MOM - POTUS
Chapter 4
By Klrxo

In the privacy of the Presidential master suite, as her
husband relaxed on the bed, Madison sauntered over to the
walk-in closet with a sway in her hips. "I'm just going to slip
into something more comfortable, darling. Be out in a
minute," she purred over her shoulder before closing the
door behind her with a click.

Inside the spacious closet, Cane sat on a plush bench, his
eyes dark with anticipation and his cock already straining
against his zipper.

Madison had snuck him in there earlier with a sultry wink
and whispered instructions to wait for her.

Now, standing before him in nothing but a lacy black bra
and matching thong that left little to the imagination,
Madison struck a provocative pose. "Like what you see,
baby?" she cooed, running her hands over her voluptuous
curves.

Cane groaned quietly, palming his rigid cock-length through
his pants. "Fuck yes, Mom. You look incredible," he
breathed, drinking in the tantalizing sight of her barely-clad
body.



Smirking, Madison slowly reached behind her to unclasp her
bra, letting the straps slide down her arms teasingly. With a
coquettish shimmy, she let the scrap of lace fall to the floor,
baring her massive breasts in all their bobbling glory.

"Mmmm, that's better," she sighed, cupping and bouncing
the huge globes in her palms. "Don't you wish you could
touch Mom'’s big titties right now? Squeeze them and suck
on my hard, rubbery nipples?"

Cane nodded frantically, licking his lips as he imagined
worshipping her perfect breasts with his hands and mouth.

His boy-boner was rock-hard with blood-engorged erectile
tissue. Pre-cum leaked steadily from his piss-hole, soaking
through his boxer briefs.

With a naughty giggle, Madison turned to wiggle her thong-
clad ass at him before bending at the waist to slide the
flimsy garment down her long legs, giving him an
unobstructed view of her plump pussy lips peeking between
her thighs.

“Shit, mom,” the boy whimpered, grasping the tubular-
shaped protrusion in his pants. “That's so hot!”

Straightening up, Madison stepped out of the dainty thong
and her boobies wobbled heavily as she spun back around to
face him, now completely naked.

Cane's eyes roamed hungrily over every inch of her exposed
skin, from the tips of her pedicured toes, up her shapely



calves and creamy thighs, lingering on the smooth bare
mound at the apex.

The teen couldn't resist any longer. With a low groan, he
frantically unzipped his fly and pulled out his throbbing
dong. Wrapping his fist around the thick, veiny shaft, he
began to pump it slowly, his eyes glued to Madison's naked
splendor.

The President licked her lips as she watched her son stroke
his impressive meat, the muscles in his forearm flexing
deliciously with each glide. Deciding to put on a little show,
she began to sway her hips seductively as she fondled her
Oown curves.

"My fellow Americans," she started in a mock serious tone,
as if addressing the nation. "I come to you today with a
proposal of the utmost importance - the right of mothers to
lawfully tease their sons with their naked bodies."

Cane let out a choked laugh, shaking his head at his
mother's lewd antics even as his cock jumped in his fist.

Madison grinned impishly and continued her speech,
punctuating each point with a provocative display:

"As a mother myself, I understand the deep, primal
connection between a woman and her male offspring. It's
only natural that as our little boys grow into strapping young
men, we feel an urge to bond with them on a
more...intimate level."



She tweaked her stiff nipples, rolling the thick pebbled peaks
between her fingers until they ached, putting on a show for
Cane.

"I believe it is our maternal right, nay, our duty, to expose
our sons to the beauty and sensuality of the female form. To
teach them how to properly worship and appreciate a
woman's body with hands, lips..."

She trailed her fingers down her flat stomach to her bare
mound, parting her glistening folds to reveal her pink,
swollen clit.

"And tongue," she finished with a purr, circling the sensitive
nub teasingly.

Cane groaned, fisting his cock faster as he imagined lapping
at his mother's dripping cunt, inhaling her sexual aroma and
wringing orgasm after orgasm from her writhing body with
his mouth.

"Furthermore, what red-blooded American boy hasn't
fantasized about his sexy mother wrapping her lips around
his throbbing cock and sucking him dry? I propose we make
those fantasies a reality!"

She dropped to her knees and crawled towards Cane, her
huge, dangling melons swaying enticingly with each sensual
movement until she knelt between his splayed legs.

"In conclusion," she purred, her face mere inches from his
weeping erection, her warm breath teasing the sensitive tip.
"I firmly believe in @ mother's right to suck her son's cock



and ride his face like a bucking bronco. And I intend to
demonstrate my stance here and now, in the hallowed halls
of the White House. God bless America!"

With that, she swallowed Cane to the hilt, her luscious lips
stretching obscenely around his thick girth.

Cane let out a strangled moan, his fingers tangling in
Madison's hair as she began to bob her head, slurping
noisily. Her long velvety tongue swirled around the sensitive
head on each upstroke before she plunged back down,
enveloping him in tight, wet heat.

"Oh fuck Mom, your mouth feels so good," Cane panted,
fighting the urge to buck his hips and fuck her face.

He watched in awe as inch after inch of his shaft
disappeared between her stretched lips, her nose nestling in
his wiry pubes.

“Oh my God, how do you take it all?” he sighed, eyeballs
rolling back in their sockets.

Madison moaned around her mouthful, the vibrations
making Cane see stars. She loved the musky taste of his
teenage cock, the meaty weight of it on her tongue. The
taboo thrill of sucking off her own son in her marital
bedroom made her pussy clench and drool with need.

Pulling off with a lewd pop, she began to lap at his twitching
length like an ice cream cone, bathing him in her spit.
"Mmmm, you have such a yummy cock, baby," she purred



sultrily, rubbing the slick head against her cheek. "Mommy
could suck it all day long."

Cane whimpered needily, a large bead of pre-goo oozing
from his meatus and running like a teardrop down his
sinewy stalk.

Madison lapped it up eagerly, savoring the salty flavor.
"Oooh, you're leaking so much already. Gonna feed your
mom a big load of your sweet cum?"

"Yes!" Cane gasped as she tongued his weeping slit
teasingly. "Please Mom...I need it so bad..."

Grinning wickedly, Madison engulfed him once more, sucking
him with renewed vigor.

She massaged his heavy balls, nails raking his oval-shaped
eggs, coaxing out his impending release.

Cane's abs flexed and quivered as he hovered on the razor's
edge, the pressure building at the base of his spine.

"Gonna cum...fuck...swallow it all, Mom!" he gritted out
before his cock erupted, sending thick streams of jizz
gushing down Madison's eager gullet.

She moaned in bliss as spurt after salty spurt coated her
tongue and throat, skillfully working the shaft with the snug
ring of her lips to milk out every last drop.

Cane collapsed back against the bench, his chest heaving as
he watched his mother sit back on her heels and open her



mouth, showing him the pool of pearly cum on her tongue
before swallowing it down with a satisfied hum.

Just then, a knock sounded at the door, followed by the her
husband's muffled voice. "Everything okay in there, darling?
Thought I heard something."

Madison called out in a breezy tone, "Everything's fine, dear!
I was just practicing my speech for the Women's Leadership
Summit tomorrow." She winked conspiratorially at Cane.
"You know how I like to rehearse out loud. And I'm also
trying on a little surprise for you, something I think you'll
really enjoy."

