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Peering out the porthole, Preston spied a tiny, purplish orb floating in the dark sky ahead of the silver prow of the ship. The little purple globe was slowly growing larger as the ship silently sped through the darkness surrounding it. It must be Erotica, Preston told himself as he watched the small, purple ball slowly revolving. Erotica was the first planet they were supposed to encounter on their way to Thrillica. They were supposed to overnight on Erotica and then continue on to Thrillica the next day. Once on Thrillica, they were going to spend three days there in the universe’s biggest adult theme park. The trip was his gift from his father for his eighteenth birthday which had passed a couple of weeks ago. He was with his step-mother, Gwen. His father, Clarence was going to join them on Thrillica day after tomorrow after he finished up a business deal he was working on.
While the big ship drew closer and closer to the planet, Preston heard a quiet murmur spread out from the passengers as he felt the first tug of gravity clutch at his body. Although the pull was gentle at first, it grew stronger and began to settle him back down against his seat. During the trip, the seat belt had been the only thing holding him in his seat and now he could see the other passengers slowly settling back down into their seats.
“I think I see Erotica,” Preston said, turning in his seat and looking over at his step-mother, Gwen.
“I can feel it,” she laughed, brushing her hand across her massive bosom as it gradually settled, sagging back down against her chest. “They’re getting heavy again…”
“I’ll bet…” he grinned, glancing down at the swell of her mountainous breasts.
“Felt kind of nice, didn’t it girls…” she snickered, cupping her breasts through her blouse, moving them round and trying to properly resettle them back down in the giant brassiere that restrained them. As she did, Preston blushed and quickly looked away.
“Jeez, Mom,” he complained while the blush reddening his cheeks grew brighter and brighter as he looked back out through the porthole once again.
“Can’t help it, just trying to get them back where they belong,” she snickered.
The size and volume of his step-mother’s breasts never ceased to amaze Preston. Their voluminous size turned heads every time she walked into a room. Although he had never seen them in their entire naked splendor, it wasn’t because he hadn’t tried. And the way his mother treated them was scandalous. And sometimes it was downright embarrassing. She was forever cupping them, repositioning them, asking them if that felt better. It was like they were her kids, the way she was always poking, prodding and fooling with them, Preston thought as the ship drew nearer to the planet and the pull of gravity became stronger and stronger.
Wonder how much they weigh, he wondered, glancing back over at them as they drooped lower and lower on his step-mother’s chest? Ten, fifteen pounds apiece, at least, I bet. The way she was always fooling around with them, she probably wouldn’t even notice if he reached over and lifted one up to see for himself, he sickly thought.
Looking back out the porthole, Preston let his mind wander over the trip. His father, Clarence had married Gwen about ten years ago a couple of years after his real mother had died in the car accident. His father owned his own construction firm and had amassed quite a tidy sum of money allowing Gwen to be a stay home house wife and gave the plenty of opportunity to travel to all sorts of exotic destinations, when he had the time. Some of the time though, it was just Preston and his mom. They had the time and the finances to do just about anything they wanted. So they did. Hence the trip to Thrillica.
Glancing back over at his step-mother, he saw that she was still poking and prodding at her mammoth tits as they drooped lower and lower on her chest.
Preston had always thought that his relationship with his step-mother was an odd one. Since Clarence was busy all the time, they spent a lot of time together and had really grown close over the years. So close, she almost seemed more like his big sister than his mom.
His step-mother was an odd bird and hard to figure out sometimes, but he knew that she was overly proud of her amazing body. For that reason, Preston assumed that she would never have consented to anything that would disfigure it. Even something as temporary as a pregnancy! So consequently, he was an only child and it certainly looked like it was going to remain that way.
His step-mother was a very young, very attractive thirty-six-year old. Clarence had spoiled his new wife and in some ways, his step-mother seemed almost as spoiled, childish and immature as he was himself. Sometimes it almost felt like she was his older sister or just an acquaintance instead of his step-mother. She, too, had come from a wealthy family and had gotten her way all the time. And when she married Clarence, he treated her like the spoiled brat she was, giving her everything she wanted and giving in to her every wish.
Looking back over at her, Preston studied her as she sat flipping through one of the complimentary magazines furnished by the space line. Her long, auburn hair hung down over her shoulders, framing her sultry face, setting off the green of her big, sexy eyes. Her lips, full and pouty, were painted with soft pink lip gloss making them glisten wetly in the bright glare of the reading lamp. As he slowly ran his eyes down over her blouse and the mountainous thrust of her breasts, he saw that the upper portion of her hour-glass figure was grossly out of proportion with the rest of her body. Her tiny, almost wasp-like waist just accentuated her breasts and made them seem even larger than they already were, if that were possible. When he was finally able to tear his eyes away from her enormous rack, he swept them down her legs. Long, statuesque creations that arched and curved down out from under her short skirt, tapering down to her tiny feet that were encased in a pair of five-hundred dollar, four inch high, jewel-encrusted high heeled pumps.
What a body, Preston sickly thought. If she wasn’t my mother, I’d be hitting on her, that’s for sure. Then his eyes paused down at the V of her flat belly as it hid under her short skirt. What would “IT” look like, he giddily wondered? Was it shaved… or au natural? Shaved, he guessed, as she ran around in a bikini most of the time to show off her wondrous tits and gorgeous body.
Preston was not immune to his mother’s good looks and had always had a difficult time thinking of her as his mother. On more than a few occasions, he had wondered what she would be like in bed. Would she just lay there and take it, or would she turn into a wild cat, he loathsomely wondered? Most of the time, he just looked on her as another woman. But not just any other woman, though. She was a beautiful, hot, sexy woman that he would love to…
There was a faint fragrance of jasmine hanging in Erotica’s muggy air as they strolled down the gangplank. And the humid air had a wispy, pinkish-purple cast to it.
Erotica! The name of the planet certainly fit the place, he woozily thought. Bizarrely, the pinkish cast gave everything a soft, sensual appearance. Even down to the statues that were enough to make a grown man blush. It seemed evident why the planet was called Erotica as he ran his eyes over the statues of men and women in various stages of undress that circled the courtyard in front of them. This was no place to take your mother, that was for sure, he embarrassingly thought, studying one of the many statues.
“My, my…” Gwen murmured, running her eyes over one of the statues of a man chasing a young maiden. The couple in the sculpture were both naked. And the extremely well endowed man was in a heightened state of arousal which was plainly obvious as his endowment jutted out in front of him stiff and fully erect.
Just then the group was greeted by an older, rotund gentleman with a striking black handlebar mustache. Greeting each guest, he slowly worked his way down to where Preston and his step-mother stood waiting.
“Buenas Tardes, Senor, Senora Adkins,” Preston heard the man say as the man stepped up in front of his mother and appreciably ran his eyes down over her voluptuous figure. “I am Eduardo, and it is my honor and privilege to welcome you to Erotica…”
Then, with a flourish and a bow, he held out the room card to Gwen.
“Here is your key. Room six-sixty-nine. If there is anything… anything at all, I can do for you… don’t hesitate to call on me,” he told her, leeringly running his eyes back down her body once again as he twisted the tips of his looped mustache. “And may the gods of Erotica be kind to you and grant you your every wish.”
