
 



The Long Ride Home with Mom 

By Klrxo 

 

Sonny shifted uncomfortably in the passenger seat, trying to 

keep his gaze focused straight ahead on the road. But his 

eyes kept drifting over to his blonde-haired mom Holli 

despite his best efforts.  

Her low-cut sundress revealed an obscene amount of tit-

cleavage. The thin fabric clung to her voluptuous curves, 

emphasizing the enormity of her heavy breasts with each 

breath she took.  

As she stepped on the gas, Holli's dress rode up her smooth, 

toned thighs. Sonny couldn't help but admire her long, 

shapely legs and the way her sun-kissed skin seemed to 

glow even in the dimness of the car at night.  

He felt a twinge of shame for ogling his own mother, but her 

beauty was simply magnetic. She reminded him of a 40-

year-old Paige Spiranac, who him and his friends considered 

the hottest female athlete in the world. 

Many a masturbation session had been spent dreaming 

about having sex with his mom, even impregnating her, but 

he knew it would never happen, especially given how 

religious his family was.  

Holli glanced over, catching her son staring at her pillowy 

chest before he could look away. 



The mother sighed and shook her head gently, a knowing 

look in her eye. "Sonny, honey, we need to talk," she said 

softly, her melodic voice tinged with mild disapproval.  

Sonny felt his cheeks flush with embarrassment at being 

caught. He shifted his gaze back to the road, trying to ignore 

the way his heart raced being in such close proximity to his 

gorgeous mother.  

"Look, I know it's not easy being a teenage boy, with all 

those hormones and urges," Holli continued, choosing her 

words carefully. "And I'm aware that my figure tends 

to...draw the eye, so to speak. These curves of mine are 

pretty hard not to notice, especially in this little sundress." 

She glanced down at her monster cleavage straining against 

the thin fabric before meeting Sonny's eyes again. "But 

sweetheart, you have to remember - I'm your mother. It's 

not appropriate for you to be gawking at my breasts or legs 

like that, no matter how much of them my outfit shows off. 

I'm flattered, but it's just not right, you know? What would 

the Lord think of you lusting after your own mom?" 

Sonny swallowed hard and nodded, casting his eyes 

downward in shame. "You're right, Mom. I'm really sorry. I 

don't know what came over me. It won't happen again, I 

promise." 

Holli reached over and gently patted his knee. "It's alright, 

darling. No need to beat yourself up over it. You're a good 

boy. Just try to be more mindful of where you point those 



baby blues from now on, okay? Eyes on the road, not on 

Mom's naughty bits," she said with a musical laugh. 

As Holli giggled at her lighthearted scolding, a bright light 

suddenly appeared in the night sky ahead of them, moving 

erratically. "What on earth is that?" Holli wondered aloud, 

squinting at the mysterious glow.  

Perplexed, she slowed the car and pulled over onto the 

shoulder of the desolate country road. 

They both peered out the windshield, transfixed by the 

otherworldly light dancing above. It grew larger and brighter 

as it approached their location. 

"I don't like the looks of this, Mom," Sonny said nervously. 

"Maybe we should get out of here."  

But Holli's curiosity won out over caution. "Let's just take a 

quick peek outside," she said, unbuckling her seatbelt. "I'm 

sure there's a logical explanation." 

They stepped out into the warm night air, watching in awe 

as the light drew closer. As it neared, they could make out a 

distinct saucer shape - it appeared to be some kind of flying 

craft unlike anything they'd ever seen. 

The UFO came to a sudden halt directly above them, 

hovering silently.  

Holli and Sonny stood frozen, mouths agape, as a beam of 

light shot down from the center of the craft's underside, 

engulfing them in a luminous white glow.  



They felt a strange tingling sensation wash over their bodies 

as their feet slowly lifted off the ground. To their shock, an 

unseen force began pulling them up into the air, higher and 

higher, their flailing limbs useless against its strength.  

Holli's sundress fluttered in the wind, exposing her long, 

tanned legs and lacy white panties as she rose unwillingly 

into the night sky alongside her terrified son.  

Higher and higher they ascended until they disappeared into 

the blinding light, vanishing into the bowels of the 

extraterrestrial ship. 

The UFO zoomed off into the starry expanse, the fate of 

Holli and Sonny now at the mercy of whatever mysterious 

entities lurked within. The car sat abandoned below, the 

only witness to their bizarre abduction on the lonely rural 

road. 

Holli and Sonny found themselves standing in a strange, 

cavernous room bathed in soft bluish light. The curved 

metallic walls seemed to pulse with an unknown energy. As 

their eyes adjusted, several tall silhouettes emerged from 

the shadows.  

The beings were humanoid in shape but with elongated 

limbs and oversized heads. Their skin shimmered with an 

iridescent sheen. Large, almond-shaped eyes regarded the 

human captives with keen interest. 

One of the aliens stepped forward, a small metallic device 

affixed to its slender neck. When it spoke, the words 



emerged in perfect English, seemingly translated by the 

strange apparatus. 

"Greetings, Earthlings. Please do not be afraid," the alien 

said in a soothing, androgynous voice. "We mean you no 

harm. We have brought you aboard our ship because we 

desperately need your assistance." 

Holli instinctively pulled Sonny close, shielding him 

protectively even as her heart raced with fear and confusion. 

"W-what do you want with us? Why did you take us?"  

The alien regarded her with something akin to sympathy. 

"Our civilization is on the brink of extinction. A genetic 

plague has rendered our species nearly sterile. We have 

searched the galaxy for compatible life forms to help us seed 

a new world and ensure our survival." 

Its large eyes shifted to Sonny. "Your son is an ideal 

specimen. Strong, virile, and genetically pure. And you, 

human female, possess the necessary reproductive qualities 

to host our offspring. Together, you can help us create a 

new generation and prevent the death of our race." 

Holli shook her head in disbelief, her voice trembling. "You 

want us to...to breed? To make alien babies? This is insane!"  

The being raised a slender hand in a calming gesture. "We 

understand your reluctance. But we have observed your 

species and know the act of procreation is not unpleasant 

for you. In fact, you will find the experience 



quite...stimulating. It is a necessary step to save an entire 

civilization." 

Sonny and Holli exchanged shocked, uncertain glances. The 

weight of the alien's words hung heavy in the air. They were 

being asked to engage in the most taboo of acts, to commit 

the ultimate sin under the eyes of God. And yet, the fate of 

an alien race apparently rested in their intertwined bodies. 

The alien studied their expressions before continuing. "You 

will be returned to your home once your task is complete. 

We ask only for your cooperation in this vital matter. The 

future of our kind depends on it."  

Sonny, his voice shaking slightly, looked at the alien and 

asked, "Do...do we have to have sex with you or your kind 

to make these babies?" 

The alien shook its head. "No, direct copulation with us will 

not be necessary. However, we will need to inject you both 

with our DNA to ensure our genes are passed on to your 

offspring. Additionally, using advanced technology on this 

ship, we will create clones of you, human female, and your 

son. Approximately one hundred copies each, which will 

allow us to produce a large number of genetically enhanced 

infants at one time." 

Holli gasped, her hand flying to her mouth. The thought of a 

hundred copies of herself and Sonny was overwhelming and 

surreal. She couldn't wrap her mind around the idea of so 

many clones of their bodies, all being used to create alien 

hybrid children. 



Sonny furrowed his brow. "So...all these clones of me and 

my mom...we would have to...ya know...with each other? 

Like some kind of bizarro incest orgy?" He cringed slightly as 

he said it out loud. 

The alien nodded solemnly. "We have found that the most 

efficient way to produce viable embryos is for the cloned 

males to copulate with the cloned females. The familiarity of 

genetic material seems to increase the success rates, even 

across multiple copies. So yes, your cloned selves would 

need to engage in sexual intercourse with each other." 

"The injections will not harm you," the alien assured in its 

eerily calm tone. "In fact, they will enhance your physical 

experiences and make the reproductive process far more 

pleasurable than it would be naturally. A gift, you might say, 

in exchange for your service." 

Holli felt lightheaded, reaching out to steady herself against 

the strange, technologically advanced structure. The idea of 

breeding with her own son, even cloned versions of him, 

went against every moral fiber of her being. It was the 

ultimate taboo, an affront to God. 

And yet, a tiny, shameful part of her tingled with a dark 

curiosity at the thought. She recalled the way Sonny had 

ogled her voluptuous body in the car, the hypnotic sway of 

her heavy breasts and the sinful lines of her long legs. 

Maybe in some primal, forbidden recess of her mind, she 

had wondered what it would be like too... 



The mother shook her head, banishing the impure notion. 

This was utter madness.  

She looked over at Sonny, seeing the confusion and fear 

written plainly on his youthful face. What kind of mother 

would she be to agree to such a thing? 

The alien watched them patiently, waiting for their response 

to the shocking proposal. The fate of an entire world hung in 

the balance, dependent on the depraved act of a mother 

and son engaging in cloned incestuous congress. It was an 

impossible decision with unthinkable ramifications. 

Holli swallowed hard, meeting the alien's unblinking gaze, 

unsure of what to say. The weight of the universe seemed to 

press down upon her and Sonny in that surreal moment, 

aboard a fantastical ship hovering somewhere in the inky 

void of space. 

Holli turned to the alien and spoke, her voice shaky. "May I 

please have a moment to speak with my son in private? This 

is...a lot to process all at once." 

The alien inclined its head. "Of course. We understand the 

gravity of what we are asking. Please, take your time to 

discuss it amongst yourselves." It gestured to a small alcove 

off the main chamber, which seemed to materialize out of 

nowhere. 

Holli took Sonny's hand and led him into the private space, 

the entrance sealing behind them with a soft whoosh.  



She turned to face her son, seeing the uncertainty and fear 

etched across his youthful features. Her maternal instincts 

kicked in and she embraced him tightly. 

"Oh Sonny, I can't believe this is happening," she whispered, 

her voice cracking with emotion. "What are we gonna do?" 

Sonny hugged his mother back, acutely aware of her cushy 

jugs pressing against him. He tried to focus on the matter at 

hand. "I don't know, Mom. It's crazy. But...if what they're 

saying is true, and an entire species is at risk of dying 

out...don't we have a moral obligation to help if we can?" 

Holli pulled back slightly, searching her son's face. "You 

think we should agree to it? To...engage in relations with 

each other's clones and create these hybrid babies?" 

