
 



Mom's Uncut Hunk 
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By Klrxo 

 

Gina gripped the steering wheel tightly, trying to focus on the road as the 
car filled with the intoxicating scent of sweaty teenage boys.  

She had just finished picking up her son and his two friends from their 

baseball practice, and the potent mixture of their masculine pheromones 
was causing her sensitive nipples to harden beneath her bra. She could feel 
her arousal building as her juices began to flow from between her pussy 
lips and trickle down across the entrance of her tight asshole. 

The gorgeous, brunette-haired mother couldn't stop stealing looks at her 
son Tommy in the passenger seat, his baseball pants stretched taut over 
his athletic thighs. Her eyes shamelessly lingered on his bulge for a 
moment, tracing its outline and wondering exactly how much meat he was 
packing. 

Next to her newborn baby in the car seat, the two other boys roughhoused 
in the backseat, making her heart race. She imagined what they looked like 
naked, picturing their firm young bodies glistening with sweat. Their long, 
inexperience erections jutting out in front of them, veins bugling obscenely 

from rock-hard shafts. 

"Earth to Mom!" Tommy's voice snapped her out of the dirty daydream. 
"You missed the turn."  

"Oh, right. Sorry honey!" Gina laughed nervously, hoping her burning 
cheeks weren't as red as they felt.  

Tommy couldn't help but sneak a peek at his mom's voluptuous figure as 
she made the U-turn. Her giant breasts strained against the thin fabric of 

her tank top, threatening to spill out with each sharp turn of the wheel. His 
eyes traced down her silky, sun-kissed legs to her dainty feet, her bright 
red toenails flashing as she worked the pedals in her strappy high heels.  



Suddenly, a vivid image flashed in his mind - those luscious legs wrapped 
around his waist in a vice grip, her heels digging into his pumping ass 

cheeks as their glistening, naked bodies writhed and bounced on a 
creaking mattress. Intense desire flooded through him, making him light-
headed. He shifted uncomfortably, trying to conceal the massive erection 
now tenting his baseball pants. 

Gina glanced over, immediately noticing the huge bulge throbbing mere 
inches from her manicured fingertips resting on the gearshift. Her mouth 
went dry. She couldn't tear her eyes away from the obscene outline of his 
cock, which looked like a thick kielbasa sausage stuffed down the leg of his 
pants. Unconsciously, she licked her glossy lips, desperately craving a 

taste. 

When they arrived home, Gina found herself following Tommy around the 
house like a lovesick puppy, unable to take her eyes off her son's youthful, 
athletic physique.  

As he grabbed a sports drink from the fridge, she leaned against the 
counter, arching her back to make her giant tit-cleavage strain against her 
tank top. Tommy's eyes darted to her heaving chest for a moment before 

he quickly looked away, his cheeks reddening. 

Gina bit her lip, thrilled by his reaction. While he chugged the drink, she 
openly ogled the tantalizing bulge in his pants, imagining what impressive 
tool might be lurking beneath the tight fabric. She pictured herself 

dropping to her knees, unzipping him, and extracting his throbbing 
erection. In her fantasy, she worshipped his surprisingly large cock with 
her tongue before devouring it with her hungry mouth.  

Lost in the dirty daydream, she absentmindedly played with the hem of her 

tank top, exposing a sliver of toned midriff. When Tommy turned around, 
his eyes went wide at the enticing display of forbidden flesh. Gina snapped 
out of her reverie and quickly tugged her top down, feigning innocence. 

"Uh, I'm gonna hop in the shower real quick," Tommy mumbled, looking 

flustered as he brushed past her. 



Gina watched him go, admiring how his firm ass filled out his pants. "Okay 
sweetie, take your time," she called after him in a syrupy voice. “I'm just 

gonna feed your sister.” 

Gina busied herself tit-feeding her newborn, trying to distract her dirty 
mind with the task at hand. But her son's naked body remained stubbornly 
fixed in her imagination. After what felt like an eternity, she heard the 
shower shut off. Unable to resist temptation any longer, she put the baby 
back in her crib and crept down the hallway, her heart pounding in her 
chest. 

Just as she reached the bathroom door, it swung open. Tommy emerged, 

his lean, athletic body glistening with water droplets, a small towel 
wrapped around his waist.  

Gina gasped, freezing in place, her eyes going wide at the glorious sight. 
Tommy looked equally shocked to see her. 

"Oh, uh…sorry!" he yelped, clutching the towel. But it was too late. The 
tiny towel did little to conceal his oversized manhood. Gina stared in awe at 
the thick, meaty shaft that jutted out obscenely, barely contained by the 
flimsy fabric.  

"I-I'm sorry honey, I was just bringing you a fresh towel," Gina 
stammered, even though her empty hands betrayed the lie. Her hungry 
eyes drank in every detail of her son's exposed cock-flesh. It was long and 
girthy, with a plump mushroom head peeking out from his generous 

foreskin. His heavy balls hung low, swollen with potent teenage cum. 

"Uh, thanks," Tommy muttered, his cheeks blazing crimson. He adjusted 
the towel, trying to hide his hefty endowment, but only succeeded in 

making it bounce and sway hypnotically.  

Gina licked her lips, barely suppressing a moan. Her pussy clenched with 
forbidden desire. She wondered what that fat, uncut cock would feel like 
stretching her open, filling her completely. What it would taste like on her 

tongue as she greedily sucked him. She swore she could smell his musky 

ball-scent from where she stood. 



"I'll let you get dressed," she said huskily, reluctantly dragging her eyes 
away from his crotch. "Don't be too long, dinner's almost ready." She 

turned and sauntered away, putting extra sway in her hips, feeling 
Tommy's eyes burning into her undulating bubble butt. 

Later, Gina slipped into the bedroom before family movie night and 
removed her panties, leaving her freshly waxed pussy bare under her short 
skirt. She admired her smooth, plump vulva in the mirror before rejoining 
the family, her heart racing with anticipation.  

The mother made sure to sit next to Tommy on the couch. As the movie 
started, she casually crossed her silky legs towards him, causing her skirt 

to ride up her thick thighs. She pretended to watch the screen while slyly 
observing her son's reaction in her peripheral vision. 

Tommy's eyes widened as he noticed his mom's skirt creeping higher. He 
shifted uncomfortably, trying not to stare at her strong tanned legs.  

Gina hid a smirk, uncrossing and recrossing her legs, letting her skirt inch 
up even further. She knew her son now had an unobstructed view straight 
up her skirt to her bare, glistening pussy if he dared to look. 

As she squirmed to get comfortable, Gina purposely let her legs fall open 
for a moment, giving her teen a shocking view of her pink, puffy slit. She 
heard his sharp intake of breath and felt his body stiffen beside her.  

Tommy stared transfixed between his mother's parted thighs, drinking in 

every forbidden detail of her exposed sex. Her swollen pussy lips glistened 
with arousal, blossoming open like a pink fleshy flower. He could see the 
pronounced hood of her clitoris peeking out, begging to be touched. 
Moisture collected along her plump, hairless outer labia before trailing 

down to glisten in the shadowy cleft of her buttocks.  

He felt dizzy with shock and lust, hardly believing what he was seeing. His 
own mother, splayed out obscenely beside him, brazenly displaying her 
most intimate parts. It had to be an accident. Just as he was about to look 

away, Gina glanced over and caught his eye. 



A slow, wicked smile spread across her beautiful face. She held his gaze for 
a long moment, her eyes smoldering with unmistakable hunger. Then she 

gave him a naughty, conspiratorial wink before turning back to the movie, 
as if nothing had happened. But she left her legs parted in blatant 
invitation, her thighs falling open to grant him an unhindered view of her 
juicy cunt. 

Tommy's head spun, his cock lurching to full hardness in an instant. He 
couldn't believe his perfect, proper mother was showing him her pussy on 
purpose. Flaunting her nude sex to her own son like a shameless slut. His 
balls throbbed heavily, aching with the sudden need to drain themselves 
deep inside her. 

As casually as he could, Tommy reached for a throw pillow and placed it 
over his lap, concealing the massive erection tenting his shorts. He kept 
stealing furtive glances at his mom's exposed crotch, unable to stop staring 
at the wet pink folds beckoning him.  

Gina shifted slightly, letting her skirt ride up even further until it bunched 
around her waist. Her naked pussy was now completely on display for her 
son's greedy eyes, plump hairless mound and puffy lips lewdly showcased 
between her soft parted thighs. She slid a hand down to idly stroke her 
inner thigh, her fingers grazing dangerously close to her exposed sex.  

Tommy watched with bated breath, silently praying his mother would 
touch her bare pussy right beside him. Oblivious to the incestuous tension, 

the rest of the family remained engrossed in the movie. Tommy and Gina 
were in their own forbidden world, a mere hands-breadth apart, sharing a 
naughty secret in plain sight. 

Over the next hour, Gina put on a subtle yet brazen show for her son, 

finding excuses to shift and stretch in provocative ways that showcased her 
voluptuous body. She arched her back, thrusting out her heavy tit-melons, 
the thin fabric of her tank top straining over their ripe fullness. She reached 
up as if working out a kink in her neck, deliberately letting her top ride up 
to expose several inches of toned midriff.  

When the movie action intensified, Gina gasped and crossed her arms 
under her jutting chest, squeezing her humongous boobs together until 



they practically spilled from her neckline. Tommy stared transfixed at the 
deep valley of smooth cleavage on display, his mouth watering. He longed 

to bury his face between those giant pillowy tits. 

Halfway through the film, Gina shifted to lay on her side, propping her 
head up on one elbow. This new position caused her ass to jut out behind 
her, the short skirt riding up to barely cover the undercurve of her plump 
cheeks. The hemline crept higher and higher up her soft thighs until the 
shadowy crease where her ass met her legs peeked into view.  

Tommy drank in the mouth-watering sight of his mother's ripe backside, 
round and lush, looking like a juicy ripe peach ready to be bitten into. He 

wondered what it would feel like to squeeze and knead those thick cheeks, 
to have them pressed against his face or jiggling around his tender cock as 
he fucked her from behind. 

Growing bolder, Gina stretched out her legs and dug her toes into the 

plush couch cushion, flexing her dainty feet so that her scarlet nails flashed 
in the flickering light of the TV. She walked her feet down the couch 
towards Tommy until her cute painted toes nearly brushed his thigh. She 
playfully curled and scrunched them, putting on a tantalizing show.  

Tommy suddenly had the wild urge to seize his mom's pretty little feet and 
suck her toes into his mouth like lollipops. He imagined licking along her 
high arches, kissing up her smooth calves and silky inner thighs, until he 
reached the promised land between her legs. The thought made his aching 

cock twitch and strain against his fly. 

As if reading his mind, Gina shifted again and let her thighs fall open. Her 
skirt was now just a rumpled sash around her waist, putting her naked 
pussy on lewd display. Tommy's heart nearly stopped as he took in the 

glorious sight of his mother's bare cunt, plump hairless mound gaping open 
obscenely, her puffy pink inner lips slick and swollen with arousal. The 
damp cleft of her ass winked into view below, looking impossibly tight.  

Tommy's breath caught in his throat, his body reacting with excitement. 
His mom gave him a gentle smile and placed her hand on his leg, silently 
urging him to be quiet and not draw attention to their actions. 



By the end of the movie, poor Tommy looked ready to cum in his pants at 
any moment, his face flushed, breathing erratic. He jumped up as soon as 

the credits rolled, holding a strategically placed throw pillow in front of his 
crotch. "Great movie, well I'm beat, goodnight everyone!" he said in a 
strangled voice before practically sprinting out of the room and up the 
stairs. 

