
Thismonth,Ipreparetoworkonarevisionofoneofmymostpopularstories"HowMom

madehim StateChamp."Therearen'tmanytimesthatIrecallwhatpromptedanideaforatale,

butwiththisone,Irememberedbeinginfluencedbythe2008SummerOlympicsinBeijing.I

sawasegmentonwrestling,andhadasuddenappreciationforthesport,andtheskilland

practiceitmusthavetakenthesewrestlerstobecometheverybestatwhattheydo.What

keptthem motivated?Whatkeptthefirelit,dayafterday,sotheycouldfinallyarriveataplace

wheretheyhadaglobalaudience,andpossiblythegreatestrewardanathletecouldachieve,

anOlympicmedal.

Irememberthinkinghowneatitwouldbetodoaeroticstorywithsuchatheme,butona

smallerscale;ahighschoolwrestler,andhisdesiretobeaStateChampion.Themother

character,whothesonsecretlydesired,wouldbewillingtodoanythingtohelpherson

succeed.Ofcourse,theprizeofbeingStateChampionwastheultimategoal,butIwantedher

toprovidelittlesexualrewardsalongtheway,tokeephim workingtowardsthatultimate

prize.The"littlerewardsalongtheway"ideawouldalsoprovideaslowbuildupforthestory

reader,tothemainevent,whichofcourse,wasfull-onsexualintercoursewithmom.

In"StateChamp,"thefull-onintercoursecamesoonerthanexpected.That'sbecausethere's

anotherelementtothisstory,whichIalsodevelopedin"AssturbationSessions"andother

tales.Whatstartsoutatasenseofdutyforthemother,slowlybecomesasexualobsession

towardsherson.In"AssturbationSessions"SaraandHeatherbeganbyofferingtheirsons

theirasses,asasenseofduty,tohelpthem copewithhavingnogirlfriends.In"State

Champion"Michellegiveshersonsexualrewardsforwinningfights,outofasenseofduty,to

helphersonsucceed.Bythetailendofbothstories,themomshaddevelopedacomplete

sexualobsessionwiththeirboys,andcouldn'thelpbutengageinfull-onsexwiththem.What

theyweredoinghadbecomejustasmuchaboutthemselves,andtheirownsexualdesires.

It'saninterestingtransition,thatI'dreallyliketoexploreingreaterdetail,intherevised

additionof"StateChamp."

Anotherinterestingscenarioinastoryisasituationthatstartsoffcompletelyinnocent,byall

parties,butquicklyescalatesintosomethingwildanduninhibited.Suchisthecase,inthis

shortstorycalled"Cheaters."Ihopeyouenjoy!

K

Cheaters

Byklrxo

"Herewego...sevenswild!"Paulsaid,ashedeltthecardstohiswife,sonanddaughter.

Dexlookedoverathismom,asshepeekedoverhercardsathim withaconfidentsmile."I'm

winningthishand!"shesaid,doinganexcitedwiggle,andmakingherbigtittiesshimmyback



andforthbeneathherblouse.

Dexlickedhislips,staringattheengorgednipplesprotrudingfrom thefabricofhertop."Good

luck!Ihaveaprettygoodhand,mom!"hesaid.

"WellsodoI!"shesaid,lookingbackathim teasingly."I'm staying!"

"Hitme!"Dex'soldersistersaid,thenimmediatelythrewhercardsdown,afterseeingwhatshe

wasdelt."Shit!I'm out!"shesaid.

Dex'sfathertookacardofhisown,thengotaconfidentsmile."IhaveafeelingIhaveyou

bothbeat!"hesaid.

"Ha.Wannabet?"Dexaskedconfidently.

"Sure!Iwin,youwashmycar,insideandout."

"Deal!"Dexsaid."IfIwin,Igettosleepwithmom!"

Hissisterburstoutlaughing,andhisdadgavehim aconfusedlook."Comeagain?"hesaid.

"Paulplease,that'snotwhathemeant.Getyourheadoutofthegutter,"Mom tolddad.

Dexquicklyclarified."WhatImeantwas,ifIwin,Igettosleepinyourbed...withmom.Only

becauseI'vealwayswantedtotryoneofthosesleepnumberbeds."

"Yeahright,"mysisterteased.

Mom wasquicktogiveheralook."Tami,stop,"shechided.