Then as he stood back up, he looked over at Preston and gave him an obvious, suggestive wink.
“Uh, my, my son, my step-son and I are just here to spend the night,” Preston heard his mother stammer as he saw her rouged cheeks blush even darker. “We’re going to, to Thrillica…”
“Yes… I know… I know,” Eduardo smiled knowingly and slowly walked down to the next couple waiting in line.
Grabbing up their overnight bags, Preston and Gwen made their way across the courtyard toward the group of cabanas under the softly swaying palm trees. As they did, Preston saw another sculpture sitting in the very center of the courtyard. It was embarrassingly clear what the sculptor had in his mind when he made it. Preston felt a warm flush spread over his face as he stopped to look at it. His eyes quickly traveled up from the slit at the bottom of the sculpture, across the spread lips and on up to the big ball jutting up out of a large marble sheath.
“Oh, my…” Gwen gasped, staring at the sculpture. “They’re certainly graphic with their sculptures, aren’t they?”
“Uh, uh, yeah,” Preston choked out, tearing his eyes away from the sculpted vagina.
Looking over at his mother, he saw that her cheeks had blossomed into an even ruddier red.
“Uh, come on, Mom, let’s go…” David muttered, grabbing her hand and tugging her away from the obscene sculpture.
They stumbled across to their cottage and Gwen quickly swiped their room card through the lock. As she did, the little green light came on and she twisted the knob. Giving the door a shove, she stepped inside and Preston followed her into the stuffy cabana.
“Why don’t you turn the temperature down a little,” Gwen told him, dropping her overnighter on the floor as she headed straight for the bottle of champagne that sat in the ice bucket on the island in the middle of the kitchen.
Dropping his bag on the floor, Preston strolled over to the thermostat. Looking at it, he saw that the temperature was a warm and toasty eighty degree. He also saw that there were two dials on the thermostat instead of the traditional one. One dial was labeled AC and the other was labeled AD.
“This thing has two dials on it, Mom,” Preston, said, turning the dial under the AC label with numbers on it, thinking that it was obviously the temperature control of the air conditioner. As he did, they were greeted with a quiet, thrumming hum as the AC kicked on.
“Well, one of them is obviously the air conditioner,” she laughed and Preston heard a loud pop as she uncorked the champagne.
“Wonder what the other one is,” he muttered, seeing that the little silver band of silver encircling the knob had the words “Off, Low, Medium, and High” inscribed on it.
“It doesn’t have a warning label on it, does it?” his mother asked, tipping up the bottle of champagne and filling the two flutes that were sitting beside the ice bucket.
“No,” he grunted.
“Well try it,” she said, strolling across the room toward him with the two champagne glasses in her hands. “It can’t be anything harmful or they surely wouldn’t put it out in plain sight like that…”
“What the hell, nothing to lose, I suppose,” he laughed, reaching out and twisting the knob from Off to Low.
Taking the glass of champagne from his mother, Preston took a sip and waited, expecting to hear or feel something. But nothing happened.
“Nothing’s happening. Do you feel anything?” he asked her, looking around the room.
“Nope,” she laughed, stepping out of her high heels and kicking them over by her overnighter. “Nothing. Maybe you need to turn it up higher…”
“You told me to…” he grinned, twisting the knob up to the Medium mark.
“Still nothing…” he snickered. “Let’s go all the way.”
“Why not, nothing has happened so far,” she giggled, tripping back across the room to the champagne.
Well, maybe it will, Preston told himself, watching his mother’s cute, little ass twitching from side to side as she strutted across the room. I’m feeling hornier-even hornier than usual.
When his mother reached the island, Preston turned back to the thermostat and twisted the knob up to the High mark.
“I’m going to change into something a little more comfortable,” he heard his mother say as she grabbed up her overnighter and headed off to her room.
Once again, Preston watched the seductive sway of her ass as she swished out of the room.
Damn, I’m definitely feeling something, he muttered to himself as he reached down to reposition his rapidly hardening cock. I’m hornier than a three-dicked billy goat, he complained to himself walking over to the island and refilling his glass. Glass in hand, he strolled over to the window looking out onto the courtyard. Studying the statues, he saw that a strange, purplish dusk was slowly settling down on the planet. Looking down at his watch, he saw that it was only four o’clock.
Then, his mother came walking back out of her room with a brightly colored sarong clutched in front of her.
“Complimentary sarong,” she giggled, holding the sarong up in front of her. “Think it will fit?”
Although she was holding the sarong up in front of her, Preston could see that she was no longer wearing her blouse and could conceivably be naked behind the sarong as he gawked at her with lustful yearning.
“Don’t know… it might be a little tight around the top with your big hooters…” he snickered.
What had gotten into him, he deliriously wondered? He had never said anything like that to his step-mother before.
“Oh, you think so,” she tipsily giggled.
Then, as he helplessly watched on, his step-mother spread the sarong out and like a bullfighter, twirled it around behind her back.
Preston’s eyes bugged out as he gawked at her naked body! There they were in all their naked splendor and majesty, he muttered to himself. Her tits! Her gorgeous, naked, jiggling tits. He couldn’t take his eyes off them!
“God, all mighty…” Preston gasped, ogling her dangling, bobbling breasts as she lazily pulled the edges of the sarong together and leisurely tied a big knot in it.
“What?” she laughed, pulling the edges of her sarong together and giving him a mischievous, flirty smile.
“They’re fucking gorgeous…” he groaned, finally able to lift his eyes back up to her smiling face.
“So, you like them…” she flirtaceously asked.
“Yeah, yeah, but I gotta get some fresh air,” he groaned. Afraid of what he might do if he didn’t leave, he staggered over to the front door and stepped out into the purpling dusk. Slamming the door shut behind him, he took in a deep breath of the jasmine-scented air.
As he did, he felt a strange calming effect wash over him. The fiery, raging feeling of lust that had possessed him inside was tempered with each deep, cleansing breath he took.
“Is something wrong, Senor?” he heard Eduardo ask as the little man stepped up to where Preston stood gasping for breath.
“Uh, uh, I don’t know…” Preston mumbled. “Everything was all mixed up. My mother… she, she was acting funny, and, and I… I don’t know… everything was just all jumbled up…”
“Did you perhaps turn the Aphrodisia dispenser on?” Eduardo asked, smiling and twisting the tip of one of the handlebars of his black mustache.
“Aphrodisia dispenser?” Preston muttered, remembering that one of the dials on the thermostat had been labeled AD.
“Yes. The thermostats in the rooms control the air conditioner and the Aphrodisia dispenser. Aphrodisia is a gaseous aphrodisiac that is dispensed into the room through the air conditioning ducts. It helps our guests get, uh, shall we say, in the mood, and it gives a man remarkable staying power, if you know what I mean. So if you wish things to return to normal in your room, simply turn the dispenser off,” Eduardo said with a mischievous smile as he gave Preston a big, conspiratorial wink and turned to walk away. “Or not…”
His mind whirling with the possibilities, Preston watched little, rotund man casually strolling across the courtyard toward the reception lobby.
Turn it off, he smiled to himself? And pass up the opportunity of a life time? I think not! Smiling, he turned back to the door, reached down and slowly turned the knob.