"Oooh, can't wait to see it," her husband, Victor, replied
eagerly from the other side of the door. "Hurry on out when
you're ready, beautiful."”

"Be there in just a minute, honey," Madison sang before
turning back to Cane with a smirk. Lowering her voice, she
murmured, "Mom needs to go play dutiful wife. Tomorrow
night I'll meet you in the secret Presidential sex room to give
you a much more hands-on demonstration of my stance on
mothers' rights."

Cane tucked his spent cock back into his pants and stood
up, pulling his mom flush against him. He could feel her far
naked tirs pressing into his chest like warm, soft bread
dough as he leaned down to capture her lips in a searing
kiss, tasting himself on her tongue.



When they finally parted, both breathing heavily, Cane
looked into his mother's eyes with a mischievous glint. "You
know, Mom, that speech got me thinking... With you being
the most powerful woman in the world and all, maybe you
could use your influence to push for some real change."

Madison cocked an eyebrow, intrigued. "Oh? What kind of
change did you have in mind, baby?"

Cane grinned, his hands drifting down to squeeze her bare
ass. "Well, what if you could pass some laws that made
what we're doing totally legal? No more having to sneak
around, no more risk of scandal if we got caught. We could
be together openly, without shame."

Madison's eyes widened at the suggestion, her clit throbbing
at the taboo prospect. "You want me to use my presidential
power to legalize incest?" she breathed incredulously.

Cane nodded eagerly, kneading her plump cheeks. "Think
about it - you could spin it as a victory for personal freedom
and sexual liberation. Consenting adults should be allowed
to love whoever they want, even if they're related. It could
be your legacy, the president who fought for the rights of
mothers and sons to express their love without prejudice.”

Madison bit her lip, her devious mind already spinning with
the possibilities. The idea of being able to flaunt her
forbidden relationship with her own son, to let the world see
the depth of their depravity, made her pussy gush with
excitement.



"Mmmm, President Mom does like the sound of that," she
purred, grinding her slick mound against Cane's denim-clad
thigh. "My naughty boy, always full of such wonderfully
naughty ideas. You really wanna be able to fuck your mother
in the Oval Office, where any dignitary could walk in and see
you balls deep in my cunt?"

Cane groaned, his cock twitching back to life at the filthy
image. "God yes," he panted, rutting against her hip. "I
wanna bend you over the Resolute desk and pound this dick
into you until you're screaming. Let everyone know that the
President is a cock-hungry slut for her hung son."

Madison shuddered violently, her overheated imagination
running wild. "Keep talking like that and I'm liable to march
out there and sign an executive order right now," she
gasped, only half joking.

But she knew she had to be smart about this. As much as it
thrilled her to envision a world where her incestuous passion
could thrive unimpeded, she was keenly aware of the risks
and obstacles such a radical shift would face.

The next morning, Madison awoke to a flurry of activity in
the residence. Aides and Secret Service agents were rushing
about with grave expressions, speaking in hushed, urgent
tones. A sinking feeling settled in the pit of her stomach as
she hastily threw on a robe and went to investigate.



She found her Chief of Staff in the hallway, his face pale and
drawn. "Madam President, I'm afraid we have a situation,"
he said grimly, handing her a tablet with a trembling hand.
"This video was leaked to the press early this morning and
has already gone viral."

Madison watched in growing horror as grainy but
unmistakable footage of her grinding wantonly on Cane's lap
in Katerina's pool filled the screen, her barely-clad breasts
bouncing obscenely as she rode her son. Though their lower
halves were submerged, it was painfully obvious what they
were doing from the ecstatic expressions on their faces.

Cold dread gripped her heart as the reality sank in - their
forbidden relationship had been exposed in the most public
and damning way possible. She could only imagine the
media firestorm that was brewing, the salacious headlines
and pundits frothing at the mouth to eviscerate her.

But beneath the fear, a small, defiant part of her bristled at
the idea of their love being vilified and condemned by the
court of public opinion. Why should they have to hide and
apologize for their feelings? Was it so wrong for a mother
and son to find comfort and pleasure in each other's arms?

In that moment, and with the urging of her boy the night
before, Madison made a decision that would change the
course of history. She squared her shoulders and looked at
her Chief of Staff with steely determination.

"Assemble my communications team and cancel all my
appointments for the day," she commanded. "I need to craft



a statement and I'm gonna deliver it personally at the
Women's Leadership Summit this afternoon.”

Ignoring the flabbergasted expressions of her staff, Madison
swept back to her bedroom, her mind already spinning with
the words she needed to say. She knew she was about to do
something radical, something that could very well end her
presidency. But she also knew in her heart it was the right
thing to do, not just for her and Cane, but for all the
mothers and sons out there yearning to love each other
openly.

As she dressed for the summit, Madison's resolve only grew
stronger. She selected a tailored red suit that accentuated
her curves and screamed power, pairing it with sheer black
stockings and sky-high stilettos. Studying her reflection in
the mirror, she looked every inch the formidable leader,
ready to take on the world.

Her appearance at the summit was met with a blinding
barrage of camera flashes and shouted questions from the
ravenous press. Ignoring them all, Madison strode to the
podium with her head held high.

The Women's Leader Summit was filled to capacity with
female senators, governors, and other high-powered
women, many of whom were mothers themselves.

After thanking the crowd and delivering some opening
remarks about the importance of women's empowerment,
Madison paused and took a deep breath. It was time to
broach the controversial topic she had been building up to.



"I know the news we all woke up to this morning must be
shocking, but allow me to use it to speak to an issue that’s
been overlooked for far too long. Ladies, as mothers, we all
know the special bond we share with our children, especially
our sons," she began, her voice ringing out clear and strong.
"But too often, society tells us that this bond has limits, that
there are certain lines we cannot cross. I'm here to tell you
that is a load of patriarchal nonsense!"

Murmurs of surprise and curiosity rippled through the
audience. Madison continued, emboldened by their reaction.

"The love between a mother and son is pure, sacred even.
And yet we are shamed for expressing that love fully, in all
its forms. We're told it is wrong to find our grown boys
desirable, to want to worship their strong young bodies with
our own. But I ask you - what could be more natural than a
mother's lust for the virile man she created?"

Gasps and scandalous whispers erupted from the crowd but
Madison also noted several women nodding along, a gleam
of forbidden longing in their eyes. She was striking a chord.

"I'll admit, I have done some things that many would
consider deplorable with my own son," Madison declared,
her voice unwavering. "And it has only deepened our bond,
brought us closer than ever in ways I never dreamed
possible.”

You could hear a pin drop in the auditorium now, every eye
glued to the podium in shock. Madison forged ahead, her
conviction growing with each word.



"I move that we abolish the archaic laws that criminalize
consensual incest between mothers and their adult sons.
That we celebrate this love in all its forms, without shame or
stigma. Let us lead the charge as women, as mothers, to
normalize this sacred bond and make the world a more sex-
positive place!"

For a long, charged moment, there was only stunned
silence. Then, a smattering of applause started in the back,
growing into a roaring standing ovation as more and more
women rose to their feet, cheering and whooping their
approval.

