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As the island loomed closer, Hugh steered the boat around 

to the far side, away from where they had encountered the 

creature and hostile native women. He cut the engine and 

they drifted into a secluded cove, the tranquil blue water 

giving no hint of the dangers that lurked beyond the white 

sand beach.  

"We'll make camp here for now," Hugh declared as they 

dragged the boat ashore and secured it. "Stay alert and 

don't wander off alone. We stick together until we figure out 

our next move." 

They unloaded their meager supplies and began setting up a 

rudimentary camp just inside the treeline, within sight of the 

boat.  

“This spot looks familiar,” said Pierce, staring down the 

beach. “I think those rocks down there is where our boat 

sunk.” 

“Maybe tomorrow we can have a look around down that 

way…see if anything else washed ashore,” his father 

suggested. 

As Hugh and Tiffany focused on building a fire, Kathy 

sneakily pulled her children aside. 



"Your father will probably wanna stand watch tonight," she 

said in a low voice. "Which means we'll have some time to 

ourselves in the boat."  

She gave them a meaningful look, her eyes smoldering with 

barely restrained lust. 

August shivered with anticipation, her nipples hardening 

beneath her thin tank top. "I can't wait to feel that huge 

cock stretching out my ass again," she whispered. 

"You'll have to wait your turn, greedy girl," Kathy chided 

playfully. "Mommy gets first dibs tonight." 

Pierce groaned softly, already feeling his dick swell at the 

thought of pounding his tender flesh through the rings of 

their assholes. "Don't worry, there's plenty of me to go 

around. I'll fuck both your tight asses so hard, you'll be 

bowlegged tomorrow." 

They shared a quiet laugh, reveling in their naughty plans. 

The thrill of sneaking around behind Hugh's back only added 

to the taboo excitement.  

As dusk fell, they ate a meager meal of roasted fish and 

gathered coconuts.  

Hugh, as predicted, insisted on taking first watch. "Pierce, 

you'll relieve me in four hours," he said. "Then your mother 

and sister. Tiffany, you're still recovering, so just try to rest. 

We'll reevaluate in the morning." 



The others nodded and retired to the boat, while Hugh took 

up a position by the fire with his rifle. He stared out into the 

dark jungle, every sense on high alert for any sign of 

danger. 

In the boat cabin, Pierce plopped onto the bed watching his 

mom and sister enter and close the door behind them. “You 

two should do a strip tease for me,” he suggested with a 

naughty grin.  

Kathy and August exchanged a mischievous look, their eyes 

glinting in the dimness of the cabin. Without a word, they 

began to sway their hips seductively, running their hands 

over their curvy bodies. 

"Like this, baby?" Kathy purred, slowly peeling her tank top 

up to reveal her massive, braless tits. She cupped the heavy 

globes, thumbing her nipples until they stiffened into hard 

peaks.  

"Fuck yeah," Pierce breathed, palming his stiffening cock 

through his shorts. "You're so sexy, Mom." 

Not to be outdone, August turned around and bent over, 

wiggling her heart-shaped ass as she slid her shorts down 

her long legs.  

She wore nothing underneath, giving Pierce an unobstructed 

view of her glistening pink slit and puckered asshole. 

"How about this, big bro?" she asked coyly over her 

shoulder, wagging her teenage bubble butt. "See something 

you like?" 



Pierce groaned, squeezing his throbbing pecker-meat. "You 

have no idea, sis. I'm gonna wreck those tight fuck-holes." 

Kathy shimmed out of her own shorts, revealing the glimmer 

of arousal on her plump pussy lips. She crawled onto the 

bed, massive tits swaying, and straddled Pierce's face. 

"Get Mommy nice and wet first," she commanded breathily, 

lowering her musky cunt onto his eager mouth. 

Pierce groaned into her folds, licking and sucking her 

overripe labia like a starving man. He lapped up her tangy 

cream, nose nestled against her fleshy clitoral hood as he 

gripped her plush ass cheeks. 

August climbed up behind her mother, pressing her firm tits 

into Kathy's back as she reached around to maul her 

ridiculously huge rack.  

She rolled the thick nipples between her fingers, making 

Kathy gasp and grind harder on Pierce's face. 

"Fuck, you're such a nasty mommy slut," August whispered 

hotly in her ear. "Riding your own son's face like a horny 

bitch in heat. You love having him eat this married cunt, 

don't you, mom?" 

"Yes!" Kathy hissed, eyes rolling back in bliss as Pierce's 

tongue found her swollen clit. "Oh god yes, I fucking love it! 

Eat Mommy's juicy cunthole, baby! Shove that tongue in 

deep! Fuck!" 



Pierce growled into his mother's sopping twat, tongue-

fucking her with wild abandon. Her tangy juices flooded his 

mouth, smearing his lips and chin as he gasped for air. He 

could feel her engorged love-nubbin throbbing against the 

tip of his nose. 

August slid a hand down between their sweaty bodies, 

seeking out her mother's tightly puckered asshole. She 

circled the quivering ring of muscle with a fingertip, making 

Kathy jolt and moan. 

"Ooh, you like that, Mom?" August purred wickedly. "You 

want your naughty daughter to play with your butthole while 

your son eats your cunt?" 

"Fuck yes!" Kathy keened, grinding down harder on Pierce's 

face. "Stick your finger in Mommy's tight asshole, baby girl! 

Get it nice and ready for your brother's big cock!" 

August obliged with a dark chuckle, slowly working her 

middle finger into Kathy's clenching sphincter.  

She pumped it in and out, gradually adding a second finger 

to stretch the elastic rim.  

Kathy nearly screamed at the dual stimulation of Pierce's 

tongue in her pussy and August's fingers in her ass.  

Her thighs trembled around Pierce's head as she rode his 

face with desperate, jerky motions. Her plentiful juices 

flooded his mouth and dripped down his chin. 



Pierce groaned into her folds, the vibrations pushing Kathy 

over the edge. With a strangled cry, she came hard, 

drenching her son's face with a gush of hot girl-cum.  

Her asshole clenched rhythmically around August's plunging 

fingers as she shuddered through her intense climax. 

"Oh my god, fuck yes!" Kathy wailed, fisting her hands in 

Pierce's hair to hold him tight against her spasming sex. 

"Drink Mommy's cum, baby boy! Eat up every drop!" 

Pierce slurped and swallowed greedily, relishing the taste of 

his mother's deepest essence. He lapped at her fluttering 

hole until the last tremors subsided and she slumped 

bonelessly against him. 