"Sowhatyou'resayingis,ifyouwin,weswitchbedsforthenight?"Dadasked,justtoclarify.

"Right!"

"Ok...deal!Whatdoyougot?"Paulasked.

Cindyquicklyspokeup."Holdonasec!AndwhatifIwin?"sheasked.

"Oh,um,wellwhatdoyouwannabet?"herhusbandasked.

"IfIwin,thetwoofyoudodishesforaweek!"

Tamigotabigsmile."Goodone,Mom!That'sactuallyawinformetoo!Ihatedoingdishes,"

shesaid.

"Dowehaveadeal?"Mom asked,lookingatDexandherhusband.Theybothlookedateach

otherandnodded.

"Twenty!"dadsaid,quicklylayingdowntwoqueens.



Cindyfrownedabit,thenthrewherowncardsdown."Twenty!"shesaidinadisappointedtone.

Dexwasstillallsmiles.Hethrewdownanaceandaking."Twenty-onebitches!"heshouted,

throwinghisarmsupvictoriously.

Paulstoodupandscowled."Iwantmypillow!That,youcan'tsleepon,"hesaid,headingtohis

bedroom.

Dexlookedathismom andsmiled."Lookslikewe'rebedpartnerstonight,"hesaid.

"Looksthatway,"Cindysaid,herlipscurlingintonaughtylittlesmirk,ashereyesseem to

lingeronherson'sforafewseconds.They'dbeensharingalotofthoseprolongedstares

lately,makingitobvioustobothofthem thattherewassomemutualmagicgoingon.

"Speakingofbed,weshouldprobablyheadthatway.It'salmosteleven,"thebeautifulmother

informedhim.

"I'llgrabmypillow,"Dexsaid,rushingtohisroom.

Aftersnatchingafewthingsandhurryingbackintothehallway,hesawhismom kissinghis

fathergoodnight.Paulgavehissonadefeatedlookinpassing."Can'tbelieveIagreedtothis,"

hemuttered,headingtowardshisson'sroom.

"Abet'sabet,dad,"theteenagersaidwithasmirk,makinghismothergiggle.

Dexfollowedhismom towardshisparent'sbedroom,attheendofthehall.Cindyworeshorts

thatleftallhermommy-legsondisplay.Theyweretanandcurvy,shimmeringwithsilkiness.

Hercutelittlebarefeet,withredpaintedtoenails,tappedlightlyonthewoodfloor,asshe

sashayedintoherbedroom.

Cindy'ssonpausedafterhegotinsideandclosedthedoor."ShouldIlockit?"heasked.

Cindypeekedbackwithalittlesmile,asshesteppedtoherdresser."Sure,"shemuttered,her

eyeslingeringonhisamoment,thesamewaytheydidinthelivingroom.

Afterlockingthedoor,Dexwentovertothehugebedandputhispillowdownonhisfather's

side.Hewatchedhismotherpullanightshirtfrom herdrawer,thenheadtowardstheadjoining

bathroom."I'm gonnagetchanged.Goaheadandgetintobed,"shesaid.

Dex'sheartratewasslowlyclimbing.Heshedhisshirtandshorts,strippingdowntohisbriefs,

thenclimbedundertheblankets,takinghisfather'sspotonthebigbed.

Cindyemergedinagraysatin,boyfriend-stylenightshirt.Itfelltomid-thigh,andDexnoticed

thatthetopthreebuttonswereundone,exposingsomecleavage.Theteencouldtellshe

wasn'twearingabra,bythewaytheshapeofherenormousbreastswobbledheavily,asshe

crawledintobedbesidehim.Hecouldalsoseethosebigpuffynipplesprotrudingout,only

nowtheywereevenmoreprominent,sinceshewasbraless.



"Nopajamas?"sheasked,glancingathisbarechest.Thesexymotherhadletherhairoutof

herpony,andhersilkyblondetrussesspreaddownacrosshershoulders.

"Iusuallyjustsleepinmybriefs,"Dexsaid,watchinghersnuggleundertheblanketsbeside

him.

"Isee.Didyouadjustyoursideofthebedtoyourliking?"sheasked.

"Thisisactualprettycomfortablethewaydadhasit,"Dexanswered,relaxinginthecomfortof

theadjustablebed.

Theybothlaythereforamoment,lookingupattheceiling.Cindyfinallybrokethesilence.