Prominent senators and governors rushed the stage to shake
Madison's hand, congratulating her on her bravery and
pledging their support for her radical initiative. The energy in
the room was electric, the air crackling with the sense that a
major societal shift was underway.

As Madison basked in the glow of the women's enthusiasm,
her thoughts drifted to Cane, picturing the proud, aroused
look that would be on his face when he heard about her
speech. She imagined celebrating with him later, perhaps
even letting his cock pierce her cunt for the first time.

After the Summit concluded, Madison was approached by
Governor Melanie Summers, a stunning blonde with
enormous tits that strained against her tailored blazer.

Melanie pulled Madison aside to a private room, her blue
eyes sparkling with excitement.



"Madam President, I just have to tell you how inspired I was
by your speech," Melanie gushed, clasping Madison's hands
in her own. "What you said about the love between mothers
and sons - it really hit home for me."

Madison squeezed her hands back warmly. "Please, call me
Madison. And thank you, I'm so glad it resonated with you. I
take it you have personal experience with your boy?"

Melanie bit her lip and nodded, a pretty blush coloring her
cheeks. "My son Liam and I...we crossed that line last year,
during a family vacation to Hawaii. My husband had to fly
back early for work and my daughter was miserable so she
went back with him. So, it was just me and Liam in that
romantic beach bungalow..."

Madison leaned in closer, her own pussy starting to tingle as
she anticipated the juicy details. "Go on," she encouraged,
her voice low and conspiratorial. "Tell me everything."

Melanie took a deep breath, her massive tits heaving. "Well,
it started innocently enough. Liam and I were just laughing
and playing around in the surf, splashing each other. But
then he picked me up and dunked me under a wave, and
when we surfaced...our bodies were pressed so close, slick
with ocean water. I could feel every ridge of his hard
muscles, his wet swim trunks clinging to his...”

“Penis?” Madison asked, finishing her sentence.

“Yes...his, um...VERY HARD penis.”



Madison licked her lips, fully enthralled. "Mmmm, I bet that
got your motor going. Then what happened?”

"We stumbled back onto the sand, giggling and breathless.
But there was this crackling tension between us, this
unspoken heat. Liam's eyes kept drifting to my soaked bikini
top, ogling my fat cleavage. And I couldn't stop staring at
the sizeable bulge in his trunks," Melanie admitted, her
cheeks flaming at the memory.

"Who made the first move?" Madison asked eagerly,
absently squeezing the mother's hand.

"I did," Melanie confessed, her voice husky. "I pulled him
against me and kissed him, hard. He hesitated for just a
second before kissing me back with equal fervor, letting me
plunder his mouth with my tongue. We made out like horny
teenagers, rolling around in the sand, groping each other
desperately..."

"Holy shit, Melanie, that's so hot," Madison panted,
squirming as her panties flooded. "Did you fuck him right
there on the beach?"

Melanie grinned wickedly and shook her head. "I wanted to,
god I wanted to. But I am a Governor and I didn't wanna
take a chance at being seen. I dragged him back to the
bungalow so we could do it properly.”

Madison listened with rapt attention, her pulse pounding and
core aching as Melanie divulged every sinful detail of that
fateful Hawaiian vacation.



"As soon as we were behind closed doors, clothes went
flying everywhere," Melanie recalled breathlessly. "I
practically ripped Liam's trunks off, desperate to see what he
was packing. And let me tell you, I was not disappointed."

Madison squeezed her thighs together, the mental image
making her dizzy with lust. "Don't keep me in suspense, girl.
How big was he?"

Melanie held up her hands, indicating an impressive length.
"Easily nine thick inches, and so hard it was practically
purple. I swear, it jumped when I wrapped my fingers
around it, already leaking at the tip."

“Did you suck him?” Madison asked, her heart racing.

"Yes, I dropped to my knees and worshipped that gorgeous
cock with my mouth," Melanie purred, eyes glazing over at
the erotic memory. "I licked every throbbing inch, from the
swollen head down to his heavy balls. When I finally sucked
him between my lips, he let out a groan that made my pussy
clench."

Madison palmed her own needy mound, feeling the damp
heat through her slacks. "Ungh, I bet he tasted incredible.
There's nothing like having your son's hard cock stuffing
your mouth."

"Mmmm, he did," Melanie agreed dreamily. "Salty and
musky and all mine. I sucked him so hard, massaging his
shaft with my throat. Liam kept gasping that he was gonna
cum, but I wasn't ready to waste it down my gullet. I



wanted that hot seed pumping directly into my hungry
cunt.”

Madison moaned, stepping forward so their ballooning tits
bumped together, her hardened nipples poking through her
silk blouse. "Oh fuck yes, tell me you rode him into
oblivion..."

Melanie smirked, her own nipples visibly pebbled against her
tight blazer. "I shoved him onto the bed and mounted him
like a prized stallion. We both cried out when I sank down
on his cock - he stretched me so deliciously. And the way he
filled me up, it was like our bodies were made for each
other."

“Tell me you nearly fucked the life out of him,” Madison said
dreamily.

"Yes. I started bouncing on him hard and fast," Melanie
went on, her voice breathy with arousal. "My huge tits were
flying everywhere as I impaled myself on his cock again and
again. Liam reached up to maul them, pinching my nipples
just the way I like."

Madison bit back a whimper, imagining Cane's strong hands
groping her own massive milkers as she rode him wildly. "I
bet you soaked his cock, didn't you? Creamed all over that
big fat dick pounding your mommy cunt."

"Fuck yes I did," Melanie panted, groping herself
shamelessly. "My juices were gushing out around his rigid
shaft, making the most obscene squelching noises. And the



dirty talk, oh god! Liam kept growling about how tight and
wet my pussy was, how he was going to pump me full of his
cum.”

"Ungh, I love it when my boy talks filthy to me," Madison
groaned, pushing her tits even harder against Melanie's,
making their side-boobs bulge out like fluffy marshmallows.
"Cane is such a nasty-mouthed little mother fucker. He tells
me how hot and slutty I am for his cock, how he's going to
ruin me for his father.”

Melanie moaned wantonly at that, her hips undulating.
"Mmmm, I really wanted his cock up my asshole, since I'm
such an anal whore. But that first time, I needed him to
breed me, to fill my unprotected womb with his seed. I rode
him harder, faster, slamming my hips down to take him balls
deep."

"Did he give you what you needed?" Madison asked
gutturally, teetering on the brink herself. "Did that virile
young son of yours paint your insides white with his hot boy-
cream?"

"He did!" Melanie cried, shuddering. "I felt him swell and
throb inside me, stretched me almost painfully. Then with
the loudest groan, he exploded, flooding my cunt with what
felt like gallons of thick jizz. It set off my own orgasm and I
came so hard I nearly blacked out, my pussy milking him for
every drop."

Madison and Melanie's hands slowly crept beneath their
waistbands to their soaked panties, seeking more direct



stimulation. Fingers parted swollen, slippery folds to stroke
throbbing clits while the other hand snaked up to maul
heaving breasts.

“Oh God, I love my son's dick,” Melanie sighed, pinching her
grape-sized clit between her fingers.

Beneath expensive silk blouses, heavy tits jiggled and
swayed as the women kneaded the sensitive globes roughly.
Taut nipples poked insistently against delicate lace bras,
aching to be pinched and tugged.

