“Sweetheart, are you awake?”

“Oh, good...I was hoping | didn't wake you. Yeah, I'm fine...just a little sexually frustrated, that's all. Do
you care if | lock your door, then come over and crawl into bed with you for awhile?”

“Sorry, | should have put on a robe. | forgot | was wearing a see-through nighty.”

“There...that's nice. You don't mind if my boobs rest against you like that, while we cuddle, do you,
sweetheart? | didn't think so. I've noticed how you always like to stare at them around the house,
watching the way the move beneath my blouse and bra. They’re so big and heavy and squishy. You must
have a thing for huge boobs, hmm?”

“No, you don't have to be sorry. It's normal for Boys your age to stare at their mother's breasts. Just be
careful not to do it when your father's around. Dads don't understand the fascination that mothers and
sons have for each other.”

“Of course I'm fascinated by you, sweetie, for the same reasons I'm sure that you're fascinated with me.
We moms know that you boys wonder what we'd look like without our clothes on, and we have those
same thoughts about you. Yes, really! Haven't you ever noticed me just watching you out by the pool or
even at the dinner table? You'd probably be shocked at the naughty thoughts going through my head
when | watch you. Boys and moms have a lot in common, baby. We like to have touch ourselves, and we
LOVE to fuck.”

“Speaking of hot, nasty sex...you know it's also perfectly normal for a boy to wonder what it would feel
like to have his long, hard penis inside his mom, right? Now, now...you don't have to blush, sweetie.
Having sexual thoughts about me is perfectly natural. | have sexual thoughts about you too. What...is
that so hard to believe? Your own mom wondering what it would be like to have hot, passionate sexual
intercourse with you?”

“You know, sweetheart...some moms actually let their boys crawl between their thighs and slide it in.
No, I'm not kidding. You might be surprised by the number of boys at your school who've had their
erection sheathed in their mom's vagina.”

“Speaking of erection...is that what | think it is rubbing against my thigh? Hmm? Oh, sweetie, don't
apologize. It's perfectly normal for you to have an erect penis around me. In fact, | would be shocked if
you didn't have one. | mean look at us. We're here alone together in the dark, on your bed, in the
middle of the night, cuddling under the warm blankets. You're just wearing flimsy boxers and I'min a
see-through nighty and panties. That kind of situation is bound to give a boy your age a rock-hard penis.
Moms get aroused by this sort of thing to. I'm sure you can feel how stiff and rubbery my nipples have
gotten while they’re pushed against you.”

“Mmmm, | just love cuddling with you, Brandon. All your father wants to do lately is roll over and go to
sleep. He doesn't realize how important THIS type of affection is, or maybe he does and just doesn't
care. YOU know though, don't you, baby? Hmm? You know exactly what women my age crave. Maybe |
should just give your clueless father the boot and have YOU in my bed every night.”

“Do you mind if | kiss on you, sweet-baby? Do you mind if | smooch you...on your lips and your face and
your neck. Would you like that? Hmm?”



“Would you like me to slide on top of you while we kiss, so you can feel my heavy, stiff-nippled tits
crushed against your chest? | thought you'd like that idea.”

“Kiss me, baby. Make out with me. Let’s make our tongues dance together. Of course it's ok, sweetie.
We're all alone and your door's locked. No one else will ever know but us. It'll be our naughty little
secret."

“Mm, you're such an amazing kisser, Brandon. Would you like to start making out with me after you get
home from school? Hmm? It would be the perfect time...with your father still at work and your sister at
dance practice. | could squash my big tits on you, while we hugged and kissed all over the house.”

“Ahhh...l just felt someone's penis flex with excitement. Would you like to touch each other's genitals,
sweetheart? Can mom put her hand on your penis? Yeah?... Oh, Brandon! Oh, baby, it feels so big and
hard. It must be at least nine inches long and SO incredibly thick. You have a dick that was made for
some VERY deep and VERY intense sexual intercourse. Mmm, | can feel pre-cum weeping from your
piss-slit. Am | making you excited, baby? Hmm? You’re making me excited too. Put your hand in my
panties, sweetheart. Feel how wet my pussy is.”

“Doesn't that feel nice? Do you like touching my shaved pussy, sweetheart? It's SO aroused. All that
juice has secreted from my sex glands, preparing my vagina for sexual penetration. Can you feel my
clitoris, baby? Can you feel how big and swollen it is? Finger me, Brandon. Finger my hot pussy-hole.”

“Do you wanna push your dick up inside me? Yes, I’'m serious! Would you like to have that hot tender
cock sheathed in pussy? Here, let me roll onto my back and you can climb on top of me.”

“There you go, baby...crawl right down here between mom's warm, smooth thighs.”
“Good...now line it up and push it in, sweetheart. Ohh, there you go, baby...penetrate me!”
“FUCK!!T OH my God, you are fucking big!! Shit! Ok...um...push it in further, sweetie.”

“Oh my goodness...what a dick! Does that feel good, sweetheart? Do you like the way mom's pussy-
walls feel around your manhood?”

“Yes, | can feel that too. The fat knob of your cock is pushed against my cervix. Oh no, baby, it doesn’t
hurt. I love it! Your father's penis is much smaller than yours, so I'm just not used to being touched in
that area.”

“Oh my God, you’re so incredibly hard!”

“Would you like mommy to rock you, baby? Hmm? Would you like me to wrap my smooth, shaved legs
high up around your back and hump my hot pussy up around your cock? Would you like me to rock us
on the mattress, so it feels like we’re floating up into a cloud of pleasure together?”

“Feel me, baby. Feel me clutching you.”
“Oh, God...fuck me, baby! Yes, just like that! Harder...and harder! Oh, God, | love it”

“Oh, fuck yes! Oh, Brandon, please... Oh God, suck my nipples, baby, while you fuck me.”



“That's it...thrust it in and out! Oh, God, your cock is rubbing right against my clit. Yes...pin me down,
baby!”

“Oh, fuck! Oh, yeah. Oh, | can feel it sliding in and out of me. Oh, God! Ohhh! Oh...pump it! Pump it
hard, just like that!”

“That slow, steady fuck-rhythm...oh my God, yes!”

“Yes! Yes...pump it. Pump it! Oh, God. Ewww! Oh, baby! Oh, Brandon! Ohhh!”
“Oh, God! Oh fuck! Oh, God...oh, God, I'm gonna cum!”

“Oh, faster, sweetie! Faster!! Pump it in! YES! YESSS!!”

“FUCK MOMMY! OH, GOD, FUCK MOMMY HARD! OHH! OHH FUCK, YES! OHHH!”
“OHHH, GOD...OH, BRANDON, YESS!!”

“Oh, God...oh fuck...oh, baby! Ohhh!”

“Oh, sweet baby...you made me gush all over that fat dick, didn't you? Mmmm, would you like mom to
lick your dick and balls? Hmm? Then I'll lay on my tummy and let you slip it back inside me. You can beat
your crotch against my big juicy ass all night long.”