“Oh, you’re back… where did you go?” Gwen asked him as he stepped back into the room.
“Just out to get a breath of fresh air,” he grinned, running his eyes down to the swell of her giant tits as they jutted out against the material of her sarong.
“Do you like my sarong?” she asked him with a mischievous smile on her pretty lips as she slowly pirouetted around in a circle.
“Just like I said, it’s a little tight around the top, isn’t it?” he laughed.
“I thought that was the way you liked it…” she purred, slowly reaching down and giving her sarong a little flip. As she did, the opening running down the front of the sarong flared open giving Preston a glimpse underneath it.
A searing jolt of electric excitement ripped through his hardening cock when he saw nothing but bare skin under the sarong. When she had first exposed herself to him, he had been so engrossed in her wondrous tits, he hadn’t even noticed if she had panties on or not. Now it was plainly evident that she didn’t and he had been right about her pussy. In the brief instant she had flashed him, he saw that her pussy was indeed smooth and hairless as a billiard ball.
“There’s a loincloth on your bed,” she murmured, stepping over to the couch and reaching down for the remote lying on the coffee table. “Why don’t you put it on and we can be twins…”
“Uh, yeah, okay, uh, sure,” he stammered, grabbing up his overnighter and stumbling toward his room while his mother flicked the TV on.
Dropping his overnighter on the floor by his bed, he quickly unbuttoned his pants and let them fall to the floor.
“My-oh-my-“ Preston heard his mother exclaim from the living room as he raced to undress and get back out with her.
“What’s wrong?” he hollered, toeing his socks off and reaching for the brightly colored loin cloth lying on his bed.
“Uh, you’ll see… you’ll see when you come back,” he heard his mother answer him as he wrapped the loin cloth around his hips and quickly tied a knot in it.
Looking down, he saw that there was no way he could hide the rock-hard erection that was tenting the loin cloth. But the way he felt at the moment, he didn’t really care. He was prepared to let nature take its course. If she saw that he had a hard on, so be it. Maybe it might even give her an idea…
Taking a deep breath, he steeled himself and brazenly walked back out into the living room.
His step-mother was still sitting on the couch staring at the TV as Preston looked over to see what she was watching. Preston did a double take when he saw what she was watching. There on the screen, plain as day, was a boy about his age up between an older woman’s legs, fucking the hell out of her with his big cock.
Quietly padding across the room in his bare feet, Preston stepped up beside his mother who was totally engrossed in watching the copulating couple on the screen.
“Oh, you’re back,” Gwen murmured, turning toward him, her eyes immediately sweeping down to his tented loincloth. “You look nice…”
“Uh, what are you watching…” he mumbled, staring at the television.
“That’s all that’s on the TV… see,” she told him, turning back to the TV, pointing the remote at it and stabbing the channel button. As she did another naked couple flashed onto the screen, but this time the woman was on her knees in front of the man and had her lips wrapped around his big, stiff prick.
Then, as his mother punched the channel button again, another couple appeared on the screen. This time the woman was lying on her back and the man had his face buried down between her legs. The woman was apparently enjoying his efforts the way she was groaning and writhing around on the bed.
Another flick and a new couple filled the screen. Preston was stunned that his mother was just sitting there flicking through couple after couple as if there was nothing out of the ordinary about the two of them watching other couples fucking. It was then that Preston saw that his mother had her other hand down under her sarong. And from the position of her arm, it was obvious where her hand was.
“I have the oddest feeling,” she mumbled, punching back to the boy and woman then setting the remote down on the coffee table in front of her.
“Uh, what do you mean?” he asked her as she turned back to face him and her eyes once again swept down to his tented loin cloth.
“I don’t know how to explain it,” she softly murmured, reaching out and tickling the tip of a long fingernail over the knot in his loin cloth. “I just feel all hot and tingly down inside. The same way I feel when I want to… you know…”
“You mean… you mean,” Preston gasped, unable to even say the word.
“Yes… I mean,” she whispered and he felt her fingers plucking at the knot in his loin cloth.
As he stared down at his mother in stunned disbelief, he felt the knot unravel and his loincloth drop away from his hips. It would have dropped farther, but it caught on his big, jutting cock. Gwen smiled, looking at his loincloth draped across his stiff cock. Then she reached over and lifted the cloth off his cock. As she did, his big, hard penis immediately sprang out into the open.
“Oh… so big… so hard…” she whispered, running the tips of her fingers along the thick, swollen shaft of his cock.
“Mom,” Preston groaned as she curled her hand around his cock and at the same time leaned toward him.
Preston fought to keep from losing it as he felt his step-mother’s soft, full lips close down around the shaft of his twitching penis.
Enveloping the head of his cock in the moist warmth of her mouth, she began to gently suck on it. Then as she began to slowly rock back and forth, Preston reached down between her breasts and began to franticly pull and pluck on the big knot holding her sarong together.
As Gwen continued to slowly work her lips back and forth on his cock, Preston could feel the suction growing as the knot finally unraveled and her sarong went slithering down her body. Gently pushing his mother back as her mouth lifted off his jutting, spit-coated cock, Preston reached down and gently grasped her by the hands.
Pulling her to her feet, he wrapped his arms around her and gently, but forcefully pulled her to him. Their lips touched, gently at first and her breasts were flattened against his hairless chest. Preston could feel the warm knots of her big, puffy nipples digging into his belly a little above his belly button. His mother’s giant tits were so large they dangled almost down to her own navel. They were so soft, so warm and squishy, Preston giddily thought as their kiss became more insistent and passionate.
As they kissed, Preston felt his mother’s long, sharp fingernails digging into the skin of his ass as she pulled him against her. As she did, Preston ground his big, hard penis into her hairless mons. His big cock was so long, its round, swollen head was jutting up almost brushing against the bottoms of her huge, drooping tits as they franticly kissed.
Then, keeping his lips crushed against hers and his body pressed against her soft, warm body, Preston turned her and began to slowly guide them back toward her bedroom. Guiding her as she backed her way across the room, he held onto her tightly as their tongues warred and sparred inside their open mouths.
At last, the rounded curve of her calves bumped up against her bed. As they did, Preston slowly broke the kiss and gently pushed her down onto her back. Her tiny, bare feet were resting on the floor and the backs of her knees were resting on the edge of the bed as she lay looking up at him with her big, green eyes. Then Preston reached down and gently spread her legs apart baring the fleshy, pink rift between them.
“So beautiful,” he murmured, reaching down and lovingly running his fingertips over the soft, limp folds of pink flesh that lay flat against the smooth skin, wetly clinging to her labia as the secrecy of her femininity gaped open, oozing out a stream of her succulent juices.
Reaching up to her tiny waist, Preston wrapped his hands around it and gently pulled her toward him until the cheeks of her round, little ass was perched on the edge of the bed and her pussy lay defenselessly exposed. It was so tiny, so delicate. It looked so small, it was hard to believe a penis could fit inside it.
Kneeling down onto his knees between her outstretched legs, Preston worshipfully leaned down and kissed one of her outthrust knees. Then he began to slowly kiss and nibble his way up over the soft, smooth skin of her inner thigh. Up toward the silken treasure that lay awaiting him. The rich, pungent scent of her sex filled the air around him and grew stronger and stronger the closer he came to the oozing, gaping wound. As he kissed higher and higher up the smooth skin of her leg, he heard a soft, wet slurp.