Sonny never thought that the key to getting into his mom's 

panties was by doing it for a worthy cause. He swallowed 

hard, his voice low and series. "I think...I think it's what God 

would want us to do. To selflessly give of ourselves to save 

the lives of others, even if it means doing something that 

seems so wrong."  

Holli considered his words, her heart heavy with the weight 

of the decision. Every Biblical lesson, every Sunday sermon, 

told her that incest was a grievous sin. And yet, the faces of 

the aliens and their dire situation pulled at her soul. 

"You're right," she said finally, her voice filled with resigned 

determination. "The Lord teaches us to help those in need, 

to act with compassion even in the darkest of circumstances. 



And if ever there was a time to set aside our Earthly taboos 

for the greater good, this is it." 

Sonny nodded solemnly. "We'll get through this together, 

Mom. We just have to remember that it's for a noble, 

selfless cause." 

"Agreed," Holli said, taking a deep breath. "But Sonny, we 

must promise each other to never speak a word of this once 

we're back home. Can you imagine the ridicule, the 

judgment we would face if anyone found out? They'd think 

we were depraved, sick in the head."  

"I promise, Mom," Sonny said firmly. "What happens on this 

ship, stays on this ship. No one will ever know the sacrifice 

we're making." 

Holli pulled her son into another tit-squashing embrace, both 

determined to see this task through, knowing it's what God 

would want them to do. 

A minute later they emerged from the private alcove, having 

made their difficult decision. They approached the waiting 

alien, resolution etched on their faces despite the nervous 

tension radiating from them both. 

"We've decided to help you," Holli said, her voice trembling 

slightly. "We'll do what needs to be done to save your 

species." 

The alien seemed to exude an aura of gratitude. "You have 

our deepest thanks. Your sacrifice will be remembered for 

generations."  



It then gestured to a circular platform nearby. "Please 

disrobe completely and step onto the transference pad to 

begin the cloning process." 

Holli and Sonny glanced at each other uneasily, realizing 

they would have to strip naked in front of one another and 

these strange beings. Modesty and propriety were deeply 

ingrained in them, especially Holli. But there was no turning 

back now. 

With shaking hands, Holli reached behind her neck and 

untied her sundress, letting the thin fabric slither down her 

curves to pool at her feet.  

Sonny's eyes widened as he took in the sight of his mother's 

body, clad only in skimpy lace panties and bra.  

Holli's giant tits strained against the confines of her sexy bra, 

the oversized mounds threatening to spill out. 

Her toned midriff led to gently flaring hips and an ass that 

even the most conservative underwear couldn't conceal the 

juicy shape of. She hesitated briefly before reaching back to 

unhook her bra. 

Sonny felt all the blood rush to his cock as his mother's 

heavy tits tumbled free, the dusky pink nipples already 

hardening under his shocked gaze.  

They were even more glorious than in his shameful 

fantasies, gigantic and full, capped with 4-inch wide areolas 

and nipples that begged to be sucked.  



As Holli slid her panties down her long, freshly-shaved legs, 

Sonny drank in the sight of her neatly trimmed pussy, the 

plump lips barely concealing her intimate pink folds. He 

never imagined he'd see his own mother in such a lewd 

state of undress. 

Holli fought the urge to cover herself, her face flushed with 

embarrassment and something more taboo as she felt her 

son's eyes raking over every inch of her nude body. 

She watched as Sonny stripped off his own clothes, 

revealing his toned chest and abs.  

But it was the sight of his huge, erect cock springing free 

from his boxers that made Holli's eyes widen in shock. Her 

baby boy was hugely hung, his thick, vein-encrusted shaft 

standing at attention with a flared purple head already 

weeping pre-cum. It was wreathed in a neatly groomed 

thatch of dark blond pubes. 

Despite the clinical nature of their roles here, the sight of 

her son's powerful cock stirred something deep and primal in 

Holli's loins. Her pussy clenched and grew wet as she 

imagined that huge boner plowing into her, potent boy-seed 

pouring into her unprotected womb. 

Holli and Sonny stepped onto the transference pad, their 

naked bodies tingling with nervous energy under the alien's 

watchful gaze.  

The being approached with a sleek, silver device that looked 

both organic and mechanical.  



"This will inject the necessary genetic material into your 

bodies," it explained calmly. "You may feel a momentary 

discomfort." 

Holli gasped as the alien pressed the device against her 

neck, a sudden sharp pinch followed by a spreading warmth 

as the extraterrestrial DNA merged with her own. Beside 

her, Sonny grunted as he received the same injection, his 

impressive cock bobbing from the jolt. 

The alien stepped back and activated the cloning sequence 

with a wave of its slender hand.  

Holli and Sonny were engulfed in a shimmering blue light 

that seemed to penetrate every cell of their beings. They felt 

a bizarre stretching sensation, as if their consciousness was 

being pulled in a hundred directions at once. 

When the light faded, Holli and Sonny found themselves 

standing in a massive chamber, surrounded by a sea of their 

own naked bodies. Row upon row of identical clones, perfect 

copies down to the last freckle and birthmark. Holli's titanic 

tits and voluptuous curves and Sonny's impressive manhood 

were replicated with uncanny precision. 

But it wasn't like they had imagined. Rather than feeling 

disconnected from these copies, Holli and Sonny felt a 

profound psychic link to each one. It was as if their minds 

had been splintered and expanded, experiencing the 

thoughts and sensations of every clone simultaneously. 



They could feel the clones' heartbeats, the air on their bare 

skin, the stirring of arousal in their loins as they eyed each 

other's replicated nude forms. It was an overwhelming 

cascade of sensation that threatened to sweep away all 

reason and restraint. 

Holli shuddered as she felt the effects of the alien DNA 

coursing through her clones' bodies. Their nipples hardened 

into aching points, their pussies growing hot and slick with a 

need more intense than anything she'd felt before.  

Beside her, Sonny's clones sported massive erections, nearly 

ten-inches in length, their cocks throbbing with a potent, 

almost painful need for release. 

The alien's voice echoed in their minds, transmitted 

telepathically. “Your consciousness has been quantum 

entangled with your duplicates," the alien explained. "While 

here in the ship, you will experience everything they do, 

every touch, every pleasure, every orgasm, as if you are 

living a hundred lives simultaneously." 

Holli and Sonny looked at each other, their eyes mirrored a 

hundred times over in the faces of their clones. They could 

feel the desperate, all-consuming lust radiating from every 

copy. 

As mom and son stood in stunned arousal amidst their 

naked clones, the chamber around them began to 

transform. The sterile metal walls shimmered and reformed 

into plush, yielding surfaces covered in velvety soft fabrics. 

Curves and undulations appeared, creating a landscape of 



sensual hills and valleys perfectly contoured to entwine 

writhing bodies. 

A throbbing, primal beat began to pulse through the room, 

seeming to match the racing heartbeats of the assembled 

copies. The rhythm was hypnotic, alien, yet strangely 

alluring, urging those who heard it to abandon inhibitions 

and give in to base desires. 

Colored lights undulated in time with the erotic tempo, 

bathing the naked flesh in shades of deep red and rich 

purple. It created a cozy arena made for rutting. 

From hidden vents, a fine mist began to spray, settling on 

the exposed skin of the clones in a glossy sheen. The 

lubricating oil was warm and slick, making every curve and 

ridge of the replicated bodies glisten invitingly. The 

fragrance of it permeated the air - musky, slightly sweet, 

and powerfully aphrodisiac.  

Holli could feel it coating her heavy breasts, beading on her 

erect nipples before trailing down the side-slopes of her 

meaty mammaries.  

The mist seemed to heighten every sensation, every nerve 

ending in their bodies now erotically charged and screaming 

for stimulation.  

Holli's naked pussy lips were plumped and pouting, her 

engorged clit peeking from beneath its fleshy sheath. Oil 

mingling with her own copious fluids until her intimate folds 

were gleaming and ready.  



Beside her, Sonny's magnificent cock was likewise coated, 

the imposing shaft throbbing in time with the beat as pearly 

beads of pre-cum drooled from the engorged crown. 

All around them, the clones were falling under the same 

erotic spell. A chorus of moans and sighs rose as the 

assembled copies began to writhe and undulate, hands 

reaching to touch their own slick flesh or that of their 

neighbor. 

Fingers plucked at jutting nipples, delved into molten clefts. 

Rigid cocks ground against voluptuous curves as the mass of 

identical bodies began to entwine. 

And Holli and Sonny felt every caress, every grope, every 

tremor of ecstasy as the psychic link transmitted a hundred 

different sensual experiences back to them at once. 

The pounding beat seemed to reverberate in their very 

bones, ancient and insistent, the siren song of lust drawing 

them into depraved indulgence. 

The stage was set for the ultimate taboo, for mother and 

son to surrender to the unnatural imperative and mate in a 

cloned frenzy of incestuous passion.  

The aliens watched from above, knowing the aphrodisiac 

mist and psychic link would overcome their reservations. It 

was only a matter of time before the orgy began in earnest. 

Holli and Sonny stood transfixed at the center of the sensual 

whirlwind, their cloned bodies writhing around them in the 

throes of chemically-induced lust. The psychic link between 



them and their copies crackled with erotic energy, an 

electrical storm of taboo desire building to a fever pitch. 

Almost of their own volition, mother and son turned to face 

each other, their nude forms glistening with warm, fragrant 

oil.  

Sonny's eyes roamed hungrily over his mother's voluptuous 

curves, her massive breasts heaving with each shuddering 

breath, her vulva plumped and ready, her thighs slick with 

the evidence of her arousal.  

Holli likewise drank in the sight of her son's magnificent 

young body, his rock-hard abs flexing, the enormous stalk of 

his rigid penis jutting out from his loins, pulsing with need. 

Like two oppositely charged forces, they crashed together, 

their mouths meeting in a searing kiss that defied all Earthly 

conventions of propriety. Lips ground together as jaws fell 

open, and their tongues speared out to meet in a slippery 

duel. But this was no ordinary French kiss. 

The alien DNA now suffusing their bodies seemed to have 

altered their very physiology. Their tongues were longer, 

more flexible and dexterous. They coiled around each other 

like mating serpents, whipping and undulating in a dance of 

dominance.  

Holli could feel her son's licker plunging impossibly deep into 

her mouth, as if it would dive straight down her throat. Her 

own oral muscle fought back, fencing with shocking speed 

and precision. 