August gently withdrew her slick fingers from Kathy's 

twitching anus with a lewd pop. "Mmm, Mom, your asshole 

tastes as good as your cunt," she purred, licking the musky 

juices from her digits. "I can't wait to see Pierce's fat cock 

stretching it open." 

Kathy lifted herself off Pierce's drenched face on shaky 

limbs, collapsing beside him on the bed. "You and me both," 

she said breathlessly. "I need that huge dick in my shitter so 

bad. Mommy's butthole is aching to be ravaged." 

Pierce surged up, wiping his cum-smeared mouth with the 

back of his hand.  

His raging erection jutted obscenely from his open fly, the 

bulbous head an angry purple and leaking copious amounts 

of pre-cum. 



"On your hands and knees, Mom," he ordered gruffly, 

positioning himself behind her. "Gonna fucking wreck your 

asshole." 

Kathy’s giant, dangling boobies bobbled back and forth as 

she eagerly scrambled onto her hands and knees, presenting 

her plump ass to her son.  

She reached back to spread her jiggling cheeks, exposing 

her winking pink pucker.  

"Come on, baby, shove that huge cock in Mommy's slutty 

asshole," she urged wantonly. "Ruin my tight shitter with 

that monster dick!" 

Pierce groaned, fisting his throbbing shaft and pressing the 

engorged head against her quivering sphincter.  

He pushed forward slowly but insistently, watching in awe as 

her elastic rim stretched obscenely around his girth, 

swallowing his glans. 

"Oh fuck, oh fuck, it's so big!" Kathy gasped, fists clenching 

in the sheets as her forbidden hole was breached.  

A delicious burn radiated through her ass as it struggled to 

accommodate her son's impressive size. 

"Shit, Mom, your asshole is so fucking tight," Pierce grunted, 

sinking in inch by excruciating inch until he was buried to 

the hilt in her velvety heat. 

He paused, savoring the exquisite squeeze of her clenching 

inner walls around his sensitive cock. 



August knelt next to them, frigging her clit as she watched 

the dirty anal penetration. "Fuck her ass hard, bro," she 

encouraged breathlessly. "Pound her fucking shitter till she 

can't walk straight!" 

Thus spurred on, Pierce gripped Kathy's broad hips and 

began to move, sawing his thick shaft in and out of her snug 

back channel. 

Kathy mewled and pushed back to meet his thrusts, her 

heavy tits swinging like ripe melons beneath her. 

"Yes, yes, fuck Mommy's dirty fuckhole!" she babbled, eyes 

rolling back in her head from the intense pleasure. "Harder, 

baby! Ruin my horny ass with that huge cock!" 

Pierce pistoned his hips faster, grunting with effort as he 

sodomized his mother. The wet, obscene slaps of sweaty 

skin colliding filled the cramped cabin, punctuated by Kathy's 

wanton moans and garbled begging. 

"Take my fucking cock," Pierce snarled, angling his thrusts 

to batter her tender walls. "Gonna fucking wreck this tight 

shithole!" 

The sight of her delicious butt meat rippling upon impact 

with his trim midsection made his cock flex inside the hot, 

encapsulating tube of her ass-tract.  

He reached around to maul Kathy's swinging udders, 

twisting her fat nipples roughly.  



His mom wailed brokenly, her pussy spasming and gushing 

clear arousal down her quaking thighs as a thunderous 

orgasm began to crash through her. 

"Cumming! Cumming on your cock in my ass!" she shrieked, 

voice hoarse and raw with ecstasy.  

Her sphincter clenched like a vise around Pierce's pistoning 

shaft, rippling deliciously along his length. Pierce's massive 

cock was creating exquisite friction as it pumped in and out. 

The sensitive nerve endings lining her anal walls sparked 

with intense pleasure from the relentless stimulation.  

Her rectal muscles clenched and fluttered around his 

plunging girth, molding to every ridge and vein.  

Kathy's body struggled to process the overwhelming 

sensations emanating from her sodomized hole. It felt like 

Pierce was reaching impossibly deep, the head of his cock 

kissing the entrance to her colon with every brutal thrust. 

Her slick anal walls hugged him like a tight, velvety glove, 

clinging to his flesh as he withdrew only to be forcibly 

stretched again as he rammed back in. 

Viscous fluids seeped from her battered hole, a mixture of 

Pierce's copious pre-cum and her body's natural lubrication.  

The lewd squelching noises grew louder as her asshole 

became sloppy with slick juices. Her abused sphincter 

burned and throbbed, the puffy rim clinging to Pierce's 

pistoning cock, pulled slightly outward with each drag of his 

thick shaft. 



The wrongness of being so thoroughly violated by her own 

son only heightened Kathy's depravity and arousal. Having 

her forbidden hole claimed so forcefully, used as nothing 

more than a fleshy cocksleeve for his pleasure, sent Kathy 

spiraling into a lust-fueled delirium. Her body no longer felt 

like her own, but rather an instrument for Pierce's basest 

needs. 

“God, that's so fucking hot!” August panted, her fingers 

stroking her pink clit in frantic circles as she watched her 

brother's cock glide through the obscenely-stretched ring of 

their mother's butt hole. 

Kathy wailed uncontrollably as Pierce pummeled her 

overheated asshole, each inward lunge of his hips striking 

her deepest, most shameful places.  

Her pussy clenched in sympathy, drenching her thighs with 

slick nectar. The pressure building low in her pelvis signaled 

an impending second climax, her greedy holes aching for 

release. 

Pierce grunted savagely, his heavy sack slapping against 

Kathy's engorged labia with every ferocious stroke. "Gonna 

fucking breed this shitter," he snarled, digging his fingers 

into the meat of her fleshy hips. "Fill you up with so much 

cum, you'll be leaking for days!" 

"Yes, yes, do it!" Kathy babbled mindlessly, too far gone in 

the throes of anal ecstasy to think of the consequences. 

"Cum in Mommy's tight ass! Paint my guts white with your 

seed! Fucking ruin me!" 



Her desperate begging combined with the rhythmic rippling 

of her climaxing shithole finally pushed Pierce over the edge.  

With a hoarse groan, he buried himself to the hilt one last 

time and erupted like a geyser. Scalding jets of cum 

splattered Kathy's contracting rectal walls as her ravished 

hole milked him of every last drop. 

Kathy collapsed face-down onto the bed, boneless and 

shuddering as she felt Pierce's thick seed filling her guts.  

Her asshole gaped obscenely, his creamy load oozing out to 

dribble down her thighs. Spent and satisfied, Pierce slumped 

over her sweaty back, softening cock still nestled in the 

warm clasp of her bowels. 

