
It'sthatcoldtimeofyearwheremothersandsonssnuggleunderwarm blankets,lettingtheir

handswander,secretlyexploringeachother'sbodies.Fathersworklonghourstopayfor

expensiveChristmasgifts,givingaboyplentyofopportunitytoenjoyhismother'snaughty

affectiondiscreetly.Allaroundtheworldwondrousboy-eyesgazeuponbigbouncingstiff-

nippledboobies,asmommiesadornedinSantahatsridetheirson'sloinsinsecret,milkingthe

creamygoofrom theirswollennut-sacks.Withthatwonderfulthought,Iwishyouallahappy

holiday,andmaythisnewyearbeexcitingandfruitful.Warmestregards!

K

ChristmasLovin'

ByKlrxo

"Whyyoucrying,Ma?"Dickyasked.



"YourPaain'tabletomakeithomeforChristmas,"BobbyJoesaid.

"Notatall?"

"No,amessage-boycameonhorsebackjustthismornin.'YourPa'sgonnabedowninthemine

foraleastthreemoredays,"BobbyJoesniffled.

"Oh,"herboymuttered."Christmasain'tgonnabethesamewithoutPa."

"EspeciallysincehewassupposetobringhomeyourChristmassurprise,"themothersaid,

"whichmeansnogiftforyou,andnoChristmaslovin'foryourMomma."

DickyblushedashethoughtbackonhisMaandPa'sannualtraditionofafternoon"Christmas

Lovin'."Aftergiftswereopen,hisparentswoulddisappearintotheirbedroom.Sinceitwasa

smallhouse,Dickywastreatedtothesoundsofpassionatelovemaking,whichincludedthe

loudsqueaksandwhinesofhisMaandPa'sbigmaritalmattress.

Theboywouldoftenbeathispeckerwhilehelistened,wishingitwashim inhisfather'splace.

"WouldithelpifIhuggedyou,Momma?"theboyasked,whichheknewwastheclosesthe'd

evergettorubbingbellieswithher.

"Ohsugar-bear,that'sjustthesweetestofferIeverheard!"BobbyJoesaid,standingandopening

herarmsforahug.

Theboy'seyeswidenedashestaredaheadathismother'sgiganticmoundsofsweater-meat.

Eventhecherry-sizedlumpsofherfatnippagewerevisiblethroughthefabric,makinghiscock

tingleexcitedly.

Dickysighed,feelinghisskinnychestcompletelysmotheredbyBobbyJoe'smelonousboobies

astheyhuggedtight.Theprettymother'sbrilliantgreeneyesgazedatherteenbetweena

curtainofhoney-blondehair.Herthicklusciouslipscurledintoaproudsmile."AleastIgotmy

handsomeboy,steppin'uptobemanofthehouseonChristmasday."

"Yes,ma'am,whateveryou'reneedingmetodo."

"WellwhatyourmommaneedsonChristmasdaysheshouldn'taskofhervirginson,evenifshe

ishankerin'foralongrollinthehay,likesheusuallygetwithyourfather."

Dickyfelthisfacegoashadeofred."Oh,um,well,ok..."hemutteredspeechlessly,makinghis

Magiggle.

"YouAREavirgin,aren'tyou,sweet-pea?"

"Yesma'am.Iain'tneverdone...thatbefore."

"Youmeantotellmeyouain'tnevergotyourpeterwetinsideoneofthoseTaylorgirls?"hisMa



askedteasingly,knowinghowmuchhelikedthem.

"Noma'am.Itriedtoonce,but..."

"Butwhat,baby?"

"Well,Iwhatn'tabletoputitinsidehertobehonest,"Dickyconfessed.

"Wasyoutoosoft?"BobbyJoeaskedwithconcern."Whathappened?"

"No,ma,Iwasn'tsoft.Iwashardalright,butjusttoobigIreckon."

BobbyJoe'seyeslitup."Toobig?"

"Yeah.ShetoldmeIwashurtinghertoomuch,andthatmypeterwasjusttoobigforawoman

tohavesexwith."

"Wellthat'sjustnonsense,"BobbyJoehuffed."Ain'tnosuchthingasapeterthat'stoobig.

