Mom's Sexual Itch

By Kirxo

It was late morning and Roger Jr. was jarred awake by the sound of clicking heels on his bedroom floor.
His mom, Jessica, sashayed across his bedroom in her glittery red dress. Her dainty feet were arched in
six-inch stiletto heels that tapped delicately on the wood floor.

“Everything ok, mom?” Junior asked with his eyes drifting up her statuesque frame.

Jessica's long fiery-red hair whipped across her shoulders as she turned towards her teen. Her piercing
blue eyes gazed through long fluttering lashes. “Oh, I'm sorry, baby boy...did | wake you?” her sultry
voice asked.

“That's OK...I needed to get up anyway."

Jessica inhaled deeply through her nostrils. Her eyes rolled back in their sockets as she took in the
lingering musky aroma of her teenager’s dick and balls. Her boy's pheromones swept through her lungs,
causing an itch in her crotch that she couldn't ignore.

“Your father’s helping out at work on his day off, and | just get so horny when he's gone,” she sighed.

“You do?” he boy gulped, his eyes drifting down to her huge ballooning tits. Her cleavage bulged
obscenely out of her strapless dress, wobbling to her every graceful footstep as she moved to her son's
bedside.

“Yes | do, baby...VERY horny,” her sexy voice whispered as her eyes peeked lustfully at her teen out her
purple hooded eyelids.

“I guess um...I get that way too sometimes,” the boy confessed.
“Have you ever fucked a grown mom's pussy, sweetheart?” Jessica asked.
“No, | heard it's amazing though.”

“Mine’s VERY tight, with thick pink pleats all along the lining. It get's extremely wet,” she sensually
explained.

“Wet because your horny?”
“Yes, baby. A mother's pussy gets wet, so it can lubricate a man's penis for sexual penetration.”

Junior's morning wood throbbed beneath his sheet. His every masturbatory fantasy included fucking his
beautiful mother in some form or fashion.

“I guess I'll just head back to my bedroom,” Jessica frowned, turning towards the door, “and wear out
my vibrator today.”

Junior watched her gracefully sashay across the room. The wonderful sway of her big luscious buttocks
was mesmerizing.



The teen spoke up before she could exit. “Did you want me to, um...”

His mother stopped and turned, making her huge tit-melons wobble back and forth. “Did | want you to
what, baby?”

Junior gulped nervously, sliding over so he sat on the edge of his bed. He mustered all the courage he
had. “Did you want me to...take care of you?” he timidly asked.

Jessica’s eyes widened and her glossy red lips curled into a mischievous smile. “Take care of me
how...exactly?” inquired the mother.

“By, um...you know...”

“By fucking my pussy?” she sensually asked, her brilliant blue eyes glazed over with lust. “Is that what
you had in mind?”

“Yes.”

Her stiletto heels began clicking again as she strode back towards her teen. Her giant fatty melons
rippled with her every graceful step. She stopped in front of her boy, leaned down and placed her hands
gently on his shoulders. “Are you sure you could handle me, baby? Your mother's an absolute spitfire in
the sack,” she warned, gazing with needful desire.

“I could try,” her son offered.

“I've only cheated on your father once before...with a young handsome beefcake like yourself.”
“Really?”

“Yes, but that was years ago. I've been craving another young dick ever since.”

Junior's eyes drifted down to his mom's long gaping tit-cleavage. “Well, if you wanted to have sex with
me...it would sure be a thrill,” he confessed.

“I agree,” she whispered, then gazed down at the lump in his crotch. “And I'll bet you have quite the
love-club too, don't you?”

She slowly reached down and teased the fat knob of his prick with her long nails, through the sheet that
covered it. Junior shivered with the thrill of his mother's tender touch.

“Could we keep this our secret, Junior?” she whispered. “If | let you hammer my pleasure-hole...could
we keep it just between us?”

“Yes ma’am.”

“I do love your father, but that little dick of his just can't scratch my sexual itch, if you know what |
mean?”

