
"PairedwithMom onAurora"

ByKlrxo

"Kian,yourmotherandIhavesomethingveryimportanttotalktoyouabout.Canyoucome

down."

"Onmyway!"theboysaidobediently.

Kianwasathin,energeticteen.Handsome,likehisfather,withwavydarkhair.Zerogravity

allowedhim tohoverthroughtheirhomegracefully.Hewaswell-practicedatthis,floating

throughtheroomsoftheirspace-quarterslikeasuperhero.Theceilingsintheirquarter'swere

thirty-feethigh,andhepassedbygiantwindows,whichshowedthedarknessofdeepspace

outside.Theyweretravelingatimmensespeed,whichseemedtomakethestarsfloatbylike

fishdriftingthroughanaquarium.

"Whatisit?"heasked,enteringthemainlivingspace.

"Comedownandsit,"hisfathersaid,motioningtotheseatacrossfrom him andKian'smother.

Harlinwasagoodfather,whocareddeeplyforhisfamily.Afterearthwasdeclaredaglobal

monument,nolongertobeinhabitedbyhumans,heandhisfamilywereassignedtorelocate

toanewworld,inanothersolarsystem..Theintergalactictransportcalled"Aurora"wasa

giantstarship,withit'sowneco-system,movingovertwenty-sixhundredfamiliestothenew

planet.Harlinhadalreadybeenassignedapositionthere,wherehewouldassistinsettingup

theirnewcommunity.Untilthen,heworkedfulltimeonthestarship,aspartoftheteam inthe

planningphase.

Hissonhovereddownandclippedhimselfintotheseatacrossfrom hisparents."What'sup?"

"Theassignmentsfor'Mission:Propagate'weregivenoutyesterday."

"Mission:propagate?"

"Yes,certaincouplesareassignedtoreproduce,inordertoprovideournewplanetalarger

populationinashortamountoftime."

"Ohyes,Iheardsomethingaboutthatinclass.Didyouandmom getanassignment?"Kian

asked."Am Igonnabeabrother?"

HarlinandhiswifeStarlalookedateachotherknowingly."Anassignmentwasgiven,yes,but

I'm afraidtherewasamixup."

"Mixup?"



"Yes,YOURnamewaslistedontheassignment,notmine."

"Myname?"Kianasked,seemingconfused.

"Yes,yoursandyourmother's,butnottoworry.I'm bringingthistotheattentionofship's

board.Itshouldbestraightenedoutverysoon,"Harlinexplained.

Whilehisfatherseemedsureofthis,Starlalookeddoubtful.Sheknewwhenitcameto

decisionsmadebytheship'sboard,ALLASSIGNMENTSWEREFINAL.Whethertheylikeditor

not,shewouldsoonbetakingthestepsinordertoconceiveababy,withthehelpoftheirson.

WhileyoungKianhadneverdwelledontheideaofbaby-makingintercoursewithhismother,

heoftenthoughaboutwhatitwouldbeliketoburyhishardoninsideher.Starlawasa

beautifulmother,withlongshapelylegs,athickpeach-shapedbuttocksandlargerbreasts

thananyothermotherontheship.KianwouldoftenwatchclassicTVshowsandfilmsand

wasdrawntothelong-goneactress,LindaCardellini,becauseshelookedsomuchlikehis

motherintheface.Starlahadathickerbodythough.Hismotherwasmadetobebred.

"Honey,"Starlasaidtoherhusband,sensinghersonhadalotgoingonhishismind,"Ishould

speaktoKian,aloneforamoment?"

"Sure,"thefathersaid,unbucklinghisbeltandfloatingoff.

Kianwatchedhismotherunbuckleherself.Likeanangel,theprettymother'sbodydidafull

floatingsomersaultthroughtheair,comingtorestontheseatnexttohim.Zero-Gwas

somethingthattheyweresousedtolivingin,thattheyhadlearnedtomoveaboutinit

gracefully.Starlalookedoverathim withherprettygreeneyes."Kian,yourfatherbelievesthat

this'mixup'willbestraightenedout...butI'm afraiditwon't."

"Itwon't?"theboyasked..

"No.Ihaveheardthatwomenallovertheshiparebeingpairedwithyoungermenandnottheir

husbands,"Starlaexplained.

"Why?"

"Youngermenprovidericher,morepotentsperm thanmenyourfather'sage.Thebabymakers

thatyou'recarryinginyoursackaremuchmorelikelytopiercemyegg."

"Egg?"Kianaskedwithaconfusedlook.

Starlagiggledathowyoungandinnocenthewas."Youdon'tknowmuchaboutbabymaking,

doyou,darling?"

"Notreally,no!"theboyanswered.

Shepattedhisknee,thenleftherhandrestingthere."Nottoworry.Bythetimewefertilizemy



gardenthroughintercourse,you'llhavetheknowledgeandskillyouneedtogetthejobdone

properly.I'vealreadyarrangedforyoutogothroughthebreedingcoursethat'sbeingoffered

toyoungmenhereontheship."

"Breedingcoarse?"

"Yes!It'llteachyouallaboutwomen'sbodies,andhowtoeffectivelyengagethem inbaby-

makingsexualintercourse.It'llbegreatforyou!Actually,it'llbegreatforbothofus!"

"Bothofus?"Kianasked.

"Yes!Theyrecommendthataboygothroughthecoursewiththeonehe'sbeenpairedwith.

Thatwaytheeventualsexualunionofourbodiescanbecomfortable,familiarandaffective,"

Starlasaid.

"Oh,Isee,butwhatabouttheothercoursesI'm taking?"Kianasked.

"Thosewillhavetobeputonhold,darling.Theship'sboardwasveryadamantthatOperation:

Propagatebegiventhehighestpriority,overanythingelseontheship."

"Cool!IhatedthecoursesI'm enrolledinthisyearanyway,"theboysaid.

"I'm proudofyou,darling!"Starlasaid,takinghishandsinhersandsqueezingthem.

"Forwhat?Ihaven'treallyevendoneanythingyet."

"Iknow,butyou'rehandlingthiswithmaturityandunderstanding.Thatreallyimpressesme!"

Starladidherbesttoshowempathyaroundherhusband'sfrustrationswiththesituation.

"Idon'tunderstandwhythey'renotbudging.It'snotlikeyou'rebeingpairedwithjustanother

guy,it'sourownson!Howcanthatbeokay?"Harlinventedastheyhoveredside-by-sideinmid

-airthatnight.

"Well,honey,motherandsonsexualrelationsaren'tunlawfulanymore.Somaybeothermoms

arebeingpairedwiththeirson'salso."

"NotthatI'veheardabout.No,Ithinkthiswasjustonebigmistakeontheirpart,"Harlinsaid.

"Iwasassurprisedasyouare,honey.Unfortunately,youknowhowtheship'sboardisabout

changinganorderonceit'sgiven,"Starlasaid,rubbingherhusband'sshoulder,tryingherbest

toeasehistensiononthematter."Peoplehavetriedtochangeanassignmentinthepast.

Theydon'tbudge."

"Allassignmentsarefinal,Iknow.Ijustneedmoretimetopleadourcase."

"Youhavefivedays.That'swhenIbeginovulatingandKianandIhavetoreporttoour

breedingpod."



"You'rekidding?!You'vealreadybeenassignedabreedingpod?"

"Yes!TodayIenrolledKianinthebreedingcourse.Theywentaheadandassignedusourpod,"

Starlasaid.

"Starla,whywouldyoudothat?We'restillcontestingthis.You'recertainlynothelpingour

causebyenrollinghim inthatcourse."

"Okay,butsupposeIwait...andthecontestingdragsonandon,andtheydon'tupchanging

anything.ThenKianiscompletelyunprepared,wegointothebreedingpodtogether,andhe

hasnoideawhathe'sdoing."

"Just,pleasegivemesomemoretimetofixthis,"herhusbandpleaded.Thethoughtofhis

wifeandsoncrawlingintoabreedingpodandfuckingtheirassesoffmadeHarlinweakinthe

stomach.

"ThiscoarsewillbegoodforKianeitherway.Youhavefivedays,Harlin.Ifyou'regonna

changesomeminds,youbetterdoitfast."

******

Thenextmorning,Starlaandhersonfloatedacrosstheshipthroughawidecorridor.The

mother'sspacesuitfitherbodylikeasecondskin,mouldingtoeveryspectacularcurveofher

middle-agedbody.Herboyfloatedaboveandslightlybehindher,gazingdownatthemeaty

half-moonsofherlusciousbuttocks.

"Shoot!"theteensuddenlysaid,nearingcollidingwithasectionofthewhitemetalinterior.

Starlagazedupathim andgiggledasshecontinuedfloatingalonglikeSupergirl."Try

watchingwhereyou'regoing,insteadofwhateverelseitwasthatyouwerewatching,"she

winkedknowingly.

Theycametoalargefrosted-glassdoorwayandheardanautomatedgreeting."Youhave

arrivedattheBreedingWing.Retinalscaninthree,two,one...Retinalscanapproved!Welcome,

StarlaandKian!"

Themassivedooropenedandmom andsonfloatedintothefoyersectionofthewing.The

hologram ofabeautifulmiddle-agedpregnantwomanappeared.Shehadshortwhitehairand

aprettysmile.Herflowingwhitegownwasdrapedoveranenormouspregnantbelly."Starla

andKian,hello!I'm Ellie.I'vebeenassignedasyourfertilitycoachandmidwife."

"Nicetomeetyou,"Starlasaidwithafriendlysmile.

"YourassignmentforMission:Propagateistoconceivetwochildren.OnehereonStarship

Auroraandtheotheroncewearriveonournewworld."

Starlatookherson'shandandsqueezedit."Wow,twobabies,darling!"shesaidanxiously.



"You'rescheduledtoengageinsexualintercourseinfourdays.Iunderstandyou'reherefor

thefirstpartofthebreedingcourse,isthatcorrect?"

"Yes,IthoughtitmightbegoodtoenrollKianinthecourse,sothathehastheknowledgeand

confidenceheneedsforthisimportantassignment,"Starlasaid,smilingoveratherboy.

"Brilliantidea!Whydon'tyoufollowme.I'llgiveyouaquicktouroftheWingandthen

introduceyoutoyourpod,"Elliesaid.

SinceElliewasahologram,zero-gravityhadnoaffectonher,soshestayedclosetothefloor.

StarlaandKianfollowedcloselybehindher,floatingthroughthefoyer.Anotherfrosted-glass

dooropenedandtheyenteredamassiveglass-tubedcorridor.Allaroundthem,outsidethe

glass,palepinkpods,thatlookedlikegianteggsfloatedaroundinzerogravity.Therewere

literallyhundredsofthem.

"Thesearebreedingpods.Insideeachofthem isacouplewho'vebeenassignedto

Propagate."

"There'ssomany!"Starlasaid,gazingupatthem inawe.

"Whyaresomeofthem movingaroundallfunny?"Kianasked,noticingthatthemajorityofthe

podsweremakingrockingmotions.

"That'sagreatquestion,Kian.Themovementsofthepodsaredeterminedbytherhythm and

intensityofthesexgoingoninsidethem,"Ellieexplained.

Kianlookedatoneveryactivepod,asitrockedandjerkedaroundsignificantlymorethanthe

others."Wow!ThecoupleinthatpodmustREALLYbegoingatit!"hesaid,makingthewomen

laugh.

"Iwouldsaythat'sanaccurateassessment,"Ellieanswered."AreyougonnamakeYOURpod

swingaroundlikethat,Kian?"Ellieasked,winkingathismother.

Theboylookedathismom andshruggedhisshouldersbashfully.

Starlasmiledcutelyathim."Withhisenergy,ourpodwillprobablybespinningoutofcontrol,"

shesaid.

Ellielaughed."Especiallyafterhetakesthebreedingcourse,andlearnstoengageyouina

seriousbelly-bumpingrhythm!"shesaid.

"Speakingofbumping...howdothepodskeepfrom bumpingintoeachother?"Starlaasked.

"Itmaylooklikeasimpledesign,butthey'reactuallyveryadvanced.Eachpodhasitsown

propulsionsystem andmotionsensors.They'redesignedtofloataroundforhours

undisturbed,"Ellieanswered.



"That'samazing!"themothersaid,squeezingherson'shandinher'sastheymarveledatthe

hundredsofpods.

"Ifyoucomethisway,I'llintroduceyoutoYOURpod."

Theycrossedthecorridorandenteredtheloadingdock.Theirownegg-shapedpod,easilythe

sizeofasmallbedroom,openeduplikeaclamshell."Ifyoumoveinsideandstrapyourselves

in,,we'llenterthebreedingtankandstartourfirstlesson,"Elliesaid.

Mom andsonfloatedintothepod.Insidetheplush,all-whiteinteriorwereseats,andabig

cushymattress,aswellasotherirregular-lookingcushions.Theystrappedthemselvesinto

theseatsandthepodclosedup.Ellie'shologram reappearedacrossfrom them."Thepodwill

nowpressurizeandyou'llbeabletomovearound."

Theventsgaveoffasubtlehissingsound."It'sreallycozyinhere,"Starlasaid,lookingaround

attheall-whiteinterior.

"Yes,thepodsaremadeforcomfortandprivacy.Theyprovidetheperfecttemperature,

lightingandinteriordesignforaffectivebaby-makingintercourse."

"Whatareallthosefunnylookingcushionsfor?"Kianasked.

"Kian,duringthebreedingcourse,you'lllearnthattherearevarioussexualpositionsthata

manandwomancanhavesexin,inordertoassureherpregnancy.Thosecushionsaremeant

toassistinthosepositions,"Ellieexplained.

"Isee,"theboymuttered."Soarewefloating?Ican'teventell."

"Yesweare.Thepropulsionsystem makesitaverysmoothride.Infact,nowthatthepodis

pressurized,youandyourmothercanwalkaroundifyou'dlike."

Theyunbuckledtheirbeltsandwanderedaroundthesmallpod."AsmuchasIlovefloatingin

zero-G,italwaysfeelsgoodtobebackontheflooragain,"Starlasaidasthefiveinchheelsof

herspacebootsclickedagainstthehardfloor.

Anexteriorpanelslowlyslidaside,creatingawindowforthem tolookout.Theycouldseethe

otherpodsfloatingaroundthem."Lookdownthere,mom.That'stheglasstunnelwefloated

through."

Starlapeeredoutthewindow,atthetubularcorridorfarbelow."Ellie,willbreedingonlytake

placehereinthepod?"