Womenpassbabieswiththeircooters,they'remorethatcapableoftakinganysizedpeter

insidethem."

"Maybenotmine,momma.Tobehonest,IaccidentallysawPa'spenisonce,andmineistriple

hissize,"Dickyconfessed."MaybethereISsomethingwrongwithme."

BobbyJoefedhersonablankstare,tryingtoprocesswhathehadjusttoldher.Herhusband's

cockwasn'texactlysmall,sosurelyhersonmustbegrosslyoverexaggerating."I'm sureyou're

justfine,"shesaid,thenpausedinconcern,andcuriosity,butmostlycuriosity."Butifyoudo

thinkthere'ssomethingwrongwithyourmanhood,maybeMashouldtakealook,justtobesure

everything'sok."

IfDickywashonest,theideaofshowinghisMahisbigpeckerreallyexcitedhim,sohedidn't

hesitatetoacceptheroffer."Okay,Momma,whateveryouthinkisbest,"hesaid,unbuttoninghis

trousers.

Thebustymother'seyeswidenedinshockasshelookedatthehugehunkofman-meat

danglingbetweenherson'slegs."Ohgoodgracious!"shesoftlyexclaimed,puttingherhand

overhermouth..

"Toldyou,Momma,"hemuttered,feelingatadembarrassed."SothereISsomethingwrongwith

it,isn'tthere?"

BobbyJoe'seyestraveleddownthemeatyshaftofherboy'sprick,followingthetrailofbulging

veinstoasleeveofforeskin,thatshroudedwhatappearedtobeanenormouscock-head."Oh

babyno,justbecauseaboyhasanextremelylargepecker,doesn'tmeanthere'sanythingwrong

withit,"sheanswered."Doesitcauseyouany,um...discomfort?"

"No,ma'am."



"Whataboutyourballs?Arethoselarge-sizedaswell?"BobbieJoeaskedcuriously.

Dickyliftedhisdanglingcocktorevealamonster-sizedhairlessscrotum containingtwoegg-

sizedtesticles."Ireckonso,"hemuttered."Whatdoyouthink?"

BobbyJoewasspeechlessforamoment,withhergazetransfixedonthebiggestsetofballs

shehadeverlaideyeson"Well,itappearsthatALLyour'manparts'areVERYwelldeveloped,"

sheconfessed.

"Butthere'snothingwrong...withbeingthislarge,right?"

BobbieJoelookedathim blushingly."No,ofcoursethere'snothingwrongwithit,"shesaid,then

glanceddownatherginormousrack."Imeanlookatyourmomma'sbosom.Likeyourpeter,

they'reabnormallylarge,butthatdon'tmeanthere'sanythingwrongwithme,right?"

Dicky'seyessetonthehugejuttingboobiesstretchingouthersweater."That'strue,Ma.Your

breastsareMUCHbiggerthanthoseonanywomanI'veeverseen,"headmitted.

"Welllookatthat...likemother,likeson,"shesaidwithawink.

Foramomenttheystoodtheirwiththeirwonderingeyeslingeringontheirover-sizedsexual

bodyparts,untilDickybrokethesilence."Momma?"

BobbieJoe'seyessnappeduptohis."Yeah,sugar?"

"Sinceyou'veseenme,doyouthinkthatIcouldseeYOUtoo?"

"Oh,um,my'breasts'youmean?"

"Yesma'am,"theboynodded.He'dcomeclosetoseeinghismomma'stittiesafewtimes,but

nevergottenluckyenoughtostareatthem..

BobbieJoethoughtitthroughamoment.Asamazedasshewaswithsheersizeofherboy's

penis,shesimplycouldn'timaginehowcolossalhiserectionmustbe.Showinghim herking-

sizedknockerswassuretonotonlysatisfyhiscuriosity,buthersaswell."Well,yousawthem

before,whenyouwasjustalittleone,soIsupposethere'snoharm inyouseeingthem again,"

shesaid.

"Really?"Dickyaskedexcitedly,hisfacelightingup,asifhedidn'treallyexpectthatshe'dsay

yes.

"Yes,butyoudon'tneedtogotellingyourfatherthatIshowedyoumyboobie-melons,gotit?"

