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 Mom Wants To
Be A (Porn) Star

Intro

Maybe everyone else in my family has given up on
my mom and her obsession with becoming a star, but I’m not gonna.
Not ever. How could someone with all her infectious passion and
undeniable charisma not reach stardom? I believe in her. And
I believe in her dreams. Even some of her wilder dreams. Like, for
instance, this latest one, when it became painfully clear that my
mom wants to be a (porn) star.


 Mom Wants To Be
A (Porn) Star

Episode 1

So, I got there around noon. I got out of
work and everything. My mom sounded that enthused.
That excited. She must have stumbled on something big. And
stardom was most definitely right around the corner.

However, when I walked into my mom’s house, I
couldn’t find her anywhere. For a second, I thought I might have
misunderstood her somehow? Maybe she wanted me to meet her at the
bar where she does her cabaret show, or the arts center where she
does her acting, or one of the many other places she’s often
appearing, ever on the quest for that conniving little shit known
as stardom.

Then, out of the corner of my ear, I vaguely
heard a sound. A sexual sound. A woman’s sexual sound. Oddly, I
knew enough to know it wasn’t my mom’s voice, not that I would know
such a thing. I just knew. Man, am I confusing you? I’m confusing
me, too.

Anyway, I followed the sound, which led me to
my mom’s bedroom. Okay, maybe it was my mom’s sex
sounds.

Once there, out of sheer curiosity, after I
noticed a crack in her bedroom doorway, I peeked in, and saw my mom
sitting at her little makeup desk. She was completely naked, with
her extremely taut little body, including her extremely cute little
tits, which were jiggling away, as she sat there more than a little
enthralled by a porno video she was watching on her apparently new
laptop.

“Oh, Johnny! Come here!” my mom said
desperately, after she, don’t ask me how, just sensed I was
standing there.

No use in pretending I didn’t see her at this
point. So, I pushed lightly on the door, and my mom turned to
receive me, making it easier for me to see her completely naked
body, right down to her meticulously groomed dark-haired pussy,
shaved into a star of all things. How nice.

“You like it?” my mom asked, spreading her
legs even more, so now I could see the whole of her beautiful
little pink pussy, which was glistening with apparent interest in
what she was watching.

“Um. What are you doing?” I said,
dumbfounded.

“Johnny, sweetie, I figured it out!” She
popped up and out of her seat and practically ran over to her bed,
which looked, somehow, well, staged, and then when I saw the
digital camera on a tripod, well, yeah, it was definitely staged,
with the comforter folded down to the foot of the bed and the
sheets bare. My mom was over by the camera, fidgeting with it a
little, I guess to get it to record. And while she tried to figure
it out, she also fidgeted with her pussy. She noticed me noticing.
“It’s itchy.”

I nodded.

“From shaving. No other reason.”

I nodded again. “So, Mom, what exactly did
you figure out?”

“Oh, Johnny, I honestly don’t know why I
didn’t figure it out before. All these people, I mean all these
people out there, in the interwebs, they have their own little
things.”

“Videos?”

“Yes!” She pointed, agreeing. “Exactly!”
Then, after looking in the viewfinder, apparently satisfied, she
climbed into the bed. “Anyway, sweetie, they all, all these people,
they have these things, where they show their videos?”

“Websites?”

“Yes!” She pointed again. “Exactly.” Then she
smiled really big. “Your Mommy is gonna have one.”

“Mom, are you sure about that?”

My mom smirked. She must have construed the
question as lack of faith on my part or something like that,
because as soon as I said it, I felt terrible.

So, I said, “Well, Mom, that sounds
good.”

Then, my mom went right back to beaming, her
smile, and her surprisingly rock-hard-looking nipples, as she lied
on her stomach. “So, are you going to help Mommy?”

“Well. Yeah. You mean with the technical
stuff?”

“Oh, Johnny, yes, I mean. But also,
other ways?”

“Um. What other ways?”

“Well. With most of these videos, there’s a
man there.”

“Mom… I don’t really-”

My mom smirked. Probably construing it as
more lack of faith. At the very least, lack of support.

“Well. Okay. I mean in what way, exactly,
Mom?”

“Oh, Johnny. Listen to you. You sound so
nervous. We aren’t going to have sex or anything.” She giggled.

“Oh, okay.” I smiled, more than a little
relieved, as I noticed for the first time, my cock and balls
tingling in my jeans, as their Spidey senses were tingling,
probably certain sex was just around the corner. Not so, you sick
cock and balls bastards!

“All I want you to do is take your shirt off,
and if you would, get behind me.”

I nodded, a little unsure, as I complied,
taking my shirt off, revealing my broad, somewhat muscular chest,
before I climbed onto the bed and behind my mom.

“Johnny, have you been working out?”

“No.”

“Oh, then I guess you’re coming into your
man’s body.”

“I guess so.”

“It looks good.”

“You don’t look so bad yourself.”

“Honestly?”

“Yes, Mom, you look really sweet. And
sexy.”

“Oh, wow! That’s exactly what I was going
for!”

“Okay, so now what do I do?” I said, trying
not to look down, but it really was impossible not to, as I peeked
down at my mom’s absolutely stunning ass, so big and round, and yet
super tight. So stunning, in fact, I only noticed her puckering
little asshole and her lovely pink pussy lips as an
afterthought.

