Note from Editor in Chief, Klrxo

We're nearing a boy's favorite time of year. It's the season that weather becomes warm and
mothers wear less and less around the house. Sexy booty shorts, skimpy tops and and even
bikinis become regular mome-attire this time of year. And if it seems like she's wearing less
when your father's not around, that's because she probably is. Mom's love showing off their hot
bodies as much as boys love gawking at them. So why not have an issue of Mom's Bedroom
Diary, where we share some of Mom's favorite go-to seasonal attire. Cheers to a summer full of

eye-candy!
K
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"What Moms wear and what they're trying to tell you."
By Mother Debbie

A mother's wardrobe is extensive. Most have an outfit for every occasion. Naturally, a boy's
favorites are the skimpy ones. Those that show off her legs, her ass and of course, those big
luscious tits. | could write chapters on the language of fashion, but let's put it simply - a mother



is speaking to you through her choice of attire. Each item of clothing is an expression and rest
assured that whatever she wears, it's definitely meant to grab your attention. For the young man
who's only just begun flirting with Mom, if she let's you see her in any sort of sexy negligee,
congratulations, you're about to get laid. For those lucky boys who bed Mom on a regular basis,
here is a few saucy outfits you may see her in and what she's trying to tell you by wearing them.

1. A Sheer Nighty - What's mom saying? "Let's go crawl into bed, but don't plan on getting any
sleep."

The sheer nighty accomplishes wearing something sexy and comfy for bed, while giving you a
sneak peek of what you're getting once you get there. It's like the glass display case in a bakery
that allows you a detailed look at all those goodies you'd love to devour.

2. Bra and panties with garters and sheer stockings - What's Mom saying? "Better be ready to
romance me tonight."

Of course you're gonna get your cock milked, but getting to that point will be slow and
passionate. With this elegant choice of negligee, Mom wants lots of touching...lots of kissing
and trust me, she'll reward you for your efforts..

3. Crotchless Bodystocking - What's Mom saying? "Don't waste time, just fuck me...RIGHT
NOwW!"

What's as good as a naked mommy-body? A mommy-body encased in sheer nylon, of course.
The fact that it's crotchless means she doesn't need to shed a thing. She's ready to fuck and
that soft nylon against your skin will have you writhing in delight.

So boys, don't miss an opportunity to get your dick wet. Learn the language of fashion and you'll
accurately predict her mood and intentions before the action even starts. You can thank me
later.

XOXO0
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By Dr. Laura Lovejoy

Panties are the most intimate part of a mother's wardrobe and can have the power to make us
feel confident, sexy and comfortable in our own skin. The styles and colors now a days seems
endless, but our choice of cut is based on three things: what they cover, what we're wearing over
them and who we're showing them off to. We Moms know that typically boys prefer the
skimpiest ones possible, so here are our top 4 styles and why.

1. The Thong - For moms who are in a constant battle with VPL (Visible Panty Line), they prefer
an underwear style with minimal coverage—the thong! When it comes to visible display, you
can"t do much better than this style. The cut allows an unobstructed view of our succulent ass-
cheeks while providing minimal coverage in the crotch. Boys love them!

2. Cheeky - For a sexier style that doesn't rely on lace, look no further than a cheeky panty style
for an alluring fit. The cheeky is the perfect medium between a thong and classic briefs, so a
mom can show a little cheek without sacrificing support for her bottom. Most boys really enjoy
seeing that panty line across our derriere's and cheekies provide that, while still being skimpy
and sexy.

3. Bikini-style - Bikinis are a type of panties similar to the brief, but without as much coverage.
Like a mom's favorite two piece swimsuit, bikini-cut underwear typically have a lower rise on her
hips and a higher cut on the legs, while still offering plenty of coverage on her buttocks. Boys
who frequently use Mom's panties for masturbation have reported Bikini-style as their panties of
choice.

4. Boy shorts - Who says sexy and support can't be friends! The boyshort is a sporty,
comfortable pair of women's panties that can boost mom's ass and streamline her legs and
tummy for a flattering look that's mega flirty. In fact many moms report pairing them with a sexy
revealing top and donning them as 'lounge wear' on those days where it's just her and her son.

As | mentioned before, these are just a sampling of the myriad of panty-styles that exists today.



So what type is your favorite? Who knows, maybe the style that receives the majority vote will
start being the panties of choice in a certain author's future stories.