"Yesma'am,notaword!"

BobbieJoegrabbedthebottom ofhersweater,thenlifteditupandoff.Dickygaspedoutloud

whenhesawhismainhersexywhitecorset.Themotherslowlypeeleditoffaswell,andher



enormousnakedmilkersteeteredheavilyoutontoherchest.

"Whoa!"theboymuttered,staringatherhugemelonousjugs.Herareolawerewideandthick,

withpuffyswollennipplesprotrudingfrom theircenters.

"Seethere,"BobbieJoemuttered,rockinghershouldersandmakingherbigjuicyboulders

wobbleheavilybackandforth."Nicenbig,justlikeyourpecker!"

Speakingofpecker,Dicky'simpressivelady-pleaserwasquicklybeginningtostiffen,andhis

mom hadafrontrowseat,watchinginaweasthebloodfilledhiscocklikeairinflatinga

cylinder-shapedballoon.Shewatchedhisforeskinpeelbacktoexposeanobasbigandjuicyas

aredapple.Hugebulgingveinscriss-crossedupashaftthatwasnearlyaslongasthemother's

forearm.Inlessthanahalfaminute,hisdongwasfullyerect,pointinguptowardstheceiling

likethestiffbranchofanoaktree.

"Youwerecertainlyright,baby.Ireckonitwouldtakemaybethreeoffourpricksyourfather's

sizetoequaloneofyours!"shesaid,hereyesstilltransfixed.Shefeltabeadofpussy-juiceseep

from labialslitandrundownherthigh.

Dickycouldalsoseesignsofherarousal.Likehiscock,hernipplesandareolahadsuddenly

becomeextremelyengorged,creatingatexturedgoosebump-likeeffectoverthesurfaceofher

roundedtit-caps."YourbreastsaresimplythegreatestthingsIeverseen,momma!"heboldly

confessed.

BobbyJoegiggledblushingly.Thetruthwas,she'djustbeenthinkingthesamethingabouthis

cock.Sincehewasbeingsohonest,perhapssheshouldtoo."Thankyou,baby!Imustsay,Iain't

neverseenahunkamanhoodsobignbeautifulastheonerisingfrom yourcrotch!"

Dickylookeddownatitproudlyandsawhisweepingpiss-slitpointedupathim."Thanks!"he

muttered.

Theywouldhavebeenhappilycontentstandingtheregawkingateachother,butthemother

knewshehadtoputitendtotheirnaughtydisplay."IreckonIshouldgetsomedinnergoingfor

youandI,"shesaid,slippinghercorsetbackon.

"Oh,um...ok,"theboysaid,pullinguphistrousersandstrugglingtofindroom insidethem forhis

monstrousboner.

Theymadesmall-talkatdinner,withboththeirmindsdwellingheavilyonwhathadhappened

earlier.Dickydreamedofmakinglovetohismom.Ifsomeonecouldaccommodatehishugefat

cock,heknewshecould.IfBobbyJoewashonest,she'dneverbeensotemptedtobreakher

maritalvows.Shecouldonlyimagewhatacockthesizeofherhandsomeson'swouldfeellike

stretchingherinnerliningandplungingthroughherbirthcanal.

ItwasamoonlitChristmasEve,andbothofthem wenttobedtharnightwiththrobbinggenitals.



Dickytossedandturned,unabletoshakethevisionofhismamma'smammariesfrom hismind.

Hisbighardonstrainedagainstthebedmattress,yearningtobesheathedinhisMa'shotpussy.

Hesuddenlybecauseawareofcandlelightcomingfrom hisdoorway.Helookedoverto

discoverhismotherstandingtherewatchinghim.Shewaswearingawhitethigh-high

nightgown,whichleftherlovelysmoothlegsexposed.Oneofherlegswasproppedslightly

forwardthroughhisdoorway,andthedaintybarefootofthatlegwasarched,givingherlega

strongsculptedlookthatmadetheboy'sbonerflexwithdesire.

Asmuchashiseyeswantedtolingerthere,theycouldn'thelpbutdriftuptotheslitintheneck

ofhernightgownandtheenormoustit-cleavagethatwasspillingout.Toppingoffherlewd

displaywasthemother'sprettyfaceandhergreensultryeyes,allframedinbyabigsilkymane

ofhoney-blondehair.