"Manyprefertheprivacyofthepod,butyoucanchoosebetweenthehere,oryourownprivate

quarters."

"Wonderful!"themothersaid.



"Beforewemovetothebed,it'simportantthatthetwoofyoubegintofamiliarizeyourselves

witheachother'sbodies,"Elliesaid."Fornow,I'dlikethetwoofyoutostripdowntoyour

undergarments.".

Starlasmiledathersonreassuringly."Certainly,"shesaid,unfasteningherspacesuit.

Kiandidthesame,buthadahardtimekeepinghiseyesoffhismom asshepeeleddownthe

topportionofhersuit.Starla'smoderndaybrawasbarelyanythingatall.Theywerenolonger

calledbras,but"bust-covers."Therewerenostraps,nohooksintheback,justtwobigblack

semi-sheercups,somehowsupportingtheweightofherenormoustits.

Kian'seyeswidenedashenonchalantlypeeredoveratthebigmommy-milkers.Hewas

fascinatedbythewaytheywobbled,evenunderthesupportofherbust-cover,andtheboy

couldbarelymakeoutthehugedarkcirclesofherareolathroughthefabric.

HelookedoveratEllie'shologram asshestoodwithasmile,watchinghim gawkathis

beautifulmatingpartner.

Starlapeeledtheskin-tightsuitoverthemeatyswellofherunblemishedbuttocks.Her

lusciousderriereappearedtobenaked,butthenhersonspottedthelittlepinkstriprunningup

herbutt-crevice.Therewerenostrapsalongthehips.Moderndaypantieswerecalled

"underclips"andconsistedofjustasmallgusset,coveringonlyatinyportionofhershaved

pubis.Thetail-endfitsecurelyinawoman'sasscrack,withasmallbutt-plugthatwedged

snugglybetweenStarla'sclenchedass-ring,securingtheentirepiecetoherbody.

Kianwasn'ttheonlyonewithwanderingeyes.AsStarlasat,tounfastenedherheels,she

peekedoveratherboy,lettinghereyesdriftacrosshisyoung,well-tonedchest.Itpleasedher

toseethebulgeofalongtubularerectionbeneathhisbriefs.Hernippleshardened,creating

bigrubberynubsoffleshthatprotrudedfrom beneaththegauzyfabricofherbust-cover.Her

eyeslingeredonherson'scock-bulgeamomentcuriously,asiftryingtoguessit'slength.

"Kian,we'llhaveyougetupontothebedfirstandlaybackonthemattress.Maybepretend

thatit'sabigcaptain'sseat,"Elliejoked.

Thewomenwatchedtoboysprawlontohisbackonthecenterofthemattress."Captain,

babymaker!"Starlajoked,makingherandElliegiggle.

Kiannoticedhowthemeatofhismom'sboobsjiggledlikejelloasshelaughed.Therewas

justsomuchofit,andhecouldn'timaginewhattheymustlooklike,withoutthesupportofthe

bust-cover.

"Starlawhydon'tyousitonthebed,facingyourbreedingpartner,"Elliesaid,andthemother

didasshewasinstructed,sittingcomfortablynexttoherteen,withherlegssprawledoffto

theside.



"Kian,todaywe'regoingtotalkaboutyourpenis!"Elliesaid.

"Oh,"theboymutterednervously.

"Don'tbeembarrassed.Yourpenisisapowerfultool.Withoutit,therewouldbenobabiesat

all.Thepenishastwopurposes.ThefirstisasanInstrument,inthetransferalofseed,from

yourtesticlestothedeepestregionsofawoman'svagina.Withoutthelonghardshaftofyour

cock-muscle,thatwouldn'tbepossible,"Ellieexplained.

"Ohok,soum,what'stheotherpurpose?"heaskedcuriously.

StarlaandEllielookedateachotherandsmiled."Theotheristoprovideawomanwith

exquisitepleasure."

Suddenly,aholographicvideoimageappearedabovetheboy.Thecamerawastravelingup

thesmotheringpinkwallsofacunt-tube."Thisistheinsideofyourmother'svaginarightnow.

Infourdays,yourhardpeniswillbespendingalotoftimehere,"Ellieexplained.

Kiangulpedexcitedly.Theliningofhismom'spussylookedsosoftandwetwithsecreting

fuck-juices.Itamazedhim howtheycouldgetvideolikethis,withoutevenhavinganysortof

camera-deviceinsideher.

Starlanoticedherson'sbonerflexbeneathhisbriefsatthesiteofit.Hereyeslingeredjusta

momentontheoutlineoftheflaringknob.Then,shelookedupintohiseyesandsmiled.

"Prettycoolview,huh?"sheasked,referringtothevideosomehowtakeninsideher.

"Super-cool!"herboyanswered.

"Starla,whydon'tyoutightenyourvaginalmuscles,soKiancanseehowstrongthewallsare,"

Elliesuggestion.

Kiangaspedinaweashewatchedhismom'sfuck-tubeclenchup,smotheringthevieweven

moreinbulgingjuicypink.

"Doyouseetheribbedwallslininghervagina,Kian?Thoseridgesaredesignedtomilkyour

bonerandpulloutallthesperm thatyourballscanprovideinoneorgasm.Yourwigglersare

thentransportthem here..."

ThevideoshowedthepuffydomedheadofStarla'scervix,atthebackofhervagina."Thisis

thegatewaytowherebabiesaremade.Ifyoursperm areaggressiveenough,they'llfindaway

throughthisbarrierandseekoutherprizedpearl."

"Pearl?"Kianasked.

"Yes,theeggthatyourmotherproducesduringherfertiletime.Whenyoursperm canpierceit,

that'swhenshe'llconceiveababy."



ThecamerabackeddownthetubeofStarla'sbaby-chute.Thepinkribbedwallsseemedto

collapseinonthemselves,andKiancouldonlyimaginehowgooditwasgonnafeeltoburyhis

tenderprickinthespongysnugnessofthatwonderfulplacebetweenhismother'slegs.

Themysteriousphantom-cam exitedhervagina,andKianwatchedonasitslitheredthrough

hismom'sthicklabialpedals.Atthetopoftheimage,theboyspottedafatnubofflesh,that

lookedalotliketheheadofhispenis."What'sallthat?"heaskedcuriously.

"Thosearethelipsthatshroudyourmother'svagina.Nottoworrythough,yourhard

babymakerwillpushitallaside,likeacurtain,andsinkinsideher.Speakingofbabymaker,

whydon'tyoupullyourbriefsdownnow,Kian,andshowustheequipmentthatyou'llbe

workingwith,"Elliesaid.

"Here,darling,I'llhelpyou,"Starlasaid,gettingonherkneesandtuggingatherson's

waistband.

Themothergaspedinsurprise,assheunveiledthebiggestcockshehadeverseen.She

thoughtHarlin,herhusband'scockwaslarge,butshesuddenlyrealizedthathehadnowhere

neartheirson'slengthorgirth."Wow,darling,that'sreallyimpressive!"hismothersaid.

"Itis?"theboyasked.

Starlagazedrightatitwhileshespoke."Yes,Imean...itmustbewellabove

average...especiallyforyouragegroup."

"We'reaccumulatingthedatanow,"Elliesaid,thenafactsheetsuddenlywasdisplayedabove

theboyforthem toread.
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Starlashookherheadinawe."Wow,thoseareunbelievablenumbers!"shesaid,thenlooked

backatthelargeslabofmeatpointinguphisabdomen,herheartbeatingheavily."It'snearly

perfectineveryway!"

Kianlovedhowhismom wasgazingdownwondrouslyathiscock.Hecouldseeherheavy

melonsheavingupanddownfrom herbreathing.Nowthathewascloser,hecouldalsosee

throughhersemi-sheerbust-coveringreaterdetail.Heguessedthatifheputbothhisfists

together,itwouldequalthesizeofeachofhismom'shugepinktit-caps.Protrudingfrom their

centerswerethicknipples,andtheywereclearlyerect.

Helookeduptoseehismom smilingdownathim."Whatareyoustaringat?"sheteased.

"Well,YOU'REstaringatME,"Kiansaidwithanembarrassedsmile.

"Wasnot!"Starlasaidblushingly.

"Youweretoo.Isawyou."

"Ok,maybeIwas...alittle,"shesaid,smilingandshrugginghershoulderscutely.

Elliesmiled,clearlyamusedbytheexchange."Well,youtwowillsoonbedoingthemating

dance,soasIsaidbefore,it'simportantthatyoubegintofeelcomfortablearoundeach

other'sbodies."

Starla'seyesdriftedacrosshernudeson."Wellhe'scertainlyasnakedasthedayIgavebirth

tohim,"shesaid."Maybetobefair,Ishouldbenakedtoo."

"Whatdoyouthink,Kian?"Ellieasked."Shouldyourmom removeherbust-coverand

underclip?"

Kianswallowedhard.Ofcoursehenoddedyes.

Thehuge-breastedmotherroseuponherkneesandthrustherchestout,makingherboobies

hoveraboveherboy.Withasimplesqueezeoftheconnectingstrapbetweenherjugs,her

bust-coveringsprungfreeofhertits.

Kian'seyesbuggedoutashewatchedhismom'stit-cannonsbobblefreeofthecovering.They

werehugeandnakedandwonderful.Hecouldhardlybelievetheywerehisownmom's.

Starlasmiledproudly.Sheknewshewasbeautiful,andoneofthebustiestmothersonthe

ship.ToayoungguylikeKian,shewassureitmustbecompletelyfascinating.Shereached

backandpoppedtheplugfrom herasshole.Kiansawtheblackgussetoftheunderclipslip

awayfrom hercrotch,exposinghercompletelyshavedpubis.

Themotherlookeddownatherboy,watchinghim stareathermostprivateplace.Itingeof



guiltsuddenlyflewthroughhermind.Untilnow,onlyherhusbandHarlinhadseenherinthe

nude.Sheneverintendedtoshowhercharmstoanothermale,especiallyherson.

"Butallassignmentsarefinal!"shetoldherself,knowingthatnomatterwhatsheorhusband

felt,nomatterhowmuchtheyprotested,shehadbeenpairedtobreedwithhersonandthat's

exactlywhatshehadtodo.

Themotherknewthatseeingeachothernakedwasthelogicalfirststep.Itwastheice

breaker.Injustunderfourdays,herboywouldbeingseeinghismotherinawholenewway.

Hewouldseehermoveandtwistandhumphercurvybodyinwaysheneverimagined.She

knewhewaslikelygoingtoseehercompletelyaroused,clawingathim,likeasex-crazedslut

astheyengagedinhotbaby-makingintercourse.Itwouldberawandshameless.

Elliecouldtellthemother'sbrainwasworkingonoverload."Starla,whydon'tyoumovedown

andletKianfeelyournipplesonhischest.Thenthetwoofyoucanbealoneandtalkforabit."

Starlasmiledabittimidly,tryingtoshakeawayherdoubts."Sure,"shesaid.

Theboynervouslywatchedhismothercrawloverthetopofhim.Herboobshungdown

betweenthem liketwobigudders,gentlyswayingwithhereverymove.Satisfiedwithher

position,Starlaloweredherselfontoherboy.

Kiansighedwithathrillbeyondanythinghe'deverexperienced,ashismom'sbigknockers

rolledoutontohischestlikesoftbreaddough.Shefinallyrestedthefullweightofherchest

againsthim,sprawlingoutontopofhim.Squashedagainsthim,hertit-melonsbulgedoutat

thesides.Hecouldfeelherthickrubberynipplespokingagainsthim.

Starlakeptherheadtiltedup,soshecouldsmiledownatherson."Isthisok?"sheasked,not

wantinghim tobeuncomfortableinanyway.

"Yes,"hesaidwithatimidsmile.

"Whydon'tthetwoofyoutalkforabit.Whenyou'rethrough,justsay'exitthepod'andyou'll

betakenbacktothedockingplatform,"Elliesaid.

"Thankyou!"Starlasaidwithagratefulsmile.

Ellie'shologram disappearedandmotherandsonwerealoneforthefirsttimewithintheir

breedingpod.

"I'm sorry,darling,"Starlasaid,gazingdownatherboy,"Iknowthisisalotatonce,butweonly

havefourdaystoprepare."

"It'sok.I'vealreadylearnedalot,injusttheshorttimewe'vebeeninhere."

Kianfeltanincredibleclosenesstohismom.Sureshehuggedhim daily,andoccasionally

cuddled,butthiswasdifferent.Notonlyweretheynaked,butthewayshewaslayingonhim



wasmorelikethatofaloexcitedlnamother.Itwasmorethanjustthephysicalpartthough.

Theyweretakingajourney,producingchildrenthroughthemostintimateactthattwopeople

couldengagein.Itwasreallymagical.

"Ittookyourfatherseveralmonthstoimpregnatemewithyou,butevenbackthen,whenhe

wasalittleyounger,hispercentageofhealthysperm wasonlyseventy-sevenpercent,"Starla

explained."Ninty-ninepercentofYOURsperm areaffective.That'samazing!Ijustknowyou'll

getmepregnantduringmyfirstcycle."

"Wow,thepressure'son!"Kiansaid,notwantingtolethismom down.

Starlasmiled."Ohhoney,relax,you'lldofine.Thebreedingcoursewillteachyouallthe

techniquesyouneedtoknowtosuccessfullypumpababyintome.EllieandIhavehad

experiencewiththis,sowe'llbethereforyoueverystepoftheway."

"Thanks!"theboysaid.

Shelaidherheaddownagainsthisshoulder,nuzzlingintohim."Putyourarmsaroundme,"

shewhispered.

Hehappilycomplied,runninghishandsacrossthewarm softskinofhismother'slowerback.

"That'sbetter,"Starlasaid,lovinghowwonderfulherwell-tonedteenfeltbeneathher."We're

gonnamakebeautifulbabiestogether,"shesaidinanemotionaltone.

******

"Imadesomeprogresstoday!"Harlinsaid,afterhiswifeandsonreturnedhome."Igotin

touchwiththeboardsecretary.Sheassuredmethatthey'dmakeourcaseatopicin

tomorrow'sboardmeeting."

"Oh,wellthat'sgreatthen,"hiswifesaid,withnotmuchenthusiasm.

"Ofcourseit'sgreat!ItcouldgetyouandKianoffthehook."

"Offthehook?"Starlagiggled,"Youactlikewe'reforcedintoslavelabororsomething."