Glancing up over his mother’s hairless mons, Preston saw that his step-mother had both of her hands wrapped around one of her giant breasts. She was holding it up and sucking on its darkened tip. She had the nipple and the entire cup of pebbled flesh in her mouth as she softly slurped and licked at it.
As Gwen continued to suck and slurp on her tit, Preston looked back down to her open, gaping pussy. Now the musk of her sex was so strong, he could barely breathe as he ran his tongue over the big, fleshy lips that spread out on each side of the oozing slit. The thick, ruddy lips were fat and swollen, gorged with blood as he slowly sucked one of them into his mouth. He gently sucked on the flap of skin for several long moments before he let it slip out of his mouth to suck the other lip inside.
After a few seconds, he let the other lip slip out of his mouth. Then he slowly licked up the juice-filled groove between her spit-coated pussy lips. His nostrils were filled with the musk of her ripeness and his tongue was coated with their fermenting juices.
Continuing to lick higher, Preston reached up and placed a thumb on each side of the fleshy ridge of skin running down to her clitoris. Then he spread his hands apart, pulling and spreading the fleshy sheath away from her clit. Now her little clit jutted up, exposed and vulnerable as he lowered his lips down and pursed them around it.
He heard a faint murmur escape out around his mother’s breast as he began to tickle the tip of his tongue back and forth across the nub of hard, swollen flesh.
Looking up over his mother’s belly as he teased and tormented her clit, Preston saw that his mother’s tit was once again hanging down over her side. As it did, he saw that its wet, darkened tip was brushing against the bed. His mother now had her head thrown back, her hands clutching handfuls of sheet as she clawed at the bed.
Keeping his lips pursed around her clit as he sucked and toyed with it, he slowly moved one of his hands down below his chin. Extending two fingers out, he gently probed the wet softness between her legs as he searched for the slippery opening of her vagina. Then as the tips of his fingers found the opening and slipped down into its moist warmth, he eased his fingers down into her all the way up to their last knuckles.
He heard another soft murmur escape her mouth as he curled his fingers and explored the hot, clutching muck of her vagina.
After a few seconds, he straightened his fingers and slowly eased them back down the tight, clinging channel. Then, adding a third finger, he began to slowly fuck her hot, wet pussy with them as he licked and lapped at her clit.
After a few seconds, his hand was coated with her warm, sticky juice as it poured out around his pistoning fingers. She was so hot… and so wet, Preston giddily thought as he continued to worry her clit and pussy. He could smell the faint, lingering fragrance of her lilac perfume on the smooth skin of her mons as his nose brushed across it. Lilacs and hot, musky pussy was an intoxicating combination, he deliriously thought as he picked up the pace of his flicking tongue and probing fingers.
“Unh-huh… unh-huh…” he heard his mother groan out as her back began to arch and lift up off the bed.
Sensing that she was about to come, Preston frantically flicked his tongue back and forth across her hard, squiggly clit. He could hear his fingers wetly slurping in and out of her tight, wet pussy as she clutched at them. Then he felt her pussy tightening down around his fingers and he could see the muscles in her belly tightening, straining while her back arched higher and higher.
Then, finally, she gave out a long, tortured groan as her body stiffened and began to tremble. As it did, her little ass pattered up and down on the bed as she thrust her clit against his mouth and a river of hot, thick juice poured out of her pussy. As she writhed her way through her orgasm, her giant tits floundered about like a pair of beached whales, flopping about every which way. She was jerking about so wildly, Preston thought she might be having a seizure as he tried to keep his lips locked down around her clit.
Her orgasm seemed to go on for hours before her tortured muscles began to soften as her back slowly melted back down onto the bed.
“Incredible…” she murmured as she lay gasping for breath. “You are incredible… that was the best ever…”
Grinning like a happy little puppy, Preston slowly eased his fingers out of her and pushed up to his feet between her legs.
As he did, she pushed up onto her elbows and her eyes dropped down to his stiff, jutting cock. Then she pushed up to a sitting position. Sitting perched on the edge of the bed, her legs still spread outside his, she reached out and grasped hold of the thick, hairy base of Preston’s cock. With a lusty grin, she suggestively ran her little, pink tongue around her pretty, pink lips and bent his cock toward her.
Looking up into his eyes, she batted her big, green eyes and gave his cock a rough squeeze.
“I want to taste you,” she murmured. “I want you to come in my mouth…”
A shiver of perverse excitement tickled through his cock as the insinuation of his step-mother’s words fired off in his reeling brain.
Opening her mouth, she sank her lips down around his twitching cock as Preston watched on with fevered anticipation. She wanted him to come in her mouth, he frantically thought. Just the thought of doing anything so perverse sent an immediate message down to his penis, priming it and readying it for a rapid eruption.
Clutching his big, dangling balls in the palm of her hand, she roughly plucked and toyed with them as she hungrily sucked on his cock. She’s gonna get a mouthful before she knows it, Preston deliriously thought as he began to work his hips back and forth. Fucking her hot, sucking mouth, Preston reached down and grabbed two handfuls of long, blond hair. Holding her head still, Preston frantically worked his hips back and forth sawing his giant peter in and out between her sucking, pink lips.
Preston could feel the burn down inside his aching balls growing hotter and hotter as he pumped away at his step-mother’s mouth.
“It’s coming… it’s coming,” he grunted out as his cock gave a mighty lurch and spewed out a giant gush of thick, gummy cum into her mouth.
Swallowing down his first generous offering of hot, gooey semen, Gwen continued to suck and lick at his embedded penis while it kept on jerking and spurting. The lining of her mouth, her tongue, and her tonsils were covered with a thick coating of his hot, clinging cum as more and more of it spewed out of his penis. Gulping down another load of semen, she roughly squeezed and kneaded his big balls as if she were trying to coax out even more.
Finally, after what seemed like an eternity to Preston, his big prick stopped firing off inside his mother’s hungry mouth. As it did, she leaned back and let his cock slither out of her mouth. Sitting up, she slowly ran her tongue around her lips, licking away the few drops of gummy cum that had escaped from her mouth as she sucked.
They both incredulously stared at Preston’s cock as it stood, twitching and jutting straight up out of his groin. Expecting it to begin to wilt and soften, they were both surprised to see that it was still hard as ever.
“What’s wrong with it?” Gwen asked, reaching out and running her fingers over it. “Why is still hard? Didn’t it feel good for you?”
“Yeah, it felt fucking fantastic…” he grinned, reaching down and grabbing hold of it. “I think it’s something they put in the air. Some kind of aphrodisiac or something. Eduardo said that it gave a man more staying power…”
“So that’s what’s making me feel so fucking horny,” she laughed, watching him slowly work his hand up and down his peter while she pushed back into the middle of the bed. “Well, when in Rome… bring that thing to your Mommy… there’s no reason to let it go to waste… that would a shame.”
“Yes, Mommy,” Preston baby talked back to her, letting go of his cock and crawling up onto the bed.
