sea of

teenage bodies?




she laid herself out in front of me like a piece of
meat. My cock was pulsing so hard it felt like it
could burst off my crotch.

"Fuck yeah, and I'm gonna take you all the way to
the goddamn moon and back!" | eagerly
responded.

"Mmm, we'll see about that,” she taunted, eyeing
my throbbing dick with hungry desire. This was
gonna be the raunchiest fuck ever!
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I'm not gonna lie, the new screensaver on my
laptop is bold as hell-mom striking a pose with

my rock-hard dick, right before she blew my

mind with a killer blowjob. But hey, isn't that

the point of screensavers? To showcase

badass memories or images that make you feel

good? This one definitely checks both boxes!
Just gotta make sure pops keeps his hands off
my laptop, and everything'll be golden.




This summer, | pitched a tent in the woods and
launched a sex-service for unfulfilled housewives,
and damn, | had no clue I'd be swamped. I'm
banging S or 6 different busty moms daily. Must
be doing something right, ‘cause they keep
coming back for more. And get this: my top
customer is my very own mom. Looks like dad's
not giving her enough attention, but I'm more
than happy to step in—she rides my rod like
there's no tomorrow!







The highlight of my
week, you ask? That's
no-bralner' It was Frldag

my parent's wedding

anniversary. Fate had
Dad stranded in London
on business, leaving
Mom alone and restless.
As you might guess,
there are certain
expectations that wives
have on their
anniversary, and being
fucked is certainly one
of them. As luck would
have it, | found myself
free that night, ready
and eager to step in and
ensure mom wasn't
disappointed!
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Oh, you better believe that when | know my
husband and my younger children are off in
another part of the house, | order my son to whip
out his throbbing cock and work it right there in
front of me. | growl the filthiest shit you can
imagine in his ear, getting him so goddamn hot
and bothered that he's trembling and leaking
pre-cum like a sieve, his hand working that cock

like it's the hottest, wettest pussy he's ever
fucked.
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I'm not gonna lie, | didn't exactly play it straight with my
son when | went on about how fresh semen was like
some magical health elixir for his unborn baby sister.

Reality check? Like any mom with a healthy appetite, |
just craved a good cock to suck, and I'd heard he was
packing quite the impressive piece. So while he was under
the impression he was helping out me and the baby by
busting out his hot, youthful load, the truth is, | was just
satisfying my relentless craving for some prime young
dick. But you know what? I'm pretty damn sure that if he
knew the real deal, he'd be totally cool with it too.



Mom of the Year: Housewife's Unusual

Approach to Helping Son Goes Viral

By: Daily Herald Staff
Pennsylvenie - Inan unexpected twist to the
typical ‘mother of the year' story, 38-year-old

Paige, a housewife from a quiet suburb in
Pennsylvania has taken the internet by storm
for her unconventional method of helping her

18-year-old son, Michael, with his social
struggles.

According to sources close to the family, Paige
noticed that Michael was having difficulty
connecting with girls his age and decided to
take matters into her own hands. Rather than
enrolling him in school-based clubs or hiring a
professional counselor, she opted for a more...
hands-on approach.

"l just wanted him to feel confident around
girls,” Paige said during an exclusive interview
with the Daily Herald. "I thought if he saw that
women found him attractive, it would give him
a boost."

And so began a series of explicit encounters
between the mother and son, which Paige
documented meticulously on her smartphone.
Videos and images of their X-rated sessions
quickly spread around Michael's school, earning
him the new nickname "MVP" (Mom's Very
Proud).

While some might find Paige's methods
controversial, since incest laws were reversed a
year ago, many mothers find themselves taking
this same approach. Paige maintains that she
did it out of love and that her son was a willing
participant. "Michael knew what we were
doing," she insists. "He even gave me some
tips! I'm just glad we can share this bond."
As for Michael, he seems to have come out of
his shell since their taboo trysts began. "My
mom's the best,” he gushed. "Girls are totally
digging my newfound confidence."




“Thomas, I've seen your browser
history, baby bear,” Samantha
declared, her voice a sultry purr as
she climbed into the backseat,
shedding her clothes and getting
completely naked. “Mommy knows
you crave the feel of a hot, wet MILF
pussy and the weight of massive tits
in your hands.”

The teen's face flushed a deep.
crimson red, his breath hitching. “I-I'm
sorry, | didn't-"

“Shh, my sweet boy,” the mother
cooed, her eyes burning with lust.
“There's no need to apologize. It's
natural for a boy to hunger for this.

Now, strip. Bare every inch of

yourself and get back here between |}
mommy's thighs.”

The teen's breath hitched again as he B
stared at her smooth, shaved pussuy,
already slick with desire. “N-naked?”
he stammered, his eyes wide. “You

want me to-"

“Yes, baby,” she growled, her voice
thick with need. “| drove us out here
to this secluded spot so we could
fuck like wild animals. | want you to
ram that hard, throbbing cock deep
inside mommy's dripping wet cunt,
and | want you to suck on these
giant, aching titshuntll you're drunk on
them.”




Based on what mom said, dad was seriously
lacking in the size department, but clearly, |
wasn't cursed with that issue. When she
climbed on top of me and took in the head of
my cock, | realized | was about to dive into
some unexplored terrain. My throbbing boner
felt like a badass deep-sea sub, ready to plunge
into depths no dude had ever reached before,
and revel in that scorching, fleshy ecstasy.



Alright, bros, | need some
tips here. | roll back home
after a wild Friday night
with the crew, and what
do | find? A crazy-ass
surprise. Mom's sprawled
out in my bed, out cold
like some twisted version
of Sleeping Beauty. And
the kicker? She's butt-ass
naked with the
sweetest-looking tits and
cunt on the planet. So,
what's the move? Do |
shake her awake and get
the lowdown? Crash on
the couch instead? Or do
| just dive right in and
fuck her? I'm seriously
thinking about getting
some pussy. | mean, she
didn't land naked in my ..
bed for no damn reason, /

right?
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Ever since they ditched those stupid incest
laws, | hooked up with my son. Yeah, I'm
his girlfriend now. Juggling marriage and

this new gig is a bit of a circus act, and my
husband's gonna have to deal with it. But
hey, that's just how the game of love is
evolving these days—playing the role of

wife and mommy-girlfriend all at once.




