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Impregnated By My Son

––––––––

As I emptied the hamper of dirty clothes to do the laundry, I was amazed at the number of socks full of cum. Yes, full of cum. They all belonged to my 18 years old son. Why the hell did he feel the need to unload on his dirty socks instead of using tissues? Surprisingly, I was not disgusted by my son’s semen. But no matter what, I would eventually have to talk to him about it.

I picked up the basket of dirty clothes and headed to the stairs, but when I passed in front of my son’s bedroom door, I heard some porn and fapping noises. He was obviously masturbating. Would it be wrong to just barge in and catch him red-handed? Very wrong. It would also be very awkward for the both of us. But for some reason, I really wanted to do it. Maybe I could just enter and pretend to do so for a whole other reason? Yes, that actually was a good idea.

I set the laundry basket down, wrapped my hand around the handle and took a deep breath to get ready for the little act I was about to put on.

"Dylan, have you seen the...," I said, barging in and pretending to be looking for something. As I was expecting it, I found him there, sitting at his desk and watching porn, pants down, his cock in one hand and a dirty sock in the other. His uncut dick was incredibly beautiful. A long and large shaft, and a big head wrapped in a taut foreskin. I froze and found myself staring at it for several seconds. “Mom! You never knock?! Get out! You’re invading my privacy!” he screamed, trying to hide his boner.

“Dylan, while I’m here, let me tell you that I’m a little bit tired of cleaning your dirty socks, if you know what I mean,” I said. He looked down at the sock in his hand and blushed. The head of his dick was all shiny and dripping pre-cum. I suddenly wanted to help him and put him out of his misery.

“Mom, you’re still here. Get out, please!” he said. I bit my lips and said, “Nobody is home right now. It’s just you and me. Maybe I could help you out a little. Nobody needs to know about it.” 

I came forward and took his rock hard dick in my hand. Judging by the throbbing of his cock and by the amount of pre-cum that suddenly came out of his penis, the sensation of my hand on his dick was as exciting for him as it was for me. “Mom, what are you doing?!” he said without showing any resistance.

I turned his desk chair so he could face me and I got on my knees. I lowered my head and took his soft and young penis in my mouth. I sucked on it for a couple of seconds until... he suddenly burst a tremendous amount of cum into my mouth. He moaned and panted until he was done unloading in his mom’s mouth. I looked up at him and swallowed it all. He blushed and looked away. “Mom... this is so wrong...,” he said. "You didn't seem to mind filling my mouth with your semen, son. Now relax and recover. I want you to fuck me," I said. I stood up and went for the bed. 

There, I lifted the hem of my dress and pulled my panties aside. "Come here and lick my pussy, honey," I ordered. "Well, okay... I guess," he said, standing up, his dick still hard despite the orgasm he just had into my mouth. He got rid of the pants that was holding his ankles together and came toward me. This time, it was his turn to get on his knees. As he did, I slid my fingers into his hair and forced his head down between my thighs. Once there, he didn’t hesitate to eat my pussy like a starving man. “Don’t be shy, put your fingers in my cunt,” I said. He then licked his index and middle finger and shoved them in my wet, 39 years old pussy. He worked me like this and liked my clit for a while. In no time, I had a major orgasm. Probably the best orgasm of the past 20 years. God, it was good. 

“Now stand up,” I said. I sat on the edge of the bed as he stood before me, and I took his dick in my mouth to make sure he was hard enough to fuck me. I took his length down my throat, making him moan loudly. I was still fully dressed, but I allowed myself to drool onto my dress as he fucked my mouth.

Finally, I told him to lie down on the bed so I could ride him. While he was getting comfortable on the mattress, I removed my dress, bra, and panties. I was now fully naked. He gasped on seeing my huge tits and my large hips. I sat astride him and reached behind my back to grab his dick and place it at the entrance of my vagina.

It entered effortlessly. "Mom, I should put a condom!" he said. "What for, honey? I'm not fertile anymore. Feel free to empty your balls inside me," I said. I started to ride him. I could feel his big cock inside me, filling me more than his dad ever did. "Mom, take it easy, you're gonna make me cum again," he gasped. He had the endurance of a teenager, but I found it somewhat exciting.

“Nope, no cumming allowed, young boy. Take me doggy style first. I wanna feel you deep inside me !” I said. I rolled onto my back and got on all fours. My son, Dylan, got on his knees and positioned himself behind me and between my legs. In the heat of the moment, he pulled my ass cheeks apart and licked my asshole. Surprised by that, I moaned and arched my back.

He obviously couldn't wait to empty his balls in my cunt as he forcefully and urgently shoved his cock deep inside me. He then frantically hammered my pussy as if I was nothing more but a street hooker. "Fuck, mom, I'm gonna cum. I'm gonna cum..., he gasped. The thrusts that followed were so strong and vigorous that it was almost painful. Finally, he pushed his dick all the way in and held it there. I felt it twitch and I knew he was giving me a creampie. “That’s it, son, that’s it. Give it all to mommy,” I said.

He then removed himself and collapsed on the bed. I grabbed his dirty sock that still laid on the desk next to the laptop, and I cleaned the spunk that was now dripping out of my pussy. I dressed up and left the room.

Two months later, my boobs were bigger than usual and extremely sensitive. I also felt emotionally thin-skinned. All these symptoms reminded me of my pregnancy, 18 years ago. Could it be possible? Could I really be pregnant? I had sex once in the past 6 months and that was with my own son. Not to mention that I was 39 years old. How the hell could I be that fertile?

Anyway, I had to know, so I was now locked in the toilet with a pregnancy test I had just peed on, waiting for the result... Pregnant.