Legs bent at the knees and spread, she welcomed him down between them as she fingered the wet, goo-smeared slash between them. Crawling over her, Preston looked down between them and watched her grab hold of his rock-hard peter while it stuck out below his belly. Bending it down between her legs, she quickly threaded the tip of its head down into the slippery opening of her vagina. As soon as he felt the moist warmth close down around the head of his penis, Preston lunged forward and drove all eight inches of his stiff cock down into her clutching softness.
“Did the aphrodisiac make you that big, too?” she purred, humping herself back against the penetrating defilement of her once hallowed chamber.
“No…” he grinned, “you did!”
“Well, I guess I did, didn’t I,” she laughed, squeezing her pussy down around his cock as he began to fuck her with deep, thrusting strokes.
Looking down as he worked his hips back and forth, he saw his mother’s eyes slowly close. Her forehead was spotted with little drops of sweat and etched with a little frown as strands of her dark, wet hair clung to it. Her giant tits were indolently sloshing up and down, rolling with the steady, even tempo of their slow fucking.
Reaching up, she slowly curled her arms around his neck and locked her fingers behind his neck. Tirelessly pumping his big cock in and out of her juicy cunt, Preston saw her legs splay out wider. With her legs still bent at the knee, she slowly lifted them up and pressed the warm, soft soles of her dainty feet up against the rounded curve of Preston’s bounding hips. Digging her tiny toes into his hips, she guided him, controlling the slow, steady pace of their fucking.
The aphrodisiac was certainly potent, he deliriously thought. They’d already been fucking for thirty long minutes and his mother had already had three more orgasms. But Preston felt like he could go on all night long.
In and out, in and out, his cock slurped as they fucked into the darkening purple of the night. Sweat was pouring off Preston, dripping down onto his mother and then running down off her to stain the sheets below her.
At last, two hours into their fuckfest, Preston felt the burn begin. His big balls began to scrunch up around the base of his cock as they slapped up against her mother’s froth-covered ass.
“Gonna come, Mommy, gonna come,” Preston panted as he felt the tight muscles around her pussy clutching his cock tighter and tighter.
“Yes-Yes-Yes,” she hissed, as her cunt began to spasm and clutch at his cock while it emptied its load of thick, hot cum into her pussy.
Although it couldn’t be, Preston felt like his cock had just pumped out at least a gallon of cum into the cum-drenched channel of his mother’s overflowing cunt. At last it was finished pumping out the last of its noxious load and Preston tiredly back his peter out of his step-mother’s pussy.
“No, Baby, don’t, don’t take it out of Mommy. Don’t take it out of Mommy’s pussy,” she fussed, clawing at him and tried to keep him from pulling out… “Please, Baby, please, put it back in Mommy and fuck her some more…” Gwen pleaded as Preston lay on his back gasping for air. “Mommy needs more cock!”
“Sorry… can’t… too tired… Mommy wore me out,” Preston wheezed.
“But it’s still hard,” she fussed, grabbing his cock and furiously working her hand up and down its cum-coated shaft.
“Yeah, it is, but I’m worn out… you just about fucked me to death,” he muttered.
“Please, Baby, please… Mommy needs some more cock…” she whined, flirtaceously batting her big, green eyes at him as she roughly whacked his cock.
“Perhaps Eduardo can be of assistance,” they heard a voice say from the doorway of the bedroom.
Both of them jerked their heads around and saw the little, rotund manager, Eduardo, standing naked in the doorway leering at them.
As they gawked at him, their eyes were immediately drawn down to the gigantic penis jutting up out of the forest of kinky, black curls that covered the underside of his fat belly. The damned thing had to be at least ten or eleven inches long, Preston enviously thought, watching the evil creature twitch and pulsate with potent energy.
“Perhaps Eduardo can be of assistance…” Preston heard his mother repeat. “The stuff you’re pumping into our room is so damned strong… and long lasting, Mommy has worn her poor, little baby out. But Mommy’s having too good a time to quit. Mommy needs more cock… and Mommy can see that you certainly have some of that…”
“As I said earlier,” Eduardo leered at her, slowly running his fisted hand up and down his jutting giant, “Anything… anything at all…”
“Well then, why don’t you bring your friend over here and put him to work,” Preston heard Gwen say as she spread her legs wider apart and ran her hand down to the cum-filled chasm between them. “My little friend here is lonesome and needs some male companionship.”
“Mother-“ Preston complained, jealously wondering how Eduardo would ever get his colossal cock down inside his step-mother’s hot, little pussy.
“I’m sorry, Baby,” she whimpered. “But Mommy needs more cock and her little baby’s too tired to give it to her. You rest up now, and when Eduardo is through with Mommy’s pussy, you can have some more of it.”
Preston couldn’t believe that his step-mother would let Eduardo fuck her. But then again, hadn’t she let him fuck her, too, he dizzily thought. It was all so bizarre and confusing. The aphrodisiac was making everything seem unreal like some kind of wacko porn movie or something. The stuff was really, really strong.
Preston watched as Eduardo slowly shuffled across the room. Eduardo’s giant organ was so hard, its shaft was arched like a big, pink banana. The way it was bent, it molded itself to the curve of Eduardo’s fat, little belly as the ogre’s big, purple head glistened wetly with a film of the clear goo seeping out of the big hole in its tip.
“Mother, don’t…” Preston jealously whined as Eduardo placed a fat knee up on the bed and slowly crawled up onto it.
Gwen was out of control. She wanted cock and Eduardo had just what she wanted. She didn’t even bother to answer his futile complaint as Eduardo crawled up between her outstretched legs.
Balancing on his chubby knees and one pudgy hand, Eduardo grabbed hold of his giant cock and bent it down toward the oozing gash between Gwen’s legs as Preston watched on in an envious daze. Preston watched his step-mother run her hands down between her legs and quickly spread the fleshy lips of her pussy apart as the swollen head of Eduardo’s oversized penis dipped down between them.
It would never fit, Preston sickly thought as he watched the tip of the round, bloated cockhead ease down into the juice-smeared opening of Gwen’s cunt.
“Yes-yes-yes-“ Gwen whispered as the gorged lips of her cunt closed down around the giant, purple head of Eduardo’s massive peter.
Preston watched on in stunned disbelief as the enormous cockhead slowly stretched the opening and began to disappear down between the fleshy lips of her pussy. Then, moments later, he saw that it was gone, consumed by the hot, clutching gash as more and more of the gigantic penis eased down into the hungry hole between his step-mother’s legs.
“Yes-give Mommy all of it-give Mommy all of your big, nasty cock,” Gwen groaned out as Eduardo continued to slowly force more and more of his gigantic penis into her hot, tight pussy.
With the patience of Job, Eduardo moved slowly, letting her forgiving pussy become accustomed to the size of the enormous organ being thrust down into it. Deeper and deeper the slab of hard meat went as more of the thick, vein-encrusted shaft disappeared down inside her.
Time slowed to a standstill in Preston’s fevered mind as he continued to stare down at the obscene defilement of his step-mother’s cunt. Eduardo’s gigantic penis had the opening of her poor, little pussy stretched wide open as the organ slithered deeper and deeper into the hot muck of her vagina.
At last, Preston jealously thought when he saw Eduardo’s big, hairy balls slap up against Gwen’s tight, little ass. Preston still couldn’t believe Eduardo had gotten the whole thing inside her, as he stared down at the fleshy sac that held Eduardo’s big balls brushing against his mother’s perfect, round ass.