BobbyJoefinallyspokeup."Restless,sugar?"sheaskedsoftly.

"Yes,ma'am,"heanswered,hisheartracingatthemeresightofhisscantilycladmother.

Themomma'seyesgazedatherboy,dwellingonhowleanandadorablehewas.Dickywasa

younger,thinnerversionofherhusband,but,assherecentlyfoundout,hehadamuchmuch

largersexorgan.Herthickrubberynipplestingledatthethoughtofit,andsheknewherson

couldprobablyseeherengorgedmilk-teatsthroughthefabricofhernightgown.

Hermindwaslikeatug-of-war.Ononesidewasthefaithfulwife,wholovedherhusbandterribly.

Thethoughtofbeingmindlesslyfuckedbytheirhorse-dickedsonwhileherhusbandworked

awayinthemineswasoutrageouslyinappropriate.Ontheothersidewasanincrediblyhorny

house-mom,whowantedtosplayherthighsforherboyandfeelthepowerofhisridiculously

bigcockrippingthroughherhyper-sexualvagina,andfeelhisgiantballsbeatingagainsther

thicknakedbuttocks.

"AreYOUok,Ma?"theboyasked,noticinghowshewassodeepinherthoughts.

"I'm fine,"themothersaidwithasmile,asshestrodetowardsherboy'sbed.

Dickycouldseeherhugeunfetteredboobieswobblefreelybeneathhergown.Themotherhad

hernightgownsomewhatunfastenedinthefront,enoughsothathecouldseemuchofthedark

canyonofhercleavageasshesteppedcloserandsatonhisbedside.Shereachedoverand

strokedhishairtenderly."You'vealwaygottenexcitedonChristmasEvenight,sinceyouwerea

tinyboy."

Dickygiggled."I'm sureIdid."

"You'recertainlynottinyanymore,"shesaid,peeringdownatthebulgeinhisblanket."You'rea

mannow...andmengetexcitedabout'other'things."

"That'strue,"Dickysaid,glancingdownathersexy,curvylegs.Hernightgownhadriddenup



whenshesat,exposingeverythingthatwasbelowhercrotch.

Awareofwherehiseyeswere,BobbyJoeslowlycrossedhermommy-legs,curlingoneoverthe

other.Shebobbedherdaintybarefootteasingly,feelingherson'seyesonhergorgeous

legs."Theygetexcitedaboutawoman'sbarelegs,"shesaid,smilingatherboyashesuddenly

lookedupather.

"Sorry,"hemuttered,realizinghe'dbeencaughtstaring.

"Bigboysgetexcitedbythethoughtofhavingawomanspreadthem apart,sotheycancrawl

betweenthem,"BobbyJoesaid,gazingintohiseyes..

"Yes,"Dickynodded,intotalagreement.

"Becausethenyoucanwetyourharddick,inwomen'shotslickhole,andemptyyourballsin

there,"shewhisperedseductively.

Theybothnoticedthebulgebeneaththeblanketjump,astheboy'scockflexedexcitedlyat

hearingherwords.BobbyJoesmiledwithsatisfactionandlookedbackintoherson'seyes."See

whatImean?"shegiggled."Bigboysdogetexcitedbyit."

"Yesma'am,"hesighed,soturnedonhecouldhardlystandit.

Thebustymotheruncrossedherlegsandcurledthem upontothebednexttoherboy.Before

shecouldadjusthergown,hecaughtaquickflashofhernakedmonspubis.Hewassurprised

toseenotasinglehair.HisMa'spussywasshaved,andlookedassmoothababy'sbottom.He

couldseethepuffyfoldsofherouterlabium comingtogethertoform acuntalcleavage.

Peekingoutfrom betweenitwasthethickelongatedfleshofherclitoralhood.

Nowthemotherrestedononeforearm besideherson,withahugetitstackedontopofthe

other.Dickypeeredoveratthem astheyloomedtherecloselynexttohim.Theywaytheywere

pressedtogethermadethem balloonoutlewdly,threateningtospillrightoutofhernightgown.