“Well. Okay, Johnny. I only have the camera
on me. Well, mostly. I think I might have your chest a little. And
maybe your jeans. Which, by the way, you should probably lose.
Since they’re in the shot.”

“Okay.” I nodded, trying to be supportive,
complying.

“And your boxers.”

“Mom?”

“Johnny? I want this to be as realistic as
possible.

“Okay.” With some trepidation, I, again,
complied, as my big hanging semi-hard cock immediately started to
sprout out of my dark fur.

“Johnny, your hair is so dark,” she said,
peering back, apparently surprised since my hair was blond and my
body hair, was, well dark blond.

“Yeah,” I said, somewhat surprised that she
seemingly was ignoring my cock, which was growing almost nonstop,
until it was at its full, thick 10 inches, hovering between her
legs, close enough to feel the heat from her pussy.

“Okay, Johnny, now’s the part where you’re
gonna act like you’re having sex with Mommy. I know you don’t have
a background in acting, but I know you’ve had sex before.”

“Well, yes. I am 23.”

“Exactly. So, just use that experience as
your inspiration.”

“Okay.” I started, though it felt more than a
little funny, and more than a little arousing, as I pumped between
her legs, while hitting my hairy midsection against her extremely
soft, and yet extremely muscular ass cheeks, making her whole body
reverberate, as my mom, I’m not sure if she was acting or not,
after the third or fourth pump, started moaning hard with each
impact, and again, and again.

“Yes, Johnny…” my mom said, as she dropped
her head and swiveled it around in apparent ecstasy, or pretend
ecstasy, hard to tell. “Just like that.”

Everything was going swimmingly, until, well,
to my horror, at some point, probably on the twentieth pump or so,
as I drew back, I accidently slid my cock along my mom’s extremely
wet pussy, and on the very next pump forward, I accidently popped
about a cockhead deep inside her extremely wet and extremely tight
pussy hole, making my mom gasp and cry out, and well, start coming,
I’m pretty sure, and making me immediately pull out of her and
slide my big long raging cock up her slickened ass crack, where I
remained, perfectly still, to regroup, which is to say, tried like
hell not to come, while I listened to my mom’s incessant whimpering
moans and felt her body, especially her ass cheeks, quiver.

“Sorry, mom,” I said, catching my breath.

“Oh, Johnny, it’s okay. It’s good realism,”
she said, in between moans.

“Did you just come?” I asked, though I wasn’t
exactly sure why I asked.

“Isn’t it obvious?” She sighed, shaking her
head, a little embarrassed. “A big cock like yours? Johnny, you put
it right in Mommy’s pussy. So, yeah, of course, I came.”

“Not that I did it on purpose, but as soon as
I was inside you, it felt so good, I almost came, too.”

“Well, good thing you didn’t. That’s all we
need.”

“So, what do we do now?”

“Keep going.”

“I’m gonna go from above. Along your ass
crack.”

“Okay, sweetie. Just so long as you still
pump me like you were before, so I move like we’re having sex.”

“Okay.”

And so, we started again, with my long and
thick cock moving along my mom’s ass crack, while I hit my upper
thighs against my mom’s ass.

Everything, once again, was going swimmingly,
until, probably around the twentieth pump again, my mom started
shouting out. “That’s it! That’s it. Fuck my ass!”

I immediately stopped, scared to death that I
had actually started fucking my mom’s ass.

“Honey, don’t stop. I’m almost there.”

 

“Where?”

“Coming.”

“Again?”

“Yes.”

“For real?”

“Yes, but don’t stop this time.”

“I’m not really fucking your ass, am I?”

“Of course not, sweetie.” My mom giggled,
dropping her head. “I was acting.”

“Oh. Yeah.”

“But, your cock feels really good moving up
and down my ass crack and your balls are hitting Mommy’s pussy just
right. It feels so good.”

“So, you really are going to come?”

“Yes, I told you I was. So, don’t stop this
time.”

“Well, what if I come?”

“Don’t.”

“Well, Mom, my cock feels really good moving
up and down your ass crack, too.”

“Oh, Johnny, I suppose if you really need to
come, then you can come on Mommy’s back.”

I don’t know what it was, but just hearing my
mom say that, the way it hit my ears, and my brain, and my brain
downstairs, my three brains, my cock and my balls, I just started
pumping, extra hard, along my mom’s ass crack, I mean really
grinding, and grinding my big balls along my mom’s super hot and
super wet pussy, making my mom moan hard, and me moan harder, as I
shoved my body against hers, pumping, and with each pump, suddenly
started shooting long white lasers of cum along my mom’s quivering
back, again and again, while my mom also started coming, making her
moan louder and harder, as I started groaning, losing sight of
where I was or what I was doing, as I, at one point, drew back and
shot yet another white laser across my mom’s ass and another across
her pussy lips, which immediately seemed to drink in my juices, as
I remained on my knees, perfectly still, while the euphoria swam
through me, and my mom’s euphoria swam through her, before she sunk
down to the bed, turning slightly, with the white stripes on her
back and ass, as she eyed me and my cum-drizzling cock, and
smiled.

“I think the perfect way to end this video
would be if I sucked your cock,” my mom said, staring at my cock
and cum. “Don’t you think?”

“Uh?” was all I could think to say, as my
eyes searched the room, but ultimately, ended up right back on my
mom’s absolutely stunning cum-covered body.

To Be Continued
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