The pleasure was electric, sizzling along their psychic link to 

be amplified a hundredfold. Every flick and caress was an 

ecstatic revelation, a forbidden delight that battered down 

the crumbling walls of taboo.  

Holli moaned into her son's mouth as she felt his hands 

roaming greedily across her oiled body, kneading her 

rounded ass cheeks, palming her heavy breasts. 

Sonny growled low in his throat as his mother's slick thigh 

rode up to grind against his aching cock, her downy pubic 

mound kissing his own neatly trimmed base. The feel of her, 

the taste of her, was more intoxicating than the alien 

aphrodisiac. Pure, uninhibited incestuous bliss. 

All around them, the clones were likewise falling together 

into erotic embraces, mother-son pairs writhing in forbidden 

ecstasy. The wet sounds of feverish kisses, the rhythmic slap 

of oiled flesh on flesh, rose in a carnal chorus in time with 

the pulsing beat. The air was thick with the musk of 

unleashed lust. 

And at the center of it all, the original Holli and Sonny 

devoured each other, their probing tongues dueling in a 

slippery dance of dominance as their hands mapped the 

contours of each other's glistening bodies. 

Sonny's rock-hard shaft throbbed against Holli's slick thigh 

as their passionate kiss intensified. Their unnaturally long, 

agile tongues wrestled feverishly, plunging deep into each 

other's mouths in a lewd display of incestuous hunger.  



Holli felt like her body was on fire, every nerve ending 

screaming with illicit need. Her massive tits mashed against 

Sonny's sweat-slicked chest as she ground herself wantonly 

against his muscled staff. Arousal poured from her aching 

pussy, coating her thighs. 

"Oh God, Mom... I want you so bad," Sonny groaned, 

gripping Holli's juicy ass cheeks and pulling her harder 

against his throbbing dick. "I can't fight it anymore..." 

"Then don't, baby," Holli gasped, her inhibitions obliterated 

by alien chemicals and overwhelming lust. "Fuck your 

mother. Fuck me with that huge cock!" 

Sonny growled and lifted Holli effortlessly. She wrapped her 

strong, motherly legs around his hips as he carried her 

towards a plush mound in the floor, their mouths still locked 

in a feverish tangle of tongues.  

He laid her down on the satin surface, hovering over her in 

disbelief that this was actually happening. He didn’t dare 

pinch himself in case he was merely dreaming.  

Holli looked up at her son with glazed, lust-drunk eyes. Her 

body ached to be filled by him. She reached down and 

gripped his massive cock, guiding it to her dripping 

entrance. The spongy head nudged against her swollen lips, 

searing hot and throbbing with need. 

"Give it to me, Sonny," she panted, undulating her hips. 

"Shove that big dick in Mommy's hungry cunt. I need it so 

bad!" 



With a guttural groan, Sonny thrust forward, impaling his 

mother in one merciless stroke. 

Holli screamed as she was stretched impossibly wide, her 

son's thick cock plundering her aching depths. How could 

her young, virgin son have a baby-maker that was  bigger 

than anything she'd ever taken before? 

"FUCK! Oh mom, you're so tight!" Sonny gasped, hilting 

himself balls deep in his mom's slick sheath. "Unnhh, I'm 

gonna fuck you so hard..." 

Normally his mom would scold him for using such ungodly 

words, but not today. 

The boy began to move, sawing his huge shaft in and out of 

Holli's spasming pussy. The wet sounds of their forbidden 

coupling echoed obscenely through the chamber. All around 

them, their clones were similarly engaged, a mass of 

sweating, rutting bodies lost in incestuous rapture. 

Holli cried out mindlessly as Sonny pounded into her. His 

swollen cock head battering her cervix with every frenzied 

thrust and his plump balls beat wetly against the crinkled 

pink ring of her asshole.  Her cunt clenched greedily around 

him, slick walls rippling along his pistoning length.  

Thanks to the alien technology psychically linking Holli and 

Sonny to their many naked clones, the forbidden pleasure of 

their coupling was amplified a hundredfold, rebounding 

through their consciousness in an overwhelming cascade of 

incestuous sensation. 



As Holli lay pinned beneath her son's powerful body, his 

massive cock plundering her aching cunt with merciless 

strokes, she could feel what every single one of her 

voluptuous copies was experiencing simultaneously. It was 

as if a hundred hard, virile cocks were pounding into her 

greedy holes at once, stretching and filling her beyond all 

earthly limits. 

She could feel Sonny's thick shaft sawing into her slick 

channel, at the same time she felt ninety-nine identical rods 

slamming into her other selves. A century of sons mounting 

and breeding their wanton mothers in a frenzy of ultimate 

taboo. 

The psychic overload of being so thoroughly fucked by so 

many cocks, by her own offspring no less, sent Holli's senses 

reeling. Her nipples throbbed, her clit pulsed, her molten 

sheath clenched and rippled in a continuous series of mind-

blowing orgasms. 

"Oh fuck...oh God Sonny... it's too much!" she wailed, 

writhing in ecstasy beneath him as her overloaded pussy 

spasmed uncontrollably. "I...I can feel all of you in me... 

fucking me... AHHH!" 

Sonny was similarly inundated with sensory input, feeling 

not only the sublime grip of his mother's cunt milking his 

tender cock, but those of ninety-nine other copies, all 

simultaneously sheathing his throbbing meat to the hilt. It 

was like plunging his aching dick into a hundred glorious 

cunts at once, all hot and wet and hungry for his cum. 



"Holy shit Mom... I'm fucking all of you..." he grunted 

savagely, snapping his hips up and down faster, the sweaty 

slap of his groin against hers obscenely loud. "Gonna cum so 

hard... breed you all..." 

All around them, their clones rutted with equal fervor, the 

wet sounds of flesh pounding flesh, of orgasmic cries and 

grunts of pleasure, blending into a depraved symphony. An 

incestuous orgy of epic proportions, mother and son mating 

in a sea of their own naked bodies. 

As Holli and Sonny spiraled helplessly towards the perverted 

peak, fucked senseless by the combined sensations of a 

hundred forbidden couplings, the aliens watched in approval, 

knowing their repopulation efforts were well underway. 

As Sonny's huge cock continued to piston in and out of his 

mother's tight cunt, he couldn't believe how good it felt. It 

was everything his masturbatory dreams had always 

promised and more.  

Holli's voluptuous body felt incredible wrapped around his 

own, her generous curves molding to him like they were 

made for each other. Her strong, silky legs were locked 

around his back, pulling him even deeper with each savage 

thrust, her heels digging into his ass as she urged him on. 

The teen groaned rapturously as the taboo sensations of 

fucking his own mother coursed through him. His balls 

slapped against her puckered ass-lips with each brutal 

thrust, her fleshy cheeks rippling upon impact. The 

knowledge that they were now a part of something much 



larger than themselves, their union being used to repopulate 

a dying alien race, only heightened the forbidden thrill. 

Holli's heavy titties bounced wantonly with each powerful 

stroke, her hard, fat nipples grazing against Sonny's chest as 

they rutted. His hands roughly kneaded her bouncing tits, 

squeezing and twisting them without mercy, eliciting guttural 

moans of pleasure from his mother's painted lips. 

Their eyes locked in a fevered gaze, the unspoken 

understanding between them clear: there was no going back 

from this twisted carnal encounter. Their bodies were now 

bound not only by genetics but by the alien forces that had 

brought them here. And despite the wrongness of their 

actions, all they could think about was how good it felt - 

how right it felt - to be joined so intimately with their own 

flesh and blood. 

As Sonny picked up the pace even further, on the cusbrink 

of climax, he knew their first shared orgasm in this alien 

chamber would only be the first of many. They would carry 

out their perverse duty to its fullest extent, entwined in each 

other's arms... and legs... until they were spent, their bodies 

slick with sweat and alien cum. The thought sent shivers 

down both Holli and Sonny's spines as they hurtled towards 

an explosive release. 

Holli and Sonny's bodies, suffused with alien DNA, had 

transformed into vessels of pure erotic bliss, every nerve 

ending firing with otherworldly ecstasy as they rutted in 



carnal abandon. The changes were most pronounced in their 

straining sexes, now evolved into tools of supreme pleasure. 

Sonny's cock had swollen to truly prodigious proportions, 

veins bulging obscenely along the throbbing shaft. The 

broad head flared to an impossible girth, ridged and ultra-

sensitive, weeping copious amounts of slick pre-cum.  

As it pummeled in and out of his mother's clasping sheath, it 

sparked rapturous shockwaves that radiated through his 

whole body. 

Holli's pussy in turn had blossomed into a marvel of sensual 

delights. Puffy folds engorged and glistening, her labial lips 

parted wantonly to welcome her son's enhanced cock.  

Her clit pulsed, swollen to the size of a ripe cherry, buzzing 

with a pleasure so intense it bordered on pain. Slick, 

corrugated walls rippled and clenched, molding perfectly to 

Sonny's plundering shaft, milking him with a skill beyond 

human. 

As the incestuous couple spiraled higher on the alien 

alterations, their movements became a blur of swiveling hips 

and grasping limbs.  

Holli threw her head back and keened, her giant boobs 

bouncing wildly as Sonny pounded into her with inhuman 

vigor. Their bodies were no longer entirely their own, but 

rather instruments in an erotic symphony conducted by 

extraterrestrial desire. 



The wet slap of flesh on flesh and the guttural moans of 

mother and son mingled with the chorus of ecstasy 

emanating from their writhing clones. The psychic link 

binding them all amplified every obscene sensation, building 

to a crescendo of ultimate rapture. 

Holli and her boy clung to each other desperately as the tide 

of illicit pleasure threatened to sweep them away entirely. 

Sonny could feel his alien-enhanced balls drawing up, 

swollen and churning with a massive load of hyper-virile 

cum. The need to flood his mother's womb was 

overwhelming, an imperative driven by something beyond 

his own base lust.  

Holli sensed it too, her transformed pussy clenching 

hungrily, ready to milk her son of his forbidden seed. 

"Fuck, Mom!" Sonny roared, jackhammering into her with 

wild abandon. "Gonna cum so hard in you... breed you so 

fucking deep!” 

"Yes! Do it baby!" Holli wailed, tossing her head wildly as her 

pussy spasmed. "Fill Mommy up! Knock me up with your 

baby!" 