"Bigboysgetexcitedbytittiestoo,"BobbyJoesaid,drawingherson'seyesuptohernaughty

smile."Theywannasuckonthenipplesandburytheirfacesinthecleavage,,"shesaidwitha

giggle.

Theboygaspedwithexcitement,hiscockthrobbingsoharditalmostfeltpainful."Mmm,"

BobbyJobhummed,runningthenailsofonehandacrosshisbarechestasshestaredathis

bodylustfully.Shedroppedonenakedlegoverhis,teasinglyslidinghertoesuphiscalf.Ittook

everybitofwillpowershecouldmustertokeepfrom climbingontopofhim andcramminghis

mammothcockinsidehersmolderingcunt.

DickylickedhislipsashestaredatthedarkslittedcreviceofhisMa'stit-cleavage."Your

cleavagejustlookslikeitcouldgoonforever,Momma,likeabottomlessmineshaft."



Unfortunately,Dickychosethewronganalogytouse.GuiltyfeelingsfloodedinasBobbyJoe

thoughtaboutherhusband,waydowninthatabysmalmineshaftslavingawayontheeveof

Christmas.Shethoughtabouthowheartbrokenhewouldbe,ifherealizedhowcloseshewasto

breakinghermarriagevowsandlettingtheirson'ssuper-sizederectionsweepherawayintoa

longnightofChristmasbliss.

"Weshouldgetsomesleep,"shesaid,kissingherboy'scheekandslidingoffthebed.

Ifitwasonethingtheboynevertiredofseeing,itwasthewayhismomma'sbigpeach-shaped

bottom swayedbackandforthasshecrossedaroom.Tonightitwasevenmoremagical,

becausetheywerecrowninghersexybarelegs.

Hesawherstopinthedoorwayandpeekbackathim.Hereyesdarteddowntohishardpecker-

bulge,thenbacktohiseyes."Goodnight,sugar-bear,"shewhispered.

"Goodnight,Ma!"

DickywokeuponChristmasmorningtothesmellofbacon.Hegreetedhismotherinthe

kitchen,admiringherprettyholidaydress."MerryChristmas,Momma!"

"MerryChristmas,Dicky!Beanangelandbringsomewoodinforthefire,"BobbyJoesaid.

"Yesma'am.

Lifeonafarm consistedofsuchroutinetasksforDicky,buthenevercomplained.Itwasn'tlong

beforehehadthefireplaceroaring.Theysattogetherandhadbreakfast,talkingabout

memoriesofpastChristmas's."Let'smoveinbythefire.Thedishescanwaituntillater,"

BobbyJoesaid,takingherson'shandandleadinghim tothesetteebenchinthelivingroom.

ThefirecrackledasmotherandsonsatholdinghandsbytheChristmastree."Dicky,I'vebeen

thinking,"themothersaid."SomethingwebothwantedverybadlyonChristmaswasruined

becauseofyourfather.You'renotgettingyourspecialgifttoday,andI'm notgettingthe

traditionalChristmasLovin'thatIlookforwardtoeveryyear.It'sallHISfault."

"Well,Ma,I'm sureifPacouldhavecomehomehewouldhave."

"Buthe'snot,andthat'scertainlynofaultofours.It'sjustyouandmehere,andIthinkweshould

usewhatwehaveavailabletoustomakethisChristmasdayspecialforbothofus,"she

explained.

"Ok,um,sure...buthow?"Dickyasked.

"Whatitisyourfathertellyoueverytimeheleavestogoofftothemine?"

"ThatI'm manofthehouse,whilehe'sgone."



BobbyJoenoddedandsmiled."Inotherwords,you'resteppinginforhim totakecareofhis

'manofthehouse'duties,whilehe'saway.Doesn'titmakesensethatthosedutiesshould

includethetraditionalholidaylovemakingwithhiswife?"sheasked.

"Doyoureallythinkhemeantthat?"Dickyasked,hisheartpoundingexcitedly.

"Well,takingcareofawife'ssexualneedsISsomethingthemanofthehouseissupposetodo."

"Thatum,doesmakesense,"Dickymuttered.

"Butthere'salsoYOUtoconsiderhere.Youdidn'tgetyourgiftthathepromised,soIwannado

thisspecialthingforyoutoo.OurlovemakingwillbemyspecialChristmasgifttoyou,Dicky."