"No,butyouarebeingforcedtodosomethingthatamotherandsonshouldn'thavetodo."

"Honey,wecan'tgetourhopesuptoohigh.Peoplehavebroughtissuesbeforetheship's

boardbeforeandbeencompletelyshutdown.Youknowhowtheyare!"Starlasaid.

"Yes,butI'm hopefulthatthey'llseetheerrorinthis,andtheirdecisionwillgoinourfavor."

Starlasmiled,feelingabitsorryforhim."Iagree,butevenso,wehavetoforgeahead,asif

thisisstillhappening.ThemorepreparedKianandIare,themoresuccessfulwe'llbeat



producingababyduringmyfirstcycle."

Harlinreluctantlynoddedinagreement."Sowhattypeofpreparationsaretheysuggesting?"

"I'm gladyouasked,"shesaid,thenclickedonthewristbandofherspacesuit,projectingalist

ofthingsintheairforthem tosee."ThesearealistofthingsweneedtointegrateintoKian's

diet.It'llhelphim retainahighsperm countandmaximum hardnessduringintercourse."

Harlinfeltthatsickfeelinginthepitofhisstomachasherwordsregistered."Great!"he

muttered.

Hiswifesensedhissarcasm."Harlin,please!Iknowit'sdifficultforyoutothinkabout,butwe

havetotakethisserious."

"Fine.Whatelse?"heasked,lookingatthelist.

"Ihavetobegindoingafertilityexerciseroutine,threetimesaday."

"Fertilityexerciseroutine?"

"Yes!Ididthem whenweweretryingtogetpregnantwithKian,remember?"

"Honey,that'sbeenawhile,"heremindedher.

"It'saseriesofstretches,andwhatarecalled'positionalpumps'togetmybodyconditioned

forbreeding."

"Wellthat'skindasilly,don'tyouthink?Wehavesexallthetime.I'dsayyou'realreadyin

perfectbreedingcondition."

"Thistypeofintercourseisdifferent,"Starlaexplained."KianandIwilllikelybeengagingin

sexualpositionsthatyouandIhaven'treallypracticedmuch.I'llneedtobeready."

Harlinloweredhisheadandsighedinfrustration."SorryIasked."

Starlasteppedoverandhuggedherhusbandlovingly."PleaseknowIloveyou!Thiscan'tbe

easyonyou,Iknow,andIwishtherewasanotherway,butwehavetoplaythecardswe've

beendealtthebestwecan."

"I'm stillhopefulthatwe'llbedealtawholenewhand,"Harlinsaid.

Hiswifehuggedhim tighter."Iknow,"shemuttered."Andthatmaystillhappen."

Ashiswifeembracedhim,somethingelseonthelistcaughthiseye."Exposingbodies

routinely?"

Starlabroughtherheadfrom hisshoulderandlookedathim."Yes,um,exposingournaked

bodiestoeachother,randomly,throughouttheday.It'sdesignedtohelpincreasethecomfort



levelofhim andIbeingnudearoundeachother."

"Isthatreallycompletelynecessary,Imean..."

"Itdidhelpearlier."

"Earlier?"

"Yes,inthebreedingpod.OurfertilitycoachaskedKianandItogetnakedinfrontofeach

other."

"Whyisallthisnecessary?Idon'tunderstand."

"Honey,Itoldyou.TheworldofnudityandsexandbabymakingisallnewtoKian.Wecan't

justbombardhim witheverythingatonce.It'llaffecthisperformanceduringbreeding,"Starla

explained."It'sbetterthatweeasehim intothingsforthenextfewdays,sothathe'llbe

completelycomfortableandnotsooverwhelmed."

"SoIhavetowatchyoutwoflasheachother,isthatwhatyou'resaying?"

"Harlin,it'snotlikethat.ThisisjustsoKiancangetusedtoseeingmenaked..That'sall,"his

wifeassuredhim.

"Withanyluck,we'llgetafavorabledecisionwiththeboardtomorrowandthenyouwon'thave

todoanyofit,"Harlinsaidhopefully.

Whenitcametimetosleep,Kianfloatedinthecenterofhisbedroom,face-up.Hiseyeswere

closedandhehadabigsmile,ashereplayedtheimageofhismom,exposingherboobsto

him.

Hesuddenlysensedsomeoneelseintheroom,andhiseyesshotopen."Jeez,Mom!"he

mutteredinastartledmanner.

Hisceilingwasthirty-feethighandStarlawasfloatingfacedown,aboutsixfeetabovehim

andgiggledathisreaction."Sorry,darling.Ididn'tmeantostartleyou,youjustlookedso

happyandcontentinhere.Whatwereyouthinkingabout?"sheasked,thenglanceddownat

theobvioustent-poleinhisbriefs."Itmusthavebeensomethinggood?"

Thebrightpassingstarsoutsidehisenormouswindow,createdasoftwarm glowaroundhis

mother.Withherfloatingwhiteglitteryrobeon,itseemedtomakeherappearalmostangelic.

"Just,um,thinkingaboutearliertoday,"hesaid,gazingupather.

"That'swhatIfigured.Sosincewebroketheice,areyoufeelingalittlemorecomfortable

beingnakedinfrontofme?"sheasked.

"Yes,"heanswered.



Sheglancedathiscrotchagain."Showme,"shesaid.

Kianbravelypulledhisbriefsoff.Hiserectioncaughtonthewaistband,whichpulleditdown

betweenhislegs.Starla'seyeswidenedinfascination,asshewatchedhiscockspringloose

from theelasticandriseuplikeabigfleshylever,hittinghisabdomen.

"Thetipisglowing!"shesaid,andKianlookeddowntoseeashinybeadofprecum oozing

from hispiss-slit.

"Oh,yeah,itis."

"Lookatthat.Alreadyproducingseed...andwehavingevenstartedmatingyet,"shegiggled.

"Iguessitwasjustalittleexcited."

"That'sagoodthing,"Starlasaid."It'sfunny,thewaythetipisglowingwithpre-ejaculate,

makesyourhardonlooklikeamagicwand."

"Yeah,itdoes,"Kianlaughed.

Starlalookedhim straightintheeyesseductively."Yougonnacastaspellonme?"sheasked.

"IfIcould,I'dusethemagicwandtomakeyourrobefalloff,"hetimidlyconfessed.

"Ohyouwould,huh?"sheasked,thenunfastenedtheonlyclipholdingiton.Therobeparted

slightlyatfirst,exposinghersexymidriffandhercutenavel."Whydon'tyoutryit...seewhat

happens."

Kiansmiled,thenreacheddown,grabbinghisbonerandplayfullypointeditather."Offwith

therobe!"hesaid.

Starlasuddenlythrewherarmsout,makingtheglitteryrobesailoffherbodyandriseintothe

room aboveher."Ohwow!"heboymuttered,gazingupathernakedflesh.

"Lookslikeyourwanddoeshavemagic,"themothersaidwithasexyplayfulsmile.

Thetwoofthem lookedeachotherupanddown.Kianhadneverseenthewaynakedboobs

behavedinzero-gravity,especiallyonesthesizeofhismother's.Starla'sbigfleshytit-melons

hoveredbuoyantlyoffherchest.

Theboy'scockflexedandthebeadofprecum detachedfrom hispiss-slit,slowlyrisingup

towardshismother."Uh-oh,herecomesmoremagic!"shegiggled.

Starlalickedherlips,watchingthegooeydropletofpre-spunkrisetowardsher,hovering,just

liketheywere,inzero-gravity.Anaughtypartofherwantedtocatchitwithhermouth,butthen

sheknewthatmightbecrossingwayovertheline.Instead,shegraspedbothherboobsatthe

sides,andtheyslowlysmackedtogether,capturingthedropletofherson'sliquidlove



betweenhermammaries."Gotit!"shesaidplayfully,feelingitsmearwithinhercleavage.

"Thatwascool!"Kiansaidexcitedly.

"Wannaseesomethingevencooler?"hismom asked,likeaflirtygirlhisownage.

"Definitely!"

Thebustymothermovedherlegsdown,soitlookedlikeshewasstandingstraightupin

midair.Kianwatchedherboobsslowlyrollupanddownherchest,likebigfleshywavesinthe

opensea."IconceivedyouANDgavebirthtoyouinthesameposition.Wannaseeit?"She

asked,assheslowlyfloateddowntowardshim.

Kianswallowedanxiously."Yes!"hehissed."Yes,please!"

Theboywasnowpracticallylookingstraightuphercurvaceousbody,marvelingathow

smooth,longandsexyherlegslooked.Crowningherthighs,theVofhernakedpubislooked

equallyassmooth,andfrom hisvantage-pointfrom below,Kiancouldseeherpuffyouter-

labium,closeduptoform whatlookedlikealusciouspinkclam-shell.

"Ohdamn!"theboymuttered,hisheartracing.Hehadtofightofftheurgetoreachdownand

strokehisachingcock.

Hiseyescontinueddriftingupwardstothebeautifulfacepeekingdownathim,overherbig

driftingboobies.Hismom wasbeautifulandherlongdarkhairspreadout,floatingupabove

herheadlikethefeatherycrownofaGoddess.

"Letmeshowyouthen,"shesaidsoftly,ashertoeslandedonhim andshepushedoffhis

chest.

Kianwaspusheddownabit,butkepthiseyesonhismom,assherosehighintotheroom.

Sheextendedherlegsupandscissoredthem openimpossiblywide,pointedthetoesofher

daintybarefeettowardsoppositecornersoftheroom.

Theboygaspedinwonder,ashewitnessedtheamazingspreadofhismom'scurvylegs.He

onlywishedhewerecloser,anditwerebrighterinhisroom,sohecouldseehercuntsplayed

open.

"Wow!Ididn'trealizeyoucoulddothat,"hesaid.

Starladidagracefulflip,thenpointedherlegstogethertowardstheceiling,assheslowly

droppedbacktowardsherboy,likeSupergirlflyingdownwards."There'slotsofthingswe

momscando,andsoonI'llbeshowingyoualotmoreofthem,"shesaidasshegazedintohis

eyesthewholewaydown.

Kianwasmesmerizedbyanotherunbelievableviewofhismother.Thistimeitwasthecheeks

ofhermeatybuttocks,andthebacksofhershimmeringlegsastheypointedupward,but



slowlydroppedtowardshim.

Starla'sprettyfacefinallyloweredtohis,andsheplantedalittlekissonhislips."Goodnight,"

shewhispered.

Theysharedaclosegaze.Itwasonlyamoment,butseemedlikeforever.Thelookinhis

mom'seyeswasnewtohim.Theywerebiganddreamy.Thekindoflookgirlsatschoolhad

givenhim whowereinfatuatedwithhim.

"Goodnight,"heanswered.

Themotherfloatedtohisdoor,stillnaked.Helookedupandsawthewhiteglitteryrobestill

floatinghighup,neartheceilingofhisroom."Doyouwantyourrobe?"heaskedhismother.

Shesmiledbackathim."It'sgonnastayherewithyouforafewminutes,"shesaid,thenleft.

"What?"Kianasked,confusedbywhatshemeant.HeheardaSWOOSHINGsoundandlooked

uptoseetherobedriftingdowntowardshim.

Theglitteryrobespreadopen,likeabigblanketandslowlyloweredtotheboy."Whatthe..."

Beforehecouldfinishhissentence,hefoundhisentirebodyencasedintheluxurioussilk-like

fabric.Ithadalifeallit'sown.Itsmotheredhisfaceandthesweetsmellofhismother's

perfumesweptthroughhisnostrils.Itwasblendedwithanothersmell.Kianhadoftensnucka

whiffofhismother'sunderclip,aftershe'dwornit,sohecouldrecognizethearomaofher

pussyanywhere.

Ashebreatheditin,themysteriousfabricsweptacrosshischestandsomehow,tohis

astoundeddelight,suddenlytookonthefeeloftwohumongoustit-melons.Theboobsfeltso

fuckingreal,butwereimpossiblyhuge,spillingoffthesidesofhim,wedginghisentireupper

halfbetweenthem.

Kianthrusthishipsupward,arousedbeyondbelief.That'swhenhefelttheclothoftherobe

coiluphiscockandthen,whatfeltliketwotightlygraspinghands,begantobeathim off.

Hewhimperedinecstacy,hisheadtightlycompressedbetweentwogiantspongyorbs.The

perfume-cuntsmellhadgottenevenstronger.Itwassopotentthathiseyeswererollingback

intheirsockets.

Thematerialnowfeltlikeatrioofhands,strokinghiscockandmassaginghisbigballsatthe

sametime.Herockedhiships,imaginingthatitwashismom'shotcuntthathewasspearing

hisdickinto.

Nowmoreofthematerialhadslithereddownintohiscrackanditfeltlikeawoman'slongwet

tonguewaslashingacrosshisasshole.

Hesnarledinpleasure,muffledbypoundsoftit-meatthatseemedtocompressaroundhis



headeventighter.Hishipstrembled,ashisknobhosedoutabighugeropeofball-juice.It

wasfollowedbyanother,thenanother.Hisspunklookedlikesomesortofwhitetranslucent

materialfloatingunderthesea.

Justasquicklyastherobehadmovedontohim,itsuddenlyfloatedupoffhisbody,soaking

upthedriftingspunkasitwent.Then,thebreathlessteenwatchingthemysteriousfabricdrop

tothedooranddisappear.

"Holyshit!"hesighed,shockedbywhathehadjustexperienced.

******

Afteragoodsleep,Kianfoundhisfatherhavingahotbeverageinthemainlivingarea."Hello

son,restwell?"

"Yes,Iwasprettybeat!"Kiananswered."Where'sMom?"

"She'sintheworkoutroom."

"Oh,that'sright,Iforgotshewassupposedtostartherfertilityroutinethismorning,"theboy

said,driftingovertothewindowoftheexerciseroom toobserve.

Harlinfloatedovernexttohisson,andthetwoofthem lookedthroughthewindowand

watchedStarlagoaboutherroutine.

Thesmallroom waspressurized,sothatgravityallowedthemothertorestontheexercise

matanddoherfertilitystretches.Theoneshewasengaginginwasquitesuggestive,withthe

motherrestingonherass,leanedbackandproppedonextendedarms.Herlegsweresplayed

openandherkneespumpingbackrhythmicallyasfarastheycouldgo.Thefactthatshewas

wearingasnugcrop-topandmatchingbootyshortsmadeitallthemorearousingtowatch.