As Holli and Sonny reached the peak of their forbidden 

coupling, their alien-enhanced bodies convulsed in an 

otherworldly explosion of shared ecstasy. 

Sonny's massive cock swelled impossibly larger before 

erupting like a geyser deep inside his mother's spasming 

pussy. Gouts of impossibly thick, hyper-virile cum blasted 



from his tip in powerful jets, flooding Holli's womb with 

potent seed.  

Each spurt felt like molten lava searing through his shaft, a 

pleasure bordering on pain as his balls emptied in a 

seemingly endless torrent. The sheer volume was 

staggering, far beyond anything a human male could 

produce, Holli's flat belly visibly bulging outward as her son's 

cum pumped into her relentlessly. 

The busty mother screamed, a primal, animalistic sound of 

pure rapture as her transformed cunt clenched like a silken 

vise around Sonny's erupting cock.  

Her juiced gushed in a hot slick flood, drenching his groin as 

her internal muscles rippled and milked him for all he was 

worth. Her womb welcomed his seed hungrily, an eager 

receptacle for the alien-enhanced sperm now painting her 

insides white. 

The psychic link binding mother and son to their clones 

amplified the intensity a hundredfold. Sonny could feel 

himself cumming in each Holli with the force of a raging 

tsunami, just as each Holli could feel herself being bred and 

seeded over and over in an endless loop of ecstasy. The 

pleasure crashed through their synapses, whiting out all 

thought, all reason, leaving only the primal imperative to 

fuck and breed. 

All around the chamber, copies of mother and son bucked 

and writhed in the throes of a simultaneous eruption. 

Sonny's clones pumped their massive loads into the 



quivering cunts of Holli's copies, the wet sounds of their 

mutual orgasms blending into a depraved, squelching 

chorus.  

Seed overflowed in obscene amounts, painting inner thighs 

and asses with ropy strands of alien-enhanced jizz.  

The air grew thick with the heady musk of sex, punctuated 

by the wanton cries of a hundred orgasming mothers being 

filled to overflowing by their sons' forbidden cum. It was a 

twisted vision of debauchery that would shock and appall 

any human sensibility. But here, in this alien vessel, it was a 

sacred rite - the consummation of an unholy pact to create 

new life through the most taboo of acts. 

As the shared climax finally crested and ebbed, leaving Holli, 

Sonny and their many copies gasping and twitching in the 

aftershocks, the watching aliens looked on in satisfaction.  

The first step in their grand design was complete. The seeds 

of a new race had been planted in the most forbidden of 

soils. 

The rapturous afterglow of Holli and Sonny's explosive alien-

enhanced coupling lasted an astonishingly long time, their 

hyper-sensitized bodies trembling and jerking with residual 

orgasmic contractions for nearly an hour after the main 

event.  

The cloned mothers and sons lay entangled in the slick, 

cum-splattered chamber, gasping and marveling at the 

intensity of what they had just experienced together. 



Eventually, the copies began to disentangle and separate, as 

if following some unspoken cue. The naked Holli clones 

gathered together, boobs bobbling, their voluptuous bodies 

glistening with sweat and seed.  

Likewise, the Sonny duplicates moved to congregate with 

each other, their muscular physiques equally shiny and cum-

streaked, their massive cocks still half-tumescent. 

As the doppelgangers split into two distinct groups, it was 

almost like a surreal post-coital mixer, as if they were teens 

at some debauched school dance. The atmosphere 

practically hummed with sated lust and incredulous 

euphoria. 

The Hollis began to chatter excitedly amongst themselves, 

unabashedly comparing notes on their sons' mind-blowing 

performances: 

"Oh my god, did you feel the size of them? I've never been 

stretched so deliciously!" 

"And the stamina! Pounding away like tireless machines!" 

"Those boys wrecked our pussies! I don't think I'll walk 

straight for a week!" 

“If I told the women at church about this they'd think I was 

possessed by the devil himself!” 

Peals of almost girlish laughter rang out from the naked 

MILFs as they gleefully recounted the details of being so 

thoroughly used and bred by their superhuman offspring. 



There was no shame or revulsion, only glowing pride and 

perverse satisfaction. 

The Sonnys, meanwhile, were engaging in similar locker 

room talk, boasting to each other about their mind-blowing 

conquests: 

"Dude, did you feel how tight Mom was? Like a fucking 

silken vise on our cocks!" 

"The way she was thrashing and screaming...shit, we fucked 

her senseless!" 

Sonny thought it was totally weird but cool talking to clones 

of himself.  

"I’m Pretty sure we knocked them up a hundred times over 

with those monster loads!" he added. 

Hearty back slaps and macho laughter punctuated the boys' 

crass commentary as they reveled in the twisted glory of 

having so utterly dominated their own mothers. The taboo 

of it only heightened their jubilation. 

In the midst of all the raunchy celebratory chatter, the 

original Holli and Sonny found each other's gaze across the 

room. Their eyes locked, sharing a look of sated bliss, 

perverse pride, and a touch of awe at the utter depravity of 

what had just transpired between them and their many 

copies. A hundred incestuous unions, all psychically linked, 

blurred into one overwhelming supernova of ecstasy. 



The crowd of Holli clones sauntered over to the group of 

Sonnys, their luscious nude bodies swaying seductively. With 

uncanny synchronicity, they reached into the cluster of 

young studs and plucked out the original Sonny, their 

manicured hands roaming possessively over his sweat-

slicked muscles. 

Giggling wickedly, the army of MILFs pulled Sonny to the 

center of the chamber, pushing him down onto the plush 

floor.  

In an instant, he was engulfed in a sea of warm, slippery 

female flesh as dozens of voluptuous bodies pressed against 

him from all sides. 

Eager hands and mouths descended upon Sonny's prone 

form, worshipping every inch of his exposed skin.  

Soft, pillowy tits smothered his face, his chest, his groin, 

surrounding him in a erotic world of cleavage. Long, 

dexterous tongues lapped at his nipples, his abs, his balls, 

leaving glistening trails of saliva in their wake. 

Sonny groaned in overwhelmed bliss as he was lavished with 

sensual attention from the horde of lustful moms. He groped 

and squeezed at the abundant titflesh pressing in on him, 

his hands sinking into the pliant mounds. Stiff nipples 

scraped deliciously against his palms. 

The Hollis purred and moaned as they ground their heavy 

breasts against their son's taut body, painting him with their 

arousal.  



Their hungry pussies rubbed slickly against his thighs, his 

hips, leaving streaks of nectar on his skin. It was as if they 

were trying to mark him with their scent, to claim him as 

their personal stud. 

Sonny's newly enhanced cock began to stiffen again, 

lengthening and thickening against his belly as the sensual 

assault continued. The Hollis cooed in delight at his body's 

swift recovery, their fingers dancing teasingly along the 

sinewy shaft. 

"Mmm, look who's ready for round two already," one of the 

MILFs purred, stroking his bulging cockhead. "Such a virile 

young buck, aren't you baby?" 

"Mommy's perfect little breeding stud," another crooned, 

lapping at his balls. "Built to fuck us over and over again." 

Lost in a churning sea of incestuous lust, Sonny could only 

groan and thrust his hips up into the slippery tangle of 

caressing hands and bodies.  

The clones' ripe, lush curves molded against him like hot 

silk, soft in some places, firm in others, but all of it feminine 

perfection. 

The Hollis' ministrations grew more focused, more 

purposeful, as they zeroed in on Sonny's pulsing erection. 

Several of them pressed their huge breasts together around 

his shaft, forming a hot, plush channel of cleavage. 

The fine lubricating mist that had coated everyone's bodies 

made the mom clones' cleavages deliciously slippery as they 



pressed their huge breasts together around Sonny's 

throbbing shaft. 

The boy groaned in ecstasy as he began to thrust his hips, 

fucking his engorged cock through the hot, plush channels 

of tit-flesh engulfing him from all sides. 

"That's it baby, fuck Mommy's big tits," one of the Hollis 

cooed, rubbing her slick nipples against the tip of Sonny's 

cock as it poked through her cleavage. "Paint us with your 

pre-cum." 

"My turn, my turn!" another MILF whined eagerly, squeezing 

her own bountiful rack tighter around Sonny's jutting shaft. 

"I wanna feel him throbbing between my tits too!" 

The original Holli looked on with perverse pride and arousal 

as she watched her doppelgangers worship her son's 

magnificent cock with their bodies. Her own massive breasts 

heaved with excitement, the nipples diamond-hard points 

begging for attention.  

Directing her copies like an obscene orchestra conductor, 

she purred out instructions. "Mmm yes, suck on his balls, get 

them nice and wet. Lick up the shaft, all the way to the tip. 

Taste that yummy pre-cum." 

The mommy clones obeyed their original's commands with 

relish, their hot mouths descending on Sonny's lower body in 

a frenzy of licking and sucking. 

Agile, overly-long tongues slurped all over his pulsing cock 

and swollen balls, lapping up his musky essence. Plump lips 



wrapped around the bulbous head, slurping up his flowing 

pre-cum as if it were the finest nectar. 

Sonny writhed and bucked in absolute bliss, drowning in a 

sea of slick, sucking female flesh. The combined sensations 

of so many tits, tongues and lips lavishing every inch of his 

huge dick was driving him wild with lust. He fisted his hands 

in the Hollis' silky hair, forcing their faces deeper into his 

groin. 

"Fuck...oh god Mom...Mommies...don't stop!" he babbled 

deliriously, his enhanced cock pulsing and throbbing 

uncontrollably. The pressure in his alien-augmented balls 

was building to a fever pitch, ready to explode. 

The original Holli knelt beside her son's head, cupping his 

face tenderly even as she leered at him with wanton hunger. 

"You love it, don't you baby? Having all these versions of 

Mom worshipping this big beautiful cock, making you feel so 

good." 

She lowered her head to kiss Sonny sloppily, their serpentine  

tongues twining in an obscene dance and he could taste his 

own pre-cum on her lips. 

As the minutes stretched into an hour, Sonny's body was 

subjected to a relentless onslaught of sensual pleasure from 

the army of moms. Every inch of his taut, muscular form 

was lavished with attention by hundreds of eager mouths 

and hands. 



Hot, wet tongues lapped hungrily at his aching balls, tracing 

every curve and crease, worshipping the swollen orbs that 

churned with a massive impending load.  