Jessica reached down and grasped the hem of her long gown. As she stood up, she shed it completely
off and it drifted through the air and onto the floor. Junior gasped out loud as he gawked at his mother's
naked body. Her enormous breasts were like two big basketballs of flesh, with wide, thick-textured



areolar rings that were dotted with tubercles. Fat swollen nipples protruded out from the center of her
tit-caps making the boy lick his lips with desire.

“Do you like what you see, darling boy?” she asked.

“Very much!” he answered as his eyes drifted down her sculpted hourglass figure. Below her cute navel,
her trim belly tapered down to the V of her shaved pubis. A well-pronounced cuntal cleavage marked
the entrance to her pit of pleasure.

“Why don't you stand up, so | can see how much you've grown down there,” requested the mother.

As Junior stood, the sheet slid off his crotch. His boner branched out from his groin at an upward angle,
nearly ten-inches long and extraordinarily thick. His penile engorgement had caused his foreskin to peel
back, unshrouding a fat juicy knob.

“Oh, darling...you're built like a thoroughbred,” Jessica gasped, her mouth hanging open in shock. She
stared...bedazzled, as a big gob of pre-jizz wept from her boy's piss-slit and oozed towards the floor in
form of a big slimy sting.

“Let's get that big bell tip somewhere dark and warm, shall we?” she cooed, kicking off her dainty heels,
revealing sexy little bare feet with bright red toenails. Jessica's boobies leaped up and down as she
rushed to her teen and sprung from the floor like a graceful ballerina.

“Whoal” Junior blurted as his face was suddenly kissing her squishy cleavage. He grasped onto the
cheeks of his mom's meaty ass as she threw her long lovely legs around him. He felt her reach around
and claw at his prick, fitting his fat sensitive knob to her fuck-socket.

The boy's leaking bell tip pried her vulvar lips open, pushing up into her vaginal vestibule. His mom's
glandular secretions smeared across his bulbous tip, mixing with his own leaking pre-jizz to lubricate
their union. His fat knob stretched her vaginal opening, slipping through the remnants of her hymen and
up inside the hot tube that had once squeezed him out at birth.

Jessica was right about one thing. Her pussy was lined with rows of exquisitely-ribbed vaginal pleats.
This created intense sensations around the tender pink slab of her son's cock as it sunk through the slick
warm sleeve of her sex organ.

“Mommy's gonna dance on your pole, baby!” she mewled.
“Holy heavens, what's that?!” he gasped, feeling his glans kiss the puffy head of her cervix.

“That’s the back of mommy's pussy, baby. You’re in me all the way. You’ve filled my entire cunt with
thick cock,” Jessica moaned, then began bobbing her big ass up and down, riding her boy's big bullhorn.

The beautiful redhead clung to her teen...her arms and legs harnessed tightly around him, while her
lovely round rump bobbed up and down. Her lovely derriere rippled wonderfully at it smacked against
his crotch, making a lewd creamy slapping sound reverberate through the walls of his bedroom.

“Oh, Junior...this is just what mommy needed!” Jessica squealed, feeling her teen's thick muscled cock
plunge through her fuck tube.



While his mom bounced on his steely prick, Junior delighted in the feel of her fat squishy jugs sloshing
against his bare chest. He could feel her engorged teats prodding against his flesh, making him wanna
suck them even more than he already did.

Jessica cradled her boy's face with her hands, then kissed him passionately with her big bright-red lips.
The mother was a skilled kisser, with a long thick tongue. It lashed wildly in her boy's mouth, and he did
his best to reciprocate with his own licker.

After a couple minutes of deep smooching and steady fucking, the mother gazed wondrously into
Junior's eyes. “Throw us onto the bed...and get ready to fuck the shit out of me!!” she panted.

Junior did just as she asked, turning and jumping onto the bed, with Jessica still clutching tightly. Her
back hit the soft mattress, so that her boy was now on top of her. The mother's long silky legs extended
back in a huge wide-open V, with her dainty feet pointed back towards Junior's headboard. Her sexy feet
trembled, her painted toes spreading apart in ecstasy as pleasure shot the her divinely-sculpted body.