Thesweat-sheenedmotherspottedhersonthroughthewindowobserving,andgavehim a

smilingwave.

"It'sgoodthatyouandyourmotheraremovingforwardinapositivemanneronthis

assignment.Bytheendofthedaythough,I'm hopingthattheboardrealizestheirerror,andat

theveryleast,pairsMEwithyourmother,soyou'llbeoffthehook,"Harlinsaid.

Theboyheardhisfather,butwassotransfixedonthesiteofhismother'swidelyspread

nakedlegs,thatheneglectedtoanswer.Herdaintybarefeethovered,assherockedher

kneesbacknearlylevelwithhershoulders.Thematerialofherbootyshortswasmoundedto

herpubis,displayingaclearoutlineofherpuffyvulva.



"Kian,"thefathersaid,gettinghisson'sattention.

"What?Oh,sorry!"hemuttered,snappedfrom histrance."Yes,um,whateverneedstobedone,

dad."

Harlinpattedhim ontheshoulder."Excellent!Well,Ineedtoreporttowork.Letyourmother

knowI'llcontactherassoonasIhearsomething,"hesaid.

"Willdo!"

Kianwasgladwhenhisfatherleft.Itgavehim achancetowatchhismom somemore.She

hadmovedintoadifferentstretch,nowonherhandsanknees,swivelingherthickassupand

backrepeatedly.Theneckofhertopwascutlow,providingtheteenagreatviewofher

jigglingcreamycleavage.Itwasobviousthatthesewereexercisesmeantforsexual

conditioning.Thisonewasclearlymimickingthedoggyposition,andthewayhismom moved

herhipstirelesslytoldhim thatshewasgonnabedamnamazingatthrowinghercuntbackon

hishardpecker.

"IfI'm evenabletogetmypeckerinsideher,"hesaidtohimselfoutloud.Heworriedthatifhis

dad'sreassurancewasaccurate,theymaynotbepairedaftertoday,andhemaynevergetto

realizehisdream offuckinghismom.

Aftercompletingherroutineandhavingashower,Starlaandherboyreportedtothebreeding

wing.Ellie'shologram waswaitingforthem intheirbreedingpod."Goodmorning!Come

aboardandwe'llgetstarted,"shesaid.

Aftermotherandsondriftedoverandstrappedthemselvesin,thepodclosedupandjoined

theotherfloatingsex-capsules.Manyofthem wererockingsteadily,astheiroccupants

engagedinvigorousbaby-making.

"Kian,todayIliketofocusonsexualpositionsthatyouandyourmothercanengagein,that

havethegreatestchanceofgettingherpregnant,"Elliesaid."Butbeforewedothat,whydon't

weputthetwoofyouinsomethingmorecomfortable."

AwhitelaserdividersuddenlyseparatedStarlafrom herboy,creatingahazybarrierthrough

themiddleofthepod.Sincetheyfelttheweightofgravity,theybothunbuckledtheirseatbelts

andstoodup."You'llbothfindagarmentonthetablenexttoyou.Changeintoitbeforeweget

started,"Elliesaid.

Kianunwrappedapairofbriefs,thatweremadeofaveryluxuriousmaterial,thatfeltamazing

againsthisskin.Heshedhisspacesuit,thenslippedthesnug-fittinggarmenton.

"Ideally,we'dhaveallyourclothesofftoday,sothatyoucouldcontinuetoadjusttobeing

nudetogether.However,sincewe'llbegoingovereffectivepositionsofintercourse,you'llbe



wearingthesegarments,topreventaccidentalpenetration,"Ellieexplained.

Nowthattheybothhadchanged,themiddlelaserdivider-walldisappearedandStarlaandher

boylookedoveratwhattheotherwaswearing."HolyHelios!"theboymuttered,making

referencetothenameofthesuninthegalaxytheywereheadingto.

Starlaworeablackteddy,featuringastretchmeshfrontthatwassemi-sheer,leavingjust

enoughfortheimagination.Italsohadateasingcircularcutoutatthecleavage,allowing

someofthemother'stit-meattospillout.

"That'salmostasniceasseeingyouinnothing!"theboyconfessed,makingthewomenlaugh.

"Hmm,Iwasjustthinkingthesamethingaboutyours!"Starlasaid,raisinganeyebrowasshe

staredattherisingbonerbeneathherboy'sbriefs.

"Kian,themissionaryanddoggie-stylepositionsallowforthedeepestpenetrationduring

intercourse,bringingyoursperm incloserproximitytoyourmother'scervix,thenother

positionswould.Whichonewouldyouliketodemonstratefirst?"Ellieasked.

"Oh,um...doggy-stylemaybe,"theboysaid,lookingathismom forapproval.

"Sure!"Starlasaidwithacutesmile,thencrawledupontothemattressonall-fours.The

motherhadathickmeatyass,whichcomplimentedthisposition.Shewaggedherthonged

butt-meat,peekingbackathim."Comeonup,darling,"shesaid."Getbehindme!"

Kianjoinedheronthemattress,stayingonhiskneesashebumpedhishardcrotchagainst

herherrounded,bubblybehind.

Ellie'shologram stoodbesidethebedwatchingthem."Trygraspingherhips,Kian,rightwhere

theymeethertorso,you'llbeabletogetterrificleveragethisway!"

"Likethis?"theboyasked,placinghishandsoneachsideofStarla'swidebirthinghips.

"Perfect!Graspingherthiswaycanreallydriveyourcockhomeinthisposition!"shesaid.

Kianheldhismom'sassagainsthim,lookingdownatthebigmeatymounds,mostlyexposed

duetoherthong.Hisheartpoundedhardinhischest.Hefeltlikehesittinginthedriver'sseat

ofaluxuryspacecraft.

Theprettymotherpeekedbackathim andsmiledathiscuteawestruckdemeanor."Don't

worry,darling.Iwon'tmakeyoudoALLtheworkinthisposition,"shesaid,thenbeganto

swivelherroundedassupandback,makingitbumpagainsthiscrotch."Mommycanmeetall

ofyourdeepbaby-makingthrustswithone'sofherown."

Theycontinuedtoengageinpracticedoggyhumping.Kianstaredathismom'sjiggling

buttocksasittirelesslythumpedbackagainsthisachingboner."Thisisreallycool!"hesaid

withaneagersmile.



Shestaredbackintohiseyeswithequalexcitement."It'sevencoolerwithjoinedgenitals,

darling,"shesaid.

"Ibet."

Starlacouldfeelherarousedjuicesbegintotricklefrom hercunt-slit.Shehadtoremind

herselfoftheclinicalnatureofallthis."It'sokay,thesetypesofthingsaresupposeto

happen!"shethought."Anarousedvaginaisnodifferentthathiscockgettinghard.They're

bothnecessaryingredientstocreatingachild...andthat'sallthat'sgoingonhere."

"Whydon'twetryengaginginthemissionarypositionnow,"Elliesuggested.

Kianwatchedhismotherdroptothemattressandrollover,openingherlusciousbarelegsin

awideVandbringingherkneesback.Herthighslookedsothickandinviting,likeafleshy

sexualsaddleforhim crawlinto.

"Goaheadandloweryourselfbetweenyourmother'slegs,Kian,"Ellieinstructed.

Theboynervouslycrawleddownontopofhismom,pressingtheerectbulgeofhispecker

againstStarla'spuffyvulva.

"Positionyourselfonextendedarmsaboveher,"Elliesaid.

"Likethis?"Kianasked,proppinghisupperhalfabovehismother.

"Perfect!"Elliesaid."Therearedifferentvariationsofthispositionthatwe'lltry.Eachallows

varyingdegreesofclitoralstimulationanddepthofpenetration.Ofcourse,forourpurposes,

we'llwantyoutoengageintheonesthatallowyoutothrustyoupenisinsideherasdeeplyas

possible."

"Isee,"theboymuttered,lookingdownathisbeautifulmother.

Shesmiledbackwarmly."Goahead,darling.Youcanpracticethrusting,"shesaid.

"Alright,"theboymuttered,settinghishipsinmotion.

Starlabitherbottom lip,gawkingatherson'swell-tonedchestastheirbodiesbegantorockin

asteadypractice-fuck.Hisbonerfeltsothickandhard,wedgedintheheatedgrooveofhe

pudendalcleft.

Astheirbodiesmoveinsync,theteenstareddownathismom'sbigwobblingwonders,as

theymovedaroundonherchest.Themeshpanelsstretchedacrossthem,couldbarely

containtheirenormity.Kiancouldseeherthickerectnipplespuffingoutfrom thecentersof

thehugedarkringsofhertit-caps.Hewonderedifstuffinghismouthfull,andsuckinglikea

starvinginfantwouldbepartofthebabymakingprocess.

"Kian,you'redoinggreat!Yourdepthofpenetrationwillincreaseaccordingtothepositionof



yourmother'slegs,"Elliesaid,thenlookedatStarlaandnodded,asifsilentlyqueuingherto

repositionherlegs.

Themotherwrappedherstrongsmoothlegsuparoundherson'smidsection,interlockingher

anklesbehindhim.

"Doyouseewhatshe'sdoing,Kian?"Ellieasked."She'llbeabletohelpguideyourthruststhis

way.Bringyourchestdownnowandletyourweightrestagainsther."

Kiananxiouslydidwhatwasaskedofhim,crushinghismom'sbigroundedtitsagainsthis

chest.Theycontinuedrockinginarhythmicsimulatedfuck.

"Reachdownandgraspherouterthighs...Excellent!"Elliesaid."Nowyou'refullyengagedin

thematingdance."

"NowOURpodisprobablyrockingliketheothersare,darling!"hismothergiggled,tightening

herlegsaroundhim."Ifwereallywantourpodtogocrazythough,Icanincreasetheforceof

yourthrustsbymovingagainstyourrhythm,likethis."

Starlametherson'sdryhumps,causingthebulgeofhiserectiontoplowupthegrooveofher

slitandscrapeacrosstheengorgedclitorisbeneaththethinfabric.Heheardhismothergasp

delightfully,feelinghistubularmuscleworkagainstherhotlabium..

"Kian,thisvariationofmissionarywillallowthetipofanerectionyoursizetoreachher

anteriorfornix...orwhat'scalledtheA-spot."

"A-spot?"theboyaskedbreathlessly.

"Itsitsbetweenthefrontvaginalwallandtheridgesofthecervix.Stimulationofthisareawill

bequiteintenseforyourmother,butsincegettingherpregnantisourgoal,it'llbetheperfect

areaforyoutoejaculateyoursemen,"Ellieexplained.

"Oh,ok."

"Anothervariationofmissionarythat'saffectiveinbreedingisproppingawoman'slegsup

ontoyourshoulders,"Elliesaid,thenwatchedasKian'smotherbroughtherlimberlegsup,

foldingherselfinhalfbeneathherson.

"Ohwow!"theboysaidinawe,lookingathismother'sdaintybarefeet,restingabovehis

shouldersandpointedback.Hethenlookeddownathismom'ssmilingface,whichwasvery

nearhisown

"You'llgoevendeeperthisway,"Starlasaidbreathlesslyastheycontinuedrocking."Youmight

evenbustrightthroughmycervixwiththatbigthing!"shejoked.

Elliefocusedontheirgrindinggenital."Kian,Inoticedthatyourthrustsarebecomingvery

sporadic.Iwantyoutofocusoncontrollingyourrhythm.Doyouseehowyourmother'ships



aremoving?Seehowthey'rerollingsteadily?"

"Yess!She'sgoodatthis!"hemuttered,makingthemomslaugh.

"Well,I'm mucholderthanyou,darling,"Starlasaid."I'vehadalotyearstopractice."

"Steady,fluidthrustswillallowyoursemen-loadtoswellwithinyourballs,preparingyour

strongestswimmerstoseekoutyourmother'segg."

"That'sright!"Starlasaidwithasmile,winkingathim."Onlythestrongest,cutestonesare

allowedaroundmyegg."

"Muchbetter,Kian!Goodjob!"Ellieexclaimed,watchingtheboy'stechniqueimprove.

"Thanks,"theboymuttered,staringdownintohismom'salluringgreeneyes.Helovedhow

shewasgazingbackathim,pantinglightlyastheyengagedtirelesslyinasteadydry-fuck.The

feelofherfattytit-melonssloshingagainsthisbarechestwasdivine.

"You'redoingsoawesome!"shesaidproudly."Doyouwannareachupandholdontomy

ankles?"

"Sure!"herboysaid,hisheartaboutbeatingoutofhischestwithexcitement.Hegraspedhis

mom bytheankles,anditbecameimmediatelyapparentwhysheaskedhim todothis.

Graspingherthisway,gavehim alittlemoreleverage,toreallyplowhiscockthroughherlabia

goodanddeep.

Themothergaspedandhereyeswidened,feelingherson'srock-hardmanhooddigagainst

herengorgedclitoris.

"Howareyoufeeling,Kian?"Ellieasked.

"Reallygood!"theboygasped."MaybeIshouldslowdown."

"No,don'tslowdown.I'dliketosimulateaneffectiveinseminationtechniquebyhavingyou

cum inyourbriefs."

"Ok!"

"Keepupyourhumpingrhythm.Whenyoufeelthatyou'regoingtoshootyourload,Iwantyou

toclenchyourass-cheeks.Thiswillgiveyoursperm-loadachancetoreallyswellbeforebeing

blastedinsideyourmother,"Elliesaid.

"Starla?"Elliesaid,makingthepleasure-facedmotherlookoverather."It'soktoorgasm.It'sa

naturalpartofthisprocess,"shesaidwithareassuringsmile.

"Ok!"themothergasped,lookingonthevergeofareallystrongone.Sheheldontighttoher

babyashereallylaidintoher.



"Ohhh!"theboywhimpered,hisbodytrembling.

"Clench,Kian!"Ellieshouted.

Starlafeltherownclimaxpulsinginthecoreofhercunt.Thepleasuremovedoutwardlikean

electriccurrentthroughherbig-tittedbody.Sheslidherstrongnakedunderhisarmsand

hookedthem aroundherboy,highonhisback.Thisallowedhergreatersupport,toreally

pumpherassfrom themattress,humpingagainsthisrhythm,toprovidethemostfrictionand

pleasure.

"Ohhshit!"Kiancriedout,feelinghisdiggingknobtingleandflex.Havehisownhotmom

clutchontohim thiswaywasthewildestthinghe'deverexperienced.

Hesuddenlyfeltherbodyshudderbeneathhim."Ohh,Kian!!"shecriedout,herhotorgasm

surgingthroughher.