“I need to fuck my son,” Madison whispered as both women
rubbed tight circles over their engorged clits, the little
pleasure buttons pulsing beneath their touches.

They varied their techniques, alternating between feather-
light flicks and firmer strokes, keeping the nerves singing
with electric bliss. Occasionally, they dipped lower to gather
some of the copious cream flooding their channels before
returning slick fingers to buffing the sensitive bundles.

“Fuck, fuck, fuck I want him!” Melanie shivered, images of
her naked teen dancing in her head.

Plump pussy-petals darkened to a deep, ruddy pink as blood
flow increased, the shafts of their clits lengthening from their
hoods. The urethral openings gaped and winked, female
ejaculate beginning to bead at the tips. The erotic fluid

made their ministrations even more slippery, allowing them
to frig their clits with wild abandon.



High, keening cries spilled from their lips as the pleasure
ratcheted higher, their clits seeming to double in size from
the intense stimulation. Fingers flew over the throbbing
organs, rubbing side to side, up and down, even lightly
tapping in a staccato rhythm that had them seeing stars.

"Fuck, I'm gonna squirt!" Melanie panted harshly, her clit
pulsing almost painfully beneath her touch. "Gonna soak my
panties thinking about my son's cock!"

"Me too!" Madison gasped, grinding her clit with the entire
flat of her fingers. "Gonna cream my suit imagining Cane
balls deep in my fucking pussy-hole!”

Their filthy words combined with the clit abuse pushed them
over the edge once more. Melanie threw her head back with
a silent scream as her urethra sputtered and then forcefully
ejaculated, sending an arc of clear fluid gushing into her
panties.

Madison followed a second later, her clit exploding beneath
her fingers as she squirted uncontrollably, drenching her
trousers with a flood of hot girl cum.

For long moments, only the sounds of their mutual panting
filled the room as they gradually floated down from their
erotic high. Finally, Melanie spoke, her voice still husky.

"That was incredible," she sighed dreamily.

The two powerful women slumped against each other as
they came down from their naughty highs, chests heaving.



Their eyes met in a charged gaze, a newfound kinship
sparking between them.

"Thank you for sharing that with me," Madison said, her
voice husky. "It's so validating to know I'm not alone this
amazing cause.”

“You're not,” Melanie assured her. “And trust me when I say
there are millions of moms who feel the same way we do.”

Later that evening, Madison was in the White House private
quarters with her husband. They had just finished dinner
and were relaxing on the sofa together.

Victor cleared his throat, looking uncomfortable. "Darling, we
need to talk about that video and your speech today at the
Women's Leadership Summit."

Madison tensed slightly, anticipating his disapproval. "What
about it, dear?"

Victor sighed heavily. "Madison, it's one thing to feel strongly
about this issue, but publicly endorsing incest between
mothers and sons? It's political suicide! This scandal could
get you thrown out of office."

Madison bristled, her eyes flashing. "I'm not gonna shy away
from my convictions just because they're controversial. This
is a cause I believe in, something that could help a lot of
women and families. I have to advocate for what's right.”



"But incest, Madison? Really?" Victor pressed, his face
pinched with distaste. "It's immoral, unnatural. What you're
proposing goes against the very fabric of our society. Not to
mention our marriage.”

Madison laughed harshly. "That's rich, coming from you.
Need I remind you of your own sordid indiscretions? That
tawdry affair with your secretary last year?"

Victor blanched, shifting uncomfortably. "That was
different..."

"Was it?" Madison challenged, arching a brow. "You stepped
out on our marriage, broke our vows, humiliated me with
your sexual transgressions. And yet I stood by you, loved
and supported you through it all. Because that's what a
good wife does."

She reached out to grasp his hand, her tone softening.
"Victor, I'm not asking you to understand or even condone
my relationship with Cane. But as my husband, as the man
who pledged to honor and cherish me, I am asking you to
support me now. Accept that this is something I need,
something that brings me joy, even if you don't agree with
it."

Victor was silent for a long moment, his expression
unreadable. Madison held her breath, bracing herself for his
anger or disgust. But when he finally spoke, his voice was
heavy with resignation.



"You're right, darling. After everything you've forgiven me
for, I'm in no position to judge your choices," he admitted,
squeezing her hand. "If this...new relationship with Cane
truly makes you happy, then I'll find a way to make peace
with it. All T ask is that you be discreet. I don't think I could
handle it being flaunted in my face."

Madison let out a shaky exhale, relief flooding her. "Of
course, darling. I would never disrespect you like that. What
Cane and I have will remain private, behind closed doors."

Victor nodded, mustering a strained smile. "I suppose I
should count myself lucky. Most wives would have left me
after the stunts I've pulled. But you're still here, still loving
me despite it all. The least I can do is extend that same
grace to you now."

"Thank you, Victor," Madison said softly, leaning in to kiss
his cheek. "Your support means everything to me. I know
this isn't easy."

He sighed, wrapping an arm around her shoulders and
pulling her close. "I just want you to be happy, Madison.
Even if I don't fully understand it, I can see that Cane brings
you something I haven't been able to lately. I've been so
focused on my law firm, I lost sight of my duty to fulfill
yours as a husband."

Madison nestled into his side, her heart swelling with
affection for this flawed but fundamentally good man. "I do
love you, Victor. That hasn't changed. You're my husband,



my partner. Cane may satisfy certain needs, but he could
never replace you."

As they held each other in the quiet of their private
sanctuary, both Madison and Victor knew there would be
challenges ahead. But they also knew that their love was
resilient, flexible. With patience, communication, and a
whole lot of creative problem-solving, they would find their
way through this scandalous new territory. Together.

Later that night, Madison slipped away from the Presidential
bedroom and made her way down the hidden passage to the
secret sex room, anticipation thrumming in her veins.

Cane was already waiting for her, lounging naked on the
plush bed, his impressive cock at half mast.

Madison secured the door behind her and stepped into the
dim lighting, letting her silk robe fall to the floor to reveal
the sinfully skimpy bodystocking she wore underneath.

The sheer black lace clung to her every curve, her gigantic
breasts, wide areolas and hard nipples clearly visible through
the delicate webbing. But the real show-stopper was the
open crotch, framing her bare, glistening pussy.

"Fuck, Mom," Cane breathed, his eyes raking over her
hungrily as his cock surged to full attention. "You look
incredible. Good enough to eat."



Madison smirked, sauntering towards the bed with an extra
sway in her wide mommy-hips. "Mmmm, there’ll be plenty of
time for that later, baby. But first, Mommy wants to worship
this delicious body of yours."

Crawling onto the mattress, she stretched out alongside him
like a cat, running a dark red nail down the center of his
chest.

Cane shuddered beneath her teasing touch, his perfect abs
flexing. Slowly, sensually, his mother began to trace every
dip and ridge of his muscular torso with her lips and tongue,
painting his skin with her shimmery gloss.

She licked along his collarbone, nibbling lightly before
dipping into the hollow of his throat.

Cane groaned, tilting his head back to give her better
access. Her lengthy tongue swirled over his Adam's apple
before traveling lower, blazing a wet trail down to his pecs.

She paid special attention to his flat brown nipples, laving
and suckling them until they pebbled beneath her
ministrations.