Gina smiled to herself, pleased at the outcome of her wicked teasing. She 
knew Tommy was no doubt upstairs frantically beating his meat to 
forbidden visions of her juicy cunt and sexy body. She wondered how 
many spurts of hot jizz he would shoot while picturing her spread open 
before him. 

The next day, Gina took a sip of her steaming latte and leaned in closer to 
her younger sister across the table. "I'm telling you Jenna, these teenage 
boys today - their dicks are out of control! Tommy's always walking around 
the house pitching a tent in his pants. And when I accidentally saw him 

coming out of the shower... good lord, when did they start growing them 
that big?" 

Jenna leaned in conspiratorially, eyes wide. "Oh my god, I know exactly 
what you mean! My friend Lisa told me her 18-year-old son's dick is like a 
fucking baseball bat. She accidentally saw it when he was masturbating in 
his room. She said she nearly fainted!" 

Gina gasped. "No way! What did she do?"  

"Well," Jenna lowered her voice, "apparently a few days later, she snuck 
into his room while he was sleeping. She just wanted a closer look, but... 
she ended up sucking him off! She said it was the most incredible, mind-

blowing orgasm of her life when he exploded in her mouth." 

"Holy shit!" Gina breathed, feeling a flush of heat between her legs. "I'm 
not gonna lie, I've been tempted to 'accidentally' walk in on Tommy jerking 
off. The way his big cock stretches out his boxers, ugh! I just want to rip 
them off and ride him until I can't walk straight." 

Jenna bit her lip, squirming in her seat. "I overheard my son Mike having 
phone sex with his girlfriend last week. The way he was talking, the things 



he was saying... I touched myself right there outside his door listening to 
him! I came so fucking hard I almost couldn't keep quiet. These young, 

virile teenage boys are going to be the death of me, I swear!" 

Gina sipped her latte pensively, her mind wandering to her own son 
Tommy. She couldn't help but wonder if he had lost his virginity yet. Surely 
a good-looking 18-year-old boy like him, with that big, fat cock of his, had 

gotten some action by now. The thought made her strangely jealous.  

She wondered if any of the girls at his school had wrapped their lips 
around his thick shaft yet and pulled up a hot load of boy-semen from his 
nuts. Had they recoiled at the sight of his uncircumcised member? Gina 

secretly hoped it would cause him some embarrassment or difficulty. 
Maybe the girls would be grossed out by his uncut cock and refuse to suck 
it. 

Gina felt a twinge of guilt for thinking such thoughts about her own son, 

especially being married to an incredibly-loyal husband. But she couldn't 
deny the forbidden arousal that moistened her crotch. 

The mother took a deep breath, her cheeks flushed and burning. "I just 
can't stop thinking about teenage dick lately, especially Tommy's," she 

confessed in a low, husky voice. 

“Relax, sis. It's perfectly natural for women our age to have those 
thoughts,’ Jenna assured her sister. “So what's this I hear about Tommy 
not being circumcised?" 

Gina sighed. “I know, I'm worried about it. Frank and I thought it was the 
right choice at the time, but now I'm having second thoughts. What if it 
affects his...you know, ability to enjoy himself?" 

Jenna nodded sagely. "Well, they do say that the foreskin can cause a loss 
of sensation and make things more difficult. He might have trouble 
reaching completion, if you know what I mean." 

"Oh God, I hadn't even thought about that!" Gina exclaimed, her massive 
breasts heaving with concern. "My poor baby, I just want him to be able to 



experience pleasure like any other boy. Maybe we should have had it done 
after all..." 

"Don't beat yourself up, sis," Jenna reassured her. "There are ways to 
make it work and make sure any guy with an uncut cock can get all the 
pleasure he can handle." 

“I hope so,” Gina sighed. 

Jenna placed a comforting hand on Gina's knee, her own substantial 
cleavage threatening to spill out of her top with the movement. 
"Uncircumcised penises can be a lot of fun too, you know."  

Gina raised a perfectly sculpted eyebrow. "Oh really? Do tell." 

"Well, there's more to play with, for one thing," Jenna said with a cheeky 
grin. "That foreskin is like a built-in toy. You can roll it up and down, use 

your tongue to swirl around underneath it... Mmmm!" She licked her plump 
lips salaciously at the thought. 

Gina couldn't help but giggle, despite her worries. "Jenna! You're so bad!"  

"Hey, don't knock it till you've tried it, sis! And you can even use your teeth 
a little, gently nibble and tug on that extra skin... Drives them wild." 
Jenna's eyes sparkled naughtily. "I'm telling you, intact men are a real treat 
to go down on. Little Tommy will be fighting the ladies off with a stick one 
day, mark my words!" 

Gina bit her lip, feeling a sudden rush of heat between her thick, shapely 
thighs. "I have to admit, you're making it sound pretty tempting, Jen. I 
mean, Frank is circumcised, so I've never really had the chance 
to...experiment with an uncut one before." 

Jenna grinned wickedly, her nipples visibly hardening beneath the thin 
fabric of her top. "Oh honey, you don't know what you're missing! There's 
nothing quite like feeling that velvety soft sheath of skin gliding against 
your tongue, or having it bunched up behind the head while you suck..." 

Gina squirmed in her seat, her panties dampening as she imagined it. 
"Mmmm, stop, you're getting me all worked up!" She fanned herself 



dramatically, her huge boobs jiggling with the motion. "Seriously though, 
I'm really craving an uncut cock now, thanks a lot!” 

They turned towards the door as Tommy arrived home from school, 
tossing his backpack carelessly on the floor. "Hey mom, hey Aunt Jenna," 
he called out, heading to the kitchen for a snack.  

As Tommy rummaged through the kitchen, Gina fought to control her 
forbidden urges. She knew it was wrong to lust after her own son's young, 
uncircumcised penis. But hearing Jenna go on about the pleasures of intact 
manhood had lit a fire inside her curvy body that was not easily 
extinguished. 

Jenna leaned in close, her voice barely above a whisper. "You know Gina, 
there is one way you could satisfy your curiosity about uncut cocks and 
help your growing boy out at the same time..."  

Gina's eyes widened. "What? Jenna, no. I couldn't possibly..." 

"Hear me out," Jenna insisted, placing a hand on Gina's thigh. "The poor 
boy is probably dying for some release. And who better to show him the 
ropes than his own loving mother and aunt?” 

Gina bit her lip, conflicted. The taboo suggestion sent illicit shivers down 
her spine. "But it's so wrong. He's my son for God's sake! And I'm 
married..." 

"Oh please, like Frank is satisfying you these days with his quick little 
circumcised pecker," Jenna scoffed. "You deserve to have your needs met 
too. And Tommy is a strapping young man now. Just imagine wrapping 
your lips around his huge, throbbing manhood..." 

Gina couldn't deny the deep ache of arousal pulsing in her core. Her 
massive mammaries heaved as she struggled with the decision. "I don't 
know, Jen. What if he's horrified by the suggestion? What if he tells 
Frank?" 



Jenna rolled her eyes. "He's an 18-year-old boy. He'll be thrilled to have 
two sexy, experienced women fighting to gobble his knob. Trust me, he 

won't breathe a word. It'll be our naughty little secret." 

Gina wavered, her resolve crumbling. "I suppose you're right. And it would 
be educational for him. Lord knows he won't learn proper cock-sucking 
techniques from those silly girls at school." 

"Exactly!" Jenna squeezed Gina's leg encouragingly. "Those young teases 
won't know what to do with an uncut alpha stud like Tommy. But you and I 
can show him the heights of pleasure his foreskin can bring. What do you 
say, sis? The baby was just fed and should sleep for hours. Let's go drain 

those swollen teenage balls of his together." 

Gina took a deep, shuddery breath, her nipples diamond-hard with 
anticipation. "Okay, let's do it," she agreed finally, pulse racing. "For 
Tommy's sake. The poor boy must be aching for relief with that huge dick 

of his." 

Jenna grinned triumphantly. "Yesss, this is going to be so much fun! Ooh, I 
can't wait to get that fat, uncircumcised cock between my lips. And I bet 
he'll absolutely explode once he feels his mom's tongue on it too." 

"Tommy honey, can you come here for a minute?" Gina asked sweetly. 
"We need to talk to you about something." 

Shrugging, Tommy ambled over, flopping down on the couch across from 

them. He froze when he saw the predatory gleam in their eyes as they 
took in his lithe, youthful body. 

Tommy stared transfixed at the two gorgeous women before him, his eyes 

roaming hungrily over their voluptuous figures. At 36, his Aunt Jenna was a 
slightly younger version of his mother, but no less stunning. She too was 
married with two children of her own, but that only seemed to add to her 
sensual allure. 

His gaze lingered on their strong, shapely legs, crossed elegantly in front of 
them. Their dainty heels dangled precariously from their perfectly 
pedicured toes, the delicate straps emphasizing their slender ankles. 



Tommy imagined those toned legs wrapped tightly around his waist as he 
pumped into their hot, wet cores. 

But it was their massive breasts that really grabbed his attention. Straining 
against the confines of their low-cut tops, his mother and aunt's huge tits 
ballooned outward obscenely, heaving with each breath. Tommy longed to 
bury his face between those pillowy mounds and motorboat until he 

suffocated in their sweet, pliant flesh.  

His cock began to swell in his pants as his mind conjured up images of the 
two MILF goddesses naked and spread out before him, their ripe bodies 
glistening with sweat as they begged for his young, virile seed. He had to 

shift to conceal his growing erection. 

"What's up?" he asked, trying to sound casual even as his heart raced with 
illicit excitement. There was a charged, almost predatory energy crackling 
between the three of them, though Tommy couldn't quite put his finger on 

why. 

Gina and Jenna exchanged a meaningful look before turning their attention 
back to the oblivious teen. They uncrossed and recrossed their legs in 
unison, causing their already short skirts to ride up and expose the lacy 
crotches of their panties hugging their clearly-defines pubic outlines. 
Tommy nearly choked on his own tongue. 

"So honey," Gina began, licking her lips. "I heard from a little bird that you 
really wanna go on that ski trip with your friends next month..." 

Tommy nodded eagerly. "Yeah I do! But dad said he wasn't sure about 
letting me go..." 

"Well, your Aunt Jenna and I might be able to change his mind...if you do 
a little favor for us first." Gina smiled seductively, leaning forward to let her 
massive mammaries dangle enticingly.  

Tommy gulped, his teenage hormones surging. "Uh, what kind of favor?" 

"Oh, nothing too difficult," Jenna purred, also showcasing her impressive 
rack. "We just want to spend the afternoon playing with your uncut cock.” 



The boy's jaw fell open in disbelief as he listened to her continue. 

"You see, your mom and I have a bet going about whether your uncut 
cock is more sensitive than a circumcised one," Jenna explained, boldly 
tracing the outline of his hardening shaft with her gaze. "And we'd like to 
find out." 

Gina chimed in. "If you let me and Auntie tie you to your bed and explore 
that beautiful uncircumcised dick of yours, I promise I'll convince your dad 
to let you go on the trip.  

Tommy looked nervously between his mom and aunt, his mind racing. 

"But...why would you need to tie me down?" he asked hesitantly. 

The sisters shared a devilish grin before Gina answered. "Oh sweetie, it's 
just so Auntie Jenna and I can completely dominate your young body and 
make you feel really good. We don't want you squirming away from all the 

intense pleasure we plan on giving you." 