- Dr. Laura Lovejoy
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"Mom's HARD choice"
by Kirxo

"Kevin are you home?" Sharon shouted, stepping into the house with shopping bags in one hand,
a baby in the other.

"Yeah, I'm here," the boy answered from the couch, busy playing a game on his phone.

The spires of Sharon's four-inch heels CLICKED on the wood floor as she sashayed over to the
sofa. "Oh good, | need your help with something. I'm gonna nurse your sister and put her down
for a nap. Don't go anywhere ok?"

Kevin gave her a thumbs up, enthralled in his game.

Sharon dropped the bags off in her bedroom, then went to the nursery, changing her newborn's
diaper. She pretty brunette unbuttoned her blouse and her huge bra-shrouded tits jutted from
the parted top. The mother unfasten the nursing hook to one of the cups and peeled the fabric
away, revealing the puffy swollen flesh of a pink nipple and areola. A bead of seeping breast-
milk began to form on the thick papilla as she brought her newborn daughter to the rocker for a
good nursing.

A little while later, she called out to Kevin again. "Darling, can you help me now."

Kevin went to her bedroom, where she was going through the bags she'd brought home.
"What's up, Mom?" he asked, standing near her.

"It's almost your father and I's anniversary, so | bought a couple things today," she said.

"Oh that's right. You and dad's anniversary is this week, | forgot. What kind of things did you
buy?" the boy asked.

"Some things | thought your father would like. | only needed one outfit, but | couldn't decide
which one | liked the best, so | ended up buying two," Sharon explained.

"Two? Your anniversary's only one night, mom. How are you gonna wear two different outfits?"

"I know that, smarty-pants, | have something special planned for the other one. | just need your



help picking out which one you think would be your father's favorite, so that | can wear it the
night of our anniversary," Sharon said.

"Ok, sure. I'll do what | can to help."

"You're an angel," Sharon smiled, then carried the bags into the joining bathroom. "I'll be right
out.”

Kevin didn't expect his mom to come out in something so skimpy. "Ok, here's the first outfit,"
Sharon said, emerging in an aqua colored stretch mesh see-through babydoll that featured a
halter-style top that tied around the back of her neck. The bust portion had beautiful laced detail
and Kevin could faintly make out the huge dark-pink rings of her areola through the design.

"Nice," Kevin said blushingly.

The sexy mommy struck a cute little pose in front of him, with her hands on her hips and one
knee cocked slightly out. "l love babydoll nighties," she said, "and this one IS stunning. | just, |
don't know if it's elegant enough for an anniversary."

Kevin's heart beat fast as his eyes drifted over her. "l love all the details, especially up around
the boob area," he said.

"Me too," his mom said, "it reminds me of the bridal negligee | wore on your father and I's
wedding night, except that was all white of course. Do you like the panties?" she asked.

Kevin lowered his eyes to her crotch. "Yeah," he muttered. The matching panties were on clear
display through the transparent skirt portion of the gown. They too were made of a translucent
material, allowing him a peek a her shaved pubis. He gulped excitedly, gawking at the puffy
hairless folds that formed her pudendal cleft.

"Wanna see the back," she asked, spinning around before he could answer.

The teen could see where the material disappeared in the split at the top of her buns. The
smooth tan half-moons of her meaty buttocks made Kevin's cock throb with hardness. He
hoped his mom wasn't noticing the bulge beneath his shorts. "Not much to the back," he said..

"I know. These types of panties don't leave much to the imagination, do they?" Sharon asked,
peeking back at him.

"NOpe,"

"Bet you didn't expect to be looking at Mom's thonged ass today, did you," she said, giving him a
flirty wink.

"Not at all," Kevin nodded, still staring.

"Ohh, shoot!" Sharon said suddenly, looking down at her boobs.



"What's wrong?"

"My boobs are leaking...and soaking through," she said, turning to reveal the big wet spots on
the fabric covering her colossal jugs. "And | just nursed her. These boobs are relentless in their
milk production,” she said.

"I doubt dad will mind all that much, mom," Kevin confessed.
"True. Ok, I'm gonna go wipe off and try on the next outfit. Be right back."

Before she could get to the bathroom, she stopped suddenly. "Oh wait, | have something that
goes with this outfit," she said, rushing into the walk-in closet.

She emerged with a pair of black dainty heels and rushed over to the bathroom. "Sorry," she said
cutely, her big milk-filled boobies bobbling beneath the nighty as she rushed into the bathroom.