"Fuck, that was so hot," August panted, still frigging her 

dripping cunt. "I can't wait for sloppy seconds in Mom's 

cum-filled ass!" 

Kathy just groaned weakly in response, too fucked-out to 

form words. Her brain was still short-circuiting from the 

intense sodomy and back-to-back orgasms. All she could do 

was lie there, basking in the warm afterglow and perverse 

fulfillment of being so thoroughly defiled by her hung son. 

After a few minutes, Pierce pulled out with a wet squelch, 

his softened cock slipping free of Kathy's stretched hole.  

A river of pearly jizz followed, pouring out of her battered 

asshole to puddle on the sheets. 



"Look at all that cum, damn," August marveled, scooping 

some up with her fingers and bringing it to her mouth. She 

hummed in delight at the tangy flavor of her brother's seed 

mixed with the musky essence of her mother's bowels. 

"Mmm, yummy. I could eat this creampie for days." 

"Be my guest," Pierce chuckled, rolling aside to make room 

for his sister between Kathy's splayed legs. "I worked up 

quite an appetite wrecking Mom's shithole. Gotta replenish 

my energy so I can give your ass the same treatment." 

August grinned wickedly and dove in face-first, burying her 

tongue in the sloppy mess of Kathy's gaping asshole. 

The mother mewled and writhed as her daughter licked and 

slurped noisily, gathering the cum drooling from her abused 

orifice. 

"That's it, eat Mommy's cream-filled fuckhole," Kathy 

slurred, reaching back to fist a hand in August's hair and 

grind her ass against her face. "Suck your brother's load 

right out of my ruined shithole, baby girl." 

August groaned into Kathy's crack, plunging her tongue as 

deep as it would go into the sloppy passage.  

She alternated between long, broad licks and focused flicks 

against the sensitive rim, coaxing out every drop of Pierce's 

thick spunk. 

Kathy shuddered and gasped, the filthy oral worship stoking 

the embers of her spent arousal. Her cunt clenched weakly, 

dribbling its juices onto August's chin as she worked. 



"Fuck, just watching that is making me hard again," Pierce 

exclaimed, stroking his cock as it swelled back to full mast.  

The sight of his sister lewdly slurping his cum from their 

mother's gaping asshole was almost too hot to handle.  

August pulled back, her lips and chin glistening obscenely 

with jizz and ass juices. "Mmm, your cream pie tastes so 

good, bro. It’s got my asshole throbbing for some attention." 

She crawled up Pierce's body, straddling his hips and 

rubbing her slick slit along his rigid shaft. "I think it's my 

turn to get my ass wrecked now, don't you?" 

"Fuck yes," Pierce growled, gripping her slim waist. "Gonna 

fucking ruin your shithole, sis. Pound that tight pucker till 

you're screaming." 

August grinned wickedly and positioned herself above his 

straining erection. Reaching between her legs, she grasped 

the thick pole and notched the swollen head against her 

winking rosebud.  

With a shuddering exhale, she bore down, letting gravity do 

the work as Pierce's cock slowly breached her resisting 

sphincter. "Ohhh fuuuuck," she drew out, eyes fluttering 

shut as she was split open on his thick meat. "So fucking 

big..." 

Pierce grunted as her scorching anal walls engulfed him, 

silky soft and impossibly tight. He fought the urge to buck 

up into her, letting her set the pace as she sank down inch 

by excruciating inch. 



"That's it, baby girl, take your brother's huge cock up your 

ass," Kathy purred, watching with lidded eyes as her 

daughter was sodomized.  

She crawled over and straddled Pierce's face, wriggling her 

cum-smeared cunt against his mouth. "Eat Mommy's messy 

pussy while you wreck your sister's shithole." 

Pierce groaned into Kathy's folds, lapping at the tangy 

mixture of her arousal and the remnants of his own cum. 

The debauched flavors exploded on his tongue as he 

pistoned his hips up to meet August's downward grind. 

"Yes, yes, fuck my ass!" August wailed, head thrown back in 

ecstasy as she was deeply and thoroughly penetrated. She 

braced her hands on Pierce's chiseled chest, blunt nails 

digging into his pecs as she rode him with wild abandon.  

Her heavy tits bounced lewdly with every collision of their 

hips, stiff pink nipples just begging to be sucked. 

Kathy obliged, leaning in to capture one of her daughter's 

teats between her lips, suckling greedily as her fingers 

plucked at the other. 

Pierce marveled at the distinct sensation of August's ass 

gripping his cock compared to their mother's. While Kathy's 

asshole had been deliciously tight and rippling with 

experience, August's rear channel had a uniquely snug, 

almost virginal quality to it. Her searing hot walls clenched 

around him like a velvet vice, the muscles less pliable and 

more resistant to his thrusting cockhead. 



With each pump of his hips, Pierce could feel August's 

sphincter struggling to stretch around his girth, the tight ring 

clinging desperately to his veiny shaft. The friction was 

exquisitely intense, her forbidden passage squeezing him so 

tightly it bordered on painful. 

He had to work harder to force his way into her depths, 

conquering her stubborn hole stroke by punishing stroke. 

As amazing as August's snug shithole felt hugging his cock, 

Pierce found himself missing the sloppy, well-fucked ease of 

Kathy's more mature ass. Their mother's bowels seemed to 

welcome him in, eagerly sucking at his plunging meat like a 

greedy mouth. The way her experienced inner muscles 

rippled and massaged his entire length was a sensation he 

couldn't get enough of. 

Still, there was something wickedly thrilling about violating 

his little sister's almost painfully tight rear hole, knowing he 

was shaping her most intimate channel to fit his oversized 

cock. 

Watching her wincing face and hearing her gasping cries as 

she struggled to take him only fueled his lust. He knew by 

the end, her previously resistant hole would be gaping and 

sloppy just like their mother's, ruined for any other man. 

"Ungh, fuck, so tight sis!" Pierce grunted, slamming up into 

August's snug heat with renewed vigor. He gripped her slim 

hips hard enough to bruise, pistoning his cock in and out of 

her clenching hole with reckless abandon. 



"Ah ah ah yesss!" August wailed brokenly, her untouched 

pussy spasming and creaming his balls as she was anally 

ravaged. "Fucking wreck my asshole with that huge dick, 

bro! Ruin my shitter!" 

Pierce redoubled his efforts, pounding into her with bruising 

force. The wet, obscene slaps of his heavy sack smacking 

her dripping cunt filled the cabin, punctuated by August's 

keening cries and Kathy's muffled moans as she rode her 

son's face. 