Therewasnowaytheboycouldholdoutanylongerafterhearingthis."Shootingnow!"he

groanedinecstacy.

"Kian,thrustforwardpowerfully,thenholditthere,asifyou'reburyingyourbonerinsideyour

motherasdeepatitwillgo!"Ellieshouted.

Theboycompliedwithapowerfuljerkinghumpandthefirstbigblastofspunkfilledhisbriefs.

"Ohhh!"hegroaned.

"Holditthere,deeplysheathed,andletyourmothermilkoutyourloadwithherhumpinghole

andstongvaginalsqueezes,"Elliesaid."

Kianremainedmotionless,lettinghisexperiencedmotherwrithewithhumpingmotions

beneathhim,whilegaspingandtremblingthroughherownhotorgasm.

Starla'ssmotheringpussy-groovemilkedhiserectionskillfully,pressingarounditfrom ballsto

knob,untilshewasconvincedthatshehadsqueezedouteverydropofbaby-batterthatshe

could.

"Ithinkyoutwowillhavenoproblemsatallconceivingababy,"Elliesaid.

Starlasmiledoverather,slidingherclutchinglegsslowlydownherboy'sframewhilehe

restedhisheadagainstheruppertit-slopes."Thesedryrunswillcertainlykeepusingood

practice,"shesaidbreathlessly.

"Theycertainlywill.Let'stakealookatyourdata,staringwithKian,"Elliesaid.

StarlaandKiansatupasthenumbersappearedabovethem,asithadthepriorday.



SUBJECT:KianRidley

PRACTICEINTERCOARSE(WITHOUTPENATRATION)

Positions:1.Doggy2.Missionary(standardandwithvariations)

Durationofpracticeintercourse:36minutes

Percentageofeffectivethrusts:72%

Numberofsperm ejaculated:517Million

PercentageofHealthySperm:99.2%

Likelihoodofsuccessfulfertilizationwithhealthyfemale:74.33%

Starlaseemedconfused."Wait,yesterdayitsaidthelikelihoodofpregnancywasninty-nine

percent.Whyisitdowntoseventy-fourtoday?"

"Becausethisdataisbasedontoday'sactualperformance,"Ellieanswered."Kian'sthrust

effectivenesswasseventy-twopercent,stillwellaboveaverageformostmalesonship,

however,thatnumberwilldropthelikelihoodofpregnancyconsiderably."

"Isee,"Starlamuttered,seemingabitdisappointed.

"SoIcouldhavedonealotbetterIguess,"Kianmuttered.

"Oh,darling,no,youdidgreat!"hismothersaidsweetly,takinghishandandsqueezingit.

"That'swhywe'retakingthisbreedingcoursethough,togetyouasgoodasyoucanbe."

"She'sright,Kian.Keepinmindthatduringmostofthissession,wewereworkingwithyou,to

perfectyourrhythm andthrusting.Hadthisdatabeenbasedonyourperformanceforjustthe

lasthalfofyoursessiontoday,yournumberswouldhavebeenthroughtheroof,"Ellie

explained.

"True,hisrhythm theretowardstheendwasabsolutelyINCREDIBLE!"Starlasaid.

Elliegiggled."Well,femaleorgasmsduringadrypracticesessionareusuallyaprettygood

indicationofthat.Notanecessarypartofourgoal,butcertainlyanicelittletreatforus

womenduringtheprocess."

Starlagotabigsmileandsqueezedherboy'shand."AVERYnicelittletreat!"sheagreed.

"Starla,let'stakealookatyourdata,"Elliesaid,bringuphernumbers.



Subject:StarlaRidley

PRACTICEINTERCOARSE(WITHOUTPENATRATION)

Positions:1.Doggy2.Missionary(standardandwithvariations)

Durationofpracticeintercourse:36minutes

Percentageofeffectivethrusts:99.7%

Numberoforgasms:1(clitoral)

Likelihoodofsuccessfulfertilizationwithpairedmale:74.33%

Timeuntileggisreadyforfertilization:48hours,23minutes,33seconds

"Starla,yourdatalooksexceptional!"Elliesaid."Yourthrustswereninty-ninepercenteffective,

whichputsyouinthetoponepercentperformance-wiseoffallthewomenontheship."

"Oh,soyoumeanIoutdidallthoseyoungchickadeesoutthere?"sheaskedwithaproudsmile.

"Theoverwhelmingmajorityofwomenwhoscorethishigharewomenyourage,who'vehad

lotsofsexualexperience."

"Whydoesitsay'clitoral'bythenumberoforgasms?"Kianasked.

StarlaandEllielookedateachotherandsmiled."Whydon'tyouexplainthisone,Starla,"Ellie

suggested.

"Sure,"sheansweredgladlyandlookedatherboy,stillgrippinghishandinhers.."Darling,the

orgasm yougavemeearlierwasduetofrictionagainstmyclitoris.TheonesthatI'lllikely

havewhenwestartbreedingwillbeadifferenttype,calleddeepvaginalorgasms.Thosewill

bebroughtonbyyourhardpenis,thrustingdeeplyinmyvagina."

"Oh,Isee,"Kianmuttered,hisstill-hardcockflexingatthethoughtofit.

"Kian,whenyourmotherhasorgasms,hersex-tubewillcreatewonderfulsensationsonyour

boner,thatwillcauseyoutoejaculatequitequicklyifyou'renotcareful,"Ellieexplained.

"Oh,howdoesitdothat?"heaskedcuriously.

"Well,forone,awoman'spussywallswilltightenandcontractaroundyouwhenshecums,

creatinggreaterfrictiononyourglans."

Starlainterjected."Andsomewomen,likemyself,willsquirthotliquidfrom theirurethras,

whichislikelytosoakyouprettygood,"shegiggled.



"Wow,um,thatdoesn'tsoundsobad,"theboyconfessed.

"Don'tletthesethingsbecomeadistraction,Kian,orcauseyoutocum tooquickly.Remember,

duringtheprocess,yourmother'spussywilljustbeingdoingwhatpussy'sdoduring

intercourse.WhatreallymattersthoughisthatYOURperformanceremainsspoton,andthat

youdumpahealthyloadofswimmersinyourmom'svaginaeverytime,"Elliesaid.

"Yourlittleunbornbrotherorsisteriscountingonyou,"hismom saidwithawink.

"Kian,I'dlikeyoutojoinyourmotherduringherfertilityworkoutthisevening,focusingonyour

thrustingtechnique."Elliesaid."Starla,whydon'tyouhelpKiangetoutofthosespermy-

soakedbriefs,thenthetwoofyoucangetdressedandtellthepodtotakeyoubacktothe

dockingplatform whenyou'reready."

"Thankyousomuch,Ellie!"Starlasaid.

"Bye,"Kianwaved.

"Seeyoubothtomorrow,"Elliesaid,thendisappeared.

Starlascootedtotheedgeofthebed,herbigmommy-melonsshimmyingfrom sidetoside..

"Alright,mister,let'sgetthosesix-hundredandseventeenmillionsperm cleanedoffofyou,"

shesaidwithagiggle.

Kiangotupandstoodinfrontofhismom.Hisejaculatehadcausedabigdarkwetspotonhis

briefs."Goodthingthey'resmallorthatwouldbealottocleanup,"hesaid.

Hismotherpulleddownhisbriefsandhisbonersprungup,stillfullyhard."Darling,there's

nothing'small'aboutthisloadyoujustshot,"sheteased.

HesteppedoutofthebriefsandStarlatookawarm wetclothandwipedhim off.Hereyes

couldn'thelpbuttravelthelengthofhisbeefycockasshetoweledaroundit.Thewebof

bulgingveinscriss-crossingupthemuscledslabmadeherheartrace.Thesiteofthebigjuicy

purplebellcappinghisshaftmadehercuntinvoluntaryclench.Shesimplycouldn'tbelieve

thatintwodaysthisbigthingwouldbethunderingthroughthepinktubethatshehad

squeezedhim outof.

"Toponepercentinpenissize!Thatmustmakeyoufeelprettygood?"shesaid,peekingupat

him withateasingsmile.

"Yeah,"heblushed,watchinghismom cleanit.

"Itmakesmefeelprettygoodtoo,"shesaid,thennoticedhersonraisinganeyebrow."Oh,I

mean,notinthatway,"shestammered,"Although,Imean...itdefinitelyWILLmakemefeel

goodTHATway,butwhatImeantwas...itmakesmefeelgood...asinPROUD,asamom."

Kiangiggled,makinghisbonerbobupanddownstiffly."Iknowwhatyoumeant,mom.Ifeel



thesameway...aboutyou,Imean."

Shefedhim aquirkysmile,wipingaroundthethickbulgingbaseofhiscock."Proudofme?

Forwhat?"sheaskedcuriously.

"Becauseyou'resweet...andfunny,"hesaid.

Shepeekedupuphim,smilingwithflattery."Keepgoing..."shesaidcutely.

"YourmorebeautifulthananyofthemomsI'veeverknown."

"EvenMason'smom?"sheasked."Iseeyoustaringatheralot."

"Yeah,you'rewayprettierthanher,and..."

"Andwhat?"

"Nevermind,"heblushed.

"Don't'nevermind'me.Whatwereyougonnasay?"sheaskedcuriously.

"Yourboobsarenicer!"

Starlagiggled."Nicer,asinbigger?"

"Yes."

"Well,that'snothingIdidn'talreadyknowaboutyou,"shesaid,runningherclothedhanduphis

thickprick."Ilivewithyou,remember?Iknowwhereyoureyesspendthemosttime.Yourdad

goesonandonaboutthem too.Iguessyou'rejustlikehim thatway."

Starlasuddenlyfeltatingeofguiltatthementionofherhusband.Hereshewas,nearlynaked,

holdingherson'sbigcock,whileherhusbandwasprobablyoutdoinghisbesttogetthem

unpaired.

ShelookedatthewayshewasholdingKian'sdick,herhandwrappedaroundit'senormous

girth.Herweddingbandshimmeredinthelightofthepod,remindingherofallthesacred

promisesshehadmade,addingtoherguilt.

"Ok,darling,let'sgetdressedandheadback,"shesaid,releasinghisbonerandstandingup.

"There'snodividerthistime,soIguesswe'lljusthavetogetdressedinfrontofeachother."

"Alright,"Kianmuttered,totallyfinewiththat.

Starlaremovedherteddyandforamomentwascompletelynaked.Hersongulpedinarousal,

staringatherhugenakedjugsandthewaytheybobbledheavilyasshefastenedherunderclip.

Hewatchedherwettwofingerswithherthicktongue,thenreacheddownandsmearedher

salivaonthetinybutt-plug,beforeextendingitbackbetweenherlegsandsqueezingit



throughherasshole,securingthetinygarment.

Next,shepickedupherbust-cover,makinghergiantknockershangdownandrockfrom side

tosideasshepickeditup.Shedidn'tlookoveratherson,butsheknewhehadn'tputathing

onyet,becausehewastoobusywatchingher.ItwasOK,.Shewantedhim towatchandlearn

andbecomfortablebeingnudewithher."Intwodays,we'llbenudetogetherinthemost

extremeway,"shethought."We'llbeinthistinypodwithoutastitchofclothingbetweenus.

He'llseemecompletelyrawanduninhibited.Youhavetobethatwaywhenyou'remakinga

baby."

Shecuppedherbigtitsbeneathonearm,makingthem balloonout,sidebyside,herengorged

nipplesstickingoutstiffly.Asshefastenedthebust-coveraroundthem,shepeekedoverat

herboy,whoseemedfrozeninaweashewatchedher.

Themotherthenlookeddownatboner,asitstuckupatanupwardangle,likearocketship

preparingtoblast-offtosomefarawayplanet.Itlookedsoincrediblyrigidandstrong.She

knewherhusbandcouldneverdisplayhiscockthisimpressively.Harlindidhisbestwithwhat

hehad,makinglovetoherathereveryrequest.Hetriedhishardesttopleaseawifewhohad

aninsatiablehungerforsex.

"Ialreadycleanedyouup,"shesaid,smilingathersonteasingly."Am Igonnahavetodress

youtoo?"

Kianwassnappedfrom histrance."Oh,um,sorry,"hemuttered,grabbinghisdrybriefs.

******

"Ifwedon'thearanythingsoon,I'm marchinguptothatboardroom myselfandpleadingour

case,"Harlinsaidastheysatatdinner.

"Surelythey'llletusknow,eitheronewayortheother,"Starlasaid.

Kianlookedathisfatherbravely."Well,Ijustwannasay,dad,thatifwedon'thearanything,I'm

okwithfulfillingtheassignmentwithmom,"hesaid,lookingovertoseehismotherpeekback

athim withalittlesmile.

"Whetheryou'rewillingtostepupanddoitisneitherherenorthere.Thepointis,youandyour

mothershouldhaveneverbeenpairedinthefirstplace."

"Butthedatasaidthatmom andIcouldbeninty-ninepercenteffectiveatmakingababy,"Kian

said."Thoseareprettygoodchances,right?"

"Wait,data?Whatdata?"Harlinasked.



Starlalookedatherhusbanduncomfortably."Itwasjustdataweweregiven,basedontoday's

session.Whydon'tIgetyouanotherdrink,"thewifesaid,tryingtochangethesubject.

"That'sokay,justshowmethedata.I'dliketoseeit."

"Honey,it'sjustabunchofnumbers.Ifwehearfrom theboard,noneofitwillmatteranyway."

"Iknow,butyouknowme,I'm anumbersguy.It'swhatIdoforwork.I'dliketoseethedata

theygaveyou,"Harlinsaid.

Starlatookanervousgulp,thenprojectedbothherandKian'sdataabovethetableforher

husbandtosee.

Harlinimmediatelygotthatsickfeelinginthepitofhisstomach."Practiceintercourse?Doggy

andmissionary?"heasked.

Starlapeeredoveratherhusband,atadembarrassed."Yes,well,thesebreedingcoursesare

allaboutpreparingapairedcoupletoconceiveachildaffectively.Theywon'tknowwhat

improvementsweneedtomake,unlesstheyseeuspracticing,'sheexplained.

"Andhowdoyoupracticesex,exactly?"Harlinasked.

"Wewerewearingsomething,sotherewasnopenetration,"hiswifesaiduncomfortably."We

werejustgoingthroughthemotions."

"Forthirty-sixminutesapparently,"Harlinsaid,notseemingtheleastbithappyaboutwhathe

wasseeing.