Theboyonlyhadoneworryonhismindatthispoint."Butwhatifwecan't,youknow,getit

insideyou?"

BobbyJoegiggled."Isawyourhardpeteryesterday,sugar-bear..DidIseem theleastbitscared

byit?"sheasked.

"Well,no."

"Momma-pussiesandyounggirlpussiesaremuchdifferent.Mypussyismadetostretch

aroundabigmeatymonsterlikeyours,"shesaid."Sureitmighthurtatfirst,andwemighthave

arealbattleonourhandsgettingitallthewayin,butI'm notgonnastopyouliketheTaylorgirl

did.We'regonnawinthatbattleyouandI,andcreatesomerealChristmasmagictoday."

Dickysmiledfrom eartoear."Thatsoundswonderful!"heexclaimed.

Everyyearhismom saidsomethingtoannouncethetimewhenherandhisPawoulddisappear

intothebedroom forChristmaslovin'.Dickywaspleasantlysurprisedtohearhercontinuethat

traditionwithhim."Shhh!Doyouhearthat?"hisMasaidinanexaggeratedmanner,gazinginto

hiseyes."Santa'sjustpulledbackthecoversinthebedroom.TimeforChristmaslovin',"she

said,gettingupandpullinghersontowardsthebedroom.

BobbyJoeslammedthedoorbehindthem,gigglingasshethenliftedherson'sshirtupandoff

hisbody.Nextcamehistrousersandherheartwentpitter-patterashisbigbeefyhardon

waggedaroundlewdlyinfrontofherface.

ThemotherquicklystoodbackupandshedherChristmasdress.Herboywatchedinwide-eyed

wonderashissexyMastrippedbarenakedrightinfrontofhim.Herstiffed-nippledmelons

wobbledaroundwildlyasshegrabbedhishandagainandrushedhim tohermaritalmattress.

Dickyhadneverseenhismom assumethematingposition,anditfascinatedthehelloutofhim,

ashewatchedherdropontoherback,makingherbigfattytit-cushionsrollbackandforth

acrossherchest.Waistingnotime,BobbyJoedidwhatmomma'sdobest,drawingherknees

backandspreadingherthighssuper-wide,givingherboyanicefleshycradletosettledowninto.



Dickystoodthereinawe,withhisbigangrycock-headpointedatanupwardangle.Adollopof

pre-cum oozedfrom hismeatusanddrippedtowardsthefloor.Nowhewasseeinghismom's

nakedpussyinallit'sglory.Thefullbloom ofherinnerandouterlabium,thebigfleshyclitoris

peekingoutfrom betweenit'shoodedprepuce,andthedeepcoralslitofhercockgrinder.

Belowitall,eventheringofherassholewasshamelesslyondisplayforherboy.Shereached

outforhim.

"MerryChristmas,Dicky!"shesaid,pullinghim downontopofher.

TheboyfeltlikeabigfleshyVenusflytraphadjustcapturedhim,ashisMomma'sluscious

limbscircledaroundhim,clutchinghim againsthersoftvoluptuousbody.Theundersideofhis

rock-hardpeckermashedagainstherlabialflesh,smearingherhotsecretionsallalonghisshaft,

lubricatingitforpenetration.

"Kissmebaby!KissyourhornyMomma!"BobbyJoecooed,mashingherlipsagainsthisfora

passionatekiss.

Dicky'sheartaboutracedoutofhischestashefelthismom'sthicktonguedartaroundinside

hismouth.Hegreetedherwithhisownlickerandtheirtonguesrolledandlashedtogetherin

franticlust.

BobbyJoereacheddownandfumbledwithherboy'scock-muscleastheykissed,tryingtoto

maneuveritintoherwaitingcunt-hole,butitwasjusttoobigandshecouldonlygethertiny

handhalf-wayaroundit'senormousgirth.

Shebrokethekissandstaredatherboywithwildgreeneyes."Fuckme,sugar-bear!"shesaid

pleadingly.

Theboypulledbackhiships,allowinghismothertolinehiscockupforpenetration.Shethenlet

hisdickgoandgraspedhisyoungasswithherlongnails,pullinghim forward."Now!Pushitin

me!"shegaspedwantonly.