With each brutal ram of Pierce's hips, August's tight hole 

loosened a bit more, surrendering to the relentless battering 

of his thick cock. Through the haze of his own building 

climax, Pierce could feel her once resistant ring of muscle 

flutter and gape, becoming as pliant and sloppy as Kathy's 

mature hole. 

Pierce pistoned his hips with jackhammering force, grunting 

and growling into Kathy's soaked folds as he relentlessly 

pummeled August's tight asshole. 

His sister's anguished cries of painful pleasure filled the 

cabin as she was ruthlessly sodomized, her once resistant 

hole surrendering fully to his plundering cock. 

"Fuck, I'm close!" August sobbed brokenly. "Gonna cum on 

your huge dick in my ass!" 

Pierce doubled his efforts, slamming into her with such 

power the entire boat shook. The wet, meaty smacks of 



flesh against flesh reached a fever pitch as he raced toward 

his own climax. 

Kathy ground her creaming cunt against his face, her plump 

ass rippling with each gyration. "Fill your sister's guts with 

cum," she urged breathlessly. "Paint her bowels white while 

you eat Mommy's pussy!" 

Pierce roared into her folds as his orgasm crashed through 

him like a freight train. His balls drew up tight and pulsed as 

he exploded deep in August's spasming shithole, flooding 

her with what felt like gallons of thick seed. 

August shrieked in ecstasy, her cunt gushing clear girl-squirt 

on her brother's abdomen as a mind-blowing anal orgasm 

ripped through her. Her ravaged hole clenched and fluttered 

around Pierce's erupting cock, milking him for every drop. 

Kathy followed them over the edge with a strangled cry, 

drenching her son's mouth with her nectar as she came on 

his tongue. Her juices mingled obscenely with the cum and 

ass juices smeared on his lips and chin. 

The incestuous trio collapsed into a sweaty, panting heap, 

thoroughly spent from their debauched anal exploits.  

August gingerly lifted herself off Pierce's softening cock, 

whimpering as his thick load began to ooze out of her 

gaping, battered hole. 

"Fuck, that was intense," she gasped, rolling onto her back. 

"I don't think I'll be able to sit right for a week." 



"That's how you know you've been properly ass-fucked," 

Kathy chuckled wickedly, giving her daughter a lewd wink.  

She licked her lips as she watched Pierce's pearly release 

leak from August's puffy, reddened rim. "Mmm, nothing 

better than a cum-filled shitter." 

Pierce groaned softly, his cock twitching weakly as it lay 

spent against his thigh. “Alright, you guys can bury me in 

your titties now,” he said, licking his lips as his eyes drifted 

from one dangling set of tits to the next.  

Kathy and August grinned at each other before scooting 

closer to Pierce on either side. They pressed their huge, 

sweaty breasts together, enveloping his head completely in 

their fragrant cleavage.  

Pierce moaned in bliss as he motorboated them, rubbing his 

face back and forth between the four massive, spongy tit-

pillows. 

"Mmm, you like having your face smothered by Mom and 

sister's big titties, baby boy?" Kathy cooed, cradling his head 

and pushing more of her soft flesh against him. 

"We're gonna drown you in tit-flesh, bro," August giggled, 

squishing her own heavy jugs more firmly around him. 

"Death by snu-snu!" 

Pierce could only groan in response, his words muffled by 

the avalanche of warm, pliant breastmeat surrounding him.  



He felt cocooned in erotic heaven, inhaling their intoxicating 

scent with each breath. His cock began to swell again 

despite its thorough workout, blood rushing south at the 

delicious sensation. 

Kathy and August rocked and pressed their huge tits around 

his face in tandem, their stiff, rubbery nipples grazing his 

cheeks.  

The mother and daughter's beautiful eyes met, then their 

lips in a sloppy, incestuous kiss above him, moaning into 

each other's mouths as their long, sprightly tongues 

intertwined lewdly.  

Lost in a haze of lust and smothered by glorious titflesh, 

Pierce bucked his hips up to rub his hardening cock against 

whatever soft, curvy body parts he could reach.  

He felt utterly drowned in the overwhelming abundance of 

his mother's and sister's buxom bodies, sucking and licking 

at their flesh.  

"Fuck, I think he's getting hard again," August noted 

breathlessly as she felt his erection poking her hip. "We've 

created a monster!" 

"Mmm, he's insatiable," Kathy purred. "Just like his mom.” 

“And his sister,” August added. 

They both reached down to wrap their fingers around 

Pierce's thickening shaft, stroking him to full mast.  



"Think you've got another round in you, stud?” Kathy asked. 

“If you think your face feels good between my tits, imagine 

how your cock would feel.” 

Pierce groaned desperately into their heaving cleavage, hips 

jerking at the thought of fucking his mom's tits.  

August cackled wickedly."Oh man, you're gonna tittie-fuck 

your own Mom, while being smothered by your sister's tits? 

So fucking nasty!"  

She pressed her rack more firmly around his head, his face 

melting against the valley of her cleavage. 

Spurred on by their filthy encouragement, Pierce surged up, 

his stiff cock bobbing obscenely, the thick blue veins clearly  

prominent.  

Kathy shifted to kneel between his legs, pushing her huge 

jugs together and sliding his spit-slickened shaft into her 

deep cleavage. The warm, pillowy flesh enveloped his aching 

rod perfectly. 

"Ohhh fuck, Mom," Pierce groaned, the sound muffled by 

August's heavy tits still smothering his face. 

The dual sensations of his mother's soft breasts hugging his 

cock and his sister's triple-d's pressed around his head was 

almost too much to handle. 

Kathy began to bounce and roll her massive chest, stroking 

Pierce's thick length with her cleavage.  



Each upward thrust rubbed the swollen, purple head of his 

cock against her collarbone and chin.  

She darted her tongue out lewdly to lap at his weeping slit 

each time it poked out from between her heavenly globes. 

"That's it baby, fuck Mommy's big titties," she purred sultrily. 

"Squirt all over my face and neck. Mark me with your cum." 

August ground her jugs more forcefully into her brother's 

nipple-sucking mouth, nearly cutting off his air supply with 

her abundant breastmeat. "Don't pass out yet, bro," she 

taunted playfully. "I know it feels good to be smothered by 

all this titflesh, but you gotta stay awake to paint Mom's 

face!" 

Pierce could only whimper and grunt in response, all higher 

brain function shutting down as he surrendered to the 

overwhelming erotic bliss. His lips spread out across her 

areola, nearly to its fringe as he suckled on her engorged 

teat.  