Lush lips wrapped around the base of his enormous shaft, 

suckling and slurping, as other mouths engulfed the 

sensitive head, curling around the crown and tonguing his 

weeping slit. 

The teen's nipples were nibbled and suckled to aching 

stiffness, the buds tugged between sharp teeth and soothed 

by soft lips until they throbbed. Deft fingers pinched and 

rolled the tender nubs, sending electric tingles straight to his 

straining cock. 

Further down, more Holli copies licked and kissed their way 

along the boy's powerfully flexing thighs and calves, their 

agile tongues tracing the cut of his muscles.  

Delicate ankles were nibbled, the arches of his feet tickled 

by fluttering licks. Even his toes were not spared, each digit 

lewdly suckled as if in promise of what other parts could be 

similarly engulfed. 

Back up at his groin, Sonny's pre-cum flowed like a leaky 

faucet, the steady dribble eagerly lapped up by the MILF 

horde.  

They moaned in appreciation at the salty-sweet taste of his 

essence, a preview of the massive load they were coaxing 

from his alien-enhanced balls. 



Meanwhile, Sonny greedily feasted on the seemingly endless 

array of huge, luscious tits smothering him from above.  

His lips latched onto one fat, crinkled nipple after another, 

suckling ravenously, drawing the sensitive buds into the hot 

cavern of his mouth until his lips were stretch nearly to the 

fringes of her areola. He alternated between nursing like a 

greedy babe and nibbling with his teeth, spurred on by the 

needy mewls of each mom. 

As the hour progressed, Sonny felt the pressure in his balls 

ratcheting up to an almost painful intensity. Each suckle and 

slurp and lick from his mom's copies stoked the fire in his 

loins, causing his huge cock to swell and throb ever more 

insistently. His scrotum tightened, the skin stretching drum-

tight over his engorged, churning testicles. 

The original Holli smiled wickedly as she watched her son's 

body tensing, knowing he was on the brink of a truly earth-

shattering orgasm. She could sense through their link how 

the combined oral worship of her copies had pushed him to 

the very limits of his superhuman endurance. 

Over the next several hours, the army of insatiable Holli 

clones took turns mounting Sonny's gigantic, alien-enhanced 

cock, riding him with wild abandon. 

One after another, they impaled their dripping pussies on his 

towering shaft, their voluptuous bodies undulating sensually 

as they worked themselves up and down his incredible 

length. 



Sonny was lost in a world of exquisite sensation as he was 

engulfed over and over by the hot, clasping cunts of the 

MILF horde.  

He watched in awe as their massive, jiggling tits bounced 

and swayed hypnotically above him with each energetic 

thrust. The heavy, milk-filled globes slapped against his 

chest and neck, beating a lewd tattoo on his sweat-slicked 

skin. 

Each Holli copy rode Sonny to a screaming, shuddering 

climax, their pussies clenching and rippling wildly around his 

pistoning shaft as they came. A nearly endless flow of girl-

cum ran down the trench where his balls met his thighs, 

pooling on the cushy surface below them. 

Their fluttering inner muscles milked him relentlessly, 

coaxing the seed from his alien-enhanced balls with an 

unnatural hunger.  

Sonny felt his own orgasms cresting again and again, his 

hips surging up to meet the downward plunge of each Holli's 

cunt.  

Gouts of hot, viscous cum erupted from the tip of his cock, 

flooding the quivering depths of one pussy after another. 

Each massive spurt felt like it was draining his very life 

essence, so powerful were his ejaculations. 

And yet, miraculously, Sonny's balls never emptied. No 

sooner had he pumped a huge load into one of the Holli 

clones than he felt his sack growing heavy and full once 



again, fresh seed churning within the swollen orbs as if by 

magic.  

It was as if his body was being replenished as quickly as he 

was pouring out his essence, an endless cycle of breeding 

and renewal. 

The moms screamed in utter bliss as they were filled to 

overflowing with Sonny's enhanced sperm, their bellies 

visibly distending from the sheer volume. 

Pearly rivulets oozed from their stretched cunts, coating 

their thighs and Sonny's groin with the slippery evidence of 

their unholy union. The scent of sex grew overpowering, a 

miasma of musk and cum and feminine arousal. 

Plump lips stretched in feverish smiles as the Hollis felt 

Sonny's huge load taking root in their fertile bodies, the alien 

DNA sparking the beginnings of new life in their wombs.  

As Sonny lay exhausted and panting from servicing the 

endless queue of mom clones, he sensed a shift in the 

energetic atmosphere of the room. The copies seemed to 

part like a fleshy sea, revealing his original mother standing 

before him, her expression one of pure, unadulterated lust.  

Holli's eyes sparkled with a wicked, knowing gleam as she 

sauntered towards her supine son. Her massive breasts 

swayed heavily with each step, the jutting nipples flushed 

and erect. Slick nectar dripped from her engorged pussy lips, 

coating her inner thighs with her arousal. 



Sonny felt his alien-enhanced cock lurch back to full, 

towering erection as he watched his mother approach. 

The organ was a thing of pulsing, purple-veined beauty, the 

flared head glistening with a mixture of his previous 

ejaculate and the copious juices of the MILF horde he had 

just finished fucking. 

As Holli reached her son, she wasted no time in straddling 

his hips, her slick vulva hovering mere inches above the 

bulbous tip of his member. Her dangling udders bumped his 

wonder-filled face as he stared straight up the expansive 

canyon of her cleavage.  

The mother reached down to grasp the huge shaft, 

marveling anew at its sheer size and heft. Her fingers could 

barely encircle its girth. 

With a depraved grin, Holli notched the broad crown of 

Sonny's cock against her drooling opening. The touch of his 

enhanced cockflesh against her ultra-sensitive folds drew a 

sharp gasp from her throat. Electric tingles raced through 

her swollen labia and up to her throbbing clit. 

Sonny groaned as he felt his aching cock poised at the 

gateway of his mother's searing heat. Her seething pussy 

radiated an intense warmth, as if the very core of her being 

was molten with need. Frothy cream oozed from her 

twitching hole, bathing his glans in her essence. 



With a rapturous cry, Holli sank down onto her boy's gigantic 

phallus, her gushing cunt swallowing him to the hilt in one 

fluid motion.  

Their alien-enhanced genitalia slotted together like lock and 

key, two halves of a carnal whole. It was as if their sexes 

had been specifically designed to mate with each other. 

As Sonny hilted inside his mother's tight, rippling sheath, he 

marveled at the exquisite friction of their joining. Her plump 

pussy lips stretched obscenely and mashed against his thick 

cock-root, her vaginal walls clinging to every ridge and vein. 

Her fluttering inner muscles massaged him from tip to base, 

undulating along his length like a thousand tiny tongues. 

Holli threw back her head and keened in ecstasy as she 

began to rock and grind on Sonny's superhuman cock. 

As she rode her teen's massive alien rod with wild abandon, 

she felt an intense new sensation building deep within her 

spasming vaginal walls. It was as if Sonny's shaft was 

shifting and changing inside her, growing even more 

textured and stimulating with each thrust. 

Glancing down to where they were lewdly joined, Holli 

gasped in shock and arousal at what she saw. The skin of 

Sonny's enormous phallus seemed to be rippling and 

reforming before her very eyes. Pronounced, fleshy ridges 

began to appear along the entire length of his towering 

shaft, growing thicker and more defined with each passing 

second. 



The newly formed ribs were spaced at regular intervals, 

each one flaring out from the main trunk of Sonny's cock like 

the fins of some erotic sea creature.  

They were positioned at the perfect angle and spacing to 

rake deliciously against the front wall of Holli's vagina with 

every pump of her son's hips. 

As the mother continued to grind herself down onto Sonny's 

mutated member, the ribs slotting into her clasping sheath 

with obscene perfection, she felt them begin to undulate and 

twist of their own accord. Each ridge seemed to come alive 

against her ultra-sensitive walls, writhing and wriggling as if 

possessed by a mind of its own. 

Holli shrieked in overwhelming ecstasy as the mobile ribs 

began to stroke and stimulate her g-spot with unerring 

accuracy. The dense bundle of nerves was rubbed and 

massaged relentlessly, sparking off a series of toe-curling, 

spine-melting orgasms that crashed over the voluptuous 

MILF in rapid succession. 

Clear female ejaculate gushed from Holli's spasming cunt in 

a pulsing geyser, splattering against her son's groin and 

coating his rippling shaft in her nectar.  

Her eyes rolled back in their sockets from the sheer intensity 

of her release, her mouth frozen open in a silent scream of 

rapture. 

But the pleasure didn't stop there. As Holli shuddered and 

twitched, impaled on her son's ribbed cock, she felt the base 



of his shaft begin to swell and bulge against her stretched 

pussy lips. A fat, oval knot began to inflate just above 

Sonny's heavy balls, growing rapidly in size until it was as 

large as a ripe orange. 

With a lewd squelch, the bulbous knot popped past the 

resistance of Holli's opening, stretching her impossibly wide 

as it locked Sonny's mutated cock deep inside her convulsing 

cunt.  

Holli's titties shuddered as she wailed in a mixture of pain 

and pleasure as she was knotted like a bitch in heat, her 

son's cum-tank plugging her so thoroughly that not a single 

drop of his impending load would escape. 

The boy grunted and snarled beneath his mother as he felt 

his alien-enhanced balls seize up, preparing to unleash a 

deluge of hyper-virile seed. The sensation of being knotted 

so deeply inside Holli's rippling cunt, combined with the 

relentless milking of his ribbed shaft, pushed him to the very 

brink of eruption. 

With a bestial roar, Sonny arched his back and came harder 

than he ever had before. His bloated cock jerked and pulsed 

violently within the clasping confines of his mother's pussy, 

each spastic twitch accompanied by an explosive gush of 

sperm-rich semen.  

Thick, ropy strands of pearlescent cum geysered from the 

meatus of his knob, painting Holli's spasming cervix and 

womb with his essence. The sheer volume and force of his 



ejaculation was staggering, as if a high-pressure hose was 

pumping gallons of jizz directly into her fertile depths. 

Holli shrieked in utter bliss as she felt her son's enhanced 

load flooding her insides, the deluge of sperm triggering yet 

another earth-shattering orgasm.  

Her cunt clamped down around Sonny's knotted cock like a 

velvet vise, the muscular contractions milking him for every 

precious drop.  