Once she disappeared, Kevin fished his boner from his shorts and gave it a few strokes. The
image of his mom in that sexy babydoll was branded in his mind and he was sure it was all he'd
think about for days.

He put his dick away not long before his mom emerged in the second sexy outfit. It was a short
black fishnet cutout dress, which fit her snuggly and was cut just below crotch length.The entire
gown was nylon and spandex fishnet cutouts, clearly showing off her naked body beneath.
"Jesus, Mom," Kevin muttered, his mouth hanging open.

"I know, it's revealing, but I've never had fishnet cutout dress before. I've always wanted one. Do
the heels look okay with it?" she asked.

The boy's eyes traveled down her smooth legs, passing along her strong calves and slender
ankles. Her sex feet were arched in daily black sandals with five-inch heels. They had a T strap
that crossed her feet, just above her pretty painted toes. "Heck yeah," the excited teen muttered.

"They didn't come with panties, but that's fine. | think it looks better without them, don't you?"
she asked.

"Agreed, totally," Kevin said, starting at the smooth upside-down triangle of his mother's crotch.
At the point of the triangle, just between her legs, he could see the juncture were her puffy outer-
folds met. At the top of the pussy-cleft, the thick domed hood of her clitoris peeked out.

"You definitely won't notice the milk leaking out of my boobs as much in this one," Sharon said,
peering down at her nipples. "It'll probably just drip out onto the floor," she giggled.

This was the closet to naked Kevin had ever seen his mom. He couldn't believe how big and
fleshy her areolas were. They spread across the tips of her boobs in a wide round circles and
were dotted with areolar glands. The nipples themselves were thick nubs with droplets of milk
clearly seeping out.



She spun around. "What about the back? Like it?" she asked.

Kevin blushed, staring at that succulent mommy-ass, which stretched the fishnet cutouts
teasingly. "What's there not to like?" he muttered.

Sharon peeked back at her teen and smiled, letting his eyes linger a moment longer on her
derriere before turning back around to face him. Her movement caused her tit-cannons to
wobble back and forth a moment, making Kevin's cock flex beneath his briefs.

"So now the big question, since it's such a hard choice for me, which one will your father like
better do you think?" she asked.

"They're both hot, don't get me wrong, but definitely the one you have on," her son answered.

"So if YOU were your father, that would be your choice?" she asked.

"Definitely."

"Ok then, it's decided. I'm wearing the aqua babydoll for your father and I's anniversary," she said.
Kevin seemed confused. "Wait, why that one? | said he'd like this one better."

Sharon snickered and moved to her son, placing her hands on his shoulder and gently rubbing
them. "I know, but to be honest, | really don't give a shit which one he likes. He'll be happy with
either one of them. | really wanted to know which one YOU liked better, so | can wear it around
the house for you this week," she said.

"Wear this? For me?"

"Would you like that?" she asked, "would you like Mom to wear something naughty around the
house, when it's just you and me here?"

"I wouldn't complain," Kevin said excitedly.
"Let me ask you a candid question then... do you ever think about fucking me?" Sharon asked.
"All the time," her son sighed, his heart racing.

"That's good, because | think about fucking you too 'ALL THE TIME," she giggled. "I've been
wanting to fuck you for a few years now and now that you're old enough, | think it's something
that we should both explore, don't you?" she asked.

"For sure."

She slowly moved her lips in for a series of wet sensual kisses. Kevin felt her hand gently
squeeze the bulge of his cock. "Mmm, you're so hard," she whispered.

"It's your fault," Kevin teased, getting a few more kisses.



"Do you want my boobs on you baby?" Sharon said between kisses, "Do you want mommy's big
milky tits pressed against your chest?"

"Yess."
"Let's take off your shirt," she said, "let mom help you."

Sharon helped her boy shed his shirt, gazing lustfully at his chest. "Ohh those muscles. You're
so fucking young and hot," she moaned.

"Your body is hot too. Your boobs are um....amazing," the boy muttered..

"Mnnn, thank you. They'll be even more ‘amazing' when they're up against you," she said, "come
here."

She pulled him in for a boob-squashing embrace. "Hhhooh," her son sighed, feeling the spongy
flesh of her jugs spread out like soft dough across his chest.

"Let me kiss your neck, while | squeeze your dick," she whispered softly, then planted a series of
wet kisses along the side his neck. Kevin felt her hand reach into his briefs and grasped the
aroused meat of his manhood.

"Mmm, so thick. Where have you been hiding this?" she giggled between lustful kisses.
"That feels really good," he panted.