Jenna nodded in agreement. "That's right. Once we get our hands and 
mouths on that sensitive uncut cock of yours, the sensations might be too 
overwhelming. You'll try to escape, but those ropes will keep you in place 

so we can lavish your penis with attention for as long as we want." 

The boy stared into his aunt's beautiful eyes as she continued. "And we 
wanna take our time exploring every inch of it - peeling back your foreskin, 
flicking our tongues over the exposed head, sucking on it until you're 

writhing and begging for more..." 

Tommy bit back a moan, his cock now rock hard and straining against his 
zipper. The thought of being at the mercy of these two busty, sex-crazed 

women as they worshipped his dick was incredibly arousing, even if they 

were his mom and aunt. 

"So what do you say, honey?" Gina cooed, sitting up on the edge of the 
couch as if ready to pounce. "Will you be a good boy for mommy and 

auntie and let us play with your penis?” 



Tommy swallowed hard, his heart pounding as he looked into the lust-filled 
eyes of his mother and aunt. The bulge in his jeans throbbed almost 

painfully. "O-okay," he agreed timidly, his voice cracking. "I'll do it." 

Gina locked eyes with her son, her expression serious. "Are you sure about 
this, Tommy? Because once Auntie Jenna and I get started, we won't hold 
back. We'll show no mercy in our quest to discover just how wonderful that 
uncircumcised penis of yours really is. It's gonna be an incredibly intense 
experience for you.” 

Tommy gulped, his mouth suddenly dry. The raw lust smoldering in his 
mother's eyes sent shivers down his spine. "I... I'm sure, Mom," he 

managed to get out, his voice wavering only slightly. "I really, really want 
to go on that ski trip with my friends. I'll do anything to make it happen." 

Gina and Jenna exchanged triumphant grins. "Good boy," Gina purred. In a 
flash, they each stood up, grabbed one of Tommy's arms and yanked him 

up off the couch, practically dragging him down the hallway to his parent's 
bedroom.  

Tommy stumbled along between the two powerful women, his mind reeling 
with a mix of nerves and excitement. Once inside his mom's room, Jenna 
kicked the door shut and they descended on him like wildcats, their 
manicured nails raking over his body as they frantically tore at his clothes. 

“Get his shirt off!” Gina directed her sister. “I'll get his shorts.” 

"Mmm, I can't wait to get my hands on that sweet uncut cock," Jenna 
growled, ripping open his shirt and sending buttons flying everywhere.  

"Me too," Gina agreed breathlessly, ratcheting Tommy's belt open and 

yanking his jeans down. "I'm gonna suck on that foreskin until he explodes 

down my throat!" 

Within seconds, Tommy was completely naked, his stiff cock bobbing 
obscenely in the cool air at a perfect upward angle. Gina and Jenna 
stepped back to admire his nubile young body with hungry eyes. Then they 
quickly shimmied out of their own clothes, revealing their massive breasts 
and curvy figures. 



Tommy gasped at the sight of so much bare female flesh, his cock 
twitching and leaking pre-cum. He barely had time to process before the 

sisters were on him again, seizing his arms and legs and hustling him over 
to the bed.  

Working together in perfect synchronization, Gina and Jenna tied Tommy 
firmly to the bedposts with soft nylon ropes, spreading his limbs to leave 
him vulnerable and exposed. He squirmed against his bonds, 
simultaneously nervous and turned on beyond belief. 

The women manhandled Tommy onto the bed, their touch firm and 
commanding. Their fat tits dangled heavily and brushed against his skin. 

There was no gentleness or coddling - they handled him like a captive, 
someone entirely at their mercy to use for their pleasure.  

"Remember the deal, honey," Gina reminded him sternly as she cinched 
the ropes tighter around his wrists. "You agreed to let Aunt Jenna and I do 

whatever we want to this young body of yours. No backing out now."  

Tommy nodded timidly, his heart pounding as they tied off his ankles, 
leaving him spread-eagled and helpless. 

"Oooh, look at him, trussed up like a juicy little steak for us to devour," 
Jenna purred, trailing a sharp nail over the quivering muscles of his 
abdomen. She turned to Gina with a wicked grin. "You know, we should 
gag him with one of our bras. Wouldn't want the neighbors hearing all the 
desperate noises he'll be making." 

"Good thinking, sis. Toss me yours." Gina caught the lacy brassiere Jenna 
chucked at her and proceeded to roll it into a makeshift gag.  

"Open up, sweetie," she cooed, prying his jaw open and stuffing the silky 
material into his mouth. Tommy whimpered around the gag, the taste of 
his aunt's perfume and the intimate scent of her breasts filling his senses. 

"There we go. That ought to muffle all those pathetic whimpers and 
moans." Jenna tapped his cheek patronizingly. "Not that you'll be able to 
help yourself. By the time we're done worshipping this cock, you'll be an 
incoherent mess." 



The sisters climbed back onto the bed on either side of him, looming over 
his bound form with predatory intent. Jenna seized his straining erection in 

a firm grip, giving it a few slow pumps. 

Gina and Jenna gazed in awe at Tommy's magnificent cock, thick and 
meaty in Jenna's grasp. Even at only 18, it was already more impressive 
than both their husbands' put together in both length and girth, pulsing 
with virile power. His cock stood at rigid attention, a ramrod straight pillar 
of teenage flesh jutting obscenely from his groin. At a proud 10 inches, it 
was a sight to behold, thick and meaty, the circumference of a Red Bull 
can. Bulging veins rippled along the impressive length, pulsing with each 
beat of his racing heart. The plump crown was a shiny, skinless purple, 

flared and angry looking. 

The sisters couldn't help but compare it to their spouses' more modest 
endowments, marveling at the boy's superior size and vigor. 

"My God, Gina, would you look at this beast," Jenna breathed, slowly 
stroking the steely shaft from root to tip. "I can barely get my hand around 
it! And these veins - I swear I can feel every one throbbing against my 
palm." 

Gina licked her lips as she watched her sister's manicured fingers glide over 
Tommy's engorged cock. With each stroke, his generous foreskin rolled 
fluidly back and forth over the shiny, purple head, alternately sheathing 
and exposing the sensitive flesh. Pearly beads of pre-cum leaked from the 

tip, dribbling over Jenna's knuckles. 

"It's magnificent," Gina agreed, her eyes glassy with lust. "So much bigger 
and harder than Frank's, by a long shot. I can't believe our sweet little boy 

is packing this huge uncut monster in his pants."  

She reached out to join Jenna in caressing the thick organ, their fingers 
brushing as they explored every throbbing inch. They marveled at how the 
silky skin of his shaft flexed and rolled over the iron-hard core, the meat 
swelling even larger at their touch. 

“It's so warm,” Gina whispered, enraptured by the feel of Tommy's shaft. 



“And oh so hard,” her sister added.  

Working together, they peeled his foreskin all the way back to expose the 
plump, glistening helmet, flushed dark with arousal. Tommy whimpered 
behind his gag as they rubbed the pad of their thumbs over his weeping 
slit, smearing the slippery fluid around the ridge of his glans. 

“Oh my God I wanna suck this cock so bad,” Gina whimpered, her heart 
nearly beating from her chest. 

"Unnngh! Ahhh!" Tommy arched against the ropes, overwhelmed by the 
sensation of two skilled hands working over his most sensitive parts. 

Having the tender head of his cock fully exposed and stimulated was 
almost too intense to bear. 

"Oooh, you like that, honey?" Gina cooed, flicking her tongue out to collect 
the bead of pre-cum that had gathered at his tip. "Mmm, you taste so 

good. Mommy can't wait to shove this big beautiful cock down her throat." 

Tommy's hips bucked involuntarily, seeking more of that hot, wet 
sensation. But Gina pulled away, chuckling darkly.  

"Not so fast, young man. Auntie Jenna and I are in charge here, 
remember? We'll suck this dick when we're good and ready. And trust me, 
we plan to take our time sampling your succulent uncut meat." 

She punctuated her words with a firm squeeze around his girth that had 

Tommy seeing stars. 

"Let's see what this foreskin is all about," she purred. Slowly, teasingly, she 
used the tip of her tongue to trace delicate circles around the edge of his 
sheath, lapping at the sensitive ridge where it met the head. Tommy 

whimpered and strained against his bonds, overwhelmed by the intensity 
of the sensation. 

Gina took hold of his silky sack, rolling his hairless balls in her palm 
appraisingly. "Mmm, such a nice tight set of nuts," she cooed. "I bet 
they're just churning with hot teenage cum, aren't they baby?" She 
squeezed them firmly, just shy of painful, making Tommy yelp into his gag.  



Working in tandem, the sisters began to feast on his most intimate parts 
with carnal abandon. Jenna drew his foreskin into her mouth and suckled 

on it lewdly, her cheeks hollowing with the force of her suction. She 
nibbled and chewed at the delicate sheath of flesh, worrying it between her 
teeth. 

At the same time, Gina licked a wet stripe up the underside of his shaft 
from root to tip, tracing the thick vein with the point of her tongue. 
Reaching the head, she swirled it around the corona, lapping up the 
copious pre-cum that leaked from his slit. "Delicious," she purred. 

Jenna released his foreskin from between her teeth and descended to 

mouth wetly at his balls, sucking one and then the other into the heat of 
her mouth. She rolled them around with her tongue before popping them 
out and nipping sharply at the sensitive skin of his sack with her teeth, 
making Tommy howl. 

“You better get used to that,” Jenna warned. “We're gonna positively eat 
your cock and balls.” 

Gina and Jenna lavished Tommy's uncircumcised penis with relentless oral 
attention, their mouths and tongues exploring every sensitive fold and 

crevice.  

"Mmm sis, get a load of this beautiful foreskin," Jenna panted, peeling it 
back with her fingers to expose the glistening glans. "So much extra skin to 
play with! Watch this." She took the loose sheath of flesh between her 

teeth and nibbled on it, stretching it out obscenely before letting it snap 
back into place. 

Gina moaned in approval. "You're so right, that foreskin is incredible. And 
look how swollen and purple his cockhead gets when you peel it back." She 
flicked the tip of her tongue rapidly over the exposed head, lapping up the 
pre-cum oozing from his slit. "He's leaking like a faucet already!" 

"Well he is an inexperienced teenage boy at the mercy of two cock-hungry 

women," Jenna smirked. "Plus this uncut dick is way more sensitive than a 

cut one. Every touch is amplified."  



She pushed the foreskin down again and sucked the whole glans into her 
mouth, her lips meeting Gina's as they shared his cockhead between their 

hungry maws. Their tongues dueled around the throbbing helmet, licking 
and slurping noisily. 

Tommy writhed and muffled screams into the gag, his young body 
overwhelmed by the intense sensations wracking his loins. His cock pulsed 

and jerked wildly against their faces as they greedily devoured it together. 

After a frenzy of licking and sucking, Jenna popped off his dick and used 
her fingers to fully retract his foreskin, exposing the entire swollen head. 
"God, it's so fat and shiny and purple," she panted. "I just want to bite it. 

Hold his cock steady for me, sis." 

Gina gripped the base of his shaft tightly as Jenna carefully took the 
bulbous glans between her teeth, applying gentle but firm pressure. 
Tommy shrieked into the gag, his eyes rolling back as shockwaves of 

pleasure-pain exploded through his nervous system.  

Jenna growled around his cockhead, biting down harder and wiggling it 
back and forth between her teeth. Then she started to gnaw on it, sending 
Tommy into total sensory overload, his body convulsing uncontrollably 

Jenna released Tommy's sensitive glans from between her teeth and joined 
Gina in peeling his foreskin all the way back, fully exposing the engorged 
purple head. They both moaned in appreciation at the sight.  