"You'reaprettygoodcheater,I'llgiveyouthat.Unfortunately,you'renotgoodenoughthatI

didn'tnotice,"shesaid,peeringoverandsmilingathim.

Dexfakedaconfusedlook."Whatdoyoumean?"

"Comeon,youthinkIdidn'tnoticeyouhidingthataceunderyourleg,"Cindysaid,givinghim

quirkysmile."Prettysmooth,slick!"

Dexsighed,realizinghe'dbeencaught."IsupposeIshouldgivedadbackhisbedhuh?"

"No!"shegiggled."Idon'tmindsleepingwithacheater."Cindysatup,restedonanextended

arm,asshefacedhersoninasexysidewaysposition.Herchestwasslightlythrust,causing

hermassivemilkerstoballoonoutbeneathhernightshirt.Herprotuberantnippleswereso

fuckinghardthatDexcouldprobablyusethem aspegstohanghisclotheson.Sheaskedhim

aquestionthattookhim bysurprise."DoYOUmindsleepingwithacheater?"sheasked.

"Wait,youwerecheatingtoo?"heasked.

Cindygavehim anaughtysmirk."No,butI'm aboutto,"shesaidcandidly.

Itstillhadn'tfullyregisteredwithhersonwhatshemeant."I'm confused,"hemuttered.

"I'm abouttocheatonyourfather,"sheconfessed,gazingdirectlyintohiseyes."Wecanroll

overandgotosleep,oryoucanbemypartnerincrime."

Shereachedoverandtracedherlongnailsonhischest."Sowhichisit?"sheasked,hereyes

glazedinlust."Youwannasleep,oryouwannaplay?"

Dex'sheartwasbeatingsofasthecouldhardlybreath,letaloneanswerhismother."Definitely

play!"hesighed.

"Goodanswer.Situp!"themotherwhispered.

Afterherboysatuprightbesideher,sheleanedoverandgavehim alightsensualpeckonhis

lips.Herthickpinktonguepeekedfrom herlusciouslips,andteasinglytracedaroundher



son'skisser.Thensheplantedanotherlightsmooch,gazingdreamilyathim withherbiggreen

eyes.

Dexsawherhandslideundertheblanket,thenhefelthertenderlygrasphiserectpenis.He

watchedhereyessuddenlygetbigger,asifsherealizedforthefirsttimehowhugehis

endowmentwas.

"See.Iknewyouhadnointentionofgettinganysleeptonight,"shesaidwithaflirtywink,

referringtohishardcock."CanIseeit?"sheasked,glancingdownatthebulgebeneaththe

blankets.

"Sure,"theboymuttered,reachingdownandshuckingoffhisbriefs.

Hismom pushedhim backontothepillow,asshepulledthecoversoverthemassive

appendage."Justlaybackandrelax,sweetheart,"shewhispered.

Dexreclinedback,lookingdownandwatchinghismom wraphertinyhandaroundtherootof

hisboner.Shetiltedthethickslabup,makingitpointtowardtheceiling.Thickbulgingveins

criss-crossedupthemuscledshaft,whichwascappedwithafat,golfball-sizebelltip.

Cindystaredatherson'simpressivecock,bitingherbottom lip,asshewonderedwhatsucha

prickwouldfeellikesplittinghertwat."That'squitethetool,youngman,"shesaid,thengazed

intohiseyes."Doyouknowhowtouseit?"

"Uh-huh,"hersonanswered,noddinghisheadinexcitement.Hewatchedhismom begin

stackinghercircledhandsuphisboner,asifmarvelingoverit'ssheerlength.

"Jesus,itwouldtakefourofmyhandsjusttocoverit,"shegiggled.Thenshelookedathim

seductively,whilesqueezinghardaroundhismeat."Luckyforyou,Mom hasapussythatwill

stretchandexpand,tosmotherevermeatyinch."

"Damn,mom,youreallyknowhowtogetaguyexcited,"Dexsaid,ashiscockflexedinhergrip.

"Ohsweetie,youhaven'tseenanythingyet,"shesaid,withahornylook.Thensheglanced

downattheswellofhertits,directingherson'sgazethereaswell.

Dexwatchedherking-sizedmoundsheavebeneathhernightshirt,withhismother'severy

excitedbreath.Withthreebuttonsopen,hecouldseethebigcreamyfurrowofhertan

cleavage.Whenhelookedupatherface,shewasstaringbackathim inanaughtymanner.