His hips moved on their own accord, pumping his cock faster 

and harder between Kathy's slick titpillows.  

The wet squelches and slaps of his fevered thrusts filled the 

cabin, harmonizing with Kathy's wanton moans and August's 

filthy encouragement.  

Pierce felt his balls tighten, the tingling pressure at the base 

of his spine signaling his impending release. 



"Fuck, gonna cum!" he gasped out desperately, voice barely 

audible beneath the weight of his sister’s tit. "Gonna fucking 

nut all over you, Mom!" 

"Yes, baby, give it to me!" Kathy cried, pumping her huge 

tits even faster around his throbbing shaft. The fatty meat of 

her mommy-melons rippled with every cock-pump. "Explode 

for Mommy! Drench me in your hot seed!" 

With a muffled roar, Pierce slammed his hips up one last 

time and erupted like a geyser. 

Thick ropes of pearly boy-jizz burst from his piss-slit, 

splattering Kathy's face, neck and the upper slopes of her 

heaving breasts.  

She moaned in utter bliss, still massaging his pulsing cock 

with her cum-slickened flesh as he emptied his balls. 

When his climax finally tapered off, Pierce collapsed back 

onto the bed, utterly spent. 

August finally released his head from her smothering tits, 

allowing him to gulp in much needed air. He blinked dazedly 

up at his mother and sister's flushed, grinning faces hovering 

above him. 

"Goddamn," he panted breathlessly. "That was fucking 

intense. I think you two literally fucked my brains out 

through my dick." 

Kathy chuckled wickedly, swiping a finger through the 

copious load dripping down her face and neck. She brought 



the cum-coated digit to her lips and sucked it clean with a 

throaty moan. 

"Mmm, you taste so good, baby boy," she purred, smacking 

her lips. "Mommy could get addicted to this." 

"Hey, don't hog it all!" August playfully scolded.  

She leaned in and began licking the jizz off Kathy's cheek 

and chin, making exaggerated slurping noises. "Fuck yeah… 

delicious bro-cream," she giggled. 

Pierce just watched in awe as his mom and sister lewdly 

cleaned his seed off each other's faces.  

His spent cock gave a valiant twitch at the incredibly erotic 

sight. He couldn't believe this was his life now - stranded on 

an island and fucking his ridiculously stacked family 

members silly.  

As the post-orgasmic haze faded, reality started to creep 

back in. They were still marooned in a deadly jungle with a 

giant monster and crazed natives lurking. They had to find a 

way off this island before their luck ran out. 

But for now, basking in the afterglow of mind-blowing sex 

with his mom and sis, Pierce couldn't bring himself to care 

about their perilous situation. He'd face those challenges in 

the morning. Tonight, he just wanted to drift off sandwiched 

between their soft, curvy bodies. 

After cleaning up and redressing, the exhausted trio 

snuggled up together on the narrow bunk.  



August spooned behind Pierce, her heavy tits pressed 

against his back, while Kathy cuddled against his front. He 

buried his face between his mother's huge, pillowy breasts 

with a contented sigh.  

Sleep claimed them quickly, their forbidden lust temporarily 

sated. They slept more deeply and peacefully than they had 

since washing up on this godforsaken island, secured in the 

comfort of their taboo embrace. 

When Hugh came to wake up his son for his turn to take 

watch, he couldn't help but notice the way Pierce and Kathy 

were entwined together on the bunk, her voluptuous body 

draped over his in an almost provocative manner. 

An uneasy feeling settled in his gut at the unusually intimate 

display, but he brushed it off, telling himself it was just his 

imagination running wild in light of their dire circumstances. 

The next day, as they were gathering supplies and 

discussing plans to further explore the island, Hugh pulled 

Kathy aside for a private word.  

They walked a short distance away from the others, out of 

earshot but still within sight. 

"Is everything alright with you and Pierce?" Hugh asked 

carefully, trying to keep his tone neutral. "I couldn't help but 

notice how...close you two seemed last night when I came 

to wake him for watch." 

Kathy's heart skipped a beat at the question and she forced 

a light laugh. "Oh, that? I was just comforting him. You 



know how stressful and frightening this whole ordeal has 

been, especially for the kids. I guess we just fell asleep like 

that." 

Hugh studied her face for a long moment, searching for any 

signs of deception.  

Kathy met his gaze unflinchingly, silently praying he would 

accept her explanation. 

"I suppose that makes sense," he finally conceded, though 

there was still a hint of doubt in his voice. "These are 

extreme circumstances. I'm sure we're all craving comfort 

and reassurance." 

"Exactly," Kathy seized on his reasoning. "We have to stick 

together and support each other through this nightmare. 

That's all it was, honey. Nothing inappropriate, I promise." 

The lie tasted bitter on her tongue, but Kathy knew she had 

to protect the forbidden relationship she'd cultivated with 

her son. 

She and Pierce had found solace and pleasure in each 

other's arms amidst the horrors of the island - she couldn't 

bear to give that up now. 

Hugh sighed and ran a hand through his hair. "You're right, 

I'm probably just reading too much into things," he 

admitted. "I'm sorry for doubting you. I know you'd never 

betray our marriage vows, especially with our own son." 



Kathy swallowed down the guilt and forced a smile, reaching 

out to squeeze her husband's hand. "Of course not. You and 

the kids are my entire world. I would never do anything to 

jeopardize our family." 

Even as the words left her mouth, Kathy's pussy clenched 

with illicit arousal, remembering the exquisite feel of her 

son's huge cock pounding her ass and painting her face with 

cum just hours ago.  

If only Hugh knew the depths of her depravity, the way 

she'd corrupted their children into their incestuous web of 

lust... 

“Dad!” Pierce shouted, rushing up the beach excitedly. 

“What is it? What's wrong?” Hugh asked. 

“I was exploring the wreck of our old boat, out on the rocks, 

and I think I found something that could help us.” 

“What is it, honey" Kathy anxiously asked. 

 “Follow me and I'll show you.” 

Pierce led his parents back to where the wreckage of their 

original boat lay smashed upon the rocks.  

Amidst the jagged pieces of fiberglass and metal, he pointed 

out a small, miraculously undamaged fuel tank wedged in a 

crevice.  

"There! If we can get it out and transfer the gas to the new 

boat's tank, we'll have enough to get further away from this 



hellish place," Pierce explained, eyes shining with hopeful 

determination. 

Hugh clapped his son on the shoulder, a proud smile 

breaking across his face. "Good eye, son! This could be the 

break we've been needing." 