"Oh wow, look at that," Gina breathed. "With the foreskin retracted, you 
can see every ridge and vein. And his piss slit is positively drooling." 

"Mmm, let me at it," Jenna purred. She extended her long, dexterous 

tongue and delved into the weeping opening, wiggling the tip of her 
tongue inside the narrow channel. Tommy screamed into the gag, his 
cockhead flaring even more. 

Not to be outdone, Gina began to lap at his corona, tracing the pronounced 
ridge with the rough flat of her tongue. She paid special attention to the 
ultra sensitive frenulum, flickering the tip of her tongue over the small 
elastic band of tissue. 



Jenna joined her, and soon both their tongues were swirling all over his 
naked glans, lapping and curling over every inch of the spongy head. They 

took turns digging into his leaking slit, their pointed tongue tips pushing 
past the tight ring of muscle to penetrate inside. 

Their oral assault was unrelenting as they lavished his cock with devoted 
worship. Jenna sealed her lips around the head and sucked hard, hollowing 
her cheeks while her tongue continued to polish his corona and probe his 
slit. Gina licked long, luxurious stripes up and down the front and back of 
his sinewy shaft. 

The sisters French kissed ravenously around the swollen helmet, their 

tongues dancing and dueling, slipping and sliding over the ultra sensitive 
flesh trapped between their mouths. Drool poured down his shaft as they 
made out sloppily with his glans. 

Tommy was completely lost to the intense sensations, writhing and wailing 

constantly into the gag. His cock pulsed and throbbed against their faces, 
smearing them with copious pre-cum as they greedily tongue-bathed the 
head. 

"Fuck, his cock is twitching like crazy!" Jenna growled. "I think he's getting 

close." 

Gina and Jenna worked in perfect coordination, a unified team with the 
singular goal of extracting maximum pleasure from Tommy's vulnerable 
young body. They communicated with nods, pointed looks, and occasional 

verbal directions as they relentlessly stimulated his most intimate areas. 

"Ooh Jenna, nibble on his frenulum, he really seems to be liking that," Gina 
instructed breathlessly as she pumped his throbbing shaft. Jenna eagerly 
complied, carefully taking the little band of tissue between her teeth and 
worrying it back and forth. 

Tommy convulsed and screamed into the gag, tears leaking from his eyes 
at the intensity. His reaction spurred the sisters on, their efforts 

intensifying.  



"Use your nails on his balls while I suck the head," Jenna suggested next, 
peeling his foreskin back fully. Gina grinned wickedly and dragged her long 

nails over his tight sack as Jenna engulfed his naked glans in the wet heat 
of her mouth. 

The dual sensations made Tommy buck and thrash against the ropes, but 
he was held fast, completely at their mercy. The women showed none as 

they greedily feasted on his most sensitive flesh. 

"Mmm, I can feel him starting to swell and twitch," Jenna reported as she 
slurped on the head. "He's getting so close already, the horny little virgin. 
Should we let him cum or keep edging him?" 

Gina considered, never halting the rhythmic squeezing of his shaft and 
balls. "Let's let him shoot once, then start the edging during the second 
round. I wanna see this monster erupt!" 

Gina and Jenna worked Tommy's sensitive uncircumcised cock with 
coordinated precision, their hands and mouths a blur of activity as they 
pushed the horny teen towards climax.  

"Keep nibbling on that frenulum, sis, he's really twitching now," Gina urged 

as she pumped his throbbing shaft. Jenna fluttered her tongue rapidly over 
the sweet spot just under his glans, making Tommy convulse and howl 
desperately into his gag. 

"Oh yeah, he's almost there!" Jenna panted. "Quick, suck the head while I 

milk his prostate." She popped off his cock and Gina immediately engulfed 
the bulbous purple head, hollowing her cheeks as she suckled hard.  

At the same time, Jenna roughly shoved two fingers into Tommy's virgin 

asshole, locating his prostate and rubbing it firmly. The dual stimulation 

proved too much for the bound, inexperienced boy. 

"Mmmphhhh!! Mmmmm!!" Tommy screamed into the gag, his entire body 
seizing up as his orgasm exploded through him. His cock erupted like a 
geyser, flooding Gina's mouth with what felt like an endless stream of hot, 
thick cum. 



"Mmm, fuck yes!" Gina moaned around his spurting dick, gulping down jet 
after jet of his teenage seed. "So much cum! Jenna, get over here and 

share this load with me!" 

Jenna scrambled up and sealed her open mouth over Gina's, just in time to 
catch a blast of cum as it escaped her sister's lips. The siblings snowballed 
Tommy's spunk back and forth between them, their tongues dancing 

sloppily as they swapped the creamy treat. 

Gina and Jenna savored the taste of Tommy's copious load as they passed 
it back and forth between their hungry mouths. His semen was thick and 
creamy, with a slightly sweet, musky flavor that coated their tongues 

deliciously.  

They could detect faint notes of salt and chlorine, evidence of his youth 
and clean living. The pungent, masculine scent of his essence filled their 
nostrils as they snowballed the viscous fluid, inhaling deeply to imprint his 

intimate aroma into their sense memories. 

Texturally, his cum was smooth and slippery, with an underlying stickiness 
that made it cling to the insides of their cheeks and lips. They could feel 
the individual spermatozoa wriggling against their palates, each 

microscopic tadpole adding to the lewd, erotic sensation. 

As they French kissed sloppily, cum dripped down their chins and smeared 
across their faces, leaving glistening trails on their skin. Ropes of pearly 
jism webbed between their open mouths, connecting them in the filthy act 

of sharing the boy's seed. 

When every drop had been gleaned, they each tipped their heads back and 
swallowed hugely, sighing in satisfaction as they felt his hot spunk slither 
down their throats to pool warmly in their bellies. The slimy, gelatinous feel 
of his load sliding down their gullets was intensely erotic, making their 
pussies clench and gush. 

"Mmm, delicious," Gina purred, licking a stray dollop from the corner of her 

mouth. "Nothing beats the taste of virile, teenage cum. And there was so 

much of it!" 



"He's a heavy cummer alright," Jenna agreed, swiping a finger through the 
spunk smeared on her cheek and sucking it clean. "Must be all that pent-

up youthful energy.” 

Tommy was just starting to come back down from the mind-blowing high 
of his explosive orgasm, his vision clearing as he blinked dazedly up at the 
ceiling. His entire body felt like jelly, loose-limbed and twitching with the 
aftershocks of intense pleasure. The gag muffled his ragged panting as he 
struggled to catch his breath. 

But his respite was short-lived. He suddenly felt two hot, wet mouths 
descend on his half-hard cock, which was still hypersensitive in the wake of 

his climax. Gina and Jenna had pounced on him again like hungry 
lionesses, eager to stoke his youthful virility back to full arousal. 

"Mmmphh!!" Tommy gasped and flinched at the over stimulating sensation 
of their lips and tongues sliding over his tender glans and shaft. He tried to 

squirm away but the ropes held him firmly in place, leaving him powerless 
to escape their carnal attentions. 

Jenna swirled her tongue around the ridge of his helmet before dipping 
into his cum-leaking slit, scooping out the residual spunk. "Mmm, there's 

still some boy cream left in here," she purred, slurping it up greedily.  

Meanwhile, Gina focused on licking his foreskin and shaft, bathing the 
whole length in her saliva. The dual sensations of their mouths had 
Tommy's cock rapidly returning to full mast, twitching and pulsing against 

their faces. 

"There we go, nice and hard again already," Gina praised, giving his 
erection a firm squeeze. "The beauty of teenage refractory periods." 

Jenna nodded in agreement. "He'll be able to keep cumming over and over 
for us. Speaking of which..." She engulfed his cockhead in the velvety heat 
of her mouth and started sucking rhythmically, hollowing her cheeks as she 
bobbed up and down. 

"Wait, let me join you," Gina said breathlessly. She peeled his foreskin back 
and sealed her lips around the other side of his glans, sandwiching it 



between their hungry maws. They formed a tight, suckling seal around his 
most sensitive flesh as they worked in tandem. 

Tommy sobbed and shook, overwhelmed by the relentless oral assault 
mere minutes after blowing his load. But his treacherous cock throbbed 
eagerly in their mouths, engorged with fresh blood and thirsty for more 
stimulation. 

The sisters gradually increased their pace, sucking his cockhead with lewd 
slurps and smacks. Their lips met in the middle, kissing sloppily around the 
captive head. Tongues flickered out to duel and tangle, licking him from all 
angles. 

They took turns engulfing more of his shaft, pushing the limits of their gag 
reflexes to swallow him deeper into their tight throats.  

As Gina and Jenna took turns deep throating Tommy's engorged cock, the 
inside of their throats became a tight, undulating heaven for his throbbing 
shaft. With each plunge past their tonsils, his foreskin was stretched taut 
along his length, adding delicious friction to the already intense sensations. 

His fat purple cockhead flared and mushroomed even wider inside their 

contracting gullets, lodging in the narrow confines of their esophagi. The 
sisters' powerful throat muscles rippled and massaged his aching glans, 
squeezing and milking it relentlessly. 

Their dexterous tongues never ceased their assault, lapping and undulating 

along the sensitive underside of his shaft as they swallowed him to the hilt. 
They paid special attention to his frenulum, the little band of flesh just 
below the head, flicking the tips of their tongues over it rapidly. 

Gina and Jenna suppressed their gag reflexes masterfully, opening their 
throats to grant Tommy's thick cock unrestricted access. They held him 
deep for long moments, their noses pressed to his pubic bone, his thin 
patch of teenage pubes tickling their nostrils.  

Drool poured from the corners of their mouths and down his balls as they 
messily slurped and suckled, the obscene wet sounds of their efforts filling 



the room. Tears streamed down their faces from the strain of the intense 
oral impalement, mascara running in dark rivulets. 

The sheer erotic depravity of watching his own mother and aunt deep-
throat his dick with such reckless abandon sent Tommy's arousal 
skyrocketing. The tight, clasping heat of their esophagi felt unbelievably 
good wrapped around his sensitive cockhead and shaft. 

As one sister deep throated him to the hilt, the other would lap at his balls 
and perineum, bathing the sensitive areas in warm spit before sucking his 
nuts into their mouths to roll around. They alternated in a steady rhythm, 
taking turns swallowing his cock to the root. 

Their lips formed a perfect seal around the base of his member as they 
held him balls-deep, creating an intense vacuum as they powerfully 
sucked. They rotated taking him all the way into their clenching throats, 
demonstrating their dick-swallowing expertise. 

Tommy's cock throbbed and pulsed wildly against their tonsils and tongue 
as they face-fucked themselves on his rigid pole with increasing vigor. His 
full, aching balls churned and tightened, rising up as a familiar tingling built 
at the base of his spine. 

With their lips wrapped around the root of his shaft, Gina and Jenna could 
feel every twitch and spasm of his cock, the way it swelled and flared as 
his climax approached. They doubled their efforts, determined to milk 
another big load from his young balls straight down their throats. 

The sisters whimpered and mewled like kittens around Tommy's throbbing 
shaft, their throats vibrating deliciously against his engorged cockhead as 
they moaned. They relished the unique texture and taste of his uncut 
penis, so different from the smaller circumcised cocks of their husbands 
that they were used to.  