"Ohh darling, this is nothing. Wait until you feel it inside me...stretching the soft pink walls of my
pussy with your young cock" kiss, kiss, " while | squeeze on you and soak you with my hot
juices."

"Ohhh Jesus Mom," the boy shivered with overwhelming arousal..

"Mmm you like the sound of that darling? You want mommy to throw her sexy legs waaay back
in the air and let you crawl between them?"

"Yess," her son whimpered, delighted by how she was squeezing and tugging his cock with her
hand.

"Mmm baby your dick is so big. You'll fill mommy so full...reach all the way to her hot tootsy-roll
center," she said, pulling his shorts off, while continuing to plant soft kisses..

"Ohh my God," he sighed with excitement.

Sharon pulled her gown up around her waist and the snug spandex kept it in place. "See, all
mom has to do it lift her sexy new outfit over her hips like this...and we're ready baby. Ready to
fuck our asses off!" she said with a thrill in her voice.

"Ohh man, yess."



"Mmm where do you want me?" she asked, still giving him sporadic kisses. "Where do you want
our maiden voyage to be? Do you wanna fuck me on mine and your father's bed or do you
wanna take me down to your room and pound my hole on your mattress?" she asked
passionately.

"Both," he muttered..

Sharon laughed. "Ohh don't you worry, we'll be fucking all over the house this summer," she said.
"We'll fuck in the shower," she said between smooches, "We'll fuck in the kitchen, on the sofa
and even in your father's workshop," kiss, kiss. "You can lift me up on his workbench and fuck
me soo hard, then blow a huge wad of baby-makers into me, would you like that?" she asked.

"Oh my God, yes," he sighed. "My bed."
"What baby?"
"l want it on my bed...the first time," he said eagerly.

Sharon giggled, then eagerly took his head. "Mmm, let's go," she whispered lustfully, then led
him out of her bedroom. "Your bed sounds like a great place to start our sexual adventure."

Kevin followed his mother down the hallway, like a love-struck puppy dog, entranced by her
naked buttocks as it swayed hypnotically, like a big juicy peach.

Once in his bedroom, Sharon led him to the bed. "I'll get on the bed first," she said, letting his
hand go and crawling on to the mattress. This made her jiggling ass-mounds spread slightly,
giving her boy a peek at the pink crinkled ring of her asshole. Kevin was so incredibly aroused
he felt faint. His hardon jutted from his crotch in a perfect upward angle. It looked thick and
strong, like branch of a mighty oak tree. The shaft was capped by a fat purple knob with a
weeping piss-slit.

His mom rolled on to her back and immediately scissored her shapely legs wide open. "Mmm,
your dick looks so hard. Mommy's spreading her legs for you baby," Sharon said.

"Oh wow," her son muttered. He knew his mom did palates, but was still amazed by her
limberness. Her cunt-lips were splayed open, like thick fleshy butterfly wings, separated by the
deep coral grove of her fuck-hole.

"Come get in," she said lustfully, staring at her son's cunt-splitter, "l wanna wrap these strong
smooth legs around you."

Kevin crawled onto the mattress and took position between her thighs. He fit the tip of his
pecker between the layers of labial meat. "Yess, slide it in," Sharon whimper.

The teen watched his boner sink inside her and was met by the heated ribbed walls of her juicy
vagina. "Ohh God yesss, to your balls baby. | wanna feel every inch of you," she gasped.



Kevin let her have it all and he felt her shaved folds spread out around the root of his cock.
"Ohhh shit," the teen muttered, overwhelmed from the sensations of being fully sheathed in the
same pussy that gave birth to him.

"Kiss me," she said with wild eyes, "fuck mee!"

She tossed her sexy legs around him, while humping her ass off the mattress, setting Kevin's
hips in motion. He kissed his Mom passionately as he began to plunge his hardon through her
pussy. "Ohhh yess, your cock feel so good!" she cried out.

For a women who'd just given birth only a couple months ago, Sharon had a really tight cunt.
This, along with the skilled use of her pussy-muscles, made it an exquisitely pleasurable hump
for the young man.

"You like how that feels baby? You like having your dick in there?" she panted.
"Yess, feels amazing in there," he moaned.

"'l squeeze my cunt muscles around that young cock," she said while kissing him, "make it so
fucking good for you."

"Ohhyess!"

She clawed his back with her nails. "Come on baby, go faster! We Moms love to be fucked hard
and fast," she shouted.