Kathy felt a swell of love and lust as she gazed at her 

handsome, resourceful boy. Despite the inappropriate nature 

of their relationship, she couldn't help but admire Pierce's 

strength and ingenuity in the face of their ongoing crisis.  

The two men set about carefully extracting the spare fuel 

tank from the wreckage while Kathy stood watch for any 

signs of danger. Her nerves were on high alert, terrified that 

the creature or the vengeful native women would ambush 

them at any moment. 

With much grunting and straining, Hugh and Pierce 

managed to wrest the tank free. 

They hauled it back to the new boat, where August and 

Tiffany were sorting supplies and weapons. 

"Oh my god, is that what I think it is?" August asked 

excitedly when she saw the bright red canister.  

"Yep, a full tank of gas," Pierce confirmed with a grin. 

"Courtesy of our old boat. Guess she's still looking out for 

us, even in pieces." 

Working together, they siphoned the precious fuel into their 

boat's waiting tank.  



The sense of renewed hope was palpable as they watched 

the gauge rise. With this extra gas, they could put some 

serious distance between themselves and the island of 

horrors. 

"It’s getting late in the day. We'll wait until tomorrow to set 

out," Hugh decided. "Take one more night to rest up and 

gather any last supplies we might need. Then at first light, 

we're getting the hell off this godforsaken rock." 

There were no arguments from the others. One more night 

on the island was a small price to pay for a better chance at 

escape and survival. 

As dusk fell and they settled in for their last night on land, 

the now familiar tension crackled between Kathy, Pierce and 

August.  

Hidden glances and secret touches were exchanged, the 

promise of one final forbidden tryst hanging heavy in the 

humid air. 

“Why don't you let Pierc and I take first watch tonight, 

honey,” Kathy suggested. 

“Don't you mean the three of us,” August quickly corrected, 

just as hungry for Pierce's cock as her mother was.  

“No, go with your father and get some rest, honey. your 

brother and I can handle things.” 

August shot Kathy a subtle but knowing look, clearly 

understanding the real reason her mother wanted to be 



alone with Pierce and that she couldn't be included every 

time.  

She played along, feigning a yawn and stretching. "You're 

right, Mom. I am pretty beat. A good night's sleep will do me 

good before we set sail tomorrow," she said, throwing a 

discreet wink at her brother. "You two be careful out there." 

Hugh hesitated, that flicker of unease returning to his eyes 

as he glanced between his wife and son. But exhaustion won 

out over suspicion and he nodded. "Alright. Wake me in a 

few hours to swap out. And keep your rifles ready, just in 

case." 

Kathy and Pierce nodded and watched as Hugh, August and 

Tiffany retreated into the boat cabin.  

As soon as the door closed behind them, the mother and 

son turned to each other with barely restrained hunger. 

"Fuck, I thought they'd never leave," Pierce growled, pulling 

Kathy flush against him. He ground his already stiffening 

cock against her pelvis. "I’ve been dying to get my hands on 

you all day." 

"Mmm, me too baby," Kathy purred, nipping at his jawline. 

"Mommy needs your big dick so bad. One more ride before 

we leave this place forever." 

They sank down to the sand in a tangle of groping limbs, 

hurriedly shedding clothes between desperate kisses.  



Pierce gathered his mother's huge, heavy tits in his hands, 

kneading the pliant flesh and tweaking her stiff nipples. 

Kathy mewled and arched into his touch, reaching down to 

stroke his thick shaft skillfully. "How do you want me?" she 

asked breathily. "Do you wanna stuff all your big fat cock in 

my ass again? Or paint my face with cum like the dirty 

mommy-slut I am?" 

Pierce groaned, his erection throbbing in her grip at the 

filthy words. "Tempting, but right now I just need to be balls 

deep in your pussy," he said roughly. "I wanna feel that wet 

married cunt gripping me while I suck on these giant titties." 

"Then take me, baby," Kathy urged, falling back and 

spreading her thick thighs wide in invitation. "Fuck Mommy 

hard and deep. Give me something to remember when we're 

back in the real world." 

With a low, animalistic whimper, Pierce positioned himself 

between her legs and lined up his cockhead with her 

weeping entrance.  

They both gasped as he pushed forward, her slick, scalding 

heat engulfing him inch by glorious inch until he was fully 

sheathed in her deepest recesses. 

"Fuck, I'll never get over how good your cunt feels," the 

teen grunted, bracing his hands on either side of her as he 

began to thrust. "So fucking tight and wet. Goddamn 

perfect." 



"Yes, baby…we are perfect together,” Kathy whimpered as 

Pierce began to piston his hips, driving his thick cock deep 

into her hungry cunt with each powerful thrust.  

The way his steely shaft stretched and filled her needy 

channel was absolute perfection - as if his manhood was 

made to plow her womanhood.  

Her slick, velvety walls clenched and rippled around his 

plunging member, molding to every contour and ridge like a 

tight glove. It was like her pussy was custom-made just for 

him, hugging his girth as if it never wanted to let him go.  

The fit was snug yet yielding, allowing him to bottom out 

again and again, his swollen cockhead kissing her cervix with 

each pump of his hips. 

Kathy smiled as she watched her boy stare at the rhythmic 

sway of her tits. The sensation of her son's magnificent cock 

gliding through her clasping heat was indescribable. The 

fuck-hungry mother felt every throbbing inch of him as he 

sawed in and out, igniting sparks of pleasure that radiated 

out to every nerve ending.  

Her abundant arousal gushed around his pistoning shaft, 

allowing him to fuck into her with deliciously wet, obscene 

squelches.  

It was as if her mature cunt had been craving this - her own 

offspring's virile young cock - all her life without knowing it. 

Now that she'd had a taste of his perfect prick nestled in her 

core, she knew nothing else would ever satisfy her again. 



Her pussy was ruined for her husband, reshaped to fit only 

Pierce's impressive girth and length. 

"Oh god, baby, you feel so good inside me," Kathy panted, 

hooking her ankles behind his flexing ass to draw him in 

even deeper. "Mommy's cunt was made for your big 

beautiful dick. Fucking ruin me!" 

Pierce growled ferally against her neck, sinking his teeth into 

the tender skin as he redoubled his efforts. 

He pounded into her clenching pussy with wild abandon, the 

force of his thrusts making her huge tits bounce and jiggle 

between them.  

He captured one heavy globe in his hand, bringing the 

straining nipple to his mouth to suckle greedily. 

"Unngh, fuck Mom!" he grunted around a mouthful of 

titflesh. "Love this fucking perfect cunt. Gonna pump it full 

of cum. Breed you so fucking deep!" 