DickyfeltthesametypeofcuntalresistanceashehadwiththeTaylorgirlhetriedtofuck,only

thisgirldidn'tstophim.Instead,sheclawedathisass,urginghim cram itinsideher.

ThemouthofBobbyJoe'svaginastretchedobscenelyaroundthetickcock,swallowingthebig

belltip.Thegiantbulbousnobsqueezeddeeper,stretchingtheinnerliningofhismother'scunt

tubeandexpandingthetissueswithinherpelvis."Ohhhyesss!"BobbyJoecriedout,inpartpain

andpartecstasyashersonfilledherlikenomaneverhad.

"Backoutjustalittle,thenpushforwardagain,"themothersaidbreathlessly.

Dickydidasshetoldhim,inchinghispeckerback.Doingsosoakedhisglanswithhotsecreting

fuck-oil,lubricatinghisnextmightythrust."Ohhh!"hisMa'sbeautifulvoicecriedout,ashisthick

musclederectionsqueezedalongherribbedcuntallining,gettingthebulkofhiscockinsideher.



"OnemoretimeandI'llhaveallofyou!"shepanted.

Again,hepulledbackaninch,thenpushedforward.BobbyJoeletoutahigh-pitchedsqueal,

clenchingthetoesofherhoveringbarefeetastheremainingmeatofherson'serection

squeezedinsidehergrippingcunt.Dicky'sfatknoblookedlikeabigjuicypurplegourdmashed

upagainsttheheadofhercervix.

"Yes,that'sallofyou,sugar-bear!Nowfuckme.Fuckmelikeyourfatherdoes,Dicky!"hismom

criedout.

Theboywasmorethaneagertodojustthat.Herearedback,thenbegantopumphisenormous

prickthroughBobbyJoe'svagina.Hesnarledinfuck-lust,feelinghismom'shotslipperycunt-

sheathslipalonghiscoronalridge,lightinghisglansonfire.

Hisparent'sbigmaritalbedbegantowhineandcreakrepetitively.Allthoseyearsasaboyhe

hadlistenedtothissoundonChristmasday,wishinghecouldtakehisfather'splacenailinghis

beautifulbustyMommatothemattress.Nowherehewas,plunginghisownmonstercock

throughhervagina,feelingherpussyclenchandsecreteit'sjuicesalloverhim.

BobbyJoegaspedandwhimpered.Shewasn'tavirginbyanymeans,butsheWASavirginwhen

itcametobeingfuckedbyawhopperofacocklikehersonhad.SheHUFFEDrepeatedly.Every

timeherboypumpedintoheritliterallytookherbreathaway.Itfeltlikehersonwasgonna

poundthroughthebackwallofherpussywithhisfleshybattering-ram ofacock.

Theywerebothsuddenlystartledbyavoicefrom thelivingroom."MerryChristmas!"thecheery

malevoiceshouted.

BobbyJoestaredupatherboyinhorror."It'syourPa!"shegaspedinapanic.

Thinkingquickly,thehotmotherrolledherandhersonoffthefarsideofthebed,takingthe

blanketwiththem.WithDickystillontop,withhiscockwedgeddeeplyinsideher,theyhitthe

floorwithathud.Theblanketwaswrappedaroundthem andsoftenedtheirlanding.HisMa

placedahandoverhismouthastheyheardthebedroom dooropen.

"Hello?"herhusbandsaid."BobbyJoe?"

Theyheardhisbootsclompagainstthewoodfloor.Luckyforthem hewasmakinghiswayback

towardsthefrontdoor.Whentheyheardthedooropen,BobbyJoeknewhe'dbewalkingoutto

thebarn,whichwassomedistancefrom thehouse,toseeifherandhersonwereoutfeeding

theanimals.

"Ithoughthewasn'tcominghome?"Dickywhispered.

"Ithoughtsotoo.He'scheckingthebarn,whichmeanswehaveaaboutfiveminutes!"shesaid,

thencombedhernailsthroughthebackofherson'shair,bringinghislipsdowntohersfora

fierypassionatekiss."Fuckme!"shehissedbetweensmooches.