"Push it, moms! Grind those hungry
cocks into submission!” the
instructress screamed, her voice
slicing through the air like a whip.
Becky snapped her hips into
overdrive, her body slamming

against her son's, his rock-hard |
cock pistoning into the molten heat |
of her cunt like a well-oiled
machine. Day two of the Boys
Sexual Training Camp was no joke;
it was a furnace of raw, carnal
education. Becky knew that college
was just around the comer, and
with it, an endless buffet of eager
pussy for her son to conquer. She
had to be his drill sergeant, his
personal fuck-master, using every
trick in her vast sexual arsenal to
whip his skills and stamina into V/,
peak condition. Around her, other |
mothers rode their sons like prize EX
stallions, their primal moans =
echoing through the room as they
transformed their boys into .
formidable fucking machines, ready
for the battleground of college.




| fucking adore morning hugs before
sending my son off to school. His sighs
ignite me as | press my massive tits
against his chest, teasing and rubbing
our pulsing genitals together. The
bulge in his pants is proof of his
arousal, and | revel in the power | have
over him.




| popped my son's titty-fucking cherry
today. Waste not, want not, so |
sucked up all that delicious nut-goo
like it was my damn job. My husband's
spunk is vile, but my son's is like
nectar from the gods. | could chug
that shit by the gallon, and you can
bet your ass | will.



Yeah, | score plenty of pussy. Every
cheerleader and hot nerd at school
has been on the receiving end of my
rod. But there's one hot cunt | can't
wait for the most, and that's mom's.
That shit is off the hook! Mom's got
the biggest goddamn tits of any chick
| know, and I'm all about the tits.

Bury me under a pair of soft,
heavy knockers and let me suckle
like a baby for hours any day, and

that's exactly what mom does. And
she can fuck too - DAMN CAN
SHE FUCK!! Big tits, sweet pussy,
skill, and experience - that's where
the real thrill's at, baby!




His libido is a raging
inferno, so easy for me
to stoke and control.
He's clay, molded by his
mother’s will. His thick,
pulsating manhood is a
weapon, yet this
weapon is a slave to my
flesh. | engulf his
throbbing, monstrous
mahood in the squishy,
suffocating depths of
my cleavage. | wrest the
potent, moten seed
from his aching sack,
painting thick streaks of
it across my flesh. Then,
| devour it, licking every
trace of his release,
savoring the feel of his
egg-seeking seed
swimming in my belly.




A superstar mom doesn't
just master cooking and
cleaning; she must become
a vessel for her son's primal
needs. She should crave
draining his swollen balls,
providing that explosive
release that consumes his
every waking moment. Her
scorching, expert pussy
should be his cock-sheath,
his seed-extractor,
throbbing around his erectile
flesh and milking him
relentlessly. Her massive,
soft tits should be his

solace, his suckling, biting,
moaning sanctuary as he
erupts his boiling, thick
semen into her welcoming
abyss, detonating in a
soul-shattering, toe-curling
climax.




I'm owning it, I've
dabbled with anal sex
with my husband a
few times, but it
never really did
anything for me. Then
my son and | started
fucking, and when he
asked to slide inside
the backdoor one dauy,
| thought, why not?
Now I'm a full-blown
anal addict. Unlike my
husband, my son's
packing just the right
size to light up every
nerve in my ass,
making me cum like a
total freak. I'm
obsessed!







Mom waming me the
first time we fucked
that she took forever to
orgasm. What she didn't \ <&
fucklng realize was that * ‘*
she'd been putting up _a
with dad's pathetic lack ==
of skill and average dick S§ ¥
her whole life. Now she ‘O
was dealing with me, a N
raging teen with a cock
like a fucking beast, and
stamina for days. 30
seconds in and she was
screaming, shattering
like a fucking grenade.
Hell yeah, | gave her the
real deal, and blew her
mind with what a
body-trembling orgasm
really feels like!




Hope should've felt bad about screwing
around on her husband, but she didn't give a
damn. Boys were born to rut, so she wanted

her son to get all the practice he could by
fucking her instead of some random chick. If
her Kid was gonna knock someone up, better
it be her, seeing as marriage and fatherhood
were still way off his radar. He had his
rambunctious seeds to spread.




| caught an eyeful of my mom's
naked pussy today, and fuck me
if it wasn't a sight to behold. |
pulled a sneaky move, plopping
my ass down on the floor near
her legs as she sprawled out on
the couch, fresh out of the
shower. She had a towel
wrapped around her banging
body, but | knew she was going
commando underneath. My
heart damn near pounded out
of my chest when | saw her
smooth, waxed cunt up close
and personal. Those thick outer
lips were completely bare, and
her bright pink inner lips were
just begging to be sucked. In
that moment, | knew | wanted to
devour her, to flick back that
fucking clit-hood with my
tongue and ravage that fat,
juicy bud. Shit, just thinking
about it makes me wanna fuck.







After giving birth to
my daughter, | started &
her off breastfeeding, |

but then | switched

her to formula. It
wasn't like my boobs
weren't producing -

they were fucking

fountains. Problem

was, my homy

teenage son couldn't
keep his hands and
mouth off them. Kid

was a milk-sucking 7
vacuum, always ready | -

|

to drain the girls dry. | ™

should've told himto

cut it out, but fuck, it |

felt too damn good to
stop him.
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Seeing mom bend and twist that smokin'
hot, curvy body in every yoga pose had
me thinking about the wild sex positions
she could pull off. I'm sure | could contort
her in any way | wanted and screw her
until she screamed. And judging by the
way she's eyeing me with that naughty

grin, she's definitely up for it.
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Give this picture a
creative, naughty
caption in the
comments section.




Oh, you wanna see mom's face
masked in a pleasure-grimace
while she squirts that hot
girt-honey around your
pounding meat? Then you
better bring it, champ. Moms
ain't no blushing virgins.
They've had their fair share of
prime cock before settling down.
And you know damn well if B/
pops ain't delivering, mom's 7| \@&
probably spreading her legs for “ A\
some young buck in town, T !
getting the fucking she
deserves. So when you dive /| \=F
into those panties, you better
bring your A-game. Show her
you're packing an iron-hard
cock and know how to fucking
use it. Make her see stars and
forget dad even exists, by
making her cum so fucking
hard, she can't remember her
own name!
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“What are we doing?” Stacey repeated,
masking the tremor in her voice as she
spoke to her husband on speakerphone. “Oh,
Henry and | are just hanging out in his room,
getting some quality time together,” she said
with feigned innocence. Little did he know,
she and her son had been engaged in
ravenous lovemaking for the past three

hours.



My mom raves about the precise angle of
my fuck-thrusts that hit her G-spot just
right. And judging by the gallons of
female cum | carve out of her pussy, |
can confidently say she's not lying.
Unlike Dad, who definitely can't achieve
these results and therefore doesn't get
nearly as much action from Mom as | do.




Listen up, boys. Don't get
it twisted thinking your
dick's the only weapon in
your toolkit to get us
moms off. You've got
fingers, so put 'em to work
— rub our clits and dive
those digits into our
pussies like you would
your cock. Give 'em a

good curl in that "come W
hither” move along the top §
wall to hit that G-spot just

right. Believe me, you'll
know when you're nailing
it. And when you do, brace
yourself for a wet and wild
show that'll make the
orgasms from chicks your
age look like a kiddie ride.