"Mommy'sgotsomethingBIGtoshowofftooyouknow,"shesaid,thenreleasedhersoncock

andbeganunbuttoninghernightshirt.

Dexraiseduponhiselbows,hiseyesfixedonwhathismom wasdoing.Thiswasamoment

hedreamedofforalongtime.

Cindyknewthisalso.Itwasrareforamothernottorecognizeherson'sfascinationwithher



bigbreasts.Sheroseupontoherknees,scootingoverclosertoherteen,togivehim themost

dramaticunveilingpossible.

Dex'seyeswidened.Nowhisbeautifulbustymom washoveringoverhim.Moreandmoretit-

meatbecamevisiblebetweenthepartingnightshirt,ashismom poppedthebuttonsopen,

oneafteranother.Cindy'snipples,clitorisandassholealltingledwiththewickedthrillof

exposingherselftoheryounghandsomeson."Heretheycome,baby!Getready!"shesaidwith

awickedgrin,asthelastbuttonpoppedopen.

TimeseemedtomoveinslowmotionforDexashewatchedhismom throwopenhershirt,

whilethrustingherchestforwardatthesametime.Twoenormousmilkersjuttedout

obscenely,makingtheboy'seyesaboutbugoutofhisskull.Hewatchedthem wobble

teasingly,from theweightoftheirfattyandgranulartissue.Herareolawerewiderubberycaps,

withfatswollennipplesattheircenters.Justthesightofallthatpinksuckablepapilla,puffing

from thepeaksofhismom'shugeroundtitswasabsolutelymouthwatering.

Cindysmileddownatherboyovertheswellofhergiantrack."Doyouneedaninvitation,"she

asked,thenrockedhershoulders,makinghertit-cannonspendulatebackandforth,"orare

yougonnareachuphereandsqueezethem?"

Dexdidn'thavetobeaskedtwice.Hereachedupandlatchedontohismom'smelons,letting

hisfingerssinkintotheirsoft,dough-likeflesh.

Whilehersongroped,Cindyreacheddownandcircledherfistaroundhisthrobbingerection

onceagain.Thistimeshestrokedherfistupanddownit'smeatylength,feelingit'sunyielding

hardnessinherhand."Mmm,suchabigthickdick.MyGod,theblooditmusttaketofillthis

thing,"shecooed.

Dexwassomesmerizedbyherbigknockersthathedidn'trespond.Hepressedhermeaty

orbstogether,makingherthicknipplesdistendevenfurtherfrom thebigroundcapsofher

areola.Somehow,hetorehiseyesawayfrom them,lettinghisgazetraveldownhersmooth

sexytorso,tothesightbetweenhercrouchedthighs.

Cindy'scrotchwasbarelycovered,bythetriangularpatchofhercutepale-pinkpanties.They

fitsnugagainsthermons,wedgingintothefurrowofhercunt-slit.Dexsuddenlyfeltlight-

headedwithexcitement,attheverythoughtofplunginghiscockintoherexperiencedpussy.

"What'swrong?Ismom overdressedforthisoccasion?"Cindyjoked.

Dexgaveheranhonestanswer."Yes,"hesighed.

Sheletgoofhiscock."Well,let'sfixthat,"shesaid,thenhookedherthumbsunderthehem of

herpantiesandpeeledthem overherlushhips.Themothersatbackonherass,thenpulled

thedaintythongpantiesdownhersmoothmotherlylegs.



Dex'scockjumpedatthesightofhismom'sshavedpussy.Thepuffyouterlipswereslightly

splayed,givinghim apeekatasecondinner-layeroflabialflesh,andajuicycoralslit.Cindy

extendedoneofherlovelylegs,tenderlygrazinghersexypaintedtoesacrossherson'scheek,

whilefeedinghim alustylook."Readytogetsome?"sheaskedcandidly.

Herboy'sanswerwasequallyasdirect."Hellyes!"

Thehotmotherreachedoutforhishand,thenguidedhim overontopofher.Asshesprawled

backonthebigmattress,herhard-nippledmommy-melonsspreadoutacrossherchest.

