











"Now get over here,
we've got a job to

perform.
| No one could arque

with that.







Her lege spread

wider as she laid
back, waiting for




I looked over at John
and saw that he was
rubbing hig erection
through hig pante in
anticipation for thig
long-awaited moment.

-



Before we got started,
I had an irresistible
urge to bend down
and get a quick taste
of my mother's vagina. |/




I noticed how
large her clitoris
and brown labia

3 were when [ saw
¥ /| it up closge for the |/




After I got a
good look at it,
I ran my tongue |
across it, hoping |,
to at least give [
my mother half

the pleagure she

\g| was able to give

me when she
sucked my cock
1 on two separate
occasions.




And it looked
like I wag able
to pleace her,
ag she moaned
and ran her
fingers through

my hair while

& my tonque was

playing with
her gengitive

#/ and enlarged

clitorig.




I wanted to please
her orally for longer,
but I simply couldn't
control my urges







So I got on
my kneeg

and pressed
the tip of my
hard cock
against mom's
coft vaginal

opening and
slowly pushed
my wayj ingide.




She responded
by opening her
legs even wider
and using her
fingers to spread
her labia apart <o
I could have

A\ easier access to
= \ | her private area.




The deeper

I went in,
the more of
her warm

| fluids I could

feel against
my penis.







"Harder, do it harder," John told me.
"Do it the way you've been

fantasizing about for the past few




he was now masturbating
at this unholy mother/son
coupling which wag
happening before him.




My mother gave me
a emall nod and a wink.
"That sounds like a plan.”




"Fuck me, hard.
Make me scream and moan.
I know you want to."




Having gotten the permission
to ravich her,
at John's request,

I wagted no time.




And by the look in
mom's eyes,
she wanted it badly.







So I began fucking
her, thrusting my
hips back and forth,
going faster with
each push, feeling
that tight wet hole

of hers.




Her large breasts
started waving
back and forth
from our body
movements.




And just when

I thought things
couldn't get any
more intenge, she
started clenching
her vaginal muscles,

forcing me to have
to push my cock
| even harder.




And the harder

I had to push,

the more pleasurable |
it became for both

of us.




"You like that, don't
you?" she gmiled,
breathing heavily
as she wag getting
fucked.

/




"Don't be chy.

We have a job \
to finich..uhhh... |
fuck me..own
my pussy.”
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