I'm blown away by how
my shy, inexperienced
son managed to keep

himself from blowing his
load for so damn long.

For almost two hours, he
pounded me in ways |
hadn't experienced in
ages, making me cum and
soak his cock more times
than | could count. He
knew | was fed up with
his dad's lame
performance in bed, so
when he boldly offered to
fuck me until | couldn't
handle it anymore, |
jumped on that chance,
and damn, am | glad | did!
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I'm all about how mom just drops to her
knees for my teenage rod, treating it like
it's the best thing she's ever tasted. Let's

be real, | bet moms are hooked on this
shit, cause our dicks are way bigger,

harder and more delicious than our dads..
It probably makes the whole cock-sucking
experience a total thrill for them.



With Jason's mom
planted firmly on his
dick, swallowing every
last inch, he leered at
her massive tits,
ready to spend the
afternoon sucking and
motorboating that
warm, soft flesh like a
starving animal.




I'm done waiting for ! /
my husband, who
decided to prolong his =~
stupid golf trip with
his friends, expecting
me to hold off on sex
for another day No
fucking way! I'm a
wife who loves to get
fucked and won't wait
any longer especially
since there's someone
else here who is eager
to satisfy me. Frankly,
after experiencing
what my son's got to
offer, my husband can
be away for as long
as he wants,and |
wouldn't mind at all!




Me and my friends got a bet going on
who can knock up their moms first. |
know for damn sure me and my mom
are gonna win, we're banging like fucking
rabbits five to six times a day. My hot,
sticky seed is powerwashing her fucking

womb, and ain't no way my sorry dad
ever went at her this good.







Fuck farm work! Ravaging
Ma's tight, wet cunny in |
the grass is way more RN
fun! Watching those fat S
udders slap up and down B
her sweat-soaked chest
with every damn thrust
while | pound her pussy
into submission. Pa's
probably in town for
another hour, plenty of
time to suck the sweet

nectar from Ma's fat, N
swollen teats. But I'm
definitely gonna dump a RN
load of baby-gravy inside e\
her first. | bet it won't be *\ \a >
long before her belly NN
starts swelling up again, %
and those big ol' nipples &
start spurtin' out |
titty-milk like a leaky
garden hose.

“x







Hungering for your mom's
massive, swollen tits? The
moment is NOW! A recent
anonymous survey shockingly
revealed that 8 out of 10
moms would PERMIT their
18-year-old sons to ravage
their mommy-milkers, allowing
them to suck, lick, and devour
their soft warm tit-flesh.. |
Most of these married moms
are driven by an almost feral
agreement that it is a mother's
primal duty to offer her body
as a temple for their sons'
insatiable needs. This includes
letting their boys savagely
feast on their pliant tit-flesh
even while the teens ingage
the raw, carnal act of penile
masturbation. So what's
holding you back, boys?
Mom's big, juicy titties are
BEGGING for it! Dive in, bury
your face in those
mommy-milkers, and suck like
your life depends on it!




Dan's eyes clenched closed, and a
primal groan escaped his lips as
his mom performed a lewd,
hip-gyrating dance on his cock,
her movements fueled by a
feverish, incestuous lust. His
senses were overwhelmed, not
just by the smothering weight of
her enormous tits pressing down
on his chest, but by the intense,
wet heat of her pussy engulfing
his cock to its hilt. The ring of
muscle guarding her cervix was a
relentless force, sliding over his
engorged, purple tip, pulsating
and sucking like a starving mouth,
spreading his leaking pre-cum like
a slick, obscene glaze. Dan was
no stranger to the depths of a
woman, but his mom's cervix was
a monster all its own, a vice
strengthened by childbirth,
milking his boner with savage
intensity. His cock flexed and
jerked at the root, veins bulging
like ropes as his flesh swelled and
throbbed, stretching her walls.







Samantha She was
braced herself, about to get

eager and fucked so

anxious as deep, her
fuck. Her son's S pussy would
dick was a <l A be stretched

monster, three TE S N ways it
inches bigger W/ hadn't been
than her /é since her wild
husband's COCK gy college daus.




Oh, fuck yeah, Mom decided to spice up our
momings. Instead of me beating off like usual, she
parked that thick ass right on my lap and let me
go to town, dry-humping her meaty thighs. Call it
a 'thigh-job' if you wanna get fancy. She even let
me lend a helping hand, rubbing her clit so she
could get off too like a horny housewife. Alright, it
wasn't the pussy party | was dying for, but hell, it
was a step closer to burying my cock in that tight,
sweet honey pot.



Good grief— even in the goddamn grocery store,
my son and | can't keep our hands off each other.
He's rubbing whatever part of his body he can on

my tits, and I'm boldly reaching back to grab his

rock-hard cock through his pants. It's a fucking
miracle we haven't been kicked out of this place
yet. But then again, | know the store manager—
she's got a boy around my son's age, so I'm sure
she gets it and is just looking the other wauy.



Oh, hell yeah! Nothing beats chilling at
the beach all day with my smokin' hot
mom, then having her strut that sweet
ass into my bedroom and peel off that
soaked bikini. That's when shit gets real
Watching those massive H-cup titties
bounce like fucking giant water balloons
while she slams that juicy pussy up and

down my cock. Fuck yeah, | got it good,
baby!






"I-Iénrg viciously
calculated each brutal
thrust, ensuring his

engorged cock ravaged
his mother's G-spot, ’
shattering herintoa 7 |
million pieces. s
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Donny's heart pounded like a
war drum as he listened to his
dad's car retreat down the
driveway, knowing that at any
moment, his mom would
explode into his room, naked
and wild, and impale herself on
him like a beast in heat. The
thought of his throbbing cock
buried to the hilt in the
scorching, tight vice of his
mom's pussy, while her
massive tits heaved and
swung like flesh-covered
wrecking balls with each feral
thrust, made his erection pulse
and strain with full erectile
hardness. Not all his friends
were ravaging their moms, but
they didn't possess his
monster cock and relentless
endurance, a potent
combination that drove his
beautiful mn:her to insatiable
ust.




@mME Shew memmt
Al you have what
1t takes




"Oh yes, just like that,
Brian! Slam it hard into
mommy's tight fucking
ass. Oh god, I've been
fantasizing about this
moment for months,
picturing it over and over
in my head, and now that
it's happening, it's even
better than | imagined.
Give it to me, make me
feel every thick inch,
every fucking thrust.
Anal sex is something |
never wanted with your
father, but ever since
you claimed my pussy,
I've been craving the feel
of your teenage cock
stretching the ring of my
butthole, plowing deep
into my bowels, and now
I'm finally getting it!"