Sonny's ribbed shaft continued to undulate and twist within 

Holli's shuddering sheath, stroking her inner walls in a frenzy 

of sensation even as he emptied his balls into her ravenous 

womb.  

The autonomous ridges seemed to have a mind of their 

own, wringing orgasm after shattering orgasm from her 

quivering form. Ejaculatory juices spewed out from between 

their tightly-fused genitals, making their crotches soaking 

wet. 

Mother and son writhed together in the throes of the most 

intense mutual climax imaginable, their aliens bodies lost in 

a feedback loop of unimaginable ecstasy. The psychic link 

between them flared incandescently, transmitting each 

exquisite sensation back and forth until the pleasure blurred 

into a single overwhelming whole. 

Around them, the masses of Holli and Sonny clones rutted 

with renewed frenzy, driven to even greater heights of 

depravity by the sight of the original pair's coupling.  



Wet slaps and obscene squelches melded with keening wails 

and guttural groans, a symphony of incestuous rapture that 

rose to a crescendo. 

As the last shuddering pulses of Sonny's orgasm subsided, 

leaving him and his mom gasping and twitching in the 

aftermath, a sense of deep satisfaction suffused their 

pleasure-fogged minds. They had fulfilled their ultimate 

purpose, engaging in the most forbidden act to breathe new 

life into a dying alien race. 

With Sonny's enhanced cock still buried deep inside her, 

knotting them together as his seed continued to pump into 

her womb, Holli collapsed onto her son's heaving chest. 

Their sweat-slicked bodies pressed flush together, her heavy 

breasts flattening against his pecs as they both gasped for 

air. 

Gazing down at her son with lust-drunk eyes, Holli cupped 

his face tenderly and brought her lips to his in a deep, 

soulful kiss. There was no trace of motherly affection in the 

intimate act, only pure carnal passion.  

Their alien-enhanced tongues tangled lewdly, slick muscles 

undulating against each other just like Sonny's still-ribbed 

shaft pulsed inside Holli's twitching sheath. 

As they kissed, Holli began to slowly undulate her hips, 

grinding her pussy in slow circles on Sonny's groin. She 

delighted in the way his freakish cock stirred her sensitive 

inner walls, the textured surface stroking her in all the right 

places.  



Her fingertips traced worshipfully across his shoulders and 

down his biceps, savoring the iron-hard bulge of his 

muscles.  

Sonny growled into his mother's mouth as he felt her silken 

walls ripple along his aching length. His hands slid down the 

smooth expanse of her back to palm the round globes of her 

ass, kneading the pliant flesh.  

He used his grip to guide her motions, encouraging her to 

rock faster and harder on his still-erect shaft. 

Lost in their own world of incestuous bliss, Holli and Sonny 

made out passionately, their lips and tongues never parting 

as they savored the forbidden closeness. The taboo nature 

of the act only heightened their arousal, the illicit thrill of 

mother and son joining in the most primal way possible. 

All around the intertwined pair, the chamber was a roiling 

sea of writhing bodies as the mother and son clones 

continued to rut with wild abandon. An orgy of staggering 

proportions unfolded as far as the eye could see - a hundred 

versions of the same couple straining and bucking, their 

nude forms glistening with sweat and sexual fluids. 

The Holli copies screamed their ecstasy to the rafters as they 

were impaled on rigid cocks over and over, their bountiful 

tits heaving and jiggling with each powerful thrust.  

The Sonny duplicates grunted and snarled like beasts as 

they plowed into sopping wet cunts, their powerful hips 

pistoning in a relentless rhythm. 



Wet slaps and lewd squelches filled the air, punctuated by 

keening wails and guttural groans of pleasure. The pervasive 

scent of sex was overpowering, a miasma of musk and cum 

and womanly arousal.  

As Holli and Sonny continued their passionate, taboo 

lovemaking amidst the sea of rutting clones, a sudden shift 

occurred in the atmosphere of the chamber. The aliens, 

observing the orgy from their hidden vantage point, made a 

subtle adjustment to the ship's internal pressure controls. 

Within moments, the gravity inside the vast room began to 

lessen, the writhing bodies of the mother-son couples 

growing lighter and more buoyant with each passing second. 

Gradually, the pairs began to lift off the slick floor, rising into 

the air as if pulled by invisible strings. 

Holli gasped in surprise as she felt herself and Sonny slowly 

ascending, his still-erect cock stirring deliciously inside her as 

they floated upwards.  

All around them, the other couples were likewise rising from 

the tangled mass of limbs, their nude forms drifting apart 

only to crash back together in slow motion. 

Soon, the entire chamber was filled with lazily spinning 

bodies engaged in a surreal, zero-gravity orgy. Couples 

tumbled and twisted in midair, their movements graceful 

and dreamlike as they continued to fuck with wild abandon.  

Cocks pumped in and out of dripping cunts, the thrusts 

languid and fluid without the constraints of gravity. 



Holli moaned in ecstasy as Sonny's ribbed shaft stroked her 

sensitive walls from new and exciting angles, the weightless 

environment allowing for positions that would be impossible 

on Earth. 

She wrapped her long, powerful legs around his hips, ankles 

locking at the small of his back as she undulated against him 

in slow, sinuous waves. 

Sonny groaned in bliss as he felt his mother's cunt rippling 

along his length, the alternating sensation of her molten 

heat and the cool, recycled air of the chamber driving him 

wild.  

His hands roamed greedily over her voluptuous body, 

palming and kneading her heavy, spongy breasts as they 

floated and bobbed before his face. 

Globs of pearlescent cum drifted lazily through the air, 

expelled from quivering pussies only to splatter onto heaving 

chests and writhing backs in erotic abstract patterns. 

Strands of viscous saliva connected panting mouths like 

gossamer threads as tongues tangled wetly in deep, soulful 

kisses. 

Moans and cries of rapture echoed strangely in the altered 

environment, the sounds muffled and distorted as if 

underwater.  

The wet slap of flesh on flesh was similarly subdued, lending 

an almost dreamlike quality to the debauched proceedings. 



Holli arched her back as Sonny's cock dragged across her G-

spot, the thick ribs stimulating the sensitive bundle of nerves 

in dizzying new ways. Her nails raked down his flexing back, 

leaving scarlet furrows in their wake as she urged him on 

with wordless cries of ecstasy. 

 

Back on Earth, Holli's husband yawned and glanced at the 

clock, noting how late it had gotten. He assumed his wife 

and son must have decided to stop for the night at a hotel 

on their drive back home, rather than push through the 

darkness.  

Fluffing his pillow, he settled into bed, his mind at ease. In 

his wildest dreams, he could never have imagined the truth 

of their whereabouts or activities. 

High above the Earth's atmosphere, in the strange alien 

vessel, hundreds of exact copies of his wife and son floated 

weightlessly, their nude bodies entwined in a zero-gravity 

orgy of staggering proportions.  

Free from the constraints of gravity, the clones spun and 

writhed in a languid dance of depravity, their limbs 

entangled as they coupled in every conceivable position. 

Incestuous passion played out in slow motion as mother and 

son devoured each other again and again. 

Holli's lush curves undulated sensuously as she wrapped 

herself around her boy, her massive breasts molding against 



his muscular chest. They kissed ravenously, their alien-

enhanced tongues slithering and probing in a lewd ballet.  

Sonny's gigantic cock, an organ that now seemed to defy 

human proportions, throbbed and pulsed as it plunged into 

his mother's dripping pussy over and over. The ribbed 

surface of his shaft rippled and stroked Holli's clenching 

walls, wringing screams of ecstasy from her throat. 

Globs of pearly cum and feminine juices drifted lazily in the 

zero-G environment, the sexual fluids collecting in obscene 

floating pools. The Holli and Sonny clones paid no mind, lost 

as they were in the throes of their alien-enhanced mating 

frenzy. 

Moans and gasps of pleasure echoed off the curving walls of 

the chamber, melding into a symphony of incestuous 

rapture. The psychic link binding the original pair to their 

copies sizzled with transmitted ecstasy, an endless feedback 

loop of taboo sensations. 

For Holli's husband, slumbering peacefully back in his 

suburban bedroom, this sordid scene playing out in the 

heavens above was the stuff of unimaginable fantasy. The 

idea that his prim, proper wife and strapping young son 

could be capable of such base depravities was so far beyond 

the realm of possibility as to be laughable.  

Little did he know that his once wholesome family would be 

forever altered by this cosmic encounter, the ripples of 

which would soon be felt back on Earth.  



As he drifted off to sleep, blissfully unaware, his spouse and 

child rutted with wild abandon amongst the stars, their 

bodies now the incubators for a new alien race. 

Suspended weightlessly in the zero-gravity chamber, Holli 

and Sonny clung to each other desperately as they hurtled 

toward a mind-shattering mutual climax. Their alien-

enhanced bodies undulated in sensual harmony, muscles 

flexing and flesh rippling with each powerful thrust. 

Holli keened in rapture as she felt her teenager's ribbed cock 

pulsing within her molten depths, the textured shaft stroking 

her quivering walls in all the right places.  

Her gigantic milkers heaved and bounced as she rode her 

son with wild abandon, the engorged nipples dragging 

deliciously across his sweat-slick chest. 

Sonny groaned gutturally as his bloated balls drew tight, 

preparing to unleash a deluge of hyper-virile seed into his 

mother's eager womb. The feel of her clenching sheath 

milking his shaft was indescribable, a pleasure beyond 

anything he had ever known. 

With a primal howl, Sonny arched his back and erupted, his 

gargantuan cock jerking and spurting as it disgorged a 

massive load directly into Holli's spasming cunt. Thick ropes 

of pearlescent cum geysered from the tip, painting his 

mother's rippling cervix with potent alien seed. 

At the same time, Holli wailed in ecstasy as her own orgasm 

crashed over her like a tidal wave. Her pussy convulsed 



wildly, the muscular contractions wringing every drop of cum 

from her son's pulsating shaft.  

Clear feminine ejaculate gushed from her stretched hole, 

intermingling with Sonny's spunk in a lewd cocktail. 

In the zero-G environment, their blended juices didn't simply 

leak out, but rather exploded from their conjoined genitals in 

a shimmering spray, floating around them in obscene 

globules. Pearly strands of cum drifted lazily, clinging to 

heaving flesh and matted pubic hair like erotic tinsel. 