"You taste so good," Madison purred between licks, her
talented mouth mapping every inch of his chest. "Such a
treat for Mommy."

Cane could only gasp and moan as she moved lower, her
talented licker tracing the ridges of his six-pack before
dipping into his navel. He jerked when she fucked the small



hole with the tip of her tongue, a filthy promise of what was
to come.

Madison continued her oral worship down the cut of his v-
line, suckling little red marks into the taut skin.

She nuzzled into his trimmed pubes, inhaling the musky
scent of his arousal. His swollen cock twitched against her
cheek, smearing pre-drool on her skin.

"Mmmm, this looks good enough to eat too," she cooed,
licking a bead of fluid from his weeping tip. "Would my baby
boy like his mom to suck his big fat cock?"

"God yes," Cane panted desperately, fisting the sheets.
"Please Mom, I need your mouth."

Madison smiled wickedly up at her desperate boy before
taking hold of his thick, sinewy shaft. She lapped kittenishly
at the leaking crown, savoring the salty-sweet flavor of his
excitement. Then she sealed her plump lips around his
cockhead and sucked, hollowing her cheeks.

Cane let out a strangled groan as wet heat engulfed his
aching glans. "Oh fuck Mom, just like that! Suck my dick!"

Humming in delight, Madison began to bob her head in a
traditional cock-sucking rhythm, taking more of him into her
greedy mouth with each down-stroke.

She kept her pink lips tight, giving him the delicious friction
he craved, while her dexterous tongue swirled and
undulated along the throbbing underside of his shaft. She



plucked at that taut band of pulled flesh that separated his
knob from his foreskin, playing it like a guitar string the tip
of her tongue.

Once she had a good cock-gobbling rhythm going, Madison
reached between Cane's splayed thighs to cup his smooth,
heavy balls, rolling the cum-filled orbs in her palm.

He gasped and bucked, his cock jumping in her mouth.
Gently, she tugged on his sack, uncoiling his sperm cords,
coaxing his testicles to draw up tight against his body in
preparation for release.

Oiled with pre-cum and her own saliva, Madison's fingers
drifted further back, gliding over his sensitive perineum. The
pad of her thumb rubbed firm circles into the smooth patch
of skin behind his balls, stimulating his prostate gland from
the outside.

Cane let out a choked cry at the foreign but intensely
pleasurable sensation, stars bursting behind his eyes.

Encouraged by his response, Madison increased the
pressure, massaging deep into his taint with the blunt tip of
her thumb as her other hand pumped his spit-slick cock. Her
boy was fully at her mercy now, writhing and mewling as
she worked him over from both ends, the combined
stimulation driving him wild.

She could feel his prostate swelling and throbbing beneath
her touch, signaling his impending climax. Determined to
make him see stars, Madison relaxed her throat and plunged



down, taking his entire cock-length until her nose was buried
in his pubes. At the same time, she ground her thumb hard
into his perineum, milking his gland internally.

The boy began to buck and he came with a hoarse shout,
his cock pulsing violently against Madison's tonsils as he shot
jet after jet of hot cum directly down her throat.

She swallowed greedily around him, the muscles of her
gullet massaging his shaft, coaxing out every drop. He
twitched and writhed through the intense orgasm, babbling
incoherently.

Finally spent, Cane collapsed back against the pillows in a
boneless heap, his chest heaving. Madison released his
softening cock with a satisfied pop and crawled up his body
to sprinkle kisses over his slack face.

"That's my good boy," she cooed, petting his hair. "You took
Mommy's special treatment so well. Did you like how I
played with the sensitive spot between your balls and your
ass?"

He was gasping so hard he could only nod.

Madison knew exactly what she was doing when she
skillfully milked Cane's prostate and sucked out that first
explosive ejaculation. As an experienced, highly sexual
woman, she understood the intricacies of a male teenager's
arousal and refractory periods.

By bringing her boy to climax with her mouth and hands
before they moved on to full intercourse, she was essentially



"taking the edge off" for him. That first release would help
relieve some of the pent-up excitement and over-sensitivity
that could make him pop too quickly once he finally got
inside her.

Now that he'd had that initial ejaculation, his second
erection would be just as quick to rise but slower to peak.
He'd be able to last much longer pounding her needy cunt,
giving her the drawn-out, thorough fucking she craved for
their monumental first time together as lovers.

"Mmm, Mom sucked out all that urgent cream, didn't she
baby?" Madison purred sultrily, stroking Cane's half-hard
cock as it lay heavily against his thigh, spent for the moment
but already beginning to stir again. "Got you primed and
ready to really give me that dick. You're gonna fuck me so
good and hard now, make me cum on this big cock over and
over..."

Cane groaned at her dirty talk, his sensitive shaft twitching
in her grip as it began to fill and lengthen once more. "Ungh
fuck Mom, you're gonna kill me," he panted, simultaneously
overwhelmed and insanely turned on. "Sucking my soul out
through my dick then telling me it was just the warm up..."

Madison grinned wickedly, squeezing his thickening dong.
"Oh baby, you have no idea," she promised, her pussy
clenching hungrily at the thought of finally taking her son's
glorious cock inside her. "The things I'm gonna do to you,
the pleasure I'm going to wring from this young, virile



body... Mommy's going to absolutely ruin you for anyone
else. This dick belongs to me now."

Cane shuddered bodily, his erection surging to full hardness,
flushed a deep, angry red and pulsing insistently. "Yours,"
he agreed breathlessly, too far gone to deny her claim on
him, body and soul. "All yours, Mom. Do whatever you want
to me, just please... I need to be inside you!"

"Shhh, I know sweetheart, I know," Madison soothed,
straddling his hips and rubbing the slick, puffy lips of her
bare cunt along his straining length. They both moaned
brokenly at the electric contact, feeling each other's excited
heartbeats through their swollen genital flesh.

"I'm gonna give you what you need," she promised
raggedly, reaching between them to position him at her
entrance.

Looking down between their sweat-slicked bodies, Cane had
a front row view of his mother's glistening sex as she
hovered over his aching erection. Her plump, hairless outer
lips were flushed a deep pink and slightly parted, allowing
him a glimpse of the slick, darker petals within.

At the apex of her cleft, her clitoral hood was swollen and
protruding, the plump pleasure bud peeking out from
beneath, engorged and throbbing with need.

She looked so wet, so ready for him. Fragrant, musky
arousal glistened on her delicate folds and inner thighs, clear
evidence of how badly she wanted this, wanted him. The



sight made Cane's balls draw up tight once more, his cock
flexing impatiently against her slippery opening.

Unable to resist, he reached out to trace a finger along her
weeping slit, marveling at the slickness.

Madison shivered and bit her lip as he explored her
intimately, circling her entrance before moving up to stroke
her fat, sensitive pussy-nub. Her hips undulated sensually,
grinding against his teasing touch, silently begging for more.

Cane's hungry gaze drifted higher, over the soft swell of her
belly to her heaving chest. Her gigantic tit-melons strained
against the delicate black lace encasing them, the intricate
web of the body-stocking conforming to every succulent
contour. Stiff, rosy nipples poked insistently at the sheer
fabric, so hard they looked almost painful. He ached to
suckle them, to feel them swollen between his lips and on
his tongue.