Listen up, ‘cause I've got a hot newsflash for ya. Moms
everywhere are finally wising up and putting their
sons' raging moming wood to good use. You heard it
right - they're ditching their bland, average-joe
husbands who can't hit the spot, and instead, they're
going for the gold with their boys' long, rock-hard
cocks. These horny mothers are chasing those elusive
cervical orgasms, fucking their sons silly, and finally
getting the kind of screaming, sheet-grabbing,
toe-curling climaxes they deserve. You go, mamas!



Damn, my husband
switching to the
overnight shift was
both a blessing and a
curse. A blessing
because my son slides
into bed with me and
absolutely wrecks me
all night long. Fuck,
that boy can make me
scream! A curse,
though, because I'm not
catching a wink of
sleep, just going at it
nonstop, trying out
every damn position
imaginable in our
all-night fuckfest.
Lucky for me, I'm a
stay-at-home mom and
can sneak in a nap the
next day. Holy shit!




After childbirth, a surge in |
oxytocin, the so-called "love _;
hormone" or "bonding |
hormone,” courses through §
a mother's body. This
increase in oxytocin not
only strengthens the
maternal bond with her
newbomn but also
unexpectedly heightens her |
libido, particularly for her |
teenage son.

This overwhelming
hormonal surge and
forbidden desire can lead to
a frenzied, primal sexual
encounter, culminating in a
cataclysmic orgasm
between mother and son,
shaking the very foundation
of their existence.
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Mom ravaged my virginity, mounting me like a wild
cougar after school. Her pussy was a vice,
clenching me tighter and wetter than anything my
fist could provide. When we came together, her
scorching depths milked me so hard | thought my
dick might explode. | could feel every pulse of my
hot cum surging into her, each spurt more intense
than the last. The pleasure was raw, primal,
obliterating every shallow release I'd ever given
myself.




Tammi flaunted her heavill pregnant body to her teenage
son with confidence. She was hell-bent on proving that,
despite belng 9 months along, she could still fuck like a

jav nous slut.
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Jeremy grunted in pure pleasure as his
mother fucked him reverse cowgirl style,
the sweaty globes of her ass slapping
against his crotch. Even with her back
turned to him, he couldn't miss the sight of
her massive, stiff-nippled tits bouncing
vigorously while she rode his throbbing

cock towards climax.



Meredith couldn't tear her eyes away
from her son sprawled on his bed, his
horny teenage cock standing tall and
proud. That thick, pulsating shaft looked
absolutely mouthwatering, jutting out
from his trim crotch. He was stroking it
vigorously, from his heavy balls all the
way to the spongy tip, using the gooey
pre-cum that leaked from his piss-slit to
slick up his greedy fingers.

The unsuspecting mother had no clue
that while her son viciously stroked his
throbbing cock, he was fueled by lustful

fantasies of her. He envisioned her
massive tits swaying rhythmically above
his eyes as she expertly bounced on his
hard dick. In his mind, his gripping fist
was her wet, velvety cunt, clenching and
sliding up and down his pulsating shaft
as they shared a raw, primal fuck.




My husband throws a fit every time | strut around
in my see-through nightgown while our son chows
down on his breakfast. But seriously, who does he
think he is? Boobies are for boys! Imagine the
meltdown he'd have if he found out about the
endless hours our son spends licking and getting
lost in the cleavage of my massive rack, sucking
and gnawing on my nipples and areolas. Men my
husband's age just don't know how to appreciate
titties anymore. Leave that to the teenage boys!



The powerful contractions
of her coital muscles
gripped fiercely, causing the
inner lining of Barbara's
birthing tube to ravenously (

P

gnaw at the tender flesh of /|

her son's cock as they were / ‘
locked in carnal union. /R

L




I'm damn sure mom
knew why | was
always lurking in the
kitchen while she
whipped up dinner.
Her booty shorts
barely contained that
thick ass of hers, and & "\ &

she kept yapping  £&&. 5%
about whatever, but | gy,
wasn't listening. Nah, |
was too caught up in

picturing myself
pounding her from
behind, those juicy
cheeks jiggling and
slapping against me.




Judith had never been brutally fucked in the
asshole by such a powerful cock before, her
son's throbbing dick sliding through her tight
anal passage. She was aware of the recent
trend among her fellow moms to substitute
their sons' jerking off with rough anal sex,
letting their boys ejaculate deep into their
rectums instead of using a cum rag.



In the scorching instant my son became 18, society's
leash was loosed, and he became my prey. Now, he
beholds true to his mother, who is a boundless, insatiable
force—a sex goddess unchained, fucking him with an
urgency that transcends time and space. | take him day
and night, my screams echoing, nails clawing, orgasms
detonating against his youthful, vigorous frame. | seize
my pleasure with no shame, no decency, a wild and
ravenous infemo. He exists only for my ecstasy, his
purpose etched in every carnal, sweat-drenched moment
we share in secret.



If your balls aren't aching from slapping against
your mom's asshole, you're not hitting it right.
You need to pound that pussy hard, dude! That's
how moms crave it. Pull all the way out with each
stroke, leaving just the tip in, then slam it back
hard and make her feel every damn inch. Switch
up the angle and pace, and flex that PC muscle
to hold back the cum, and she'll drench your dick
in her sweet juices, | guarantee it!







After stuffing ourselves with dinner, my
mom and | snuck away to the guest
bedroom, far from the prying eyes of my dad
and siblings. As she sashayed her sexy ass
inside and shut the door behind us, | eagerly
anticipated what was about to go down -
would it be a sloppy hand job, a messy
blowjob or a rough romp on the squeaky
guest room mattress?




"Man, you won't believe it. After school
yesterday, my mom was riding my cock
like crazy, came so many times she
totally drenched my balls," Charlie
boasted to Tom as they headed to
school. "And her tits, dude, they were
bouncing all over the place. She let me
go to town on them, sucking and
chewing on her fat l}i'pples for a whole
hour!”

~ "Bro, that's so badass!" Tom replied
~ with a smirk. "As soon as my sister
took off to her friend's place
yesterday, Mom let me go at it
doggy style in my parent's bed. Man,
| wrecked that shit, poundin’ against
mom's bubble butt so fuckin' hard,
had her coming like a damn slut—felt
amazing on my cock!"




I'm a disgrace of a wife, a shameless
cheater, a vile whore consumed by an
insatiable hunger. | couldn't resist the
pulll My husband, trapped in the grip
of relentless erectile dysfunction, even
with those cursed blue pills, was a
shadow of the lover | needed, unable
to satisfy the volcanic cravings of my
body. In a moment of desperate
madness, | crossed the line of the
unthinkable—I tumed to my son,
whose youthful virility stood in stark
contrast to his father’'s impotence, his
insatiable desire a mirror of my own.
He ravaged me like a wild beast
unleashed, each punishing thrust
igniting my very soul, propelling me to
~ celestial heights on his unglelding
 dreamy hardness. Now, I'm enslaved,
. shackled to the intoxicating power of
his teenage prowess, my body
demanding more with every breath.