Starlaquicklytriedtopointoutthepositive."LookatKian'spercentageofhealthysperm.Ninty

-ninepercent,thatwouldmakethechancesofmegettingpregnantEXTREMELYgood,"Starla

said.

"Starla,that'sgreat,butitdoesn'tmakeanyofthisok,"hesaid,thenHarlinspottedtheone

pieceofdatahiswifewashopinghe'doverlook."Yournumberoforgasmsisone?Seriously?"

"Itwas...abodyfrictionthing.Youknowhowwewomenhaveverylittlecontroloverthose.Can

wejust..."

"YouDOhavecontroloverthose!"Harlinsaidwitharaisedvoice."It'scallednotdoing,

whateveritwasyouweredoingtocausethem inthefirstplace."

"Honeylook,Iknowyouwanttheboardtomakeadecisioninourfavor,butwhatiftheydon't?

Whatiftheassignmentdoesn'tchange?IfKianandIhavetoconceiveachildtogetherthrough

intercourse,wouldn'tyouratherseeustakethenecessarystepstomakeithappenquickly

andeffectively?"Starlaasked.

"Ofcourse,"Harlinadmitted.



"Well,bypracticingandperfectingourtechniques,itbettersourchancesofdoingthat.Ifwe're

completelyprepared,whoknows,him andIcouldonlyhavetohavesexonetimeandIget

pregnant."

"Yeah,well'onetime'isbadenough!"

"Yes,butisn't'onetime'betterthattwelvetimes?"sheasked."IttookyouandImonthsand

tonsofsexformetogetpregnantwithKian,remember?"

Harlincouldn'thelpbutsmileashereflectedback."Iremember."

"Weweren'tprepared.That'swhyittookussolong.Ifhim andIenduphavingtodothis,I'm

sureyou'regonnawanttheprocesstobeoverassoonaspossible,right?"sheasked.

"Withanyluck,youWON'Thavetodothis,butyes,ifyoudo,Iwouldlikeittobeaquick

process."

Shereachedoverandplacedherhandonherhusband'sshoulderlovingly."Thenletus

prepare,andplease,justtrytoshowsomesupport."

"Alight,I'lltry,"herhusbandmuttered,althoughnoamountoflogiccouldremovetheuneasy

feelinghewashavingabouthiswifeandsonengaginginsex.

Whathesawlaterthateveningdidn'thelphisfeelingsaboutthesituationany.Helooked

throughthewindowoftheexerciseroom andsawhiswifeandsonnexttoeachotheronthe

mat,eachdoingtheirownfertilityexercises.

Starlawasonherhandsandknees,asifinthedoggyposition.Shewasusingherhipsto

rhythmicallypumpherassbackoverandover,asiffuckingherpussybackonastiffprick.

Thefactthatshewaswearingskintightworkoutattiremadethesightlookevenmore

scandalous.

Nexttoher,onhisback,Kianwaspumpinghishipsfrom themat,asifhewasdrivinghiscock

upthroughanimaginarypussy.Harlinnoticedhowtheyweretalkingandsmilingateachother,

asiftheyweregoingaboutsomeroutinetask.

Theprettywifespottedherhubbyinthewindowandgavehim asmilingwave.Harlinforceda

smileinreturn."What'stakingthatboardsodamnlongtomakeadecision?"hemutteredout

loudtohimself.

Insidetheexerciseroom,mom andsonwereworkingupasweat.Kian'spositiononthefloor

gavehim aspectacularviewofhismom'stits.Hersnugworkouttopwascutlowintheneck,

exposinganalmostobsceneamountofcleavage.

"It'sagoodthingI'm facingawayfrom thewindow,"Starlasaid,"I'dprobablybegettinga

lecturerightnow."



"Aboutwhat?"

Sheglanceddownatherjostlingmilkersandallthecreamytit-cleavageshehadoozingout.

"Doesthislooklikeatophe'dwantmewearingaroundyou?"sheasked.

"Probablynot.I'm gladyouworeitthough."

"Good,"Starlasaidwithawink."Ithoughtitmightfuelyourthrustsabit,provideyouwitha

littlemotivation.Besides,inalittleoveradayyou'llbeseeingalotmoreoftheseboobs,inall

theirglory."

"Wellyou'reright.Thesiteofthem doeshelpmythrusts!,"theboyconfessed,wishinghe

couldslidehisbonerdownintoherdeepdarktit-creviseandshoothiswadoff.

"Speakingofthrusts,you'reingreatform tonight!"Starlasaid,watchingherboythrusthis

bulgeupanddowninatirelessry

"Thanks!"

"Remember,rollyourhips.Don'tforcethepumps,"Starlasaid."SeethewayMYhipsare

moving?"

Kianpeereddowntoseehismom'swidebirthinghipspumpingfluidlyupandback,her

roundedbuttocksjigglingdelightfullywithhereveryrepetitivemovement.Thethoughtthat

soonhe'dmountingthosehaunches,withhisbonerpoundingthroughherskilledpussymade

hisheartrace.

Themother'seyeswatchedherboy,hercuntthrobbingatthesiteofhim humpingtheair.

"Youknow,ifwewerehavingintercourse,withyouonyourbackthrustinglikethat,we'dbein

what'scalledthecowgirlposition,"Starlasaid.

"Youmeanwithyouontopofme?"heasked.

"Uh-huh,"shesaid,thenwidenedherkneesalittleandloweredherassbacktothefloor,sitting

upright,asifshewerestraddlinghim inthecowgirlposition.Shebeganhumpingherselfup

anddownagain."Samepelvicpumpingforme,justinadifferentposition."

Kian'seyeswidened,ashewatchedhismom moveasifshewereontopofhim,meetinghis

upwardthrusts.Evenunderthesnugconfinesofhersportstop,herbigfleshymommy-tits

wobbledaroundheavilyfrom hermovements."Isthispositiongoodforbreeding?"heasked.

Starlagiggled."Notreally,you'dbeejaculatingyoucum-loadupward,againsttheforcesof

gravity."

"Tobad,"theboysaiddisappointingly.



Themothersmiledoverathim."Butthatdoesn'tmeanwecouldn'ttry.Imean,themuscles

surroundingyoururethraareprobablyquitestrong.Iwouldimaginetheywouldcontractand

propelyoursemenoutofyourpenisquitefar."

"Sowecantryit?"

Stagiggledathowpersistenthewas."Ok,butfair'sfair.Ifyougettochoseanextraposition

forustohavesexin,thenIgettopickonetoo."

"Ok,whatone?"

Stillbouncingherbunsinasteady'cowgirl'fuck-rhythm,themothersmiledatherboyina

naughtyway.."It'scalled'thehanginggarden'andit'sabsolutelywonderful!"shesaid,likea

younggirlthinkingbackonthegreatestsexofherlife.Then,herexcitementlevelmelted.

"Sinceyourfatherhurthisback,hecan'treallydoitmuchanymore...andImissitalot,"she

said.

"Willyoushowme?"herboyasked.

Starlaglancedatthewindow.Herhusbandwasgone,butshewasstillhesitant."Notinhere.It

wasafavoriteofyourfather'stoo,soifhesawusengaginginit,evenwithourclotheson,it

wouldprobablybreakhisheart,"sheexplained.

"Iunderstand."

"How'boutwewrapthisworkoutupfortonight,we'llgosomewherealittlemoreprivateand

I'llshowyou,ok,"Starlasaid.

"Sure,"Kiansaidanxiously.

Whentheyfloatedfrom theworkoutroom,theysawHarlinhoveringinthemainlivingarea,

watchinganewsprogram thatwasprojectedhologram inthecenteroftheroom.Hespotted

them."Kian,wouldyoumindgrabbingyouroldmanadrink?"Harlinasked.

"Onit,dad!"

Starlaslitheredbyherson,secretlywhisperinginhisearasshepassed."Meetmeinthe

bathroom."

Aftertheboyfetchedhisfather'sdrink,hefloateddownasmallcorridorandtappedatthe

bathroom door."It'sme,mom!"hesaidinahushedtone.

"It'sopen,"hismotheransweredback.

Kiancameinsideandclosedthedoorbehindhim.Hegaspedashesawhismom floating

upright,threefeetoffthefloor,completelynaked.Shesmiledteasing,herbeautifuldarkmane

ofhairflowingbehindher.."YouAREsupposetobegettingusedtoseeingmenaked,



remember?"

"Yes,"hemuttered.

"AndI'm supposetobegettingusedtoseeingyouthatwaytoo,"shesaid,glancingdownat

hisshorts."Take'em off."

Theboyremovedhisshortsandshirt,sothatnowtheywerebothcompletelynude.He

watchedhismom playfullypushherselfoffthewall,floatingtowardshim inthesame'cowgirl'

positionshehadbeeninearlier.Itwasasifshewasstraddlingsomethinginmid-airasshe

hoveredacrosstheroom.

Kian'shardpeterflexedonhisloins,watchinghismom'smammothtitsfloataroundbuoyantly

infrontofher.Justbeforeshegottohim,sheextendedhersexylegsandscissoredthem

openwidely,pointingherdaintybarefeetinoppositedirections.

"Ohwow!"theboymuttered,gazingatthethicklipsofhershavedpubis.

Themothercapturedherteenbetweenherthighs,throwingherarmsandlegsaroundhim and

latchingon.Theboywasdelightedbythefeelofherweightlessmelonsbobblingagainsthis

chest."Thisisthehanginggarden.Although,I'm notreallyhangingoffofyou,ifwe'reinzero-

gravitylikethis!"

"Alexa,pressurizethebathroom,"Kiansaid.

"Youbetterbepreparedtoholdme!"Starlasaidwithaflirtysmile.

Kianfelttheroom pressurizearoundthem.Hisfeethitthefloorandfelttheweightofhis

mom inhisarmsasherclutchedontoherouterthighs,holdingherup.Nowthefullweightof

hermeatyboobswerecrushedagainsthischest.

"Icanseewhydadlikedthissomuch!"hesaid,lookinghismom intheeyes.

"Ilovebeingheldthisway!"Stsaid,givinghersonadreamyeyesgazeinreturn.Thenshe

broughtherlipstohisear."ButnotasmuchasIlovebeingSCREWEDthisway!Areyougonna

screwmethisway,darling?"

Kiansighedwithexcitement.Justhearinghismotheruselanguagelikethiswasawesome.

"Yes!"

Shegiggledathisanxiousness."Notrightnow,ofcourse,butsoon!Ithinkthis'llbeagreat

babymakingposition,don'tyou?"shesaid,givinghim anexcitedlook.

"Uh-huh.Canwedoitinzero-gtoo?"heasked.

"Ofcoursewecan.Wannatakeatestspinrightnow?"



Herboynoddedandgulpedexcitedly.

"Alexa,UNPRESSURIZEthebathroom!"Starlasaid.

Thecouplefelttheairaroundthem changeagain."Wannagoup?"Kianaskedhismom,

lookingupatthethirty-foothighceiling.

Starlaclungoneventighter,herarmswrappedabouthisneckandheranklesinterlocked

behindhisass."Takemetothestars,Superman!"shesmiled.

Kiansprungfrom thefloor,propellingthem upward.Hishardcockwaswedgedbetweenher

legs,stickingoutfrom behindStarla,justbeneathherthicknakedass.

"Wooo!"themotherholleredplayfullyastheybegantospininacircle.Theylookedlikeabig

balloftangledfleshastheycontinuedslowlyrisingthroughthebathroom.

Kianwasinseventhheaven,ashefelthismother'sgloriouscurvesclingtohim.Herjugs

wereliketowhugefattymoundsbumpingandrubbingagainsthisfaceandupperchest.

Whenhespunbeneathher,Starlaroseupoffhischestandextendedherlegs,sothatshewas

nowstraddlinghim,highupintheroom."Ohlook,it'sYOURfavoriteposition!"shesaidwitha

teasingsmile.

Kian'sheartbeatsohardhethoughitcouldpoundrightoutofhischest.Hiseyestraveledup

theviewbeforehim,from theirfusedcrotches,uphersexymidriff,tothosetwoballooning

stiff-nippledknockers,gentlywavingaroundlikesomesortoftwinseaplantsontheocean

floor.Then,therewasthatbeautifulface,withthosedreamygreeneyesgazingdownathim,

withherlongdarkmanefloatingaroundher.Shewasstunning!

"Ican'twaituntilwecandoitthisway!"hemuttered.

"Whywait?"sheasked,surprisinghim."Imean,wecan't'doit'thisway,asinhavesexright

now,but..."

"Butwhat?"heasked,anxioustohearwhatshemeant.

"Well,wecouldletyouslideyourhardoninsideme,justsowebothseewhatit'llfeellike,to

bejoinedtogetherinfullpenetration,,"shesaid.

NowhisheartwaspoundingANDdoingflips."Soit'sok...Ifwedothatnow??"

"Aslongasyoupromisenottostartpumpingyourhardon.Wehavetowaittwodaysforthat."

"Gotit!"Kiansaid.

Whileherhusbandwasdownthehallway,Starlawasabouttoreliveaspecialpartofheryouth

alloveragain,bylettingayoungcockstretchthewallsofhervagina.Yes,shefeltguilty,but



theoverwhelmingneedtohaveacocksolargeinsideher,especiallyonethatbelongedtoher

handsome,sweetboy,sweptthatguiltrightaway.

Sheroseupslightly,reachingunderandgaspinghisincrediblyhardcock.Hermindswirled

withwickeddesireasshefithisfatknobbetweenherlabialgates.

"Ohhh!"thebothseemedtosighinunison,astheboy'smeatpartedherpinkwallsandslowly

sunkinsideher.

Kianhadneverdreamedhe'dseethistypeoflookonhisownbeautifulmother'sface.Itwas

thelookofawomantakingthebiggestcockofherlife.Hereyeswerebigandhermouthhung

open,ashisbigpussy-pleaser,justkeptslidingupward,deeperanddeeper,passingthat

familiarpointthatwasthefarthestplaceherhusband'scockcouldreach..

"Wow!"sheexclaimed,withalookofsuddenshock."Isthatyou?"sheasked,feelinghim rub

upagainsttheheadofhercervix.

Kiansmile."Whoelsewoulditbe,Mom?"

Shegiggled,realizinghowsillyherquestionwas."Idon'tknow,Ijust...ohmyGod,you'reso

deep!"