Dexwasinabsolutelyawe,ashisownbeautifulmotherpreparedtobefuckedbyhim.Her

thicktanthighssplayedwideopentoeithersideofhim,spreadinginawaythatonlyamom's

legscould.Hetookaquicklookatthejunctureofherthighs,wheretheymetinthemiddleto

form hismom'smostsecretplace.Whenhesawhercuntearlier,itwasshroudedbylabial

flesh,butnowherpussygateswereopened,likeabloomingflower,readytobepollinated.

Theboy'stonguehungout,likeMichaelJordonpreparingtotakeaslam dunk,ashegrasped

hiscockandfithisgolfball-sizedknobagainstthepinkest,juiciest-lookingpartofhismom's

pussy.Hisshiny,blood-engorgedbellsunkintothemouthofhismom'svagina.

"Ohh..myGod,"hesighed,ashefelthistendertipshroudedinsoftliquidyflesh.Thiswasthe

foyerofhismom'scunt,andhecouldfeelitgreetinghim withquiveringsqueezesandsucks,

asiftryingtoinvitemoreofhismeatinsideher.

AsDexdroppeddownfurtherontopofhismom,preparingtospearhercunt,Cindymadeher

firstcoitaladjustment,raisingherkneesbackandwrappingherlovelylegshighuparoundher

son'sback,fasteninghim inasilkyfleshyfuck-harness.Sheslidoneheeldownhisback,tohis

ass,andpushed,urginghim togodeeper.Thebigtittedmom didn'tneedtospeak.Herbody

wouldtellherboyjustwhattodo.

Feelinghismom nudgehim forward,Dexpushedhisdickdeeper,intotheslippery-ribbedtube

ofhismother'svagina."Ohhyess!"theteenhissed,feelingherwallsmouldtohismuscled

hardness,sheathinghismanhoodinhotpussy.

Cindyletoutasharpbreath,feelingherson'sfatbell-tipslowlycarveapaththroughhercuntal

flesh."OhDex,youfeelsofuckinggood!Keepgoing,baby!Iwantallofyou!"shesaid

breathlessly.

Dexwasoverthemoon.Rarelyhadheheardhismom usetheFword,andtohearheruseitin

thiscontextwasamazing.Nowhejustwantedtohearheruseitinthewayitwasmeanttobe

spoken."Allofmetowhat,mom?Tellme,"hemuttered.

Sheheldhischeekswithbothherhandandgazedathim withexcitedeyes."Iwantyoutofuck

me!"shegasped.



"Ohhh!"theboywhimpered,thenpushedhisremaininginchesintoher.Hefelthisknobhita

wallofsoftflesh,ashebottomed-outinCindy'scunt.Ifthefrontofhervaginawasthefoyer,

thiswasthesecretbackroom,whereonlythebig-dickedboyscouldplay.Hiscockwas

immediatelysmearedinthewaitingjuicesthatweresecretingalongthespongypinkwalls.

AsDexsethishipsinmotion,thedomeofCindy'sectocervixkissedthediggingknoboverand

over,smearingit'shotslipperymucusalloverthecum-droolingtipoftheboy'sprick.Dexfelt

theribbedwallssurroundinghisdongcollapseeventighteraroundhim,asCindy

demonstratedthetruestrengthofamother'scunt."Ohhshit!"theboywhimpered,punching

hishardfatdickthroughherexquisitegrip.

Hismom pulledhim downallthewayontopofher,crushinghermelonoustitsbetweenthem

sotheycouldreallystarttogoatithard.

"Fuckmeharderrrr!"shewhimpered,likeacutecollegefratgirlneedingtobefuckedtothe

edgeofherlife.

Dexdoubledhisefforts,hammeringhishardnessthroughhersavagely.Hefelthismom'slong

nailsscratchdownhisback,asshethrewherheadbackinecstacy."Yess!"Cindyhissed,

lettinghersonknowthatthiswasexactlythewayshelikedtobefucked.

Luckily,Cindyandherhusband'sfancynewbedwasextremelysturdy,andwasabletoabsorb

mostofthesteadyhumpingwithoutmakingmuchnoiseatall.Ifsomeonewereatthedoor,

however,they'dhearenoughtoknowthattherewassomeseriousfuckinggoingoninsidethe

room.

Withsuchalongmeatycockthunderingthroughher,itdidn'ttakethebustymotherlongto

cum.Shepumpedherskilledhips,fuckinghercuntuparoundherhandsomeson'sdreamy

prick,makinghershavedvulvabeatwetlyagainsthiscock-base."Fuuuuck!"themother

whimpered,thenbitherbottom liptokeepfrom screamingout.