With my husband of twenty-years
slaving away at work, our bedroom
has become a lonely battlefield.
But | convinced him to let me
grapple with our son on the
sheets, as long as | keep my
panties on.






DAILY
ROUTINE:

EAT
FUCK MOM
SLEEP




| got the message from
my crew, asking if |
was down to chow on
some greasy-ass
burgers downtown.
Fuck no! | was home
alone with a fucking
goddess, and she was
pregnant and radiating
pure sex. Mom was a
five-star buffet, ready
for me to fucking
devour. Her pregnancy
hormones had her jugs
and pussy all swollen
and ripe, dripping with
sweet tit-milk and
pussy-netar.
Absolutely no way in
hell was | missing out
on that damn feast.




My son likes to aggressively rub his
hard dick along my wet pussy and clit,
while our tongues whip together in a
passionate kiss. | can't resist grinding
back against him, creating even more
friction as we both moan and release
our juices onto each other's sex organs.

It's like fucking nirvana, baby!







Ivan's eyes were glued to the floral lace that
barely contained his mom's massive breasts.
The bra pushed them up and together,
creating an impossibly deep cleavage.
"Mom..." Ivan gulped, trying to tear his gaze
away but finding it impossible. "You look...
wow."

Summer smiled, pleased by her son's
reaction. She took a step into his room,
casually leaning against the doorframe in a
way that made her breasts strain against
the delicate fabric.

"You really like it, honey? | wasn't sure
about the color.”

Ilvan nodded dumbly, his erection now
straining painfully against his jeans. He

couldn't believe how sexy his own mother

looked. The sheer eroticism of the moment
made his head spin.

"It's perfect, Mom. Really shows off your...

assets,” he managed to say, face flushed.

Summer giggled and glanced down at her

jutting flesh. "Well, I'm glad you approve. My
boobs got so big after | gave birth to your
sister, it's hard to ﬁlr:d bras that actually fit
them.”

She winked sultrily at him before turning
and sauntering out of his room, her round
ass swaying hypnotically. Ivan groaned and
palmed his throbbing cock through his jeans.
He knew it was so wrong, but all he could
think about was bending his mom over and

fucking her senseless in that sinful red bra.




| knew that bitch of a
girlfriend my son had
made him wrap his dick
every time they fucked,
cheating him out of the
raw, wet bliss of real
pussy. Since | was
already knocked up, |
offered to let him
experience fucking
without a rubber, so he
could feel every pulse
of my warm, wet walls
against the tender flesh
of his cock. He fucked
me like a goddamn
animal, and when he
came, he blew the
biggest fucking load all
over my cervix, literally
fucking explosive.




I'm Bianca—a doting wife, a
fiercely devoted mother to
three children, and a merciless,
cock-stiffening tease. | live for
the thrill of tormenting my
son's libido, parading in front of =
him in barely-there lingerie that
leaves nothing to the
imagination. I'm talking about
sheer, see-through bras and
panties, fishnet bodystockings
that cling to every curve, and
micro bikinis that are mere

whispers of fabric. | prowl (ATIN
around, putting it all on display, \l
watching as his cock swells and
hardens beneath his boxer
briefs. He's desperate to fuck
me, to bury his dick deep inside
mommy and carve that hard,
tender peter through the tube !
that he once slid out of. Every "
salacious, revealing outfit| _
wear stokes that fire, making
his hunger for me an
all-consuming inferno.




"Honey, | got naked
SO you could see
exactly what | was
talking about,"
Karen called out,
peering back at her
son from his
bedroom doorway.
"There's a massive
difference between
the tits on girls
your age and the
ones we moms
have. Ours are way
bigger, heavier, and
the nipples are a
whole lot more
suckable.”




| don't know if other
moms like me are
experiencing this, but
lately, I've been plagued
by these explicit, graphic
dreams. In these dreams,
all | see is my sweaty bare
buttocks beating and
rippling against my son's
midsection as we fuck like
animals in heat. | can't
shake the feeling that
these dreams mean
something, that maybe
my son and | are destined
for a more intimate
connection. | care for his
father, and our sex life is
adequate, but these
visions feel like a sign,
urging me to elevate my
relationship with my son

to a carnal level.



How | managed to keep my focus
with Mom showing up to all my
home baseball games is a fucking
miracle. Her massive tits and that
luscious bubble butt must've been
driving every guy at the ballpark
wild. Too bad for them, though,
‘cause the only cock she was
interested in was mine.

S

We even had our own little
private hideaway in the
~equipment room for a steamuy,
filthy romp after each game. Win
or lose, it didn't matter—I| always
ended up scoring with the
hottest piece of ass in town!




I'm damn serious about the jerk-off
rules in this house. My son doesn't get
to handle his own junk; nope, that's my
job, and it all goes down in my bed to

really crank up his excitement. So,

whenever my husband's out or busy
elsewhere, it's prime time for some
cock-milking action.



| was freaking
ecstatic to celebrate
Dad's promotion.
Sure, | was proud that
his hard work finally
paid off, but the real
win? Now that he was
the boss, he'd be out
the door at the crack
of dawn. This meant |
didn't have to handle
my own business in
the morning. Mom
would saunter into
my room naked and
take care of things,
leaving me with an
explosive finish. Hell
of a way to kick off (<
the day! N







| swear, my mom knows how to work
my cock better than | do. It's like she
has a fucking PhD in dick-stroking or
something. And my buddies all agree,
their moms are experts at draining
balls. It's like they went to school for
it or some shit.




Having my scorching hot mom as my

baseball coach has its perks. | get to
rail her senseless every day after

practice, and she knows | don't need

any coaching when it comes to giving

her orgasms. In that department, | hit
a grand slam every fucking time.



May fortune smile
upon the inventor who
designed shampoo to
sting one's eyes
unless they are tightly
closed during a hair
wash. This clever
creation has provided
countless opportunistic
teenage boys with the
chance to stealthily
indulge in their
curiosity, sneaking a
glance at their
mothers while they
shower, all without the
hazard of being
discovered.