As they slurped and suckled his meaty pole, they savored the musky flavor 
concentrated beneath his foreskin, lapping up the residue of smegma and 

pre-cum that collected there. The pungent essence was like an aphrodisiac, 

spurring their lust to new heights. 



They took turns fluttering just the pointed tips of their tongues over his 
frenulum, that magic little band of tissue on the underside of his glans. The 

feather-light touches drove Tommy wild, his cock jumping and leaking 
copiously. 

Whenever his cockhead popped from their throats, they immediately 
peeled his foreskin back and attacked the naked purple helmet with their 
lips and teeth. They suckled the entire head like a lollipop, their cheeks 
concave with the force. 

Gina made her tongue into a point and prodded into his weeping slit, 
wiggling into the tiny opening to scoop out the pre-cum pooled there. 

Jenna encased his glans with her lips and hummed, sending delicious 
vibrations through the spongy flesh. 

Inside Tommy's hard penis, the intense friction from his mother and aunt's 
lips, tongues and throats was driving his sensitive anatomy wild with 

pleasure.  

As their tight throat muscles clenched and rippled around his swollen glans, 
the spongy erectile tissue throbbed and pulsed, engorged to the max with 
blood. The nerve endings concentrated in the purplish mushroom head 

fired rapidly, sending electric jolts of sensation through his shaft. 

Gina and Jenna's slick tongues danced along his tumescent length, the 
bumpy taste buds providing delicious texture against the smooth skin and 
bulging veins. As they lapped at his frenulum and nibbled at his flared 

ridge, Tommy felt like he might pass out from the intensity. That tiny tabs 
of flesh contained an insane concentration of nerve endings that their 
fluttering licks mercilessly stimulated. 

Their cheeks hollowed as they powerfully sucked his aching glans, creating 
a blissful vacuum around the hypersensitive head. The foreskin bunched at 
the base as they drew him deep, the nerve-rich sheath of skin pulled taut. 
The inner lining, normally protected, was now exposed to the warm, wet 
friction of their mouths, adding to the sensory onslaught. 

Inside the shaft, Tommy's erectile chambers were completely filled with 
pressurized blood, making him harder and thicker than he'd ever been. The 



spongy tissues strained and throbbed against the delicate tunica 
membrane that encased them. His urethra, the narrow channel that ran 

through the center, spasmed and clenched, his copious pre-cum forced out 
to dribble into the sisters' hungry mouths. 

The meatus, or opening at the very tip of his cock, gaped and flared as 
Gina insistently prodded the point of her tongue inside, teasing the nerve 
endings that ringed the sensitive slit. The bundle of nerves at the base of 
his shaft, concentrated around the protruding raphe, tingled and sparked, 
signaling his impending release. 

In his scrotum, Tommy's balls were drawn up tight to his body, the skin of 

his sack taut and wrinkled. Inside, his epididymis and vas deferens worked 
overtime, producing sperm and shuttling them along, preparing to 
ejaculate. The ache in his testes was exquisite, a sense of fullness and 
urgent need for release. 

As Gina and Jenna's oral skills brought him closer and closer to the edge, 
Tommy's genitals felt electrified, like a livewire of erotic energy. Every cell 
and nerve ending was primed and tingling, ready to explode in orgasmic 
ecstasy. His young, virginal cock was experiencing stimulation and pleasure 
far beyond anything it had ever felt before, masterfully coaxed to the brink 
by the perverted mothers. 

As Gina and Jenna tirelessly pleasured Tommy's uncircumcised cock with 
their skilled mouths, they marveled aloud at the unique details and 

textures of his young penis, their salacious commentary heightening the 
taboo eroticism of the act. 

"Mmmm, I just love how his foreskin rolls back so smoothly," Gina purred 
as she slowly retracted the sheath of skin with her fingers. "Look at that 

shiny purple head emerge like a ripe plum.” 

Jenna lapped at the newly exposed glans, swirling her tongue around the 
flared ridge. "Oh yes, and the way it flares out at the crown, wider than 
the shaft. So mushroom-like and suckable!" 



"Look at his frenulum, sis. How perfectly fucking tight and pronounced it 
is," Gina remarked before fluttering just the tip of her tongue over the 

spot. Tommy jerked and whimpered at the intense sensation. 

"I can't get over how much longer his foreskin is than the head, with all 
those delicate wrinkles and folds," Jenna marveled, nibbling gently on the 
loose skin with her teeth. "So much more to play with than a cut cock." 

She then peeled his foreskin all the way back again, fully exposing the 
engorged, dark red glans. "I love how the head pushes through the 
opening of the foreskin, like a snake shedding its skin. Unngghh so hot!" 

The sisters took turns deeply tonguing the neck between Tommy's 
cockhead and shaft, that sensitive crevice usually protected by the hood of 
skin. He bucked and sobbed at the intense stimulation of an area rarely 
touched. 

Gina inhaled deeply at the base of his cock. "That musky scent is divine, so 
much richer and more concentrated than a circumcised penis. The bouquet 
of virile teenage pheromones, mmmm!" 

They lapped greedily at the syrupy pre-cum that steadily oozed from his slit 

and gathered under the rim of his glans. "I can't get enough of his sweet, 
salty nectar," Jenna moaned. "It just keeps flowing out of his succulent 
young cock." 

"He's like a human honey stick, dripping with the most delicious dew," Gina 

agreed before sucking voraciously on his weeping tip, coaxing out every 
pearly ball-nectar. 

Gina and Jenna ruthlessly edged Tommy over the next twenty minutes, 

sucking his sensitive uncut cock with wild abandon before backing off just 
as he neared the point of no return. Their giant tits wobbled violently as 
their pretty heads bobbed up and down tirelessly between his splayed 
thighs, taking turns deep-throating his throbbing erection. 

"Ah ah ahhh, not yet sweetie," Gina purred sadistically, popping off his 
spit-soaked shaft just as it started to swell and pulse in her mouth, 
signaling his impending orgasm. Tommy whined in desperate frustration 



behind his gag, his hips uselessly humping the air, seeking the stimulation 
that had suddenly vanished. 

"Mmm, look at him squirm, so desperate to cum again already," Jenna 
taunted, grasping the base of his twitching cock in a firm grip, choking off 
his release. They watched in delight as a thick dollop of pre-cum bubbled 
out of his tortured slit, his balls visibly pulsing with the need for relief. 

But the sisters were merciless, bringing Tommy to the brink again and 
again only to cruelly deny him. They sucked his bulbous cockhead with 
loud slurps and smacks, their lips sealed tightly around his sensitive glans 
as their cheeks concaved. Their dexterous tongues attacked his frenulum 

with rapid flicks and flutters, making his whole body convulse with 
pleasure. 

Jenna peeled his foreskin all the way back and nibbled gently around the 
ridge of his engorged head, applying just enough sharp pressure with her 

teeth to make him yelp and recoil from the intensity. Gina took him into 
her throat again, humming around his shaft so that her vocal cords 
vibrated against his tip, sending shockwaves through his groin. 

They fellated him fast and hard, their movements a blur as they worked in 
perfect unison to push Tommy closer and closer to the edge. His cock was 
an angry purple now, the veins protruding obscenely, his shaft straining 
and quivering with tension. Every muscle in his lithe body was clenched, 
his toes curled tightly, his abs flexing as he strained against the ropes 

binding him. 

"I think this is the tenth time we've gotten him right to the brink," Gina 
observed breathlessly as she fisted his slick shaft with fast pumps of her 
hand. Tommy was babbling incoherently behind the gag now, his eyes 

rolled back, drool leaking from the corners of his stretched mouth.  

"He's gonna have the biggest, most intense orgasm of his young life when 
we finally let him cum," Jenna grinned wickedly. "His balls must be 
absolutely aching with all that pent-up spunk by now." 



Gina gazed hungrily at Tommy's swollen, reddened scrotum, the wrinkled 
sack pulled tight up against his body as his overloaded balls churned with 

seed.  

"Mmm, look at those fat, juicy testicles," she purred, cupping and hefting 
their hefty weight. "Stuffed to the brim with teenage cum after all that 
edging. I think it's the perfect time to give those aching balls some much 

needed attention, don't you agree sis?" 

"Absolutely," Jenna grinned salaciously. "Let's nurse on those ripe plums 
and really make him squirm." 

They descended on Tommy's groin, each taking a swollen testicle into their 
hot mouths. Tommy keened behind the gag at the intense sensation of 
their lips and tongues massaging the delicate organs. 

Gina suckled on his right nut, rolling and tugging on its meat gently 
between her pursed lips. The light scrape of her teeth over the delicate 
skin made him jolt and quiver. She tongued the taut spermatic cord, 
feeling it pulse with the back-flow of semen as his climax was repeatedly 
denied. 

On the other side, Jenna lavished his left testicle with broad laps of her 
tongue before drawing it into the warm cavern of her mouth. She 
alternated between sucking firmly and fluttering her tongue over the 
rubbery surface. Occasionally, she released it with a wet pop, letting it 
swing heavily before vacuuming it up again. 

As the sisters orally worshipped his balls, their hands worked in tandem on 
his lurching shaft. Fingers interlaced, they pumped him hard and fast, 
twisting their wrists as they reached his sensitive cockhead on each 
upstroke. Their free hands roamed over his tensed abs and quivering 
thighs, nails lightly scratching the taut skin.  

Jenna and Gina took turns releasing his balls from their mouths to lick and 
slurp all over his tightened sack, bathing the wrinkled skin in spit. They 

mouthed along the thick, throbbing root of his cock, tonguing the 

protruding raphe where it met his balls.  



Then, in a show of depraved synchronicity, they each took a testicle back 
into their mouths and began to pull in opposite directions, playing an erotic 

tug-of-war with his ball sack. They stretched his scrotum taut between 
them, the delicate skin growing shiny with the strain. Tommy wailed at the 
sharp twinges in his groin from his nuts being roughly tugged. 

Gina released her side with an obscene slurp. "Fuck, I can feel his 
spermatic cord pulsing against my tongue. His balls are practically vibrating 
with the need to shoot." 

Gina and Jenna exchanged a wicked look, their eyes glinting with sadistic 
lust as they silently agreed it was time to grant Tommy his much-needed 

release. Still suckling voraciously on his balls, they grasped his throbbing 
shaft together and began to jack him off with lightning speed. 

"Mmmmphh!! Mmmm!!" Tommy screamed into the gag, his pelvis jerking 
erratically as the dual sensations of their hands pumping his cock and 

mouths devouring his nuts rocketed him towards orgasm. 

The sisters could feel his balls seizing, the spermatic cords and vas 
deferens contracting as his massive load prepared to erupt. They doubled 
their efforts, determined to milk him dry.  

Jenna chewed on his left testicle, applying careful pressure with her teeth 
to the delicate orb. Gina lashed her tongue over his right nut before 
drawing it deep into her throat and humming, sending intense vibrations 
through his scrotum. 

Their hands were a blur on his spit-soaked cock, pumping furiously from 
root to tip. They squeezed and twisted, applying delicious friction to every 
nerve-rich inch of his sensitive shaft. 

Tommy let out a muffled, guttural roar as his climax finally overtook him. 
His abs clenched and his cock pulsed wildly as the most intense orgasm of 
his young life ripped through his loins. 

The first jet of pearly white cum rocketed from his slit like a geyser, arcing 
high into the air. It seemed to hover for a moment before separating into a 
rain of milky droplets that splattered onto Gina and Jenna's upturned faces. 