“Ah, the Senora’s pussy is such a tight one…” Eduardo murmured softly as he ground himself against her hairless mons. “Such a nice, hot, tight one. I can see why your son would want to fuck it.”
“He’s my step-son-“ Gwen argued as if that fact made what they had done acceptable.
“Whatever you say, Senora,” Eduardo chuckled.
Preston watched Eduardo’s big, hairy ass slowly rise into the air while the little, fat man eased his massive penis back down the channel of Gwen’s pussy. As Eduardo’s fat ass rose into the air, it stopped when only the bloated head of his prick remained inside Gwen’s widely stretched pussy. Then with a soft, little grunt, Eduardo dipped his hips and slid his cock back into the tight clutch of her pussy.
“Ah, Senora… so tight… so warm…” Eduardo sighed as his ass began to slowly rock back and forth and his giant cock began to slide in and out of her pussy.
“Ah, Eduardo… such a gentleman… taking your time to let Mommy get used to your big cock…” Gwen cooed, lifting her long legs up into the air and wrapping them around his fat waist.
Preston watched on in jealous disgust as his step-mother locked her ankles together and began pounding Eduardo’s fat, bounding ass with her heels.
“Harder, little man, harder… fuck Mommy harder,” Gwen panted, clawing at his back, urging him to fuck her harder.
It was bad enough watching his step-mother get fucked, Preston sickly thought. But the way she was begging for it was disgusting.
Having had enough for the moment, Preston rolled over to the edge of the bed and dropped his feet to the floor. Sitting up, he saw that his cock was still sticking straight out, hard and stiff as he pushed up to his feet and tiredly padded out into the living room with it bobbing up and down in front of him.
He could still hear the sick, wet slap of their bodies slamming together and the creak of the bedsprings as he poured himself a glass of champagne. Then, glass in hand, he walked back over to the doorway leading into the bedroom. Leaning against the door frame, he stood sipping on the champagne as he watched Eduardo fuck his step-mother. He could see that Eduardo’s giant penis was already covered with a creamy, white froth that it had churned up inside Gwen’s cunt as it pistoned in and out of her. And her inner thighs were plastered with more of the frothy, white goo as Eduardo’s big, dangling balls slapped up against her ass, splattering the gooey substance everywhere every time they smacked up against her. And Preston could see even more of the gummy goo seeping out around Eduardo’s giant penis and running down into the crack of his mother’s ass.
Thirty minutes and three glasses of champagne later, Preston saw that Eduardo’s big, hairy ass was covered with sweat as it tirelessly bounded up and down above his mother like a beat up old car with a broken spring. He had watched his mother suffer through three more orgasms as he watched but Eduardo showed no signs of letting up his relentless attack on her battered pussy.


Feeling strangely reinvigorated even after his two hour fuck, Preston was amazed to see that his own cock was still sticking out straight and hard. The aphrodisiac was really doing its job, he sickly thought, feeling another stirring of excitement as he watched Eduardo’s big cock effortlessly plowing in and out of his step-mother’s foam-slathered pussy. Staring at his mother’s pussy, he saw that her fat, fleshy cunt-lips would cling to the fat shaft of Eduardo’s cock as it came sliding back out of her and then the lips would disappear down inside her pussy when Eduardo shoved this cock back inside her.
Appalled with himself, he wondered if his mother would let him go another round after Eduardo had finished with her. Glancing down at his watch, he saw that an hour had passed since he had finished and Eduardo had taken his place between her legs. Three hours, he told himself. Between the two of them, he and Eduardo had been fucking Gwen for three long, sweaty hours. But she mother showed no indication of letting up as she continued to pound her heels into Eduardo’s bounding ass. What the fuck was in that Aphrodisia stuff?
“Oh-oh-oh-yesssssss…” he heard Eduardo finally hiss out.
Then, all of a sudden, Preston saw Eduardo ram his cock down into Gwen’s pussy as deep as it would go as Eduardo gave out a loud grunt and the muscles in his fat ass began to clench and relax. Eduardo strained to hump his cock deeper and deeper into the tight clutch of Gwen’s pussy. Even as he did, Gwen continued to pound away at his fat, quivering ass with her heels while a river of thick, gooey cream began to ooze out around the shaft of Eduardo’s embedded penis.
Preston watched on with sick fascination as the muscles in Eduardo’s ass finally began to soften and relax.
“Don’t stop-please-don’t stop fucking Mommy,” Preston heard Gwen plead. “Mommy wants more…”
“Sorry, Senora, but unfortunately, you have just about worn poor Eduardo and his friend out. He must take a short break… perhaps your son…your step-son-“ Eduardo wheezed, slowly backing his giant, cum-smeared penis out of the oozing gash between her legs. As the big, cummy head of his cock popped out of his mother’s pussy, Preston saw a gusher of creamy, white cum come pouring out of her.
“Don’t go, please, don’t go,” Preston heard his mother whine as she clawed at Eduardo trying to keep him from leaving.
Then, as Eduardo backed out from between her widely splayed legs, Preston saw her turn and look over at him. Her eyes immediately shot down to his stiff, jutting cock and a big, happy smile split her pretty face.
“Preston, Preston, Baby, come to Mommy…” she grinned, extending her arms out to him as she invited him back down between her legs. “Come to Mommy and give Mommy some more cock… give her some more cock and make her happy…”
Smiling back at her, Preston slowly shuffled back over to the bed as Eduardo backed off it and stood up. Setting his empty glass down on the nightstand by the bed, Preston slowly crawled onto the bed. The macabre scene had the surrealistic quality of a tag team wrestling match, he sickly thought. And Eduardo had just tagged him and now it was his turn to try and pin his mother to the bed.
The aphrodisiac was distorting everything and making it all seem unreal, he tipsily thought as he looked down at the beautiful woman lying on the bed below him. The woman was his step-mother and of course he loved her, but now it had all changed. Gwen had changed into a slut. A slut who couldn’t get enough cock. And she didn’t seem to care where the cock came from as long as it was filling her pussy. Well, she was his step-mother and he had to obey her, didn’t he? His father had once told him as much. And how could he let his father down? So he would gladly give her what she wanted, he sickly thought.
As Preston crawled up between Gwen’s legs, her hands flew down to his jutting cock and quickly pushed it down toward the goo-smeared opening of her pussy. The fleshy, pink gash was still gaping wide open, spread and stretched that way by Eduardo’s massive organ as Preston easily eased his stiff penis down into the frothy pit.
“Ahhhhhhh… Mommy’s little Baby is back where he belongs…” she sighed as Preston began to slowly fuck her with deep, penetrating strokes. “Back inside Mommy where he belongs.”
Preston watched the happiness spread across her pretty face as she thrust herself up at him, taking him to the hilt on every bone-jarring stroke. Watching her giant tits floundering up and down as she moved with him, he saw that they were so big they slapped up against her chin as they fucked. And the big, puffy nipples sticking up out of their darkened tips looked so swollen and hard, they looked like they might burst at any second.
Then Preston felt his mother’s thighs wrap themselves around his waist as her soft, round heels began to beat a tattoo on his bounding ass. Three hours and she wanted more, he sickly thought as she clutched and clenched her goo-filled cunt down around his penis while it slowly, methodically pistoned in and out of her.