Deborah's senses were
overwhelmed by the raw,
primal energy of the beach,
igniting a fiery lust within her
that demanded satisfaction.
It was a stroke of luck that
her son was there to bear
the brunt of her desire, with
not a soul in sight to
interrupt their carmal union.
With a feverish urgency, she
tore off her bikini, revealing
her massive, heaving breasts
as she mounted her son, his
rock-hard cock pulsating
with youthful virility. She
rode him with wild abandon,
their bodies slamming
together in a savage dance
as she climaxed again and
again, each orgasm crashlng
over her like a tidal wave,
leaving her breathless and
seeing stars. Their mingled
cries of ecstasy echoed
along the deserted shore.
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Mom was totally aware of my boob fixation
and struck a killer deal with me. She
promised that if | helped her haul some junk
down from the attic, she'd treat me to a
picnic, just us two, and let me get lost in the
valley of her massive tits. Man, it was worth
every second—an entire afternoon of licking,
sucking, and motorboating that glorious
melon-cleavage to my heart's delight.



I'm buzzing with
pride when |
smother my son's
cock all the way
down between my
breasts, titty fucking
him until he bursts.

Watching that /%
teenage load ooze
up from my
cleavage is a rush
every time. And
damn, it feels
incredible! I'm sure
he craves it just as
much, especially
since he's on his

knees begging for it ) [/ "
every damn dau. / / // ._




“Mom, can | see a part of you naked?” David asked, his voice tinged
with nervous excitement.
Zooey chuckled, her mind already jumping to conclusions. “Let me
guess, you wanna see my big tits, right?” Men had been asking to
see her giant boobs slnce she was her son's age, so she assumed
this was what he was after.
“No, actually, it's something else,” David replied, his voice timid,
almost afraid to say the words.
“Well, what is it, sweetheart? You don't have to be afraid to tell me,”

“Alright... I e g o m"ﬁéﬁ# stammered, his
can | see your, um... your ass mme
face flushi wlth embarrassment. u
"My asshole?” Zooey ech se evident in her voice. She had
navurbeenshyaboutherbod t no one had ever asked to see
that part of her before. "Well, | suppose | can show you, if that's
what you really wanna see,” she said, her tone shifting to one of

intrigue and compliance.

David stared, mouth agape, as his mom slowly slid her skirt
. down her thick thighs, then hooked her thumbs into her
panties, pulling them down to her ankles. Her massive,
rounded ass was now completely exposed to her son's
greedy eyes. Without an ounce of modesty, she bent over,
arching her back to present her nude backside to her bou.
"How's this?" she asked, Iving her cheeks a tantalizing

J
"Perfect,” David exhaled, eyes glued to her obscene display.
He could see every detail-the puckered flesh of her asshole
nestled between her meaty cheeks, the smooth, waxed folds
of her pussy, and even the moist, Elgk inner lips protruding
out, glistening with her arousal. He had seen countless
women like this online, but nothing compared to the raw,
visceral thrill of seeing his own mom like this, in the flesh.




My car reeked of teenage cum and hot
tit-juice. Just a few days post-childbirth, |
agreed to take my son out to a secluded

spot and give him a mind-blowing
handjob, as he suckled at my milk-laden
tits. It was the least | could do since |
couldn't fuck him raw until | fully
recovered from pushing out his babu.



Oh, shit yeah! Ever since they slacked the
fuckin' rules on family fun, every mom |
know, including yours truly, is on the prowl
for their 18-year-old son. Fuck those
boring, middle-aged, limp-dicks we married
- it's time to get down and nasty with our
teens. I'm talking 'bout getting stuffed with
big fucking, barely-legal cocks that hose
down the wombs that once held them with
hot, gooey baby batter!

Yep, these days, I'm strutting my stuff
in Daisy Dukes and a bikini top,
flaunting my monster, stiff-nippled tits
and juicy ass. Oh, and you bet your
ass I'm stopping to appreciate that
growing bulge in my stud muffin's
shorts. Teasing his rigid, teenage meat
with my fingers. Hell yeah, we're on
the express train to Fuck-ville, no
fucking stops!



Paulett quivered as her son's oversized cock-meat filled
her most intimate depths. Although she had bedded
countless men over the years, including her husband,
none possessed an organ as prodigiously lengthy and
girthy as the one that belonged to her teen. It stretched
her slick inner walls exquisitely, the rigid shaft
stimulating every sensitive nerve ending as it pumped in
and out. The bulbous head kissed the entrance to her
womb with each deep thrust, fitting her opening like a
key sliding into a lock, as if his turgid flesh had been
molded solely to plumb her receptive depths.



Becky felt that once a boy
reached the age of 18, he
should no longer have to
rely on stroking his own
tender cock. As a doting
mother, she decided to take
It upon herself to relieve
her son of that burden.
Gradually, she began
masturbating her son, John,
3 to 4 times a day. She
found it gratifying to see
the look of bliss on his face
as she worked her
practiced hand up and
down his shaft, and her son
ejaculated with fierce
Intensity. Becky would
shower him with fervent
adoration as he erupted
with molten torrents into
the air, fervently coating
her oversized tits with his
viscous release.
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'm always amused when |
my husband scratches =
his head, trying to figure
out why | make that
two-hour trek to see our
son at college while he's -
slaving away at work.
Seriously, do | have to
paint him a goddamn
picture? It's because I'm
screwing our son, you
fucking idiot - and have
been since he hit that
sweet age of 18. Moving

out doesn't put the

brakes on that wild ride. |

Three times a week, for
three solid hours, my
son's dorm room turns

into our personal
playground for hot,
nasty sex.







My friends keep pestering me
to hoop after school, but screw
that noise. I'd rather be home,
squeezed between mom's giant,
jiggling tits while she pounds
me like I'm a male fuck doll.




Listen up, because when my son tumed 18, |

laid down the fucking law. | told him straight

up that his ass belonged to me now. No more
spanking the monkey, no more sock-fucking
bullshit. From now on, he'd be blowing his
loads in one of my hungry holes. We moms

are fucking insatiable, and there's no way in
hell I'm letting a perfectly good hard dick go

to waste in this house. Fuck that shit!



I'll own up to it, |
snooze right
through my alarm
most mormnings
because | know
Mom will drag me
out of bed with her
tits and cunt on
open display. | have
no clue why she
even bothers with
the robe since she
leaves it flapping
wide open anywau,
but there's no way
in hell I'm gonna
question it and
screw things up.




Oh, my son is such a obedient little pet, hanging
on my every word like a fucking puppet. Most guys
peace out at 18, but not my little momma's bou.
Can you blame him? Ever since he tumed "legal’,
our relationship's been one fucking wild ride. |
won't bore you with the details, but let's just say
mommy's pussy is VERY satisfied, and he's getting
more pleasure out of it than I'm sure he ever
dreamed possible. The kid simply can't get enough

of me.



The question slipped from Ron's lips like a reckless
serpent, "Hey, mom, how big are your titties?". He asked
with a brazenness that only a teenager could muster.
Sharon's face flushed a delicate pink, her blonde hair
shimmering like a halo under the harsh living room lights.
"Honey, that's not leallg a question you should be asking
your own mother," she stamlmered her voice soft and
gentle
Ron pressed on, his voice taking on a wheedling tone, "Oh
come on, mom, all the other guys' moms are telling them
their tit sizes. Parker's mom has H-cup titties, and yours
are way bigger than hers, I'm sure of it.”