Spurt after powerful spurt erupted from his convulsing cock as his massive 
load was unleashed. Each jet launched an impressive distance before 

breaking apart and showering down onto the busty sisters. Ropes of jism 
streaked their hair and coated their cheeks and chins. Thick globs landed 
on their outstretched tongues or slid into their open mouths as they tried 
to catch his copious seed. 

Tommy's ball sack visibly clenched and jumped in their mouths as pulse 
after pulse of semen traveled up his urethra and exploded from his tip. 
Gina and Jenna suckled his balls through his intense orgasm, coaxing out 
every drop. Their lips and chins grew shiny with his release and their own 
saliva as they made sloppy slurping sounds. 

As his climax began to wane, the sisters released his drained balls from 
their mouths and quickly engulfed his spurting cockhead, each fighting to 
wrap their lips around it. They sealed their mouths around the pulsting 
bulb and nursed on the shiny purple knob of flesh, drawing out more 

gooey ejaculate and gulping it down. 

Tommy's vision slowly cleared as he started to come down from the mind-
blowing high of the most intense orgasm of his young life. His cock 
twitched with aftershocks and his balls ached with a pleasant emptiness 
after being so thoroughly drained. He felt utterly spent, his muscles like 
jelly, and was sure his mom and aunt would grant him a short rest to 
recover.  

But he was sorely mistaken. Through bleary eyes, he watched Gina and 
Jenna whispering feverishly to each other, their gazes locked hungrily on 
his still rock-hard cock jutting obscenely from his groin. Their massive, bra-
less tits heaved with their excited panting, nipples hardened into stiff peaks 
on the caps of their areolas. They were like wildcats in heat, insatiable and 

ruthless. 

Tommy's exhausted cock lurched against his belly as his mother suddenly 
swung a leg over his hips and straddled him. Her sopping wet pussy 
hovered mere inches above his erection, radiating scorching heat against 

the sensitive skin. Her knees dug into the mattress astride his slim hips as 
she positioned herself. 



"You didn't think we were done with this gorgeous uncut cock, did you 
baby?" Gina purred, grinding her slick vulva along the underside of his 

shaft. "Mommy and Auntie have so many more depraved things to do to 
this teenage prick before we're satisfied." 

Jenna crawled up to kneel by his head, her heavy jugs dangling in his face. 
"That's right, now you're gonna pound the juice from our bodies" she 
grinned wickedly, tweaking his nose. "By the time we're finished, no one 
else will ever compare to your mommy and auntie's hungry cunts and 
talented mouths." 

Tommy whimpered helplessly into the gag as his mom took hold of his 

throbbing erection and notched the bulbous head at her entrance. With a 
low groan, she impaled herself on his virgin cock, her tight mature pussy 
swallowing him to the hilt in one smooth glide. 

"Oh fuck yesssss!" Gina hissed, head thrown back in ecstasy as her 

neglected cunt was finally filled by her son's impressive girth. "Unngghh, I 
can feel every ridge and vein! That foreskin adds such delicious texture as 
it rubs against my walls!" 

She began to roll her hips, gliding up and down his thick pole. Her giant, 
meaty boobs bounced obscenely with the movements, the stiff nipples 
grazing Tommy's face.  

As Tommy's engorged cock speared into his mother's tight, wet heat, the 
delicate inner lining of Gina's vagina stretched elastically to accommodate 

his impressive girth. The plump, spongy walls hugged his shaft like a silken 
fist, undulating and rippling along the throbbing length.  

Her slick, swollen labia parted easily around the invading cockhead, 
clinging snugly to his contours as he hilted inside her. The plush tissue of 
her vestibule kissed the base of his shaft as her greedy hole swallowed him 
to the root. 

"Fuck!" Gina gasped, her eyes fluttering back in her head as she felt the 

spongy crown of Tommy's cock crush against the head of her cervix. Still 
engorged from her recent childbirth, her cervical entrance had swollen into 



a rounded fleshy socket, hot and slick with her body's natural secretions. It 
proved the perfect receptacle for her son's flaring glans to sink into. 

The bulbous head of Tommy's cock nestled snugly into the slippery, heated 
tissue, conforming perfectly to the contours of Gina's most intimate 
opening. Electric shocks of pleasure radiated through her core as the 
bundle of sensitive nerves in her cervix fired rapidly in response to the 

erotic pressure. 

A rush of clear fluid from a mini-orgasm flooded from her vagina, bathing 
Tommy's throbbing shaft in her essence as her muscles clenched and 
fluttered around him. The thick, clear nectar seeped out around his girth to 

trickle down the cleft of her buttocks, soaking his balls. 

"Oh my god, I can feel his cock throbbing against my womb," Gina panted, 
grinding her hips to force him impossibly deeper. "Unnghh, it's like he's 
trying to push right through my cervix and fuck my uterus directly." 

Jenna watched in awe as Gina's pussy lips stretched obscenely around 
Tommy's thickness, pulled taut and glistening as she took him to the hilt. 
"Damn sis, you’re seriously packed. He's hitting spots our husbands could 
only dream of reaching." 

Gina could only moan in response, lost to the intense sensations as she 
began to roll her hips, sliding up and down the rigid pole spearing her 
open. The prominent ridge of his glans caught deliciously on her G-spot 
with each stroke, sending sparks of ecstasy firing through her nerve 

endings. 

She alternated between long, sensuous grinds and shorter, choppy 
bounces, letting Tommy's cock pop free of her cervix before ramming back 
in. Each time his cockhead punched through the tight ring of muscle, stars 
exploded behind Gina's eyes at the exquisite pleasure-pain.  

Jenna reached down to fondle Tommy's balls as they slapped against 
Gina's ass, admiring how they had already drawn back up tight in their 

sack, preparing for another release. "Mmm, you're gonna pump your slutty 
mommy full of virile cum, aren't you baby? Mark her unprotected womb 
with your seed like a good son should." 



Tommy groaned around the gag at the exquisite sensation of his mother's 
pussy muscles fluttering and clenching around him rhythmically, milking his 

aching hardness. Her scorching, velvety softness was unlike anything he'd 
ever felt before, and the taboo knowledge that it was his own mom's cunt 
squeezing him only heightened the erotic depravity. 

Inside Gina's slick passage, a wealth of textures massaged every nerve-rich 
inch of Tommy's throbbing cock. Delicate ridges and wrinkles caressed his 
shaft as he glided in and out, the muscular ribbing adding delicious friction. 
Her g-spot formed a slight bump that caught on his cockhead with each 
thrust, making her moan wantonly. 

Arousal gushed from deep within Gina's core, bathing Tommy's veiny pole 
in a hot flood of slippery girl-cum. Her secretions coated his muscular shaft 
until it glistened, easing his passage as he pumped through her clasping 
wetness. Sticky strands of her essence clung to his stalk, connecting them 
obscenely as he withdrew, only to be forced back inside as he surged 

forward again. 

The searing heat of Gina's vagina was incredible, like a furnace engulfing 
Tommy's sensitive young cock. Her inner walls seemed to pulsate with her 
skyrocketing arousal, feverish and alive around him. The high temperature 
inside her melted away the lingering soreness from his marathon edging 
session, replacing it with toe-curling pleasure. 

Gina's womb fluttered and clenched at the deepest point of Tommy's 

strokes, the tender mouth of her cervix sucking at his crown. The thick, 
muscular neck strained to open for the invading head of her son's penis, 
eager to draw him into her fertile depths. With each bump against her 
cervix, Gina shuddered and gasped, shockwaves of ecstasy radiating 
through her core. 

As Tommy's steel-hard shaft plundered her pussy, the tissues grew puffy 
and engorged, swelling with the rush of blood. Arousal simmered through 
Gina's loins, every nerve ending electrified, her clit pulsing in time with her 
racing heart. 

Tommy's powerful teenage erection flexed mightily at the root, sustaining 
the force of his mother's heated thrusts as she rode him wildly. The blood-



engorged chambers beneath the taut pink membrane of his shaft formed 
an unyielding pipe that carved through the hot, juicy grip of her vagina.  

Inside his rock-hard cock, the chamber were filled to maximum capacity, 
the spongy tissues straining against the delicate tunica. Pressurized blood 
pumped through the erectile chambers, making him steely and rigid as 
Gina's greedy pussy worked him over. 

The thick suspensory ligament and muscles at the base of his shaft 
contracted powerfully, acting as an anchor to keep his massive erection 
jutting upright. 

Tommy bit down hard on the makeshift gag in his mouth, muffling his 
desperate moans as his mother rode him wildly. He gazed down across his 
lean, athletic torso to where their bodies were obscenely joined.  

Gina's swollen, glistening pussy lips were splayed open lewdly around his 
thick, veiny shaft as it pistoned in and out of her hungry cunt. Her plump, 
hairless outer labia jiggled and shook with each forceful impact of his pubic 
bone against hers. Viscous juices seeped from her stretched hole, coating 
his cock and balls in her slick essence. 

Tommy's eyes were drawn to the fat, protruding bud of his mother's clit as 
it peeked out from under its fleshy hood like a shiny pink marble. The 
sensitive bundle of nerves was engorged and throbbing, polished to a 
glossy shine by her dripping arousal. It twitched against his shaft with 
every downward plunge of her hips, sending visible tremors through Gina's 

voluptuous body. 

As his gaze traveled upward, Tommy was enraptured by the erotic sight of 
his mother's humongous tits bouncing heavily mere inches from his face. 
The massive pale globes rippled and quaked hypnotically with her vigorous 
movements, defying gravity.  

Since his mom had given birth to his baby sister only a month ago, her 
breasts were still swollen with milk. Large, dark brown areolas capped the 

jutting mounds, the flesh thick and textured with visible Montgomery 
glands. Stiff, rubbery nipples the width of his thumb protruded from the 
center of each saucer-sized areola, begging to be sucked. 



As Tommy watched, transfixed, drops of creamy breastmilk began to leak 
from his mother's engorged teats. The pearly liquid seeped from the flared 

nipple tips, dribbling down the puckered flesh of her areolas. It gathered in 
the deep valley of her cleavage before spilling over onto his chest. 

The warm, buttery fluid trickled over his pecs and abs as Gina leaned over 
him, mashing her leaking breasts against his torso. The slippery milk 
lubricated the slide of her silky flesh against his as she undulated on top of 
him. 

"Mmmm look at mommy's big milky titties leaking all over you," Gina 
panted, tweaking her oversensitive nipples and gasping as jets of 

breastmilk sprayed from the rubbery peaks. 

Jenna crawled up beside her sister, her own huge tits swaying heavily as 
she leaned in to pinch and tug at her sister's elongated nipples, causing 
more milk to spurt out.  

"That's it sis, ride that young stud!" Jenna urged breathlessly. "Fuck the 
shit out of him like a bitch in heat! Use that big uncut cock to scratch that 
itch deep in your cunt!" 

Gina let out a primal growl, her eyes wild with lust as she began to 
jackhammer herself up and down on her son's throbbing pole with reckless 
abandon. Her massive jugs smacked against his face as she dropped her 
torso against him, mashing him into the mattress with her weight. 

"Ungh ungh ungh, fuuuuuck yessss!" Gina panted harshly, her hips a blur 
as she savagely impaled herself on Tommy's steel-hard cock over and over. 
Sweat dripped down her face and neck, mingling with the rivulets of 
breastmilk coating their writhing bodies. 

The wet, obscene sounds of flesh slapping against flesh filled the room as 
mother and son rutted frantically. Gina's copious arousal flowed out around 
Tommy's pummeling shaft, frothing and squelching with each lewd thrust.  