In a trance, Cane reached up to cup the heavy globes,
feeling their weight and warmth even through the thin
barrier. Madison mewled and arched into his palms as he
kneaded the pliant mounds, pushing them together to create
a deep, mouth-watering valley of cleavage. Thumbing her
jutting nipples earned him a desperate whimper that made
his cock throb against her molten core.

"Please baby," Madison panted, undulating restlessly,
smearing her copious juices along his brick-hard shaft. "I
need you so bad. Need to feel you stretching me, filling me
up. Give me that big fucking cock!"



Cane groaned harshly, the moment of truth upon them at
last. Grasping her generous hips, he held her steady as he
notched the broad head of his erection at her quivering
entrance. They both held their breath, savoring the electric
anticipation, the point of no return.

Then with a guttural growl, Cane bucked his hips up hard,
impaling his mother on his thick cock in one powerful lunge.

Madison threw her head back with a ragged cry as he split
her open, her greedy sheath clenching and fluttering wildly
around the muscled length of his boy-meat.

With her son's throbbing cock finally buried to the hilt in her
aching cunt, Madison wasted no time setting a fast, almost
feral rhythm. She rose up until only the swollen head
remained inside her clutching channel, then slammed back
down, taking him balls deep. They both cried out sharply at
the brutal pace, the obscene slap of flesh on flesh echoing
through the room.

"Fuck yes, take my pussy!" Madison snarled, riding him like
a woman possessed. Her huge titties bounced and rippled
wildly in the confines of her body stocking as she impaled
herself on his shaft again and again, the jiggling globes
practically hypnotizing Cane. "Gonna milk this fat dick so
good... Ungh! Ruin you for any other cunt!"

Cane could only hold on for dear life, fingers digging into the
meat of her gyrating hips as his mother used his cock for her
pleasure. She rose and fell in a sensual frenzy, grinding her
clit against his pelvis every time she bottomed out. The wet



squelch of her dripping sex devouring him again and again
was so deliciously obscene.

Desperate to feel more of her, Cane reached up and ripped
open the flimsy lace encasing Madison's heaving chest. Her
massive boobs spilled free, slapping heavily against his face
with each downward thrust.

“Yessss! I fucking love it!” exclaimed the boy asked he
buried his face between her pillowy mounds.

He kissed his way up one of the meaty orbs and latched
onto one bouncing teat, suckling greedily, tonguing the
rubbery nipple.

"Yes, baby! Suck my's titties while I ride your big cock!"
Madison encouraged breathlessly, tangling her fingers in his
hair to hold him to her chest. She angled her torso, feeding
more of her abundant flesh into his eager mouth making
Cane's face disappear into the delightful meat of her tit.

The teen groaned around his mouthful, his heart racing from
the thrill of being smothered by such a mammoth boob. His

hands moved to maul the heavy globes, testing their weight,
squeezing the pliant tissue. He pinched and rolled the nipple
not in his mouth, wringing mewls of bliss from Madison.

Lost to the depravity, Madison fucked him even harder, her
cunt making obscene suctioning noises every time she lifted
off.

Her juices gushed around Cane's pummeling length,
drenching his balls and the crack of his ass, soaking into the



bedding below. The room filled with the sounds and scents
of their vulgar coupling.

"I'm gonna cum on this cock!" Madison babbled, her
bouncing becoming erratic as she chased her climax. "Gonna
squirt all over my baby while he suckles me... Fuck! Mom's

cumminggggg!"

Convulsing violently atop her son, the President wailed as an
earth-shattering orgasm crashed through her.

The well-developed muscles of her vaginal canal clamped
down on Cane's plunging cock rhythmically, rippling along
his length from base to tip as if to milk him dry. A flood of
hot ejaculate gushed from her urethra, bathing his shaft and
balls in her feminine essence.

Clear, slick fluid squirted from the contracting cum-hole
within her vestibule. Each clench splattered girl-cum
obscenely against Cane's pumping hips and drenching his
pubic hair.

Her swollen inner walls fluttered wildly, swollen pleats
chewing wetly at cock-flesh as if trying to draw it in even
deeper, to consume him whole.

The spongy tissue of her g-spot throbbed almost painfully as
Cane's barbed cockhead battered it with each stroke,
drawing out her climax.

Thick, pearly cream seeped from her convulsing opening,
evidence of the intense, full-body orgasm wracking her form.
It dribbled down the crack of Cane's flexing ass to pool



beneath him on the sheets. Her clit pulsed, engorged and
standing proudly from its hood like the knob of a cock,
begging to be rubbed and sucked.

Madison collapsed against Cane's chest as the aftershocks
continued to roll through her beautiful body, breathy cries
muffled in his neck.

Her hips made small, abortive thrusts, grinding her sensitive
sex against his pelvis needily. Cane groaned around the
breast still in his mouth, the weight of her tit making it hard
for him to breathe. The tight, rhythmic squeeze of her pussy
pushed him closer to his own edge.

Summoning his strength, he wrapped his arms tightly
around his mom's trembling body and rolled them over,
pinning her beneath him without breaking their intimate
connection.

She gasped as the change in angle drove him impossibly
deeper, her lovely, smooth legs immediately coming up to
lock around his swiveling hips.

Now in control, Cane set a punishing pace, determined to
wring another devastating climax from his wanton mother.
He pounded into her slick heat with abandon, the force of
his thrusts making her huge tits bounce and quiver between
them

His cock was as hard as ever, flexing with hot teenage
energy. His pelvis battered her swollen clit with each slam
home, making her see stars.



"Yes, baby! Fuck me harder!" Madison urged, her nails
raking angry red lines down Cane's flexing back. "Destroy
this pussy! Fill me up with your cum!”

Cane snarled, hooking his arms beneath her knees and
pushing them towards her shoulders, folding her nearly in
half. The new position allowed him to jackhammer into her,
his heavy balls slapping obscenely against the crinkled pink
ring of her asshole.

"Gonna fucking breed you, Mom," he growled, punctuating
each word with a brutal thrust. "Pump this cunt so full of my
seed, you'll be dripping for days!"

"Do it!" Madison demanded, crazed with lust. "Mark me with
your milt!”

Rising upright onto his knees, Cane kept his mother's legs
hooked over his shoulders as he resumed his powerful
thrusts, the new angle allowing him to gaze down at her
heaving body.

His eyes immediately locked onto her gigantic breasts as
they rolled and swayed hypnotically up and down along the
top of her ribcage in time with his movements.

Each forceful pump of his hips made the enormous globes
bounce and quiver, the pliant flesh undulating like fleshy
waves. The caps of her tits were puckered, but still much
wider than those of any girl his own age. Rosy nipples, stiff
as fingertips, pointed skyward, visibly throbbing with
arousal.



The creamy mounds jiggled enticingly with every impact of
his pelvis against her ass, ripples traveling through the
abundant tissue.

Utterly enraptured by the erotic display, Cane watched a
bead of sweat trickle from Madison's collarbone into her
cavernous cleavage, disappearing between the folds of her
silky skin. He could see faint red marks blooming across the
tops of her breasts from his earlier passionate suckling.