Sharon's blush deepened to a rose red as she thought it
over. “Alﬂq t," she conceded, her voice barely above a

whisper, “if you must know, | wear a 44 J-cup bra."

Ron's eyes widened his voice crackmg with surprise, "Holy
shit, 44 J cup titties! Those are huge, mom!"
“Honey, please, can we drop the subject now? This isn't
exactly a comfortable conversation for me."

But Ron was undeterred, his voice taking on a bold, challengi
tone. "I've never seen titties that big, except on the intemet. Wi
you show me, mom
Sharon recoiled, her voice barely a whisper. "Ron, no. A mom's
not supposed to show her son her breasts. It's not..."

Ron cut her off, his voice firm. "You can't say it's not
appropriate. | saw them every day when | was Ilttle didn't I?
Cemeen.mum let me see them naked one time and | won't ask

again, please?”
- Sharon's eyes darted across the living room as if to confirm
there was no one else at home but her and her son. She knew
showing her tits to him was inappropriate, but also wanted more
than anything to be seen as haad cool mom, like the other boys
"Fine,” she sighed as she stood from the couch. Ron's cock
hardened as she pulled off her tank top. The thin, silk fabric of
her sexy bra barely contained her massive tits. Then, with a
deep breath, she reached behind her back and unclasped it,
using her humongous tits to come tumbling ou
'Helu hooters, mom!" Ron gasped. "You gotta let me suek on
those. Please?! I'll do all the chores in the house for a month!”




Debbie, draped in a provocative black
bra and panties that clung to her
curves like a second skin, was
standing near her son's bed when he
emerged from the bathroom. "What
are you doing, Mom?" Jon choked out, |

his morning erection throbbing |
painfully.

"Making your bed, sweetheart," she
Pun'ed, her voice a sultry drawl.
Does Dad know you're paradin
around like that in front of me?" Jon '/

asked, his eyes roving over her
scantily clad body. £ ]
Debbie's lips curled into a wicked -~ 2
smile. "Even if he did, he couldn't say
a thing. It's no different than when I'm
in a bikini, Jon. You've seen me in less &
than this."

The boy's breath hitched, his heart
pounding in his chest. "True, those
bikinis... they show off so much more."
Debbie let out a throaty laugh, her

es gleaming with mischief. "You
should see the new one | bought,
darling. A micro slingshot—it barely
covers anything. Just a few strings
and triangles."
Jon's mouth went dry, his pulse racing
at the thought of seeing his mother in
something so scandalously revealing.
He couldn't wait for their next pool
day, his anticipation building to a

fever pitch. | : —— 3
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| can't express how thrilled | am that my
son's not some limp-dicked disappointment
like his father. My kid's gonna be popping
cherries, not little blue pills like my husband!
With a tool like this, he's set to wreck any
pussy he pleases, whether it's the girls at
school or even their horny moms. And
speaking of horny mom - pardon me while |
hop on for a wild ride.




Listen up, boys! Wanna detonate
your mom's world from the
missionary position? Here's your
battle plan for creating a fucking
pussy-flood of epic proportions.
Commence with dual assault—
teeth, tongue, and lips ravaging
her tit-peak while you execute
surgical, G-spot-targeted thrusts.
Alternate your cunt fucking

rhythm-3S slow, deep, r
womb-plundering lunges, then 20 ©
rapid-fire piston poundings, then |\

repeat. The chaos of varied |
penetration will ignite the depths |

of her cunt, triggering -

cataclysmic, back-to-back

climaxes. When she’s gushing,
don't you dare relent—maintain
your thrust pattern, riding her

orgasmic wave, friction scorching

your penile flesh.
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pregna nt i Eﬁ ll
the kid's min i?‘i _
usedtobea
chronic wanker
too, but once |
found out mom
wanted a slice of
this, | hung up the
hand for good. It's
badass to be a
motherfucker!




I'm obsessed with every one of mom's
holes, and damn, they make my cock feel
heavenly! But her mouth is a close
runner-up for my fav—it's a steamy, wet
tunnel that works magic on my dick, plus
it's got that long, wicked tongue. That pink
muscle can pull off some mind-blowing
tricks—just ask my throbbing knob.



Devin, my strapping
son, joined me for an
out-of-state adventure
to watch my sister tie
the knot again. Turmns
out, having him around
was more than just
handy-| never
imagined how much
fun it could be. See,
my husband was stuck
at work like alwauys,
and | was in desperate
need of sexual
satisfaction. So, | let
Devin fuck me silly
whenever we had a
moment alone and we
both became very
hungry for that “alone
time”.




Rodney gripped his mother's thick
thighs and lifted her lower body up
off the bed as he continued to
pound into her sopping wet pussy
from behind. He pulled her legs
back, spreading them wide apart,
allowing him to shove his
rock-hard teenage cock even
deeper inside her. Her oversized
tits swayed and jiggled undemeath o
her as her son folded her body B
nearly in half, her knees almost §7~ -

touching her shoulders now.

"Oh fuck yes baby, fold Mommy up
and fuck me deep!" she cried out in
ecstasy, the new angle letting

Rodney's cock slam against her |
G-spot with every powerful thrust. \ |
The lewd wet slapping sounds of
flesh against flesh filled the room
as the hormy young man used his
sexy mother like his own personal
fuck doll, contorting her curvy
body to take his throbbing dick as
deep as possible into her hungry
cunt.

Y




Becky was blown
away by her son's
stamina as she
bounced on his

dick like the -
seasoned mom she 4
was—racking up # -'
orgasm after
orgasm, one on top
of the other







MOM: JUST LIKE THE HOT,
BUSTY CHEERLEADERS AT MY
SCHOOL, BUT IN MILF FORM
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"Oh hi, honey! Jeremy's been showing me some of the
wrestling moves he mastered at practice today. I'll
make my way to bed in a bit, probably an hour or so.
Could you lock the door on your way out, and, please,
whatever you do, try not to disturb us unless the
baby is crying, okay? Also, | am absolutely exhausted,
so if | don't end up joining you in bed, it's because I've
dozed off here with Jeremy. You know how irritable |
get if I'm woken up, so please, don't come to wake me.
I'll catch up with you in the moming, alright?
Goodnight, darling!”



e have 10 minutes
before your dad and
oloter get heme. Give
me Seme quick

deggy!"




Every fucking Saturday,
Pops is out whacking
balls on the green, my

sister's passed out cold,
and Mom? She's in my

bed, wrestling with me in
our underwear. She
grinds that pussy on my
cock like she's a teenager
again, and | know it's just
a matter of time before
we're fucking like rabbits.
| can already feel those
massive tits in my mouth
while my rock-hard cock
plows through her soaked
pussy. College? Who the
fuck needs it when [l've
got this action at home?