Kevin obliged, setting into a steady cunt-fucking rhythm. His big smooth balls beat against her
upturned ass. "Slap, slap, slap, slap, slap, slap, slap, slap!"

"Oohhhyesss!!" the horny mother cried out, feeling her son's hard muscle thunder through her
hot cunt. It ignited the sensitive pleasure-centers spread along the inside of her cunt-tube,
making her entire big-titted body tingle with pleasure.

As a result, Kevin had his Mom crying out in orgasm in no time flat. "Ohh baby, I'm gonna cum
on you!" she shrieked as her flesh trembled. Her big milk-filled boobs rolled and quivered on her
chest, sporadic streams of milk squirting from her teets. "Suck 'em baby! Rip open the dress and
suck mommy's tits," Sharon said.

"Rip it open? Won't you wanna wear it again?" he asked.

"No, | don't wanna wear anything around you baby. From now on, nothing comes between our
naked bodies when we're alone," she said.

Kevin grabbed the material with both hands. "Well, ok then," he said, then ripped open her dress.

Sharon's huge naked tits came spilling out and the eager teen latched on to one and sucked like
a baby. "Yess, just like that. Suck that warm milk out," his mother said encouragingly, holding



him to her breast.

Kevin slurped and sucked, beating his tongue against her squirting nipple and gulping down
every drop of sweet nectar she provided. "Mmmggff," his mouth wetly whimpered..

Meanwhile, his pounding cock was tingling, on the verge of releasing it's own milky content,
deep inside Sharon's tightly gripping cunt. "Ohhhfuck!!" the teen finally spat.

Kevin's mom clutched him in an anaconda grip, humping up at him wildly, her sexy little bare
feet bobbing in mid-air.."Yesss, I'm cumming again. I'm cumming on your big juicy cock!
UUUUNNHHGG!" she screamed out, soaking his boner in hot girl-cum.

For several minutes their bodies jerked and writhed in pleasure, making Kevin's bed rock and
squeak. "Mmm baby..You fucked me sooo good," Sharon said.

"That was amazing," her boy gasped.

His gorgeous stacked Mom gazed up at him with her beautiful brown eyes. "Amazing enough to
want to do it again before your father gets home?"

"No," he muttered, looking down at her. "Amazing enough to want to do it twice before dad gets
home," he teased.

This brought a big smile to his Mom's face. "Deal," she said, the dove for his lips, planting
sensual kisses.

THE END

***Be sure to check out the Audio Segments of this story on tier 2, coming later in May.
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By Jocasta

“With clothing, legs can...be both revealed and concealed, which makes them almost uniquely
empowered to allow women to tease and seduce men and inflame their imaginations. Legs
being long, a little can be revealed, then a little more, then...and so on, all the way up. It all
depends on how much [the woman] wants to show. And sometimes less can be more.”

Words well spoken. To a mother. Legs are power. They represent feminine strength and
sexiness and can at once please and tease and have always exhibited the ability to incite men'’s
carnal desires—at times, to the point of infatuation or fetishism. This makes them a powerful
tool in a Mother's arsenal to use in the seduction of her son. Tanning her legs, donning nylons,
or wearing high heels, can enhance this effect still further. Such glamorous coverings give
women's legs an even smoother, sheerer texture and conceal minor blemishes, suggesting
physical perfection. High-heels flex the muscles of the legs with each step, emphasizing
shapeliness and fitness. Additionally, short skirts or slit dresses...draw a boys eyes to her legs
and emphasize them, driving them wild with fuck-lust.

Why fuck-lust is because, to a boy, a mother's legs represent much more. They are the gates to
paradise, and he wants nothing more than to see them open, inviting him back inside her inner
sanctum. Seeing a mom on her back, with her naked legs spread wide open, can be the most
thrilling moment of a boy's life. This is the position mothers were created to be in. They were



spread open this way when they conceived you. They were spread open this way when the gave
birth you. And they"ll be spread open in this same manner when they take you home again.

When a boy is cradled between his mother's thighs, he'll begin to see the functionality of her
legs in a whole new way. Mom's legs are a powerful sexual tool for her. In conjunction with her
sexy feet, she'll use them to guide you...to fasten around you, squeezing you against her body as
the two of you hump and writhe in sexual pleasure. You'll truly come to realize the strength and
sleekness of a mother's legs when they're wrapped around your body. It will make the
infatuation even greater.

-Jocasta