Gina reached behind Tommy's head and yanked the spit-soaked bra out of 
his mouth, tossing it aside carelessly. Before he could even gasp for air, 
she crashed her lips against his in a ravenous, open-mouthed kiss. 



"Mmmmpphhh!" Tommy's surprised yelp was muffled by his mother's 
pillowy lips sealing over his own. Her mouth moved hungrily, dominating 

the awkward, inexperienced movements of his lips as she devoured him. 

Gina fisted one hand in Tommy's thick, sweat-dampened hair, gripping the 
dark locks tightly as she controlled the filthy kiss. She tilted his head back, 
opening him wider for her probing tongue as it thrust past his teeth to 

claim his mouth. 

Her long, dexterous tongue plundered the hot, wet cavern ruthlessly, 
mapping out every inch of the slick surfaces. She dragged the firm tip 
along his teeth and gums, then flicked it behind his teeth to tease the 

sensitive inner cheeks. 

Tommy whimpered into the lewd kiss, overwhelmed by the intensity of his 
mother's oral assault. Her wicked tongue danced and dueled with his own, 
curling around the wet muscle before sucking it into her mouth. She 

nibbled on his lips and tongue, the sharp nips making him jolt. 

Gina lapped at the roof of his mouth, the rough texture of her taste buds 
igniting sparks behind his eyes. Her thick, viscous saliva flooded his mouth, 
mingling with his own spit until it overflowed to dribble down his chin in 

glistening rivulets. 

The room filled with the wet smacks and slurps of the incestuous French 
kiss, punctuated by their ragged breathing. Gina angled her head, slotting 
their mouths together more deeply as her tongue pushed further into his 

mouth, flicking the back of his throat and making him gag. 

She tongue-fucked his mouth with the same intensity that her cunt fucked 
his cock - deep, powerful thrusts that staked her claim on her son's body. 
Her fingers tightened in his hair, holding him in place for her oral 
ravishment. 

Tommy tried to keep up with his mother's wicked tongue as it plundered 
his mouth, but he was outmatched by her skill and hunger. He surrendered 

to the kiss, letting her take what she wanted, use his mouth for her 

pleasure. 



Gina growled into the kiss, the vibrations tingling against his lips. She 
ground her mouth harder against his, smushing their lips bruisingly 

together as her pelvis rolls became more frantic. She rocked on his cock 
with wild abandon, the force pushing him deeper into the mattress. 

After their lips finally separated, Tommy buried his face between his 
mother's gigantic, pillow-soft breasts, seeking relief from the overwhelming 
intensity of her cunt gripping his cock. Her slick, heated flesh cushioned his 
cheeks as he nuzzled into the malleable mounds like an infant seeking 
comfort. 

Instinctively, the boy opened his mouth wide and latched onto one of 

Gina's swollen, leaking nipples. He drew the fat, rubbery nub deep past his 
lips, suckling greedily. His mouth stretched open to accommodate the large 
protrusion, his lips nearly touching the textured edge of her saucer-sized 
areola. 

As soon as he formed a seal around the turgid peak, warm, creamy 
breastmilk began to flow, filling his mouth with the rich, buttery liquid. 
Tommy gulped it down desperately, the sweet fluid coating his tongue and 
soothing his parched throat. He had to swallow rapidly to keep up with the 

steady stream pouring from his mother's engorged teat. 

Encouraged by the instant gush of milk, Tommy began to nurse in earnest, 
his cheeks hollowing as he sucked powerfully. More of the warm, 
nourishing liquid squirted into his eager mouth with each hard draw. He 

suckled contentedly, focused only on the comforting taste and sensations 
of feeding from his mother's bountiful breast. 

Gina gasped and shuddered above him, waves of pleasure radiating from 
her sensitive nipple straight to her throbbing clit. The vigorous pull of her 

son's hungry mouth on her teat sent jolts of ecstasy through her 
voluptuous body, spurring on the primal rhythm of her hips. 

"That's it baby, suck mommy's titty!" she panted, cradling his head to her 
chest. "Nurse on momma's big milky jugs while she rides your fat cock! 

Unngghh it feels so fucking good!" 



As Tommy suckled greedily, more and more breastmilk poured into his 
mouth and trickled down his chin. Gina's breast had become a leaky 

faucet, the pearly liquid overflowing past his lips to drip down onto his neck 
and chest. The sweet, creamy fluid formed a slick sheen between their 
undulating bodies. 

Tommy grunted and slurped noisily as he feasted on the warm milk, his 
jaw working tirelessly. Obscene wet nursing sounds intermingled with the 
rhythmic slap of flesh and squelch of Gina's sodden pussy as she rode him 
hard. 

Each powerful suck from her son's ravenous mouth tugged deliciously on 

Gina's nipple and sent pleasurable tingles zinging to her aching clit. Her 
hips began to stutter erratically as the dual stimulation of nursing and 
penetration pushed her rapidly towards climax. 

Tommy felt like his cock was being strangulated in the tightest, hottest, 

wettest vice imaginable as Gina's ravenous cunt devoured him. He could 
only hold on for dear life, gagged and bound, as she used him like her 
personal fuck toy to chase her own selfish pleasure. 

"Gonna...gonna cum!" Gina suddenly wailed, her pussy clamping down like 
a silken fist around Tommy's cock. "Fuck fuck fuck I'm cummming on my 
son's big dick!" 

Her cunt contracted almost violently, the muscles rippling along Tommy's 
shaft as her orgasm crashed through her. A flood of girl cum squirted out 

around his hilt, splashing his groin and thighs. Gina threw her head back 
and let out a silent scream, her body convulsing uncontrollably. 

Wave after wave of mind-melting ecstasy radiated from where she was 
speared on her son's throbbing erection. It felt like every cell in her body 
was exploding with pleasure as her greedy mature pussy milked Tommy's 
young cock, trying to suck the cum right out of his balls. 

As Gina came down from her shattering orgasm, Jenna grabbed her sister's 

hips and roughly shoved her off of Tommy, clearly impatient for her own 
turn. His cock slipped from his mother's twitching hole with a gush of 
fluids, bobbing obscenely in the cool air. 



“I want on that fucker,” Jenna exclaimed as she eagerly mounted Tommy, 
straddling his hips and grasping his slick cock in her fist. She notched the 

bulbous head at her entrance and sank down with a lewd moan, impaling 
herself fully on his thick shaft in one smooth motion. 

"Ohhhh fuuuuck yes, nephew cock!" Jenna groaned wantonly as her 
hungry cunt swallowed him to the hilt. "Mmmm, I can feel that fat uncut 

cock throbbing so deep inside me!" 

She began to roll her pelvis, sliding up and down his rigid length. Tommy 
noticed immediately how different Jenna's pussy felt compared to his 
mother's. While both were incredibly tight, slick and scorching hot from 

bearing children, the textures and nuances of their quims were unique. 

Jenna's inner walls had a slightly rougher, more ribbed texture that caught 
deliciously on Tommy's cockhead with each thrust. The muscular rings of 
her sheath undulated along his shaft like ripples, massaging every 

throbbing inch. Her opening had more pronounced, pouting lips that clung 
snugly to his girth, suckling his pistoning pole. 

In contrast, his mom's silken passage had been smoother, the tissues 
plusher and spongier. Her vaginal muscles fluttered and squeezed in a 
more gentle milking motion. And her hole was tighter at the entrance 
before giving way to the welcoming softness deeper inside. 

But both mature cunts were a vise-like heaven around Tommy's sensitive 
cock, hugging and strangling his aching erection so exquisitely. The lewd 

sloppy noises of his aunt's overflowing juices squelching obscenely with 
each pump of his hips made his balls twitch and churn. 

"Ride him hard, sis!" Gina urged breathlessly, tweaking Jenna's stiff nipples 
as she bounced vigorously on her nephew's lap. "Show him how a real 
woman fucks!" 

"Oh I will," Jenna panted, picking up the pace. "Unngh yeah, take this 
cunt, Tommy! Auntie's gonna ruin you for all those dumb little girls! No 

tight teenage twat could ever compare to this!" 



Jenna slammed herself up and down on Tommy's throbbing erection, the 
plush globes of her ass jiggling as she impaled herself over and over. Her 

giant tits bounced wildly, smacking him in the face with each downward 
plunge. 

Tommy felt the spongy head of his cock kissing the quivering mouth of 
Jenna's cervix at the apex of every stroke, sending electric shockwaves of 
pleasure through his loins. Her womb clenched and rippled, trying to suck 
him deeper into her molten core. 

"Gonna...cum..." Jenna suddenly wailed, her pussy quivering almost 
violently around Tommy’s dreamy dong.  

Jenna's orgasm hit her like a freight train, so much more intense and all-
consuming than the unsatisfying little climaxes she usually had with her 
husband. It reminded her of her wild college days, when she regularly rode 
huge throbbing teenage cocks to gushing, screaming completion. 

"FUUUUUUCK!" Jenna wailed as the massive wave of ecstasy crashed 
through her, radiating out from where she was lewdly impaled on her 
nephew's steel-hard cock. Her cunt clamped down like a silken vise, 
rhythmically squeezing and rippling along Tommy's shaft as her juices 

gushed out around him. 

"That's it sis, cream all over that young dick!" Gina urged breathlessly, 
frigging her own swollen clit as she watched her sister come undone. 
"Drench him with your slutty cum!" 

Jenna's curvy body undulated and convulsed uncontrollably as the intense 
contractions wracked her loins. A flood of creamy arousal poured from her 
fluttering hole, frothing around Tommy's pumping shaft and splattering 

obscenely onto his groin.  

"So much better than your tiny-dicked husband, isn't it?" Gina taunted 
knowingly as Jenna mewled and shook. "You missed having a real man's 
cock stuffing your needy cunt." 



"Yes, fuck YES!" Jenna sobbed, grinding her clit against Tommy's pubic 
bone. "I forgot how GOOD it feels to be split open on a huge fucking teen 

cock! Fuck my useless hubby, THIS is what I need!" 

She collapsed onto Tommy's chest, her massive jugs heaving as she 
panted harshly. Her hips still twitched and jerked with the force of her 
climax, drawing out every last shock of pleasure.  

Tommy latched onto his Aunt Jenna's huge, jiggling breast as she slumped 
against him in the aftershocks of her intense orgasm. As his face sunk into 
the huge orb of flesh, he drew the thick, meaty nipple into his mouth, his 
lips stretching wide to accommodate the large protrusion.  

Right away, he noticed the subtle differences between Jenna's tits and his 
mother's. While Gina's nipples were long and rubbery, Jenna's were shorter 
but much thicker, like juicy gumdrops. The areolas were smaller in 
diameter but puffier, forming pronounced mounds in the center of her 

giant breasts. 

As Tommy suckled greedily, he was surprised that no milk flowed out. 
Jenna's breasts were just as massive and heavy as his mom's milk-laden 
jugs, but hers were filled with dense, firm tissue rather than liquid. He had 
to work harder, sucking more vigorously to draw the plump nipple deeper 
into his mouth. 

Below, Tommy could feel Jenna's pussy clenching and rippling around his 
still-hard cock buried inside her. Her climax had caused her vaginal muscles 

to tighten intensely, forming a vice-like sheath that gripped his shaft with 
pulsing resistance.  

Instinctively, Tommy began to thrust his hips, pushing against the delicious 
pressure to drive his steely erection deep into her spasming core. The 
combination of her cunt squeezing him so exquisitely and his own 
desperate suckling on her huge, cushy tit was euphoric. 