The bed sheets between her legs were covered with a thick coating of expended semen and juice as the frothy white excretion continued to ooze and seep out around Preston’s peter. Preston could feel her slippery, juice-smeared thighs rubbing against his skin as he rocked back and forth and pumped his penis into her. She was literally covered from the waist down with the gummy outpouring of cum and juice. And the room reeked with the smell of her musky sex.
Preston was amazed by the recuperative powers of the aphrodisiac as he tirelessly humped his mother. Once again, he felt like he could go all night long and that seemed to be what his mother wanted, too.
Then Eduardo came strolling back into the room. He had a glass of champagne in his hand and his rock-hard cock was sticking straight out in front of him, bobbing up and down as he walked. Then Preston felt the bed lurch as Eduardo crawled up beside him. Preston watched as Eduardo walked across the bed on his knees, until his big, stiff peter was jutting out pulsating up and down above Gwen’s pretty face.
“Perhaps the Senora would like to sample some of our planet’s exotic dining cuisine,” Eduardo grinned, wrapping his hand around his cock and bending it down toward her full, pink lips.
Smiling lustily, Gwen opened her mouth and eased her little, pink tongue out. Turning her head to the side, she slowly twirled her tongue around the giant, purple head of Eduardo’s prick. Then, Preston watched on with sick fascination as she opened her mouth wider and let Eduardo push his cock into her mouth. Looking on, Preston saw his mother’s lips clamp down around the shaft of Eduardo’s penis just below the flared lip of his cockhead. Then he saw her cheeks hollow as she began to suck on the head of Eduardo’s oversized organ.
“Oh, such lips…” Eduardo murmured as he began to slowly rock his hips back and forth while he gently fucked her mouth.
Feeling Gwen’s hot cunt tightening around his cock, Preston knew that it was a precursor to another orgasm for his step-mother as both cocks continue to slide in and out of her.
He had lost track of how many orgasms she had agonized through, but knew that it was somewhere around fifteen or twenty. And she was still going strong… it had to some kind of record or something, he sickly thought. That would be something wouldn’t it? His mother, in Guinness’s book of world records as the holder of the envious honor of having the most orgasms in one night. And maybe he would win an Oscar for his role as best supporting actor, he tipsily thought.
Just then, as if she were attempting to clinch the title, her ass began to pitter-patter up and down on the bed as she groaned and gurgled out around Eduardo’s gargantuan penis. As she came and came, Preston glanced at his watch and saw that they had been going for another thirty minutes as he felt his own juices begin to bubble and boil. He was going to fill her up again. Fill up her hot, hungry cunt with another load of his, hot, creamy cum. There had to be more than a billion little sperm already swimming around inside her pussy, and now he was going to give them some more company. About to send another division into the battle to find and attack her egg. But all it would take was one lucky sperm to find her ovum and fling itself at it hoping to penetrate it and fertilize its fertile core.
The perverted thought of impregnating his step-mother brought on his massive eruption as gobs and gobs of hot, potent semen began to spurt and spew out of his bucking cock. Making his step-mother pregnant with his child was just about the most perverted, depraved thing he had ever thought of. Fucking her was bad enough, but knocking her up! That was so far off the scale, he couldn’t believe he had actually thought of it. And the funny thing, he laughed to himself, his cuckolded father, Clarence would probably think of himself as the progenitor of the kid.
Just think, he sickly thought. His step-mother walking around with her big, fat belly carrying his kid! That was so totally sick he told himself as his peter pumped out more and more lethal, noxious cum into the ravenous hole down between Gwen’s splayed-out legs.
Maybe it had already happened. Had he done it? Had one of his sperm already done its job and inflicted its way on her? Or maybe Eduardo had beaten him to the punch and infiltrated her defenses to impregnate her. They had shot so much stuff into her, it would be a wonder if one of them hadn’t succeeded. And Preston doubted that his mother was using any protection as he had heard her and Clarence discussing the possibility of having kid. So it was a distinct possibility.
Preston slowly backed his cum-coated cock back out of his mother’s pussy as she continued to suck and pull on Eduardo’s giant prick. But once he was clear of her, she jerked her mouth off Eduardo’s cock and quickly pushed up onto her hands and knees. Then she roughly shoved Eduardo down onto his back and straddled him. With her big, succulent melons dangling down below her, she shoved a hand back down between her legs and grabbed hold of Eduardo’s stiff, hard penis. Brusquely jerking it up into the air, she slowly sank her oozing pussy down onto its tapered tip.
Then, with a little snort, she let go of his cock and dropped her hips consuming his giant prod all the way up to its hairy hilt in one swift gulp.
“Ahhhhhh… Mommy’s little pussy loves Eduardo’s big, old cock…” she sighed, grinding herself down against him and twirling his big cock round and round inside the tight confines of her clutching pussy.
“What about Preston’s cock?” Preston angrily snorted. “Doesn’t Mommy like it anymore?”
“Oh, don’t be a crybaby. Yes, Mommy loves Preston’s cock, too,” she cooed. “Put it in me, too. Mommy will take you both. Take you both at the same time in her little pussy…”
“They’ll never fit, Mom,” Preston complained, not believing he had just heard her tell him to put his cock into her while she was fucking Eduardo. He couldn’t even believe that Eduardo had gotten his giant penis inside her and now she wanted both of them in her! Un-fucking-believable!
“Put it in me,” she purred, still grinding herself against Eduardo while he toyed and clutched at her dangling tits. “Be a good little boy and put your cock in my pussy, too.”
Still not thinking it possible, Preston crawled over Eduardo’s hairy leg and moved up behind his mother’s upturned ass. Looking down, he watched Eduardo’s giant of a cock slowly slithering in and out of his step-mother’s pussy. Taking hold of his own jutting penis, he slowly bent it down until its tapered tip was just brushing along the ridged underside of Eduardo’s gigantic cock. Then, holding onto its shaft, Preston began to lean forward and force the head of his cock down into the tight opening. The little ring of flesh at the bottom of her pussy began to stretch and dilate as Preston forced the head of his cock into her. It was the strangest feeling, Preston giddily thought. The soft clutch of her pussy wrapped around the top of his cock while the underside of his penis rubbed along the unyielding hardness of Eduardo’s giant penis.
Deeper and deeper he went, his cock plowing into the tight muck of Gwen’s pussy as Eduardo continued to pump his cock into her at the same time. Then, at last, Preston had all eight inches of his penis buried down inside his mother’s overstuffed pussy and his big balls dangled down resting atop Eduardo’s even bigger balls. He hadn’t believed it possible, but she had taken both of the giant pricks inside her pussy at the same time.
How? How could she do it? How could she take both of the cocks at the same time, Preston dizzily wondered, staring down at her gaping pussy?
“Fuck Mommy… fuck Mommy with your big, hard cocks,” Preston heard his step-mother groan out as she stood on her hands and knees with over a foot and a half of stiff, rock-hard cock shoved up her pussy.
Leaning down over his mother’s sweaty back, Preston reached up and curled his hands around her shoulders. Then he began to jerk her back and forth on their embedded peters at the same time she lurched back and forth, impaling herself on the jutting giants.