The boy growled lustfully, throwing his ass up and down wildly between his mom's splayed thighs as he
beat his dick through her snug cuntal sleeve. With each thrust his knob knocked against the head of her
cervix, causing Jessica to gasp in pleasure.

“Thrust your boner in deep and hold it there, baby boy,” she whimpered.
Junior socked his prick in all the way, fully sheathing his erection in warm juicy pussy.
“Fuck, mom!” the teen gasped, feeling her tighten her fuck muscles around his aching prick.

“That feels magical, doesn't it darling?” the mother cooed. “Mommy knows just how to make your
young balls tingle.”
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“She knows just what it takes to make the cream drool out of the slit of your pisser!” Jessica hissed,
bringing her legs down and wrapping them around him, keeping her boy locked between her thighs.

The horny mother began to writhe beneath him. Junior's bed rocked and whined violently as they
wrestled in full penetration, making the boy's knob dig down into the head of her cervix.

“It feels too good,” he whimpered as they rocked back and forth.

“I know it does, baby doll...and that's what's so wonderful about it.”

For several more ball-clenching minutes, the teen felt his cunt-smothered glans tingle
“Now...make your balls beat against mommy ass, and send her to paradise,” Jessica mewled.

The boy dropped his full weight against her, crushing her squishy tits against him. Then he reached
down and grasped on to her meaty butt-cheeks, his fingers sinking in to the fatty flesh as he started
fucking with everything he had.

The gasping, moaning mother splayed her thighs even wider, drawing her knees back, so her dainty feet
hovered in the air and shuddered from the power her teenage son's fuck-thrusts.



Junior's big cum-filled balls beat against the elastic ring of Jessica's asshole as it budded out from
between her quivering booty-cheeks.

“Is that all you got, you darling motherfucker?!” she cried out, bouncing her buns off the mattress,
meeting her son's thrusts. “Tear me apart with that fucking dick!!”

Junior fucked her as hard and fast as he could, causing his ass to becoming a bobbing blur between
Jessica's thighs. “YES! LIKE THAT!! THAT'S HOW YOU FUCK PUSSY!” the mother screamed out, feeling a
mind-blowing climax began to swell in the core of her cunt.

Junior's big muscular dick thundered through his mom's fuck tube, lighting her nerve-endings on fire.
Her cunt contracted; the muscles bulged in her pelvic floor. This compressed her juicy pleated tube
around Junior's manhood, swaddling her teenager's dick in tight juicy pussy.

Keeping a womb-crushing fuck-pace, Junior raised up on extended arms, so he could look down and
watch his mom writhe in ecstasy beneath him. Jessica didn't mind this. She knew her baby would get a
wicked thrill watching her giant stiff-nippled udders roll up and down her chest, like buoys in a rough
sea.

“I’'m gonna cum on you, baby boy!” she announced, the muscles and tendons in her neck straining. “I'm
gonna gush hot girl-cum all over your monster dick!!”

Junior watched in wide-eyed fascination as his mom clenched her white teeth together. Her pretty face
became masked in pleasure. Trembling uncontrollably, Jessica arched her back, making her wildly-
wobbling boobies mushroom outward. She let out a screeching orgasmic grunt that could be heard
throughout the entire house. Lucky for her no one else was home.

The pressure around the boy's cunt-plummeting prick was simply too much to for him to endure. “I'm
cumming too!!” the teen moaned.

The mother's birthing tube became a swamp of pink contracting genital flesh, marinating in a mixture of
gushing orgasmic juices. For several wonderful minutes, the twined couple bucked and trembled,
beating their pulsating pissers together in exquisite pleasure.

“Wow...how did | give birth to such a stud of a son,” Jessica exclaimed breathlessly, clinging to her boy's
limp body. His prick was still fully hard inside her, making her crave another round. It had been a while
since she engaged in a heaty doggy-style fuck, and she knew her boy was up for it...literally.

“Maybe dad should help out at work on his day off all the time,” stated Junior.

“I think that's a wonderful idea,” Jessica agreed, raking her long nails down her boy's back. “I'll suggest it
to him as soon as he gets home. Until then...why don't we climb up onto our knees and you can take
mommy from behind.”