Reaching out, he cupped the heavy globes in his palms,
relishing their weight and warmth. He pushed them together
and upwards, making them appear even larger, the deep
valley between them begging for his cock. Thumbing her
jutting nipples earned him a desperate keen from his
presidential mother.

Unable to resist, Cane leaned back down to lave his tongue
along the salt-kissed flesh, savoring her familiar taste.

His thrusts slowed to a dirty grind as he nuzzled into her
cleavage, rubbing his face between her tits like an
overgrown cat. She cradled his head to her bosom, engulfing
it completely between her udders, gasping softly as he licked
and nibbled every inch of supple skin.

Lifting his head, Cane captured one straining nipple between
his teeth, biting down just shy of pain before sucking it into
his mouth.

Madison arched with a sharp cry, her sheath clenching wildly
around him as he nursed at her quivering peak. He pinched



and tugged at her other nub with deft fingers, rolling it
between the pads.

"Mmmm, that's it baby," Madison purred breathlessly,
undulating her hips to take him deeper. "Suck my big titties
while you fuck me. Such a good boy, making me feel so
good!"

Cane released her nipple with a wet pop, blowing cool air
across the wet peak and making her shudder. He squeezed
the heavy mounds roughly, gratified when they overflowed
his hands. "Love your huge fucking tits, Mom," he growled,
pumping into her harder, faster. "Could play with them all
day. Gonna cover them in my cum later, watch you rub it in
like lotion."

"Yes!" Madison hissed, clit throbbing at the thought of such
a naughty act.

As their frantic coupling reached a fever pitch, Madison and
Cane's sweat-slicked bodies seemed to meld together into a
single writhing, quivering mass of ecstasy.

Cane drove into his mother's clinging heat with wild
abandon, the force of his thrusts rocking the bed. Madison
met him thrust for thrust, her hips undulating sensually as
she sought to take him impossibly deeper.

Their forms trembled violently against each other, muscles
twitching and jumping beneath passion-flushed skin as if an
electric current was running through them both.



Breathy moans, grunts and the obscene slap of flesh on
flesh created a debauched symphony that filled the room.

"Oh god, oh fuck, I'm gonna..." Cane panted harshly, his
strokes becoming erratic as he hovered on the cusp.

"Me too baby, me too!" Madison keened, throwing her head
back as her sheath started to flutter and shrink around his
plunging cock. "Cum with me! Cum inside Mommy!"

Their bodies tensed, coiling tight as bowstrings as they
teetered together on the razor's edge. Then, with twin cries
of completion, mother and son shattered in tandem.

Madison's cunt contracted almost viciously around Cane's
spurting shaft, rippling along his length as if to milk every
drop of his essence. Her inner muscles contracted wildly, hot
ejaculate flooding her channel and gushing out around his
pile-driving cock to soak his groin.

At the same time, Cane's member swelled and jerked inside
her, the first thick jet of cum shooting from his cunt-
smothered tip to paint her womb. He groaned long and low
as spurt after spurt of his virile seed pumped into his
mother's welcoming depths, their mixed fluids frothing
obscenely at her stretched entrance.

They clung to each other desperately, undulating in sync as
the intense orgasm seemed to go on forever, aftershocks
rolling through them in endless waves. It was as if the
explosive climax had fused their shuddering bodies into a
single pulsing organism, nerves firing in perfect unison.



Finally, the storm passed, leaving them limp and gasping in
a sweaty tangle of limbs. Cane collapsed onto Madison,
careful to keep most of his weight on his elbows. She
hummed in sated bliss, running her fingers through his
damp hair as he nuzzled between her throbbing breasts.

As their racing hearts gradually slowed and the haze of lust
dissipated, the enormity of what they had done began to
sink in. They had crossed the ultimate line, consummated
the forbidden bond between mother and son. There would
be no going back from this, no pretending it never
happened.

But gazing into each other's eyes, seeing the affection and
devotion reflected there, neither of them felt a shred of guilt
or shame.

Despite the intensity of their mutual climax, Madison's lust
was far from sated. With a wicked grin, she rolled Cane onto
his back and straddled him, his semi-hard cock nestling
between her slick folds.

"Mmmm, such a virile young stud," she purred, undulating
her hips to coax him back to full hardness. "Mommy's not
done with you yet, baby boy."

Cane groaned as she leaned down to pepper his face and
neck with hot, open-mouthed kisses, her massive, spongy
tits dragging deliciously across his chest.

Between each press of her lips, she husked naughty two-
word descriptors against his tingling skin.



"Sexy son," she breathed, licking along his jaw. "Hard cock,"
she praised, nibbling his earlobe. "Tight ass," she growled,
reaching back to palm the flexing globes.

Cane bucked beneath her as she continued her dirty litany,
his member surging back to life, pulsing insistently against
her dripping slit.

"Good boy. Mommy's toy. Incestuous...joy," she rhymed
sinfully, swiveling her hips to rub his puffy cockhead along
her folds. "Hung stud. Virile cub. Breed me."

With those last filthy words, Madison sank down onto his
thick shaft in one smooth glide, taking him to the hilt. They
moaned in unison at the delicious stretch, her sheath slick
and ready for him once more.

"Ride me," Cane panted, gripping her undulating hips. "Cum
again."

Madison set a swift, rolling pace, her voluptuous body
undulating sensually above him. She braced her hands on
his sweat-dampened chest for leverage as she worked
herself on his cock, feeling his fat, slippery crown wrestle
with the puffy ringed head of her cervix. She ground her clit
against his pelvis with every gyration.

"Fill me," she gasped as she moved her hips, her heavy
breasts wobbling hypnotically.
"Deeper...harder...faster...MORE!"

Lost to the throes of passion once again, the tireless mother
began to bounce on her son with wild abandon, chasing yet



another earth-shattering climax. The taboo words spilling
from her lips only heightened their primal connection, verbal
proof of how perfectly their bodies fit together.

Cane's rigid cock shifted and flexed inside the molten,
gripping walls of Madison's slick pussy as she gyrated her
hips against him sensually again.

Her engorged, puffy labia were plastered obscenely around
the thick base of his shaft, stretched wide to accommodate
his impressive teenage girth.

The wet, suctioning sounds of their joining filled the room as
his mother rode him vigorously, her scorching channel
rippling and fluttering around every contour of his plunging
member. The prominent ridges and veins dragged deliciously
along her clasping inner muscles, stoking the fires of her
need higher and higher.

Slippery feminine secretions coated Cane's pumping cock,
allowing him to piston in and out of Madison's clenching
sheath with obscene ease. Musky arousal and the tang of
their earlier releases permeated the air, the carnal scent of a
mother and son in the throes of forbidden passion.

Madison's wild undulations atop Cane were anchored by the
strong, pulsing root of his teenage erection. No matter how
she swiveled and ground her needy cunt against him, his
steely hardness remained lodged deep inside her, as if they
were fused together.



The fat head of his cock kissed her cervix with each
downward slam of her hips, sending sparks of electrifying
pleasure zinging up her spine.

"Mmmm, love how deep you are in me," Madison panted,
circling her hips in a sensual figure eight. "Splitting me open
on this big, beautiful dick. Gonna cum so hard on you, baby
boy!"

Cane could only groan helplessly, his fingers digging into the
lush globes of her ass as she worked herself to a frenzy on
his aching shaft.