Mom's been hitting me
with that pussy non-stop
ever since she asked me
to be her little boyfriend

on the side. It's fucking

insane how she juggles
being a mom to four

brats, a wife to dear old
dad, and my personal

fucktoy all at the same

time. I've never had a
bitch who could fuck and
suck dick like her—she's a

fucklng pro. And tits?
Fuck, I'm a tits man,and = A

mom's got these giant
fucking udders that just
keep giving. She popped
out another kid a few
months back, so every
time | suck on those
massive tits, | get a
fucking milkshake. It's the
craziest shit ever.










tits, ass, and pussy.



Have you ever wondered why your
mom's huge tits bounce so much
when riding your cock? The answer
lies in the intricate workings of
female anatomuy.

Your mother's breasts are composed
of glandular tissue, fatty tissue, and
ibrous connective tissue. The
glandular tissue contains milk ducts
and milk glands, which are
responsible for lactation. The fatty
tissue imparts the softness and
fullness to the breasts, while the
fibrous connective tissue provides
structural support. These
components are held in place by
Cooper's ligaments, which are strong
bands of connective tissue
extending from the chest wall to the
breast tissue.

When your mother vigorously
bounces on your rock-hard dick, her
breasts respond to the force of
gravity and momentum. The weight
of her heavy mammaries, coupled
with their natural elasticity, causes
them to bounce and ripple erotically.
The Cooper's ligaments stretch and
recoil with each movement, adding

to the animation of her breasts. This =

display of maternal flesh is a
testament to the wonders of the

female form.



Sure, when |
sneaked a look
under mom's
skirt as she
lounged on
the couch, |
was ready for
a hell of a
view, but
damn, | didn't
expect to see
that. It's
almost like she
was daring me
to peek.




“l told Scott if he could nail at least 12 points, I'd take
him out to Devil's Pond to park and let him fuck my ass
off after the game,” Brianna said bluntly as she and
Heather watched their sons hustle on the basketball
court.

“Devil's Pond is a great spot to get nasty. My husband
was stuck working from home all last week, so Brendon
and | needed a place to escape and fuck, since we
couldn't exactly go at it with his dad lurking around,”
Heather, the brunette mom, chimed in. “Devil's Pond it
was!”

‘| heard lots of moms are taking their boys out to that
old abandoned apple orchard on the edge of town to
fuck them, " Brianna mentioned, pausing to clap,
making her giant tits jiggle as her son nailed a perfect
layup. “Traci Pierce told me you can really go at it hard
out there, especially if you like keeping the windows in
the car cracked while you fuck, you're know so they
don't get all steamed up. With all those car paths and
trees, it's crazy private, | guess.”

“Well, if you're a screamer when you cum like | am, it
sounds like the perfect place to fuck. There are a few
old farms around Devil's Pond, and | bet those poor old

farmers think a bunch of us moms are getting
murdered nearby every day with all those orgasmic
screams,” Heather added, making them both burst into
laughter.




Even on a stupid family
jungle cruise, you think
I'm gonna go one fucking
day without my fix of tits
and pussy? Not a chance,
dog! Mom and |, we
carved out our own
sweaty little fuck-nest
right here in this hellhole,
just like we do back home.
Dad's probably clueless
about why mom's tit is
always marked up like a
fucking chew toy, purple EES
and swollen from my
teeth and tongue. He'd |
lose his shit if he knew |
was the one sucking her
dry, like a fucking wild
animal. I'm a fucking
jungle cat in heat, bro,
prowling and fucking and
letting my sexy jungle
bitch mom milk me dry.




Brianna headed upstairs, intending to assist her son with
his homework, but instead, she ended up locking his
door and letting him fuck her from behind. The slap of
his flesh against her bare, maternal buttocks echoed like
thunder, the room shaking with their forbidden ferocity.




We moms know what's fucking up when it comes to
our sons blowing their loads Those boys bust the
biggest nuts when we're the ones yanking their
cranks, not when theg re jerking themselves off. See,
our boys know we've got years of experience stroking

cocks like champions, working that shit from base to
tip, making men shoot their jizz like fucking firehoses.
We're talking orgasms that'll make their eyes roll back,
blowing their fucking minds. That's how we moms
fucking do it, and that's exactly how our boys get it!



"Oh;, baby! Mommy
made you cum So
hard, didn't she,

sweetpea?







Despite her oblivious husband working
outside, Kristen and her son couldn't
resist engaging in a voracious
doggy-style fuck in the boy's bedroom.
But when they heard the lawnmower
shut off, they increased their frenzied
fuck-thrusts, eager to release a burst
of hot ejaculate before he came inside.



JSESN _——\

When my boy was just a kid, I'd
naul cookies and lemonade up to
his treehouse like a good mom
should. But now that he's 18, I've
upped my game->bringing him some
huge soft titties and steaming hot
pussy instead!



Yeah, I'm
probably one of
the rare
| 8-year-old
dudes who
stands just under
4 feet. But when
your mom's got & /
rack like mine, %
always strutting =
around in some g
skimpy outfits @&~/

and getting all
handsy - it's the KM=
perfect damn
height!




As Randy's mother lowered herself onto
his throbbing cock, their bodies locked in
a forbidden embrace. The teen's cock slid
in and out of her tight passage with ease,
thanks to her copious secretions that
acted as a natural lubricant. With each
downward stroke, his knob collided
against the soft, fleshy barrier of her
cervix, eliciting a moan from her parted
lips. The heat that enveloped him was
nothing short of scorching, as if her very
core yearned to consume him whole.
He could feel the muscular walls of her
vagina gripping and massaging his shaft
with each movement. The ridges and
folds of her inner lining provided exquisite
texture as he slid in and out of her tight,
wet heat. As she rose up, her muscles
would clench around the head of his cock.
Then as she lowered back down, engulfing
his full length, her hot flesh would pulse
and undulate along his entire shaft. Over
and over, she rode him - squeezing,
rippling, milking his throbbing erection
with her skillful internals. Randy groaned
at the slick, velvety soft sensation of her
most intimate parts sensuously rubbing
every inch of his manhood. The snug
warmth was unbelievable as her sodden
womanhood accepted him fully with each
downward motion. He could feel himself
hitting deep, the tip of his member kissing Em,
the entrance of her womb when she

settled all the way onto his lap. Her silken ¢
walls fluttered around him while her juices
flowed, drenching his cock and balls, as
the intensity of their joining grew.




Mom pulled me aside this morning
to confess her insatiable craving
for blowjobs and how dad couldn't
keep up with her demands. |
gladly offered up my manhood so
she could get her fix, multiple

times a day.
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