Helaytherefloatingbeneathher,feelinghersqueezingonitwithherribbedwalls,adjustingto

it'ssize.Helookeddowntoseeherfleshyouterlipsspreadoutaroundtherootofhiscock

andthedomeofherclitoralhoodgototherssvv-rddhpleerom betweenthem.

"Youfeelamazing!"theboygasped.

"Yeah,well,you'reum...reallypackedinthere,darling!"shesaid,breathingdeeply.

Kianfelthercunt-tubeclaspingwithgentlesqueezes.Herespondedbyflexinghisboner,

stretchingherfuck-tunnelevenmore,makinghismom gaspandthrowherheadback,

clenchingherfists."Ohh,shit,Kian!"themothersquealed.

"What?"theboyaskedstupidly.

"Whatdoyoumeanwhat?!Whatdoyouthink?"shegiggled.

"Wellyousqueezedonme!Ijustrespondedbydoingthat."

Sheleanedforwardalittle,trappingherbigmilkersbetweenherarmsandmakingthem

distendoutwardassheplacedherpalmsonhischest."You'realreadyabouttosplitmeinhalf

withthatthing.Youdon'tneedtomakeitanystiffer!"

Kianflexedhiscockagain,feelingthetightsleeveofhercuntcontractaroundhim.Sheletout

atinyscream,thencoveredhermouthandlookeddowntowardsthedoorway."Likethatyou

mean?"heasked.



Sheslappedhischestplayfully."You'rerotten!Youwannaplayshow-off?Okay,let'splayshow

-off!"Starlasaid,thentightenedherwell-conditionedcunt-muscles,graspingtightlyaroundhis

thickboner.

Nowitwasherboythrowinghisheadbackinecstacy."Ohhwow!"hesighed,feelingthetight

gripofherpussymusclesandtheribbedinnerliningswathinghissmotheredbonerinhot

slipperysecretions."See,hot-shot,twocanplaythatgame!"sheteased,smilingdownathim.

Kianwantedsobadlytofeelhismother'svaginaplungingupanddownhisboner,buthewas

thankfulshewasatleastwillingtogothisfarrightnow.

Theboywasn'ttheonlyonecravingsomethingmore.Starlawasyearningforahardboner-

grindingfuck.Ifherboyfeltthisgoodinfull-penetration,shecouldonlyimaginewhathe

wouldfeellikethunderingthroughherhornyfuck-hole.

"Givemeyourhands,"shesaid,,droppingherlegsstraightdownandgraspinghim between

herthighsastightlyasshecould.This,alongwiththehandholding,creativeenoughleverage

forhertogrindtheirpubis'stogether.

Kianjustlaidback,holdinghismom'shandsandwatchingherstirherhipsaround.Hecould

feelhisdeeplyburiedbonerpushingaround,pressingagainstherhotwalls.Hismom'seyes

wereclosedasshestirredherdrippinghoney-potwithhisbigmeatyspoon.

Kiandecidedtoaddsomeexcitementbytighteninghisassandflexinghiscockagain.Starla

letoutadeepgasp,keepinghereyesshut,answeringbackwithtightsqueezesofherown.

Thiswashowitwentforseveralminutes-squeezingandflexingandgrinding,Kian'sboner

nowsoakedwithfuck-oil.Hecouldfeelittricklingoutanddownoverthesackofhisballs.

Whatmadeitevermoreexcitingwasthathegottowatchhismom'shugetit-melonsmove

aroundthewholetime.

Hismom'seyessuddenlypoppedopenandtheygazedatoneanother."Weshouldprobably

stop!"shemuttered,andyetcontinuedrollingherhips,grindinghim insideher.

"Yes!"heagreed,breathlessly,eventhoughhedidn'twantto.

"Intwodayswecandomore...muchmore!"shesaid.

Kiandecidedtoaskabravequestion."Will'moreincludesuckingonyourboobs?"

Itwasagoodtimetoaskhismom thesequestions.Shewashornyasfuckandwasthinking

withhernaughtysexualbrain,andnothernormalresponsiblemotherlyone."Well,that'spart

ofhavingsex,soyes,ofcourse.We'lldolotsofthings?"

"Likewhatelse?"theboyasked,excitedbyheranswer.Helovedthatshewasstillgliding

aroundagainsthim,rubbingthebellofhiscockbackandforthagainstthepuffydomeofher

ectocervix.



"Well,we'llhavetosee.Imayhavetosuckonyourbonertogetittoit'sfullhardness,"she

said.

"Really?"theboymuttered.

"Yes,yourballstoo.Imayneedtorunmytonguealloveryournutstogetthesperm allworked

upandreadyinthere,"shesaidlustfully."Readytoblastallovermyinsidesandgetme

pregnant."

"Ohhdamn,"theboymuttered,asexcitedasever.

"Youlikethatidea,darling?Youlikethethoughtofmegivingyourcockandballssomeoral

attention?"

"Heckyes!"heanswered.

"Andmaybeevenlettingyoustickyourmagicwandbetweenmysoftboobies,wrappingyour

longthickpiggyinablanket!"hismotherteased.

Starlawassofuckinghornyshecouldhardlystandit.Herhungryeyesranupteen'schest.

"He'ssoyoungandhungandreadytofuckme!"shewickedlythought."We'regonnafuckso

hardwe'regonnamakethatbreedingpodspinlikeafuckingtop!"

Kianlickedhislips,staringatthebigrubberynipplespoppingfrom thepinkroundedringsof

herareola.Hecouldn'twaittodevoursthem...tosuckandpullonthosepuffynubswhilehe

pumpedloadafterloadofbabymakingball-juiceintohismother'scunt.

EventhoughStarlahadexpressedherintentionofstopping,shedidn'tseem inanyhurry.It

wouldhavetakenaknockonthedoorfrom herhusbandtostopher,whichisexactlywhat

happened.

"Starla,youinthere?"theyheardHarlinaskfrom outsidethedoorfarbelow.

Hiswifelookeddown,stillstraddlingtheirson."I'm takingashower,honey!Almostfinished,"

shesaid,feelingherson'shardonpulseexcitedlyinsideher.

Sheleaneddown,crushingherboobsonKian'schest."NowweREALLYhavetostop,"she

said,thenplantedaquickkissonhislips.Beforeshecouldsitbackup,shestoppedand

staredintohiseyes.Therewasclearlysomerealmagicgoingonbetweenthem.She

acknowledgedthiswithanotherkiss.Thistime,itwasslowandsensual.

Themothersmiledandshookherhead,asifshecouldhardlybelievewhatshehadjustdone.

"You'rebad,"shesaidtohersonteasingly.

"Soareyou!"

"Iknow!"shesaidwithanaughtywink,thenslippedoffhim anddroppedtowardsthefloor.



Kianlookedacrossathisboner,whichwassoakingwet.Hesmiled,almosttriumphantly,then

moveddowntowardstheflooralso.

*******

Harlinwasathisofficethenextmorning,whenacallfrom hiswifecameup."Answer!"hesaid,

whichbroughtupaholographicimageofStarla,standingintheirlivingroom."Hihoney,what's

up?"heasked.

"Harlin,Ijustgotacallfrom Ellie,ourfertilitycoach.Myegghasdroppedadayearly!"

"Holdon,what?!"

"Myegg!Istartedovulating.Itcanonlysurvivefortwenty-fourhoursinmycervix!KianandI

needtoreporttothebreedingpodrightaway!"

"Starla,please...holdon!Istillhaven'theardfrom theboard.Forallweknowthey'vemadea

decisionandhaven'ttoldusyet!"

"Honey,iftheyhadchangedtheirmindsabouttheassignment,theywouldhavecontactedus,"

Starlasaid."KianandIhaveaVERYnarrowwindowhere!"

"Tenminutes!Givemetenminutes,I'm gonnamakeacall!"

Starlaseemedfrustrated."Pleasehurry!"shesaid.

"Istillcan'tbelievedadthinksthey'regonnareversetheassignment,"Kiansaid,afterhis

phonedisconnected.

"I'm beginningtothinkhe'sbeingstupidlyoptimisticatthispoint,"Starlasaid."Imean,Ican

understandwhyyourfatherdoesn'twantushavingsextogether,butunderthecircumstances,

itjusthastobethatway."

Kianwasn'tsurewhethertobeexciting,ortopreparehimselfforthedisappointmentofa

lifetime.Ofcoursehehopedtheassignmenttobepairedwithhismotherwouldremain

unchanged,buthisdad'spersistencecontinuedtoleavedoubtinhismind.Thefactthathe

andhismom shouldbeheadingtothebreedingpodRIGHTNOW,tofucktheirassesoffuntil

shegotpregnantdidn'thelpeither.

"Whydoyouthinkyoureggdidit'sthingearly?"heaskedhismom.

"MyguessisallthatstirringaroundIdidintherelastnight,withyour'magicwand'mademy

eggcomedislodgedabitearly,"shesaid,half-teasingly.

"Oops!"Kianmuttered.



"Bynowtheeggisinmyfallopiantube,whichmeanyourfatheriswastingvaluabletime,that

wecouldbeusingtomakeababy!"

Alexasuddenlysethermindatease."Callfrom Harlin!"shesaid.

"Answer!"Starlasaid.

"Heyhoney!Igotaholdofthesecretary.Amemberoftheboardisontheirwayovertoyou

RIGHTNOW,"Harlinsaid.

"Ontheirwayoverhere?Now?"sheasked.

"Yeah,thesecretarysaidhewantedtodelivertheirdecisioninperson.That'sagoodsign!I

toldherIcouldn'tbetherebecauseI'm working,buthe'lltalktoyou,andwithanyluckthis

messwillbestraightenedout,"Harlinsaid.

"Yes,um...ok,well,IguessI'lljustwaitforhim togethere,"hiswifesaid,nervousandanxious

atthesametime.

"Great!Thisislookinggood,honey!Besuretocallmeassoonasyouknowsomething,"Harlin

said.

"Iwill,"shemuttered."Alexa,endcall!"shesaid,thislookedoveratherson.Theuncertainty

showedonboththeirfaces.

"Amemberoftheboard...comingoverhere?"Kiansaid."Thatcouldmeanthatthey've

changedittoyouanddadbeingpairedtogether,insteadofus."

"Itcouldalsomean,thatthey'resorry,butallassignmentsarefinal,likeweoriginallythought.

Theboardmembercouldbecomingdowntomakesuretheassignmentisaccepted,without

furtherprotest."

"Whichdoyouthinkitis...really?"Kianasked.

Thebuzzertothedoorwentoff."Iguesswe'reabouttofindout,"Starlaanswered.

Ashortbaldingmaninauniformed-lookingspacesuitgreetedStarlawithasmile."Mrs.Ridley?

Hi,HughJass,boardmember."

"HughJass?"Kianaskedwithasnicker.

Hughacknowledgedwithasmile."Yes,that'sunfortunatelymyrealname.Iunderstandyou've

beenpresentedwithquitethedilemma,andIapologize.Whilemotherandsonsexual

relationsaren'tunlawful,noparentandchildshouldbeforcedintothatsituation,sowe've

changedyourassignment."

"Youhave?"Kianasked,hisheartsinkingindisappointment.



"Yes,wehave!"

"Soit'llbemyhusbandandIpairedtobreedthen?"Starlaasked,soundingdisappointed.

"Ohno..no,no!Yourhusband'ssperm countisverylowI'm afraid.Butyourson,wellnow

that'sanotherstory!"Hughsaid,lookingoveratKian."Ninty-ninepercentlikelihoodof

successfulfertilizationwithhealthyfemale!Areyoukiddingme?!Thosearenumberswecan't

ignore!"Hughexclaimed.

"Oh,well,yes,theyarequitegood,"Starlaagreed.

"Indeed!Mrs.Ridley,youandyourhusbandarebothoffthehook.Yoursonwillbe

representingthishousehold,inthefulfillmentofoperation:propagate."

"Withwho?"sheaskedcuriously,herheartrateincreasing.

"AcutegirlnamedGrace,twenty-threeyearsold...stillsingle.Veryfertilefrom whatthedata

shows,"Hughsaid,thenlookedoveratKian."Shestartshercyclenextweek,sodon'tmake

anyplans."

"Oh...ok,"Kianmuttered.

"Anyway,soagain,sorryforthemishap.Ya'llhaveagreatevening!"

Starlasteppedoutintothecorridor,watchingHughstrollaway.Sheshouldhavebeenrelieved,

butshewasn't.Sheshouldhavebeenhappyforherson,butinsteadshewasincredibly

jealous.Shewantedtoscream!Shewantedtocry!Unlesssheassertedherselfnow,allshe

hadsecretlyhopedforwouldbethrownoutthewindowandsuckedintothevacuum ofdeep

space.

"Wait!"sheshoutedupthecorridor.

Hughstoppedandlookedather.Hewanderedbackoverwithaknowingsmile,thenstopped

infrontofher."Ihadafeelingyou'dbecallingmeback!"hesaid.

******

Motherandsonhurriedlyfloatedsidebysidethroughthecorridor,holdingeachother'shand

astheywent.Starlahadjustdialedherhusbandonhercommunicator."Hey,honey!Didhe

comeby?"Harlinasked.

"Yes,hejustleft!"hiswifeanswered.

"And?"



StarlaandKianlookedateachotherandsmiled.

"Starla,areyouthere?"Harlinasked.

"Yes,I'm here!Honey,itwasjustasIthought.Allassignmentsarefinal,"hiswifesaid,tryingto

sounddisappointed."KianandIhavebeenpairedtomakeababytogetherandthat'swhatwe

havetodo!"

Shecouldsensethedisappointmentontheotherend.Asmallpartofherfeltpityforher

husband.Whatmancouldaccepthiswifebeingpairedwithahandsomeyoungsterfor

breeding,especiallyifthatpersonwasyourownson.Noneofthatreallymatteredtoherin

thismoment.Shewasnotabouttoaccepthersonbeingpairedwithayoungerwoman.Not

onlythat,butshehadbeguntohavefeelingsforKianthatwerebeyondinnocentmotherlylove.

Sheneededhim tofuckher!SheWANTEDhim tofuckher!Thebabywouldbetheresultof

theirnewlyfoundpassion..

"Well,Iguesswedon'treallyhaveachoice,dowe?"Harlinasked,inadisappointedtone.

"I'm afraidnot.KianandIareheadedtothebreedingpod.Theeggiswaitinginmyfallopian

tube,whichmeanswehaveatwenty-fourhourwindowtogetmepregnant,"Starlasaid.