Dexloveditwhengirl'ssquirmedbeneathhiscock-assaultwhentheycame,butwhathe

quicklylearnedwasthathismotherwasn'tagirl,shewasawoman.Herbodywasreactingten

timesmoreintensely,writhingnotjustbeneathhim,butaroundhim.Cindyusedherstong

motherlylegstofoldaroundherson'shumpingframe,engaginghim inwhatseemedlikea

sexualwrestlingmatch,astheirnakedbodiesjerkedandhumped.

"Ohhhshit!"Dexsquealedexcitedly.Hismom'scunt-sleevefeltlikeitwasturninginside-out

aroundhisplungingboner.Herfemalecum-juicesweregushingoutherurethra,soakinghis

cock,andhisass-slappingball-sackinliquidlove.

Whenhisknobtingled,hethrustasdeepashecould.Hewantedtosquirtouthisloadas

deeplyinsideheraspossible."OhhhDeeex!"themothersquealed,feelingherson'sbig

muscledcockpoundthroughherjuicingtwat-box.



Herboysnarledwithlust,hisassrisingandfallingfranticallybetweenherlovelylegs.Thefeel

ofhismom'smeatytitssloshingbetweenthem wasamazing.Headjustedhispositionof

attack,wantingtohithismother'sbackwallateveryangle.Thisonewasmagic!Hedidn't

knowwhy.Hewasn'tanexpertonthecomplexinner-workingsofamom'spussy,butforsome

reason,thefrictionofhercuntal-coreatthisanglewasdivine.

Whenhismom'slipsfoundhis,hisorgasm hitlikeadronemissileoutofnowhere.

"Mmmnnff!"hewhimpered,ashismom'slonglickerspunthroughhismouth.

Bigfatropesofspunkpumpedfrom hismeatus,hosinghismother'scock-smothingwalls

withhotjizz.Hefeltherpussydoaskillfulsqueezeandrelease...squeezeandrelease,over

andoveraroundhiscock,helpingtopullouthisbigload.

Theirbodieswrithedintheheatofanintensemutualorgasm,asCindycameasecondtimeon

herson'scum-spurtingcock.Herhusbandcouldhavewalkedinatthatmoment,andit

wouldn'thavestoppedthem from ridingouttheirmindblowingmomentofpassionforaslong

astheycould.

Afterafewminutes,Dexrolledoffhismom,ontohisbackbesideher.Cindylookedoverather

soninadoration,herfaceflushfrom anintensefuck."You,youngman,areamazing!"shesaid,

gazingathim likealove-struckteenagedgirl.

"Soareyou,"Dexconfessed.

Cindyrolledoverontopofherboy,mashingherbigfatmommy-melonsonhisbarechest.Dex

couldfeelherthickrubberynipplespokingintohim,beggingtobenursedon.Theprettygreen

-eyedmothersmileddownatherboythroughacurtainofbeautifullongblondehair."We're

notgonnagetanysleeptonight,arewe?"sheaskedteasingly.

"WellIdidsayIwantedto'sleepwithyou.'Iguessthat'swhatIshouldcontinuedoing,"hesaid.

Thisbroughtapleasingsmiletohismom'sface."Aren'tyougladwe'rebothcheaters?"

"Realglad!"heanswered.

Hewatchedhismom straddlehisloins,plantingherkneesastridehiships.Shegraspedhis

still-hardbonerandshoveditbackinsidehergreedycunt.Dexliftedhisheadandwedgedit

betweenherlonggapingcleavage.Heplantedwetkissesalongsoftinnercontoursofher

hangingboobs.Thenhiseyesrolledback,ashefelthismom lowerherass,spearinghisrock-

harddickbackintohersecretbackroom onceagain.

Hefeltherheavenlytubetightenaroundhim,makinghiscockflexinresponse.Cindyliftedher

buns,makingherson'sprickslidebackalongherspongyinnerlining.Thenshedroppedher

meatyassonceagain,makingDex'sfleshymuscledspearstretchhermotherlyvagina.The

boyletoutamuffledmoan,hisfacesmotheredintit-flesh.



Hehadimpressedherearlier.NowitwastimeforCindytoshowhim whatamom coulddo.