Finally, Jenna rolled off him with a satisfied moan, his slick cock slipping 

from her still-fluttering sheath. Gina immediately pounced on the chance to 
mount him again, sinking down on his straining erection with a guttural 
groan. 



"Hope you're ready for more, sweetie," Gina purred down at her bound and 
gagged son. "Mommy and Auntie aren't nearly done using this uncut cock 

yet." 

As Gina began to roll her hips, sliding up and down Tommy's rigid shaft, 
she marveled at his impressive stamina and virility. Even after two intense 
ejaculations, his teenage cock was still rock-hard and throbbing inside her, 

showing no signs of flagging. 

"Can you believe how long he's lasting, sis?" Gina panted to Jenna, her 
voluptuous body undulating sensually. "Even after busting two huge loads, 
this young stud is still raring to go!" 

Jenna grinned lasciviously, trailing a finger down Tommy's sweat-slicked 
abs. "Mmm, the perks of youthful staying power. He's putting our 
husbands to shame with that tireless uncut cock!" 

An idea suddenly occurred to Gina and her eyes lit up with wicked 
excitement. She ceased her movements and turned to her sister.  

"Untie him, Jen. I wanna feel my son's full weight on top of me, pounding 
me into the mattress like a wild animal." 

Jenna quickly complied, unfastening the ropes binding Tommy's wrists and 
ankles. He flexed and stretched his stiff limbs before Gina grabbed him and 
flipped their positions in a surprising show of strength.  

Tommy found himself nestled between his mother's thick, sprawled thighs, 
his hard cock still buried to the hilt inside her scorching wet cunt. She 
wrapped her legs around his waist and used her ankles to urge him 
deeper. 

But before he could start thrusting, Gina gripped his chin firmly and forced 
him to meet her stern gaze. Her eyes were flinty with perverse maternal 
authority. 

"Listen up, young man," she said in a low, dangerous purr. "You're gonna 
fuck Mommy hard and fast, like the virile stud you are. Make me cum at 



least three times on this big dick before you even THINK about busting 
your own nut, understand?" 

Tommy nodded dumbly, intimidated and wildly aroused by his mother's 
strict, demanding demeanor. The idea of having to earn his own climax by 
pleasuring her so thoroughly was daunting yet thrilling. 

"If you fail, if you spurt even a drop of cum before Mom has had three 
screaming orgasms, then the deal is off," Gina continued ominously. "No 
ski trip for you. And no more of Mommy's pussy. Ever." 

She punctuated her threat by clenching her cunt muscles tightly around his 

shaft, emphasizing what he would be missing. 

"So you'd better put your back into it and fuck the ever-loving shit out of 
me if you want to keep access to this"—she lewdly stroked her puffy, 
dripping lips—"and get to go on that trip. Am I understood?" 

"Y-yes Mom," Tommy stammered, determined to meet her demands. 

Tommy's lean, athletic body moved over Gina in a frenzied rhythm, his hips 
swiveling rapidly as he drilled into her welcoming heat. Beads of sweat 
rolled down his face and back, adding to the sheen of perspiration that 
coated their writhing forms.  

Gina clung to him fiercely, her muscular legs harnessed high around his 
lower back, heels digging into his clenching glutes as she urged him 
deeper. Her feet, with brightly painted toenails, drummed against his 
pumping ass cheeks to the tempo of his thrusts. 

Their bodies were a tangle of straining limbs and undulating curves, a 
sweaty ball of primal fucking flesh. The force of Tommy's energetic 

humping made the bed frame creak ominously, the headboard slamming 
into the wall with each powerful surge of his pelvis. 

"Yes, YES! Fuck me harder baby!" Gina cried, her huge tits bouncing wildly 
as she bucked up to meet his thrusts. Tommy buried his face between the 
heaving mounds, motorboating the sweat-slicked flesh as he pummeled 
into her clasping cunt. 



Gina's voluptuous body clutched around Tommy's lean, bucking frame like 
an anaconda, her arms and legs squeezing him possessively. She humped 

her wide hips up off the bed powerfully, the muscles in her thick thighs 
flexing as she ground herself onto his cock. 

The slick, squelching sounds of her overflowing pussy being plundered 
filled the room, punctuated by the rhythmic slap of flesh on flesh. Arousal 
gushed out around Tommy's pummeling shaft, soaking her ass and the 
bedsheets beneath. 

"Oooh fuck, you're so deep in Mommy's cunt!" Gina wailed, throwing her 
head back in ecstasy. "Splitting me open on this big fucking teenage dick! 

Don't you dare stop!" 

Tommy grunted with the effort of maintaining his relentless pace, 
determined to make his mother cum as hard and as often as she 
demanded. He could feel her tight, rippling sheath starting to flutter and 

clench around him, signaling her impending orgasm. 

He changed the angle of his thrusts slightly and felt the spongy head of his 
cock grinding against a ridged patch of sensitive nerves deep inside her - 
her G-spot. Gina let out a sharp cry, her nails clawing at his pumping ass. 

"There! Rrrright there, keep hitting that spot!" she urged breathlessly, her 
eyes rolling back in her head. "Ooooh fuuuuck, I'm gonna cum, I'm gonna 
cum!" 

As Tommy relentlessly stimulated Gina's G-spot with the swollen head of 
his cock, the spongy, walnut-sized patch of ultra-sensitive erectile tissue 
swelled and throbbed against his glans. Located on the front wall of her 
vagina, about two inches inside behind her pubic bone, Gina's G-spot was 

actually the internal extension of her clitoris. 

This internal clitoral complex surrounded her urethra, which was now being 
deliciously compressed by Tommy's pile-driving shaft. The urethral sponge, 
a tube of spongy erectile tissue lining her urethra, became engorged with 

blood, putting pleasurable pressure on the sensitive nerve endings within. 



With each drag of Tommy's cockhead over Gina's G-spot, shockwaves of 
intense sensation radiated through her core and rippled out to her external 

clit. The 4-inch long clitoral root that extended up into her body, unseen, 
was being powerfully stimulated from within. This invisible yet highly 
erogenous "back end" of her clitoris throbbed and pulsed as Tommy 
stroked it mercilessly. 

The glands on either side of Gina's urethra, responsible for female 
ejaculation, began to fill with clear, prostatic-like fluid. As her G-spot 
orgasm rapidly approached, these glands expanded, preparing to expel 
their contents at the moment of climax. 

"Don't stop, don't stop!" Gina chanted frantically, her cunt bearing down on 
Tommy's cock like a silken fist. Her G-spot felt like a taut, throbbing pearl 
against his driving cockhead, the tissues hot and puffy with engorgement. 

Gina's clitoris, both externally and internally, was a livewire of electric 

ecstasy. The glans peeked out from under its hood, flushed a deep pink 
and visibly pulsing. The hidden crura and bulbs of her inner clit were 
squeezed between her pelvic bone and Tommy's invading erection, sending 
jolts of pleasure through her nervous system. 

Suddenly, Gina threw her head back with a rapturous scream as a second 
orgasm detonated through her loins, quickly followed by a third. Her 
vaginal walls clamped down HARD on Tommy's jackhammering cock, 
undulating wildly along his length. He felt her G-spot swell and spasm 

against his cockhead as it erupted in pulsing ecstasy. 

A powerful stream of clear female ejaculate burst from Gina's urethra, 
gushing out around Tommy's shaft in a shameless display of sexual 
release. Her glands expelled their built-up fluid in several gushing spurts 

that splashed down to soak the bedsheets. Gina convulsed uncontrollably, 
her body wracked by the intense contractions radiating from her core.  

Tommy roared like a wild beast as he rutted into his mother's quivering 
pussy with violent, animalistic thrusts. Gina's voluptuous body bounced and 
shook under the force of his frenzied humping, the mattress she shared 
with her husband squeaking in protest.  



Her nails clawed desperately down his sweat-slicked back, leaving red 
welts in their wake as she clung to him. She hooked her ankles together 

behind his pumping ass, locking him in place as he hammered her into the 
bed. 

"Yes, YES! Fuck Mommy's cunt! Fill me up with your cum!" Gina wailed 
deliriously, her huge tits jiggling hypnotically.  

Tommy felt his heavy balls draw up tight to his body as his climax 
approached, his shaft swelling and pulsing inside his mother's rippling 
sheath. With a guttural growl, he slammed into her one final time, grinding 
his pelvis against hers as he exploded. 

His cock jerked and throbbed as it spewed shot after shot of thick, hot 
seed directly against the suctioning ring of Gina's cervix. The spongy head 
flared and pulsed, pumping what felt like gallons of cum into her eager 
womb. 

Gina screamed in ecstasy as she felt her son's potent semen flooding her 
unprotected depths, splashing off her cervix. Her inner muscles worked 
greedily, rippling along his spurting shaft, milking him for every drop. 

Jenna watched in awe as her nephew's ass clenched and flexed powerfully, 
his back muscles rippling as he unloaded inside his own mother. She 
frigged her clit furiously at the depraved sight, bringing herself to a 
another shuddering climax. 

Tommy collapsed on top of his mom, both of them gasping for air as they 
floated in the afterglow of their simultaneous orgasms.  

His softening cock slipped from her well-used hole with a gush of their 

combined fluids. As she cradled her son's sweaty body against her heaving 
breasts, Gina knew she was hopelessly addicted to his young, virile cock. 
She would never be satisfied with her husband's mediocre member again. 

  



Later that evening, Gina approached her husband Frank about allowing 
Tommy to go on the ski trip. She knew it would take some persuasion, 

given Frank's overprotective nature. 

"Honey, I've been thinking," Gina began, snuggling up to Frank on the 
couch and trailing a finger down his chest. "I know you have reservations 
about letting Tommy go on that ski trip with his friends. But what if I 

offered to go along as a chaperone to keep an eye on things?" 

Frank raised an eyebrow, surprised by the suggestion. "You want to spend 
a week in a ski lodge with a bunch of rowdy teenage boys?"  

Gina laughed lightly. "Well, it wouldn't be just me. The two other moms are 
going. My sister Jenna already agreed to come too. And apparently three 
of the female teachers from the school ski club will be there as chaperones 
as well. We'd outnumber the boys 8 to 3, and definitely keep them in line." 

She could see Frank mulling it over, warming to the idea of having so 
much feminine supervision on the trip. Gina pressed her advantage, 
rubbing his thigh suggestively. 

"Plus, I could have my mom watch the baby. It would give you a whole 

week of peace and quiet at home," she purred. "Just think - no nagging 
wife, no needy kids. You could watch all the sports you want. Maybe even 
have the guys over for poker night..." 

Frank chuckled, clearly liking the sound of a bachelor week. "I suppose you 

have a point. With that many responsible women looking after the boys, 
what could possibly go wrong?" 

Gina hid a secret smirk, her mind flashing to all the naughty things she and 

the other women had planned for those strapping young lads. Little did 
Frank know his wife and her friends were all sex-starved cougars, eager to 
get their hands on some fresh, hard teenage cock. 

"Then it's settled!" Gina smiled brightly, pecking Frank on the cheek. "I'll 

let Tommy know the trip is a go. He'll be so thrilled!" 



She hopped up from the couch, her huge tits bouncing. "I'm gonna go call 
Jenna and the other moms to let them know. We have a lot of planning to 

do!"  

Gina hurried off to her bedroom, her pulse quickening with anticipation. 
She could hardly wait to get to that ski lodge and turn it into a den of 
debauchery. Those teenage boys had no idea what was in store for them 

with a pack of horny, predatory MILFs on the loose. 

 

TO BE CONTINUED… 

 