"Needlesstosay,wemaynotbehomeuntillatetonight."

"Iunderstand.Thetwoofyoudowhatyouneedto."

Hisfinalwordsweremusictoherwife'sears.

TheyarrivedattheBreedingWing,gotintheirpodandbuckledthemselvesin.Ellie'shologram

stoodacrossfrom them,smilingfrom eartoear."Areweexcited?"sheasked.

"YES!"Starlasaid,herfacebeaming.

"Thisisit,,Kian!ThelanguageandbehaviorofyourmotherandIwillbemuchwildernow!"

Elliesaidwithalustfulgrin."It'stimetobreed!"

Afewsecondslaterthepodhadpressurized,theywereunbuckledandstrippingtheirspace

suitsoff.AsKianwatchedhismom releaseherjigglingjugsfrom herbust-coverandreach

downtoremoveherunderclip,itfinallysunkinthathewasabouttofuckher.AsElliewould

say,theywereabouttodothematingdance.

"Starla,we'llneedtomakesureKian'scockisfullyerectforpenetration,"Elliesaid.

"Igotthis!"themothersaidwithanaughtysmile,gentlypushingherboybackontothebed.

Kianwatchedhismom kneelbetweenhislegsandgrasphishardon.Ifitcouldgetanyharder,

shewasabouttomakeitthatway.Sheopenedhermouthwideandstuffedherson'smeaty



cockshaftdownherthroat.Thepurplebellbrushedpasthertonsils,nearlymakinghergag,

butshewasabletocontrolherchokingreflexassheeagerlystartedsucking.

Upanddownherprettyheadbobbed,slowlyfuckingherthroatwiththestiffnessofKian's

cockmeat.Asshesuckedvigorously,loudslurping,smacking,gurglingsoundsfilledthepod.

"Ohhwow!"theboywhimpered,watchinghisownmom workhiscockinasloppyblowjob.

Starlagraspedhisboneratbase,poppingitfrom hermouthandlashingherthicklongtongue

alloverhisshinybarbedtip.

'Ahhh!"Kiansighed,thrustinghisdickupward,ashewatchedhismom runhertongueallover

hisglans.Shewaggedherlickerdownthelengthofhisboner,followingthebulgingtubethat

hissemenwouldsoonbepumpingthrough.Then,shebatteredhisbigcum-fillednuts,rolling

herwettonguealloverthem,whilestrokinghiscockgently.

"Yousee,Kian?There'smoretobabymakingthanjustshootingyourhotcum insidea

woman,"Elliesaidwithasmile.

"Ilikeit!"theboysighed,feelinghismom suckoneofhistesticlesintohermouthandnurse

onitthroughtheskinofhisscrotum.

Shemovedtotheothernut,slurpingitinandrollingitaroundinsidehermouth.Hertongue

loopedaroundandaroundthesperm-packedtesticle,massagingitwithlicks.

Kian'sbodyshiveredwithdelight.Heneverknewhavinghisnutssuckedoncouldfeelthis

fuckingamazing.

"Wedon'twanthim togettooexcited,nowdowe?"Starlaasked,standingupandlooking

downatherboy.

"True!"Elliegiggled."Hecanshoothisfuckingcum downyourthroat,butthosewigglerswon't

findanyeggsdownthere,"shesaid.

Kianwatchedhismom rubherfingersacrosshershavedmons."He'llfindoneinhere

though...andit'sready,"shesaidinaseductivetone,gazingrightathim."Wannacomeinand

play?"sheasked,crawlingontothemattressoverhim.

"Uh-huh!"theboymuttered,hisheartbeatingwildly.

"Scootbackandlet'sdoyourfavoritefirst,"Starlasaid,climbingontopofhim."Letmebeyour

cowgirl!"

Kian'seyesstaredwidelyathismother'shugehangingtitsastheywobbledcloserandcloser

tohisface.Hefelthismom grasphisbonerandrunhisknobbetweenherlabium.Shefitthe

tipinthesocketofhervagina,thenloweredherhips,spearinghiscock-fleshupherjuice-

slickenedpussy.



"Ahhh!"theybothgroaned,astheycametogetherinfullpenetration.

Hismom lookeddownathim withherbeautifuleyes.Hehadneverseenamoreexcitedlook

onherprettyface."Nowwegettopump!"sheexclaimed,thenbeganworkingherwell-

conditionedhips,plungingherbaby'scockthroughthesqueezinggripofherboner-grinder.

"Ohhyesss!"theboygroaned,finallygettingwhathealwaysdreamedabout.Assherodehim,

hismom'smammothboobscametolife,swingingaroundwildlytoherhumpingrhythm,right

beforehiseyes.

Theshamelessmotherheldnothingback,fuckingandgrindingashardasshecould.She

slammedhertitsdownagainstherteen,squeezinghim aroundtheneckwithhercoiledarms,

ridinghim frantically,inafitofpassion."Fuckmeee!"shecriedoutinahornytone.

Kianpumpedhiships,justashehadintheworkoutroom,onlythistimetherewasahotpussy

ontheotherend,humpingbackathim withequalpassion.Theircrotchesbeattogetherlewdly,

hersnugribbedwallsprovidingjusttherightamountofslipperysecretionstolubricatetheir

union.

NowKianrealizedwhatElliemeantabouttheirbehaviorbeingwilder.Whenitcameto

breeding,momsdidn'tfuckaround.Eventhoughhehadverylittleexperienceatall,hewas

gonnadohisbesttokeepupwithher.

Starla'smindswirledasshefuckedherassoff,poundinghermaturecuntdownagainsther

boy,drivinghisunyieldinghardnessthroughthecoreofherwomanhood,andfeelingitpullon

herheartstrings.Shehadshakenallthoughtsofherlovinghusbandfrom hermind.Hehadno

placeinthisbreedingpod.Allherenergywasfocusedonhersonandhowamazinghefelt

beneathher.

Herboywasseeingthemostprimitivesideofher.Here,theywerejustruttinganimals,

engaginginnature'smostprimalact,buttherewassomethingelsegoingon.Somethingthat

pushedhertofuseherlipsaroundKian's,whiletheyfucked.Tokisshim morepassionately

thanshehadanyoneelse,evenherownhusband.

"OhmyGod,it'shappening!!"shewildlythoughwhilehungrilymakingoutwithherson."I'M IN

LOVEWITHHIM!"

Justthethoughtofit,alongwiththedivinesensationsherboy'scockwasproviding,madethe

mother'sbodyshakeasshecriedoutinorgasm.

WhenKianfelthismom'scunt-tubeclaspingtightlyandhercurvybodytrembleontopofhim,

hisdickgaveoffamightyflex,hisknobtinglingexquisitely.Whenherhotgirl-cum beganto

swirlaroundhistenderboner,hewasdone-for.

"Ahhhhyes!"hecriedout,humpingupintoherashardashecould.



"Yess!Go,Kian!"Ellieshouted."Fuckherhard!"

Hisbustymotherclungonandfuckedhim backwithequalintensity,herprettyfacecontorting

inpleasure."YESSS!FUCK!!OHHGOD,YESSS!"shescreamed,cummingharderthanshehadin

herlife.

"Ahhhh!"theboygrunted,asbigropesofspunkbegantopulsefrom theslitofhismeatus,

plasteringhismom'sinnerliningwithpotentbabymakers.

Theywereinnohurry,andthiswasthecum oftheirlives,sofornearlytenminutes,mother

andsonjerkedandhumpedandwrithedonthemattress,squeezingouteverysinglelittletiny

tadpolefrom Kian'scock.

Sometimelater,Harlinwassittinginhisofficeandwashardlyabletofocus.Theideathatat

thatverymoment,hiswife,whohelovedsomuch,wasbeingscrewedhardbyanotherguy

gavehim anextremelysickfeeling.Yes,that'otherguy'washisson,butinalotofwaysit

madeithardertobare.

Hebegantowonderifhehadaccesstotheirdata.Itprobablywasn'tthebestidea,buthe

wantedtotakealookatwhattheyweredoing.Againsthisbetterjudgment,Harlintriedtogain

accesstotheBreedingWingthroughthemainframe,whichhewasabletodousinghisID

code.

Hiswifeandson'sdatawasdisplayedinfrontofhim.

Subjects:StarlaandKianRidley

Assigned:POD#163

Status:PRESENTLYENGAGEDININTERCOURSE(Doggy-style)

Harlinsighedandshookhishead.Heimaginedhiswifebentoveronall-fours,herbigboobs

thathelovedsomuch,swingingfrom herchest,whiletheirhandsomesonfuckedherfrom

behind.Hecontinuedlookingatthedata.

Totaltimeengagedincopulation:1hour,46minutes,33seconds

Positionsutilized:cowgirl,reversecowgirl,lazyman,missionary(indifferentvariations),doggy

Harlinfelthisheartracewithjealousy.Hecouldn'trememberthelasttimewhenheandhis



wifehadgoneatitforthatlong.ThefactthatsheandKianhadengagedinsomanydifferent

intimatesexualpositionsastoundedhim.Thenextbitofdatamadeitallthemorereal.

Combinedthrusteffectiveness:98.9%

Numberofthrusts(Kian):4,432

Numberofthrusts(Starla):2,863

Numberoforgasms(Kian)3

Numberoforgasms(Starla)16

"Sixteen!Areyoufuckingkiddingme!"Harlinshouted,hopinghiscoworkersdidn'thearhim.

Toaddsalttohiswound,thethrustnumberswereincreasingashesattherelookingatthem,

andhiswife'snumberoforgasmssuddenlyjumpeduptoseventeen.

Thelastbitofinformationgavehim hopethatthisnightmarewouldbeoverquickly.

Numberofsperm presentinsideStarla:932Million

Likelihoodofsuccessfulfertilizationwithin13hours:99.78%

Backinthepodtank,hundredsofpodswerefloatingandrocking,butonepodinparticular

wasgoingcrazy,nearlyrollinginacompletecircleasitrockedsteadily.

Inthatpod,Kianwaskneelingonthebed,fuckingStarlafrom behind.Hewaslookingdown,

watchingthefattylayeroffleshripplethroughhismom'slusciousbuttocks,everytimeit

slappedagainsthismidsection.

They'dbeenfuckingfornearlytwohoursnowandtheirnakedbodiesglowedwithalight

sheenofperspiration.Starlapeekedbackherboy,herfacelookinglikearunner,pacing

herselfthroughamarathon."Slapmyass!"shesaidinaserioustone.

Kianhappilyobeyed,strikingherass-cheekwithasharpopenen-handedslap.

"Again!Spankmyfuckingasswhileyoufuckme!"shescreamedout.

Theboygavehermeatyass-moundsaseriesofhardstrikes,watchingherbutt-meatquiver

eachtimeheslappedher.



Hiscockwasashardaswhenhe'sstarted,nearlytwohoursago,slicingthroughthecum-

plasteredwallsofhercunt-tube,withfulllengththrusts.

Starlasuddenlypulledherpussyfrom hiscockandguidedhim up,sotheystoodnexttothe

bed.Elliehadleftthem alonetocontinuebreeding

Thepassionatemotherthrewherarmsaroundherboy,engaginghim indeepFrenchkisses.

Herballooningmommy-melonsmethischestandflattenedagainstit,herarousednipples

pokingintohim."Ineedmyhanginggarden,"shewhimperedbetweenkisses,thenliftedone

legaroundherson'smidsection.

Kianwasreadywhenhismom sprungfrom thefloorandwrappedhersmoothlegsaround

him.Hisbonerplungedbackinsideherandtheircrotchesworkedagainsteachotherto

createadeeppussy-poundingrhythm.

Hebackedhismom againstthepaddedwallandpoundedtheshitoutofher.Clingingtoher

teen,Starlaclenchedthetoesofherbobbingfeetandbegantoorgasm withscreaming

intensity,ashersonpoundedbetweenherwide-openthighs.

Cunt-juicedrippedfrom Kian'sballsashekeptafranticfuck-pace.Hismom'spussy-tubewas

clutchingandspurtingsomuchitfeltlikeitwasturninginsideoutaroundhisburrowingcock.

Nomatterhowmuchittightened,hecontinuedtodrivehiscockhome,feelhistenderbellkiss

thesoftdomedheadofhercervixoneverythrust.

"Oh,Kian,youfuckmesogood!"hismothercriedout,clingingastightlyasshecould.

Hersultrycrysetoffatriggerinhisballs."Ahhh!"hewhimpered,feelinghisnutsclenchup.

Hismom lookedintohiseyeswildly."Yess!Comeon!Gimmeyourbaby!"shecriedout.

Kiandidjustthat.Amongthemillionsofsperm thateruptedfrom hispiss-slit,onelucky

swimmerfrom thatorgasm wouldreachhismother'seggandburrowinside.

Alertedofthesuccessfulfertilization,themotherwouldlaterexcitedlyannounceher

pregnancy.RightinfrontofHarlin,themotherandsonwouldembraceandkissproudly."We

didit!"Starlasaid,gazinghersonintheeyes.

ForHarlin,thisterribleexperiencewasover.Ofcoursehewouldlovethebabylikehisown,but

wasgladtohavethingsbacktonormal.Thedetailsofprivatesexualintercoursewerenot

tracked,anditwasagoodthingtheywern't.Ifitdidtracksexualactivity,andthefatherwere

toseehiswifeandson'sdata,hisheartwouldbebroken.ThiswasbecauseStarlaandherson

weresecretlyinloveandwouldcontinuetofuckeachotherateveryopportunity.

Overthenextninemonth's,Starla'sbellywouldgrowintoanenormousbaby-ball.Her



hormoneswereoffthechartsandsheneededherson'srock-hardcockmorethanever.Kian

wouldcontinuetofuckhismom ateveryopportunity.Asherbellyandtitsgrewlarger,sodid

hisexcitementlevel.Oftentimeshefloatedthroughhisbedroom,withhismotherclingingto

him.Itwasduringthosetimes,withhiscocksheathedinherfucktubeandhisfacewedged

betweenherenormousmilk-filledmelons,thatheconsideredhimselftheluckiestboyinthe

universe.

Itwasironic,thatthedaybeforeherexpectedduedate,theyarrivedattheirnewworld.Kian

andStarladidaspacewalktogetherbeforetheylefttheship,lookingdownupontheirnew

home.Theplanetbelowwascelestial.Theygazedintoeachother'seyesandsmiled,eagerfor

thewonderfulexperiencesthatawaitedthem.

THEEND