The taboo words combined with the feel of him gnawing on 

her tit and hammering her hole pushed Kathy over the edge 

embarrasingly fast. With a hoarse wail, she came undone, 

her greedy pussy spasming almost violently around Pierce's 

plunging cock. 

"Yes, yes, fuuuuck!" Kathy keened, fisting her hands in 

Pierce's hair as her body shook with the force of her orgasm. 

"Cumming on my son's fat cock!"  



Resisting his own urge to ejaculate, Pierce groaned as he 

felt his mother's slick walls clamp down around him like a 

vise, rippling deliciously along his sensitive penile length.  

He gritted his teeth, determined to prolong their coupling 

and wring every last drop of pleasure from this forbidden 

moment. 

The boy shifted positions slightly, hooking Kathy's knees 

over his elbows to spread her even wider and change the 

angle of his thrusts.  

Each inward stroke now rubbed against her engorged clit, 

making her jolt and keen from the added stimulation. 

"Oh fuck, right there baby!" she cried, tossing her head back 

in bliss. "Pound my fucking cunt hard and fast!” 

Pierce pistoned his hips like a machine, grunting with effort 

as he fucked into her sopping wet heat with everything he 

had.  

The lewd slap of flesh against flesh echoed around them, 

harmonizing obscenely with the wet squelches of his cock 

churning her overflowing juices.  

"Take it, Mom!" he snarled savagely, feeling his own release 

building at the base of his spine. "Fucking take my cock. 

Gonna flood this pussy with cum. Knock you up with my 

seed!" 



The thought of her son impregnating her, sowing his potent 

young seed in her fertile womb, sent Kathy careening into 

another shattering climax.  

Her cunt pulsated almost painfully around his hammering 

shaft, gushing a fresh wave of liquid arousal. 

"Yes, fuck, do it!" she wailed mindlessly, too lost in the 

throes of ecstasy to care about the consequences. "Fill me 

up! Put a baby in me! Ahhh fuck I'm CUMMING!" 

Her powerful inner muscles clamping down on him was the 

final trigger Pierce needed. With a hoarse shout, he 

slammed into her one last time and exploded, his cock 

erupting like a geyser deep in her clasping sheath.  

Thick ropes of scalding seed painted her convulsing walls, 

flooding her to capacity. 

They clung to each other, shaking and gasping, as Pierce 

emptied his balls in her ravenous cunt.  

Kathy moaned low in her throat at the sensation of being so 

thoroughly inseminated by her own son, his potent cream 

settling into her deepest recesses. 

As the final pulses of his release tapered off, Pierce 

collapsed on top of her, face nestled between her heaving 

breasts.  

Kathy cradled his head and stroked his sweat-damp hair, 

basking in the afterglow of their intense coupling. 



"Damn, mom, all that talk of having my baby made me cum 

so damn hard.” 

Kathy let out a breathless giggle, running her fingers 

through Pierce's damp hair as she cradled his head to her 

bosom. "Mmm, you like the idea of knocking up your own 

mom, don't you baby?" she purred teasingly. "Putting a big 

pregnant belly on me with your virile seed?" 

Pierce groaned into her cleavage, his spent cock twitching 

inside her cum-filled cunt at the naughty words. "Fuck 

yeah," he mumbled, pressing sloppy kisses to her sweaty 

tits. "Love the thought of breeding this fuck-hot body. 

Having you swell up with my baby." 

"Ooh, you naughty boy," Kathy cooed, clenching her pussy 

around his semi-hard shaft and making him shudder. "What 

would your father say if he knew you'd impregnated your 

own mother? If he had to watch my belly grow, knowing it 

was his son's incestuous bun I had in the oven?" 

Pierce's cock hardened further at the taboo image, spurring 

him to start rocking his hips again, grinding his reviving 

erection into Kathy's soaked heat. "Ungh, he'd probably beat 

my ass," he grunted, suckling harder on her nipple. "But it'd 

be worth it to see you ripe with my baby." 

"Mmm, I bet you'd love seeing my tits get even bigger, 

huh?" Kathy gasped, undulating her hips to meet his thrusts. 

"All swollen with milk for our baby? You could suck on 

Mommy's huge engorged udders while you fucked my 

pregnant pussy." 



"Oh god yes," Pierce panted harshly, pistoning faster into 

her rippling channel. "Drain those fat jugs while I knocked 

you up again and again. Keep you constantly pregnant with 

my cum.” 

Kathy quickly rolled Pierce onto his back, planting her knees 

firmly in the sand as she began to ride him with wild 

abandon.  

Her massive tits bounced and rippled hypnotically as she 

impaled herself on his thick shaft over and over, the wet 

slap of flesh-on-flesh echoing obscenely. 

"It's settled then," she panted, a wicked gleam in her eye. 

"We're getting off this island tomorrow so you can fuck a 

baby into me… right now!"  

She angled her hips, taking him even deeper, until she felt 

the bulbous head of his cock pressing insistently against the 

entrance to her womb.  

Kathy knew if she could get him to penetrate her cervix, it 

would greatly increase her chances of falling pregnant with 

her own son's seed. 

"C'mon baby, I want you to shove that fat knob right into 

Mommy's fertile womb," she urged breathlessly, grinding 

down onto him. "Plant your seed deep and breed me!" 

Pierce groaned gutturally, gripping her undulating hips hard 

enough to bruise. He pistoned up into her, straining to spear 

into her innermost depths. "Fuck Mom, gonna knock you up 



so good," he grunted. "Pump your unprotected pussy full of 

baby batter." 

Kathy threw her head back with a sharp cry as she felt him 

breach her cervix, his cockhead pushing past the resistant 

ring of muscle to enter her very core. 

Electric tingles radiated out from where they were joined, 

the taboo pleasure of having her son so deep inside her 

almost too much to bear. 

"Yes, yes, right there!" she keened, voice ragged with lust. 

"Stir up Mommy's womb! Paint my insides white with your 

cum! Make me pregnant!" 

Pierce hammered up into Kathy's welcoming depths, 

grunting and growling as he chased his release.  

Each punishing thrust brought his engorged cockhead 

battering against the tight ring of her cervix, the entrance to 

her very womb.  

Kathy sobbed in ecstasy each time he speared into her, the 

sensation of her son's cock breaching that final barrier 

almost too intense to bear. The muscular ring stretched and 

yielded around his flared head, clinging to his girth as he 

forced his way inside. It felt like he was splitting her open, 

impaling her on his thick shaft all the way to her core. 