He watched in awe as her magnificent body undulated
above him. A sheen of sweat made her skin magically
glisten in the low light of the secret Presidential sex room.

Madison’s massive breasts jiggled and swayed with the force
of her movements, the rosy nipples puckered and throbbing,
just begging for his mouth. Rivulets of sweat trickled
between the heaving mounds, traveling over her gently
rounded belly to where they were so intimately joined.

The experienced mother knew that with Cane having already
climaxed twice, his stamina and staying power would now
be incredible. She planned to take full advantage, working
herself into a sexual frenzy on his perpetually hard cock and
stacking orgasm after mind-blowing orgasm.

Over the next hour, Madison came apart on her son's
tireless, cunt-fucking shaft again and again, nearly a dozen
times in total. Each climax seemed to trigger the next, her



body remaining in a heightened state of electrified arousal
as Cane pounded into her soaked, clasping sheath.

Her first orgasm seized her after only minutes, as she
ground her engorged clit against Cane's pelvis while
slamming herself down onto his thick pole.

She threw her head back with a hoarse cry, her pussy
gushing around him as she contracted and shook through
the intense peak.

But she didn't even slow down, continuing to ride him with
wild abandon as aftershocks rippled through her. The
second climax overtook her swiftly, her inner muscles
rippling along his sawing length as a fresh flood of arousal
eased his way.

On and on it went, Madison's voluptuous body undulating
sensually atop her teen as she ascended to increasingly
dizzying heights of ecstasy.

She came from the delicious drag of his sinewy cock along
her G-spot, the relentless pounding of his pelvis against her
throbbing clit, the slick slide of their sweat-dampened skin.

Her pussy seemed to be in a constant state of fluttering and
clenching rapture, cream gushing out around Cane's
plunging member to soak his thighs and balls.

Her juices flowed so heavily, the obscene wet sounds of
their fucking took on a frothy, suctioning quality as he
stirred her overflowing honeypot.



Babbled praise and wanton moans spilled from Madison's
lips as she chased her pleasure tirelessly on Cane's tireless
cock. "Don't stop, don't stop, fuck me forever!" she chanted
deliriously, bouncing so vigorously her huge breasts slapped
his face. "Splitting me open, fucking me so deep! Ungh! I'm
cumming again, FUCK!"

Cane could only hold on for dear life, jaw clenched as he
fought off his own impending release, determined to give his
mother all the ecstasy she could handle. He drove up into
her wildly bucking form, absolutely in awe of her sexual
prowess and voracious appetite.

Finally, after Madison had peaked nearly a dozen times,
Cane felt his balls drawing up impossibly tight, his shaft
swelling and pulsing urgently inside her fluttering sheath.
"Mom, fuck...I can't...I'm gonna..." he gritted out, fingers
clutching her gyrating hips hard enough to bruise.

Cane could feel his impending release building deep in his
loins, his balls churning urgently as they prepared to unleash
a massive cum-load.

The simmering heat spread from his scrotum up through the
thick root of his cock, gathering in his pulsing shaft as
Madison's fluttering pussy milked him relentlessly.

His boner swelled and flexed inside her, the engorged purple
head flaring to an almost painful degree as cum surged
through his tubes. The pulsing pressure intensified at the
base of his member, his piss-slit gaping in preparation.



"Gonna cum Mom, oh fuck, I'm gonna cum so hard!" he
choked out, his entire pelvis locking up as the coiling tension
reached a crescendo.

"Yes baby, give it to me!" Madison cried, slamming herself
down one last time and grinding with everything she had. "I
want to feel you explode inside me, want you to flood my
womb with your seed! Impregnate me with your cum!"

That filthy command pushed Cane over the edge. His cock
jerked violently inside her, the first thick spurt of semen
erupting from his tip like a dam bursting.

Jet after powerful jet of hot, virile cum geysered from his
meatal slit, painting Madison's rippling inner walls with his
potency.

The boy groaned long and low as his balls emptied
themselves, each contraction sending another heavy rope of
jizz splashing against Madison's cervix.

The sheer volume of his release created obscene squelching
noises as she continued to grind herself down on his
spurting cock, her cunt making greedy suckling motions as if
to draw out every drop.

It felt like he came forever, aftershocks rolling through him
as his cock throbbed and pulsed, spilling the last weak
spurts deep in his mother's greedy sheath. Madison was
babbling incoherently, shaking apart on his shaft as his
scorching seed prolonged her own massive climax.



Finally, the maelstrom passed, leaving them trembling and
gasping in a sweaty tangle of limbs.

Madison collapsed onto Cane's heaving chest, both of them
fighting for air. She could feel his ejaculate seeping out
around his softening cock, their mixed fluids running down
her quivering thighs.

"Holy shit," Cane panted after a long moment, his softening
cock slipping free of her well-used hole with a wet plop.
"That was...I don't even know what that was."

Madison laughed breathlessly, peppering his sweaty face
with kisses. "That, my darling boy, was a mother well-
fucked," she purred, nuzzling into his neck. "I haven't cum
that hard or that many times in...ever. You've ruined me."

Cane grinned, inordinately pleased by the praise. He
squeezed Madison's generous ass cheeks. "Well Mom, it
sounds like you're gonna need me on your presidential staff
to keep you thoroughly satisfied. Maybe you can appoint me
as your Secretary of Orgasms."

Madison threw her head back with a throaty laugh, her huge
breasts wobbling against enticingly. "Mmmm, now there's a
cabinet position I could really get behind," she purred,
grinding her slick mound against his thigh suggestively. "I'd
be sure to seek your counsel multiple times a day."

"I aim to please, Madam President," Cane quipped, feeling
his cock beginning to stir yet again at the naughty thought
of servicing his mother in the Oval Office between important



meetings. "My door would always be open for you to cum
inside."

Madison groaned at the terrible pun, even as her pussy
clenched with renewed interest. "You're incorrigible," she
accused fondly, leaning down to capture his lips in a deep,
sensual kiss.

They made out languidly for long moments, all tongues lips
and teeth, savoring each other's taste and closeness. When
they finally broke apart, Madison gazed down at Cane with a
sudden seriousness, her expression open and vulnerable.

"In all honesty though, baby, I don't know what I'd do
without you," she confessed softly, stroking his face. "You're
my rock, my safe harbor in the craziness of this new job. I
know our relationship is unconventional, but the love and
support you give me means everything."

Cane's heart swelled at her heartfelt words. He gathered her
closer, pouring all his devotion into his embrace. "I'll always
be here for you, Mom. Whatever you need, whenever you
need it. We're a team."

Madison smiled mistily, blinking back sudden tears. "Partners
in scandal?"

Cane chuckled. "Something like that. But I prefer to think of
it as partners in bliss."

They held each other close, basking in the soul-deep
connection they shared, the unbreakable bond of mother
and son. Though they still faced many obstacles ahead in



convincing the country to accept their love, they knew they
could overcome anything as long as they faced it together.

But those were challenges for another day. For now, they let
the passion overtake them once more, their bodies joining in
that timeless dance of give and take, pleasure given and
received. And as ecstasy swallowed them whole, and their
naked bodies set in motion again, the President and her son
knew only one truth - that nothing had ever felt so right.