Holli and Sonny shuddered and bucked, their bodies wracked 

by the sheer intensity of their shared climax. Every nerve 

ending sizzled with pleasure, their very blood feeling as 

though it were carbonated with erotic bliss.  

The incestuous depravity of their union only heightened the 

experience, taboo rapture multiplying the sensation beyond 

measure. 

Around them, the hordes of Holli and Sonny clones were lost 

in similar throes of ecstasy, their bodies writhing and 

undulating as they fucked with reckless abandon. The 

chamber was awash in spinning naked forms, a slow-motion 

ballet of otherworldly perversion. 

Sonny's alien-enhanced cock remained firmly lodged inside 

Holli's quivering pussy, the swollen knot at the base keeping 

them intimately joined even as the final shockwaves of their 

shared orgasm began to ebb.  



His shaft twitched and pulsed within her, each minute 

movement accompanied by the spurt of a few more pearly 

drops of cum into her well-seeded womb. 

Holli panted against Sonny's glistening chest, feeling 

deliciously stretched and filled by his unearthly member. The 

sensation of being plugged so completely, his spongy head 

kissing her cervix, made her shudder with illicit aftershocks 

of pleasure. She never wanted this moment of forbidden 

closeness to end. 

But their post-coital bliss was suddenly interrupted as 

dozens of strong hands grasped Holli's voluptuous body, 

prying her away from her son's embrace.  

The Sonny clones had descended upon the original pair, 

their handsome faces twisted with dark, depraved intent. 

With a wet, obscene pop, Sonny's knotted cock was yanked 

free of Holli's clinging sheath, a lewd gush of cum following 

in its wake. 

Holli cried out at the abrupt emptiness, her pussy gaping 

and twitching, oozing rivulets of pearly fluid. 

Before she could react, the Sonny copies swarmed her 

floating form, their muscular bodies pressing in from all 

sides. Cocks of truly prodigious size, all perfect replicas of 

her son's alien-enhanced organ, bobbed and twitched before 

her widening eyes. Drops of pre-cum beaded at the 

engorged tips, betraying the clones' skyrocketing arousal. 



Meanwhile, Sonny found himself similarly beset by the 

voracious motherly clones, their lush, bountiful curves 

undulating hypnotically as they converged on his helplessly 

drifting body. Massive breasts, swollen and heavy, swayed 

mere inches from his face, the jutting nipples flushed and 

erect with need. 

In a matter of moments, the floating orgy had reformed into 

two massive, writhing sex-spheres, the participants' bodies 

interlocked in a shadowy tangle of straining limbs and 

gyrating hips.  

The Sonny clones surrounded Holli, their rampant erections 

prodding and rubbing against her from every angle.  

The Holli duplicates likewise enveloped Sonny, their slick, 

hungry cunts grinding wantonly against him. 

Holli squirmed and bucked as she was manhandled by the 

pack of rutting sons, their marauding hands roaming 

possessively over her quivering flesh.  

The hands and mouths of the boys were everywhere, 

exploring every inch of the mother's trembling body with 

depraved hunger. Her senses reeled from the onslaught of 

sensation, her very nerves sparking and sizzling with illicit 

overstimulation. 

Thick fingers, slick with her juices, pumped in and out of her 

dripping pussy, stirring the massive load of cum that her 

original son had pumped into her mere moments before. 



The lewd squelches and slurps were obscenely loud in the 

zero-G chamber, echoing off the curving walls. 

Other hands pawed roughly at Holli's massive tits, the plump 

globes wobbling and bouncing as they were groped and 

mauled. 

Calloused palms kneaded the smooth flesh, fingers sinking 

into the pliant mounds. Fingertips pinched and pulled at her 

erect nipples, twisting the rubbery buds until Holli cried out 

from the exquisite mix of pleasure and pain. 

But it wasn't just her breasts and pussy that were being 

lavished with attention. Holli shuddered as she felt dozens of 

hot, wet mouths latching onto her skin, tongues licking and 

lapping every part of her they could reach.  

Soft lips trailed up the backs of her calves and along her 

inner thighs, leaving cooling trails of saliva in their wake. 

Teeth nipped at the firm globes of her ass, before a slick 

tongue zeroed in on her puckered back entrance, probing 

the tight rosebud with filthy enthusiasm. 

Mouths sucked hickies into the delicate skin of her throat, 

while other tongues traced the whorls of her ears and flicked 

at her sensitive earlobes. The sheer depravity of being 

worshipped so thoroughly, so lewdly, by multiple copies of 

her own son sent Holli spiraling into a haze of taboo bliss. 

It was an encounter beyond the realm of human experience, 

a pleasure so all-encompassing and overwhelming that it 

bordered on the divine. No woman in history had ever been 



subjected to such a thorough erotic onslaught, every nerve 

ending ignited by the attentions of the depraved male 

clones. 

Holli's eyes rolled back, eyelids fluttering, as her body was 

wracked by a nonstop barrage of mini-orgasms. Every lick, 

every grope, every filthy touch seemed to stoke the fire 

building in her core, her alien-enhanced physiology capable 

of pleasure far beyond normal human limits. 

Dimly, through the erotic fog enveloping her mind, Holli was 

aware of Sonny receiving a similar treatment from the horde 

of female clones. His groans and grunts of ecstasy 

intermingled with her own high, breathy cries, a lewd 

counterpoint that only heightened her arousal. 

More Sonny clones descended upon Holli like a pack of 

ravenous beasts, their eyes blazing with feral, incestuous 

lust.  

Huge, alien-enhanced cocks bobbed and twitched as they 

pressed in from all sides, the bulbous heads weeping 

copious pre-cum, smearing it against her overheated flesh. 

With a savage growl, three of the copies grabbed Holli's 

legs, spreading her obscenely wide. Her dripping pussy 

gaped open, pink and glistening, a yawning chasm ready to 

be filled.  

In a single synchronized motion, the trio of Sonnys thrust 

forward, spearing their massive cocks into Holli's depths 

together. 



The mother shrieked at the sudden, overwhelming intrusion, 

her voice a mix of shock and unbridled ecstasy. The sheer 

girth of three gigantic shafts stretching her simultaneously 

was almost too much to bear. She felt impaled, skewered on 

a meaty spit of incestuous cock- flesh. 

The three clones began to move, their hips pistoning in 

perfect unison. Veiny shafts slid against each other lewdly, 

lathered in secretions as they plunged in and out of Holli's 

accommodating cunt, lubricated by the river of fluids 

seeping from her core.  

The ribbed surfaces of their mutated cocks scraped 

deliciously against her quivering walls, igniting pleasure 

receptors she never knew existed. 

"Oh god... oh fuck... so full!" Holli babbled incoherently, her 

eyes rolling back as she was pounded into oblivion. 

The combined girth of the cocks inside her was staggering, 

her pussy stretched to unimaginable limits. Each thrust 

punched the breath from her lungs, the huge, shiny-skinned 

heads battering her cervix like fleshy sledgehammers. 

As the trio of Sonny clones rutted into Holli's cunt with 

desperate intensity, their arms squeezed tightly around her, 

another copy took advantage of her helpless, splayed 

position. Sliding underneath her, he notched the drooling tip 

of his own massive shaft against the tight pucker of her 

asshole. 



With a flex of his hips, the clone drove forward, sheathing 

his enormous cock deep into Holli's rectum with a single 

savage stroke. 

The mother convulsed at the sudden anal penetration, a 

scream of pained pleasure ripping from her throat. The burn 

of the stretched sphincter soon gave way to a deep, 

throbbing ache of fullness as her back passage adjusted to 

the huge invader. 

The huge ribbed hybrid-cock flexed powerfully, ribs and 

veins bulging obscenely as it speared it broad, purple tip 

deep into Holli's rectum. 

Now impaled on four massive cocks, skewered through both 

holes, the mother was little more than a moaning, writhing 

fuck-toy for the Sonny clones.  

They pounded into her mercilessly, grunting and growling 

like a pack of wolves savaging their prey. Balls slapped 

against her rippling, upturned ass with each vicious thrust, 

the wet sounds obscenely loud. 

As the frenzied fucking reached a fever pitch, more of her 

son's clones swarmed Holli's upper body. Hugely engorged 

cockheads slapped against her face, smearing her cheeks 

with musky pre-spend. Slick globs of the fluid splattered 

onto her tits, coating the heavy globes in a lewd glaze. 

Crazed with lust, the mother opened her mouth wide, 

accepting one of the bobbing erections down her gullet. She 

gagged and sputtered as the massive shaft plunged into her 



throat, but quickly adjusted to deepthroating like a seasoned 

whore. 

Meanwhile, the horde of Holli’s own clones swarmed around 

Sonny, their voluptuous bodies undulating and writhing as 

they spun lazily through the zero-gravity chamber. The 

young stud soon found himself completely engulfed in a 

cocoon of plump, sweaty female flesh, the horny MILFs 

groping and pawing at him from every angle. 

One particularly eager Holli copy straddled Sonny's hips, 

impaling herself on his enormous, upthrust cock.  

She threw back her head and keened in ecstasy as she sank 

down, swallowing his veiny shaft to the hilt. Her massive tits 

bounced and swayed hypnotically as she began to ride him 

with wild abandon. 

Sonny groaned around a mouthful of pussy as another clone 

wrapped her thick thighs around his head, smothering him in 

her dripping snatch. He attacked her folds with gusto, his 

enhanced tongue darting and swirling through her slick 

petals to flick at her throbbing, oversized clit.  

The other Holli clones pressed in close, their hands roaming 

feverishly over every inch of the boy's taut physique. 

Lacquered nails raked down his heaving chest and 

washboard abs, leaving scarlet welts in their wake.  

Hungry mouths latched onto his nipples, suckling the 

sensitive buds between lipsticked lips. 



Sonny shuddered and bucked as the Holli horde worked him 

over, their attentions pushing his enhanced body to heights 

of pleasure he'd never dreamed possible. Every nerve ending 

sizzled with ecstasy, his skin electric with sensation. It was a 

carnal overload beyond description. 

The sweaty, undulating mass of bodies tumbled end over 

end through the weightless chamber, a writhing orgy-blob of 

forbidden incestuous lust.  

Mouths and hands and genitals blurred into a tangled frenzy 

of flesh as the clones lost themselves in the all-consuming 

depravity. 