The silky walls of her cervix hugged his sensitive glans like a 

tight fist, rippling along his length as he punched through 

again and again. It was hotter and wetter than anything 



he'd ever felt before, the entrance to her very center 

squeezing him so sweetly it brought tears to his eyes. 

"Fuck Mom, it's so tight," Pierce gasped, pistoning harder 

and faster into the mind-blowing grip of her womanhood.  

He could feel the plush lining of her womb kissing the tip of 

his cock each time he bottomed out. "Gonna cum right in 

your baby chamber. Fucking flood it with jizz." 

"Yes! Do it baby!" Kathy babbled deliriously, too lost in the 

all-consuming pleasure to think straight. All she knew was 

she needed her son's seed pulsing directly into her fertile 

womb. "Cum in Mommy! Knock me up with your fucking 

cum!" 

Kathy's strong, shapely legs locked around Pierce's pumping 

hips like a vise, holding him deep as he pounded relentlessly 

into her eager body. The weight and pressure of her 

muscular thighs encircling him was exquisite, spurring him to 

fuck into her even harder. 

It felt primal and possessive, like she was claiming him, 

refusing to let him pull out until he'd filled her womb with his 

potent seed. Her heels dug into his clenching ass cheeks, 

urging him impossibly deeper with each desperate 

undulation of her hips.  

Trapped in the cage of her legs, Pierce was in heaven, his 

entire world narrowed down to the slick passage gripping his 

cock and the wanton MILF impaled on his shaft. The feel of 

her powerful limbs quivering and tightening around him with 



each thrust sent jolts of electricity zinging up his spine, 

pushing him closer to the edge. 

"Fuck Mom, the way you're squeezing me with your legs," 

he panted harshly into the sweat-slicked valley of her 

quivering cleavage. "Pulling me in so fucking deep. Gonna 

make me nut right against your womb!" 

"Yes baby, I need it!" Kathy mewled, locking her ankles 

behind his back to press him even closer. "Give Mommy your 

cum! Shoot it deep and knock me up! I wanna feel you 

pulsing in my fertile cunt!"  

Riled by her filthy encouragement, Pierce slammed into her 

with wild abandon, the force of his thrusts rattling her entire 

body.  

Kathy could only hold on for dear life, gasping and 

shuddering as her son's engorged cock pummeled her most 

intimate depths with brutal precision. 

The wet, meaty smacks of his pelvis colliding with her 

upturned ass echoed over the crash of the nearby waves. 

Anyone happening by would've been treated to the 

depraved sight of mother and son rutting like animals in the 

open air, too consumed by incestuous lust to care about the 

risk of discovery. 

"Cumming!" Pierce bellowed suddenly, his entire body 

seizing up as his climax finally crashed through him. "Ah 

fuck, take it Mom! Fuuuuck!" 



Pierce roared as his balls drew up tight, his cock swelling 

impossibly thicker as he crested the edge.  

He slammed home one last time, piercing her convulsing 

cervix as he exploded like a geyser. Thick ropes of scalding 

seed erupted into Kathy's unprotected womb in a tidal wave 

of potent teenage spunk. 

Kathy shrieked as she felt her son's massive load flooding 

her very core, triggering her own earth-shattering orgasm.  

Her pussy clamped down around his throbbing shaft, milking 

him for every drop as her body instinctively worked to draw 

his semen deeper. She shuddered and spasmed helplessly, 

impaled to the hilt on his still-spurting cock as he pumped 

jet after jet directly into her baby chamber. 

They clung to each other, gasping and trembling in the 

aftermath of their overwhelming climaxes. 

Pierce's cock continued to twitch and dribble cum deep in 

Kathy's passage as her cervix fluttered around him. They 

both knew there was a very real possibility she would soon 

be carrying his child after such a thorough insemination. 

They had been so consumed in pleasure that they didn't see 

the swarm of native women that had surrounded them.  

Pierce's eyes widened in shock and fear as the group of 

towering native women closed in around them. Their 

humongous, black tits jutting over him. 



They native nymphomaniacs reached down and roughly 

hauled Kathy off of her son, Pierce's cock slipping out of her 

cum-drenched cunt with an obscene squelch. 

"No, no please!" Kathy cried out in panic, struggling futilely 

against their iron grips. 

Thick ropes of Pierce's seed seeped out of her ravaged hole 

to trickle down her inner thighs as they held her splayed 

open. 

"Mom!" Pierce shouted, scrambling to his feet. But before he 

could lunge for her, two of the imposing women seized him 

by the arms, holding him immobile. 

His still-hard cock bobbed lewdly, coated in a sheen of his 

mother's juices and his own cum.  

The tallest of the women, evidently their new leader, 

stepped forward into the moonlight.  

Pierce gulped as he took in her statuesque form - easily over 

six and a half feet tall, with the broadest shoulders and 

biggest tits he'd ever seen. Her dark eyes glittered 

dangerously as she appraised the naked boy. 

“Such a virile young bull,” the leader anounced to the others 

in a language that only they could understand. She reached 

down to fondle the Pierce's erect cock. 

"Don't you fucking touch him!" Kathy snarled, thrashing 

against her captors. Angry tears streaked down her face at 

the sight of another woman groping her son so intimately. 



The Queen turned to Kathy with a sneer, eyeing her 

voluptuous, cum-splattered body with disdain. "This female 

has already been bred," she scoffed to her followers in their 

native tongue. "Leave her to rut with the other pale male.” 

The women holding Kathy down snickered cruelly before 

releasing her to collapse in the sand.  

She immediately tried to crawl towards Pierce, but was 

kicked viciously in the side by one of the tribe, knocking the 

wind from her lungs. 

"Mom!" Pierce cried out in anguish, renewing his struggles 

against the iron grips pinning his arms. But it was useless - 

the native women were impossibly strong, and there were 

too many of them. 

The Queen returned her hungry gaze to Pierce's nude form, 

drinking in the sight of his chiseled muscles and huge, 

throbbing erection. "Bring him," she commanded her guards 

imperiously. "I’ll sample his cock before we take him back to 

the village and let the others have a turn." 

With that, she turned on her heel and strode back into the 

jungle, her wide childbearing hips swaying.  

The other women dragged a thrashing, bellowing Pierce 

along behind her, his feet scrabbling uselessly in the sand. 

"No, Pierce!" Kathy screamed, staggering to her feet and 

stumbling after them. But she was still weak and winded 

from the kick, and could only watch helplessly as they 

disappeared into the dense foliage with her precious son. 