Dickysethishipsbackinmotion,pumpinghiserectionintohismom,justashehadearlier.

BobbyJoeclungtoherboyandhecouldfeelhergigantictit-melonspressingandsloshingall

aroundonhischest.Withbothhersoftsqueezinglimbsandtheblanketwrappedaroundhim,

Dickyfeltlikehewasinhisownwarm sexualcocoon,thrustingandtremblingagainsthiscurvy

mother,betweenthebedandthewall.

Hisbigballsbeatrhythmicallyagainstherupturnedass,makingherassholepuckerandthrob,

likeasetofroundedlipskissinghishugescrotum everytimeitsmackedagainstthem.

Theskinnyboy'sbonerthunderedthroughhisMa'sfuck-tube,lubricatedbyalayerofcreamy

froth.ItwasamixtureofbothheandBobbyJoe'spre-orgasmicnectar.HefelthisMomma

tightenandcontractherpelvic-floormusclesaroundhisbigcock,intensifyingthealreadymind-

blowingfrictionaroundhisthicktendermeat."Ohhh,Momma!"theboywhimpered,feelinghis

cocksqueezedinwaysheneverdreamedpossible.

"Cum,sugar!"BobbyJoegasped,onthevergeofahotclimaxherself."Cum inyourMomma!"

Dicky'snobtingled,buthewasn'tcumminguntilhe'dhadachancetosuckoneofhisMa'sfat

puffynipples.Heloweredhisfaceandpresseditontooneofherhugesquishyjugs.Hislips

formedatightsealaroundthefringeofherareolaashenursedonherbigrubberyteat,while

feelingamaskoffattytit-fleshjiggledelightfullyaroundhisface.

BobbyJoe'seyesrolledbackintheirsockets,asshetossedherprettyheadaroundinpleasure.

"OhLord,Dicky!You'regonnabringmeoffbaby!"shecriedout.

Theirhotorgasmscouldn'thavebeentimedmoreperfectly."Mmnnff!"theboywhimperedinto

hismom'sfleshytremblingtit,blastingahugefatropeofsemeninsideher.

"Uuugghh!!"hisMommascreamedout,bouncingherlusciousassfrom thefloor,meetingher

son'scum-spirtingthrustsandmakingtheircrotchesbeatwetlytogether.

Dickytiltedhisheadup,pullingathertit-fleshashekepthismother'sfleshypapillabetweenhis

clampedlips.Hewatchedherprettyfacegrimaceinecstasywhiletheirjuicinggenitalsbucked

andbeattogether."Hhhmmfff!"hegrunted,hiswholebodytremblingandhiseyesgoingcross

from theexquisitepleasureofhavinghiscocksqueezedoffbyhismomma'scunt-muscles.

BobbyJoeknewtheywerecuttingitdangerouslyclose.Theyonlyhadafewmomentsbefore

herhusbandwouldcomebacktothehouse,afternotfindingthem inthebarn.

Thefrontdoorswungopen,andmotherandsonstoodthere,justbarelydressedandtriedtoact

surprised."Ohhoney,you'rehome!"BobbyJoeexclaimed,rushingoverandgivinghim abighug.

"Igothomealittlebitago.Wherewereyoutwo?"heaskedcuriously.

DickyandBobbyJoelookedateachotherknowingly."Ohwewasum,justouthavingalittlewalk

onChristmasmorning,right,sugar?"sheaskedherson.



"Uhyeah,momma!"hesaid,goingalongwithherfib.

Herhusbandgotabigsmile."Well,Imadeithome!MerryChristmas!"

Dickygothissurprisegift.ItwasanewriflethathisPahadbeenpromisinghim forawhile.He

wentoutsidethatafternoonfortargetpractice,duringhisMaandPa's'ChristmasLovin'time.

Hewasn'tmadorjealousthathisPahadmadeithomeafterall,orthathewasinsidethehouse

enjoyinghisMa'spussy.DickyhadgothisownjuicypieceofChristmas-cuntearlier,andknew

he'dbegettingalotmorenaughtyactionfrom hisMa,oncehisfatherleftforthemineagain.It

wastrulya'MerryChristmas'foreveryone.