I was surprinsingly happy about that and I actually couln’t wait to tell my son. He was going to be a daddy...


My Mom Licked My Pussy

––––––––

I was in the bathroom, fully naked and removing hair from my legs with wax. I just loved to take care of myself. I could spend three hours in the bathroom and still have the impression that time is flying. For some reason, seeing myself naked in the bathroom mirror and touching my body to remove the hair from my legs made me horny. I loved my body. In the mirror, I loved to look at my athletic legs, my sexy feet, my big ass, thin waist and perky tits. I was just 18 years old, but I really hoped I would be able to maintain that body.

Anyway, I was now removing the hair around my ankles and, as always, I couldn’t manage to do the back of my calves properly. I just wasn't flexible enough and I really didn't want to leave patches of hair there. It would be very ugly with a skirt or a dress. So, as always, I will just ask my mom to come and help me.

“Mom? I called her out. Mom, can you come up to the bathroom, please? I need your help real quick,” I said. “Coming!” she screamed from downstairs. I then heard the sound of her footsteps in the stairs, then she pushed the door of the bathroom open. I was still naked, but I didn’t mind, and neither did she. It was always like that. We’ve both seen each other naked countless times. Nothing weird nor awkward about it.

“What can I do for you, Sarah?” she asked, closing the bathroom door behind her. “As usual, I can’t do the back of my calves. Can you help me?” I said. “Sure! Give me the wax,” she said. She took the pot of wax, she applied some on the back of my calves and stuck a waxing strip on it. She pulled on it and repeated this operation several times on both of my calves until they were as smooth as baby skin. I was already horny from my own touch, but now that my mom was taking care of me, my little pussy was aching. I suddenly felt the urge of touching myself. Or more...

“Done. Need any help with the rest ?” she asked. “Well, actually, I could use some help to do the bikini line. It’s always a struggle to do it right,” I said. It was the first time I asked my mom to take care of this intimate area. I could easily do it by myself, but I wanted her to do it. “Well... okay,” she said.

I sat on the edge of the bathtub and spread my legs. I knew that my pussy was wet, but what I saw when I opened my thighs was slightly embarrassing. My pussy was literary drooling and slobbering. My mom kneeled between my legs and there was no way I could hide that mess.

She didn’t say a thing about it and quietly applied the wax around my dripping wet vagina. She spent ten minutes carefully removing the hair. The more she touched me, the more my pussy drooled and ached. I wanted her to lick me and shove some fingers inside me, but she was my mother, for fuck sake! How far could this mother-daughter bond could go without being in the sick categorie?

As she was cleaning my pussy with a towel to remove the remains of wax, I spread my legs wide and started to undulate under her touch. On seeing me doing that, she lowered her head and gently kissed my clit, throwing a wave of pleasure through my entire body. I closed my eyes and threw my head backwards. "Mom...," I gasped as she ran her tongue up and down my pussy.

Suddenly, she stopped playing with my cunt and covered my legs of kissed, all the way down to my feet. There, she licked and sucked my toes. The sensation was incredible. She quickly stopped and went for my tits. There, she licked and bit my nipples. That was enough. I couldn’t take this teasing and foreplay anymore. I wanted her to make me cum.

“Mom, eat my pussy, please” I gasped. The whole situation was crazy, but I grabbed her hair and forced her down to my drooling hole. She didn’t complain, she didn’t say anything. With her fingers, she pulled my folds apart and licked my bare clitoris. She licked her fingers to make them wet and shoved them into my cunt. After that, it didn’t take very long for me to have an earth shattering orgasm, clamping my pussy around my mom’s fingers. Once I was done panting and orgasming under my mom’s mouth, she removed her fingers from my cunt and licked all the spunk that was on them. She looked at me lovingly and said, “Was it good, honey?” “Yes, mom. Thanks for this,” I said.

We both stood up and kissed each other deeply. My mom’s tongue explored my mouth, and I did just the same. She grabbed one of my hand and brought it to her tits. Under the thin fabric of her dress, I felt her huge tits. She wasn’t wearing any bra, so I could also feel her erected nipples. I was so excited that I pulled on her cleavage to release her huge tits. I immediately went for her nipples like a starving baby. With my free hand, I reached down to her pussy. I blindly fumbled with her panties to pull them aside so I could touch her. There, I was expecting to feel some sort of 40-years-old-out-of-service pussy, but to my surprise, I felt a perfectly waxed, tight and dripping wet vagina.

After a little while, she slid her fingers through my hair and forced me to squat down and pushed my face against her pussy. “Have a taste, honey,” she gasped as I ran my tongue over her big erected clit. I lost no time and licked my fingers to shove them into her cunt. He pussy was soaking wet and swallowing my fingers. Just as I felt that she was about to climax, she grabbed my wrist and stopped me. "Not yet, honey. I want you to lick my ass first," she said. 

She removed her panties altogether, turned around and went on all fours on the bathroom floor. With one hand, she reached behind and lifted the hem of her dress to reveal her ass. I knew she had a big ass, but I was not expecting something that impressive. She had a full and round bubble butt adorned with cellulite. It was the sexiest view ever. As if it was not enough to whet my appetite, she grabbed her generous ass cheek and pulled on it to reveal a lovely pink ass hole. "Don't be shy, honey. Clean me up with your tongue," she said.

I kneeled down, firmly grabbed her ass cheeks and pulled them further apart. When she told me to clean her up, she really meant it. A delicious smell of ass and pussy wafted up to my nose. I went straight for her anus. As I licked it, I felt it twitch and move under my tongue.  
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