Sonny felt like the center of a depraved sexual hurricane, 

the eye of an erotic storm of staggering proportions. The 

slick slide of so many eager cunts engulfing him, the 

sandpaper rasp of so many tongues laving his skin, the 

plush give of so many heavy tits pressing against him - it 

was a sensory onslaught that threatened to drown him in 

bliss. 

Through the haze of euphoria, he was aware of each MILF 

approaching her individual climax, their moans and cries 

growing sharper and more desperate. The fluttering walls of 

the pussy clenched around his head, flooding his mouth with 

tangy nectar as its owner came with a banshee wail.  

The Holli bouncing on his cock shrieked in rapture as her 

orgasm seized her, her slick sheath rippling and grasping 

hungry around his monster-boner. 



Through the haze of his own escalating pleasure, Sonny 

could hear his original mother's piercing screams echoing 

through the chamber. Even muffled by the writhing bodies 

surrounding him, the shrill cries of her earth-shattering 

orgasm were unmistakable.  

He pictured his mom bucking and thrashing, her voluptuous 

body convulsing violently as the trio of massive cocks 

pounding her pussy wrung out a mind-melting climax. Her 

inner walls clamped down like a silken vise, quivering and 

fluttering around the pistoning shafts in rapid contractions.  

A flood of hot ejaculate gushed from her spasming cunt, the 

tangy fluids spattering the pumping cocks and drenching 

swinging balls with her essence. The four clones rutting into 

her growled in savage delight as they were bathed in the 

MILF's fragrant spend, the warm juices acting as an added 

lubricant. 

Sonny imagined how the thick ribs running along the clones' 

mutated cocks must feel as they dragged along his mother's 

sensitive walls mid-orgasm, like the ridged underside of a 

cat's tongue rasping across her most intimate flesh. The 

textured shafts churned her quivering hole to a froth, 

drawing out her bone-rattling orgasm to an unnatural 

length. 

Even as Holli's pussy convulsed around the trio of cocks 

splitting her pussy open, the clone sodomizing her ass 

reached his own explosive peak. His massive shaft swelled 



impossibly thicker before erupting deep in her bowels, 

painting her clenching walls with a heavy deluge of cum.  

Sonny could picture each powerful spurt distending his 

mother's flat belly outward as her rectum was flooded with 

potent seed, her body accepting the taboo load in its most 

forbidden recess. The sheer volume pumped into her back 

door must have been staggering, given the capacity of the 

alien-enhanced balls slapping against her curvy rump. 

Mere seconds later, the three clones pounding Holli's pussy 

hit their release simultaneously, as if linked by some 

preternatural signal. 

Sonny could only imagine the feel of so many huge cocks 

throbbing and kicking in unison inside that tight, rippling 

channel, fighting for space as they disgorged their massive 

loads. 

A tidal wave of thick, virile cum geysered from the tips of the 

bucking shafts, flooding Holli's already-drenched cunt to 

overflowing. Her son pictured the sheer volume of jizz 

gushing into his mom's womb, the pearly seed churning with 

her own fluids into a lewd froth that seeped back out around 

the plunging cocks, oozing down her thighs in sticky rivulets. 

The frenzied zero-gravity orgy continued unabated for hours, 

the chamber filled with a floating sea of sweat-slicked 

bodies.  

Holli and her son were passed around like fleshy playthings, 

her holes never empty and her boy's cock hardly left 



unsheathed as the insatiable clones took turns fucking them 

in every conceivable position. 

At one point, the teen found himself suspended upside 

down, ankles gripped by two Holli copies as they spit-

roasted him from both ends. His rigid cock plunged into one 

MILF's greedy snatch while the other sat on his face, 

grinding her sopping pussy against his mouth. He lapped at 

the tangy juices flooding his tongue, devouring the musky 

nectar like a man possessed. 

Holli, meanwhile, was sandwiched between nearly a dozen 

of her son's clones, their muscular bodies pressing in from 

all sides.  

Two huge shafts pummeled her pussy and ass in alternating 

strokes, while a third fucked her tits, slathering the heavy 

globes with pre-cum. More thick cocks prodded at her hands 

and feet, and she stroked and caressed them eagerly. 

The weightless environment allowed for positions impossible 

under Earth's gravity. Holli was spun and flipped and twisted 

into one warped configuration after another, tits flopping all 

over the place, her curvaceous body folded and bent to 

accommodate the lustful whims of the male clones. And 

through it all, the thick alien shafts never ceased their 

relentless pounding, stretching and filling her to capacity. 

The air grew thick and humid, reeking of sweat and sex. The 

pungent aroma of pussy juice and ballsweat and copious 

spend permeated the recycled atmosphere, an overpowering 

musk of depravity.  



Globs of the combined ejaculatory fluids drifted lazily 

through the chamber, pearlescent and obscene, clinging to 

hair and skin and orifices. 

As the hours-long orgy finally reached a shuddering 

crescendo, the Holli and Sonny clones erupted in near-

simultaneous orgasm. 

Torrents of hot cum geysered from jerking cocks, painting 

voluptuous curves and chiseled planes with ropey splatters. 

Holli's body was coated head to toe in pearly jizz, the 

ejaculate matting her hair and pooling in her gaping holes. 

Sonny likewise was glazed in a sheen of feminine honey, the 

spend of a hundred quivering cunts marking him as the 

ultimate stud.  

Rivulets of the sticky nectar coursed down his flexing 

muscles and dripped from his cock and balls, turning his skin 

into a glistening canvas of erotic abstract art. 

Through the psychic link, both Holli and Sonny experienced 

every orgasm as if it was their own - hundreds of nerve-

shattering climaxes layered atop one another in a delirious 

fugue of ecstasy.  

 

The morning sun glinted off the hood of Holli’s car as it sat 

parked on the gravel shoulder of the rural highway.  

Inside, the mother and son stirred groggily, their eyes 

fluttering open. They were back in their normal clothes, as if 



the wild alien abduction and zero-gravity incestuous orgy 

had never happened. 

Holli pushed herself up in the passenger seat with a groan, 

her whole body one solid ache. It felt like she had been 

pummeled by a dozen jackhammers, her holes stretched and 

used to an unimaginable degree.  

Beside her, Sonny winced as he straightened up, his groin 

and hips screaming in protest at the movement. 

"Did that really just happen?" Holli asked hoarsely, gingerly 

cupping her tender breasts through her shirt. "Or was it all 

some kind of insane shared fever dream?" 

Sonny shook his head slowly. "If it was a dream, it was the 

most real one I've ever had. I can still feel...everything." 

He shifted uncomfortably, the phantom sensations of a 

hundred eager mouths and hands and cunts still ghosting 

over his skin.  

His monstrous cock ached like it had been rubbed raw, and 

his balls felt drained and shriveled, utterly emptied of their 

copious load. 

A sharp rap on the driver's side window made them both 

jump. Sonny turned to see a police officer peering in at 

them, his expression concerned. He hurriedly cranked down 

the window, trying to force a neutral look onto his face. 



"Morning, folks," the officer said, his eyes flicking over the 

disheveled pair. "Everything okay here? Saw your car pulled 

over, wanted to make sure you didn't need any assistance." 

"Yes, officer, we're fine," Holli replied, her voice strained. 

She pasted on a weak smile. "Just pulled over to rest for a 

bit. Must have dozed off." 

The cop's gaze lingered on her, taking in her rumpled 

clothes and tangled hair. If he noticed anything amiss, he 

didn't comment on it. "Well, be careful. Probably better to 

catch your forty winks at a proper rest stop than the side of 

the road. You folks have a nice day now." 

As the officer walked back to his cruiser, Sonny released a 

shaky breath. He caught his mother's eye, seeing his own 

shock and disbelief mirrored there. Memories of the night's 

taboo passions scrolled through both their minds in vivid, 

exquisite detail. 

Though their bodies still thrummed with the aftershocks of 

preternatural pleasure, a sense of unease coiled in both their 

guts. The full implications of what they had done, of the 

lines they had crossed, began to sink in with clarity. 

As Holli and Sonny drove away from the roadside in shocked 

silence, a strange sensation suddenly bloomed in both their 

minds - a telepathic message of gratitude from the 

enigmatic alien beings. "Thank you," the sibilant voice 

whispered in their heads. "Your sacrifice will ensure the 

survival of our species." 



“Yes,” the mother said aloud, glancing over at her son. “I 

think God is very pleased with the service we performed.” 

Holli gasped as she felt a warm, tingling sensation deep in 

her core. Sonny's alien-enhanced seed was on the move, 

surging up through her cervix and into her womb on a 

determined mission. She could feel the thick, potent fluid 

swarming her waiting egg like a horde of microscopic 

conquerors. 

In her mind's eye, Holli could visualize the mutated sperm 

penetrating her ovum, the genetic material merging and 

fusing into a new hybrid being - or rather, beings.  

She knew instinctively that their taboo union had produced 

offspring not only in each of her clones, but in her as well.  

And it was not just one new life inside her, but many. A litter 

of alien-human embryos now took root in her fertile depths, 

the beginnings of a new species. 

Holli shuddered as a cramp rippled through her lower belly, 

a tangible sign of the transformative process taking place 

inside her. 

Over the coming months, her stomach would swell with 

unnatural speed as the hybrid fetuses grew and developed, 

the pregnancy advancing at a vastly accelerated rate. 

Sonny glanced over at his mother, seeing the way her hand 

drifted to her abdomen in an unconscious protective gesture. 

Through their newly-forged psychic link, he could sense the 



presence of new life sparking within her, the metaphysical 

weight of their universe-altering coupling.  

The air between mother and son fairly crackled with tension 

as the full reality of their actions settled upon them. In a 

single night of passion, they had not only violated the most 

sacred taboo known to man, but had willfully procreated 

with an alien species. The fruits of their union would change 

the course of human history in ways they couldn't begin to 

imagine. 

As the car sped down the highway towards an uncertain 

future, Holli and Sonny sat in shell-shocked silence, 

grappling with the enormity of what they had done. Though 

their bodies still sang with the memory of rapture beyond 

description, a sense of excitement for the possible pleasure 

to come undercut the echoes of ecstasy. 

They could only wonder and wait to see what strange new 

world would be born from their unnatural act. The life - or 

rather lives - now growing in Holli's womb carried the weight 

of an entire alien civilization. And the bond between mother 

and son had been irrevocably transmuted, the line 

separating familial love and carnal hunger forever blurred. 

 

THE END 

 