In and out, in and out, the two cocks slashed as she humped herself back at them. Grunts and groans filled the air and melded with the other coarse, vulgar sounds of fucking. Then all at once, his mother’s head flew back, slinging her sweaty, long blond hair onto her back and Preston saw that the muscles in her back were tightly clenched and quivering as she shook her way through yet another orgasm.
Unbelievably, Preston felt the tight clutch of her pussy grow even tighter as it began to clutch and squeeze down around the pistoning cocks.
While Gwen writhed and groveled her way through her orgasm, he and Eduardo continued to pump their big cocks in and out of her spasming pussy as her hot juices poured out around their embedded penises and flowed down onto Eduardo’s balls like a waterfall.
Finally, the spasms stopped working their way through her pussy and began to weaken as the two giant cocks continued to slash in and out of it.
“Preston, Baby, put it in my ass…” Preston heard Gwen whisper. “Put your cock in Mommy’s ass and fuck her there, too…”
Preston nearly lost it as the thought of taking her in her beautiful, hot ass sizzled through his fevered brain. She wanted him to fuck her in the ass? Just how fucking crazy was that? Coming in her mouth, fucking her pussy, fucking her pussy at the same time Eduardo was fucking it was all crazy enough, but fucking her in the ass. Beyond belief! And doing it while Eduardo was fucking her pussy? Out of the box! Over the top! Insane!
“You want me to fuck you in the ass?” he mumbled, wanting to make sure he had heard her right.
“Yes-yes-yes-“ she hissed at him. “Mommy wants her Baby to stick his big cock in her ass and fuck her with it.”
Slowly backing, he pulled his goo-covered cock back out of his mother’s pussy. As he did, he watched the muscles around her pussy contract back down around Eduardo’s big prick as it continued to tirelessly slosh in and out of her.
Holding onto his slippery, juice-slathered cock, he moved it up to the fluted circle of darkened flesh peeking out from the crack of his step-mother’s fabulous ass. Placing the rounded tip of his cockhead in the very center of the puckered pout of her asshole, he spread one cheek of her ass out and slowly began to force the head of his prick down into the tight, clenched constriction of her anus. Then the darkened circle of furrowed flesh began to stretch and the opening in its center began widen to allow the tapered head of his penis to ease down inside it.
Preston watched on with fevered excitement as the opening stretched wider and wider and more and more of his cockhead disappeared down inside it. Then all at once, with a wet, little squish, the head of his penis slithered into her ass and Preston felt the tight ring of muscles encircling her asshole collapse down around the shaft of his cock.
“Unhhhhhh…” he heard Gwen murmur out as he slowly eased more and more of his cock down into the strangling tightness of her ass. His penis slithered deeper and deeper up her rectum until at last, his belly bumped up against the soft, giving cheeks of her beautiful ass.
He was in her ass. He was in her beautiful ass. He had all eight inches of his cock shoved up inside her hot ass. Holding himself motionless, Preston fought against the urge to dump his load of cum into her ass until he at last had it under control. Then, wrapping his hands around her tiny waist, Preston eased his cock back down her rectum. As he did, the ring of darkened flesh reappeared as it tightly clung to his retreating penis. He kept backing his peter out of her until he felt the flared rim of its head nudge up against the tight stricture of her anal sphincter. As it did, he leaned back into her and slid his cock back inside the clutching heat of her bowels.
“Yes-fuck Mommy’s ass with Baby’s big, fucking cock,” Gwen groaned out as Preston began to slowly rock back and forth and stroke his big cock in and out of her tight asshole.
Preston had never felt anything so tight, so hot wrapped around his cock. Fucking her pussy had been fantastic. But her ass was in a league all by itself. Hell, it was a sport to itself. The fact that she had given herself up and let him fuck her pussy had been incredible, but letting him fuck her in the ass was totally off the scale. The Perversion of perversions, he sickly thought as he watched the thick shaft of his penis sliding in and out of the tight clutch of her anus. At the deepest penetration, Preston felt his step-mother’s ass clamp down around the head of his penis. And every time it did, it elicited a soft murmur from her lips.
Watching the cheeks of his mother’s ass ripple from the force of his thrusts, he humped harder, trying to send his penis even deeper into the hot, clutching depths of her ass.
As he fucked his mother’s ass, Preston could feel his big, dangling balls scraping along the slippery underside of Eduardo’s pistoning penis as it sloshed in and out of his step-mother’s pussy at the same time.
On and on into the purple night went the fucking with one giant peter filling her pussy while the other slashed in and out of her ass.
Another five orgasms for Gwen and another hour drug by before Preston felt the stirrings of another fireball begin to gather itself down inside his flopping balls as the men continued to bang away at Gwen’s accommodating pussy and ass. Preston was so tired he could hardly stand up, but that didn’t stop his ravaging attack on his mother’s ass. He wouldn’t stop until he filled his mother’s hot ass with a load of his creamy cum. Humping away at her ass, Preston felt the tremors portending the massive eruption drawing closer and closer together as he rushed headlong toward it.
Then, all at once, he felt an electrifying spasm of pleasure rip through his cock making it jerk and spurt out a massive wad of scalding hot semen into his mother’s ass.
“Ohhhhhh-sooooo hottttt-“ she gasped as her head flew back, her back arched and she thrust herself back against him, impaling herself on both of the giant organs thrust up inside her.
As Preston’s cock continued to twitch and spew down inside the hot muck of her ass, he heard Eduardo give out a loud, groaning grunt. Fucking unbelievable, Preston giddily thought. All three of them were coming at the same time as more and more thick, hot cum poured out into his mother’s pussy and ass…He’d heard of simultaneous orgasms before, so was this a trimultaneous orgasm? That was the last thought he had before he fell to the bed in total exhaustion…

Preston found himself waking to the sound of creaking bed springs and something hot and wet clutching at his cock. Groggily opening his eyes, he saw that his mother was astraddle him franticly humping her hot pussy up and down his big, stiff penis while her giant, dangling breasts wildly slashed the air above him.
“Mother…” Preston groaned, glancing down at his wrist watch to see that it was twelve o’clock.
“Oh, goody, you’re awake,” she giggled. “I was getting a little tired…”
“But…” he muttered, watching her lean forward and let his big, stiff, goo-slathered cock slither out of her big, oozing pussy. “I thought we were going on to Thrillica today…”
“I changed my mind,” she laughed, crawling off him and flopping down onto her back beside him. “We’re going to spend another day here on Erotica, then we can go to Thrillica.”
“Uh, that sounds good to me,” he grinned, reaching over and tweaking one of her big, hard nipples. “It’s not every day that a son gets to spend some real quality time with his Mom…uh, step-mom…”
“Isn’t that the truth,” she giggled, clutching at his penis, trying to pull him on top of her.
“Where’s Eduardo?” Preston asked, pushing up to his hands and knees.
“He said something about reporting something to the maintenance people. He’s out in the living room. Why don’t you go see what’s keeping him. Tell him, Mommy is still horny,” she cackled, throwing her legs apart and slowly rubbing her finger back and forth across her clit as Preston crawled out of bed.
He would have to talk to Eduardo and see if he could buy some of the Aphrodisia the dispenser was pumping out into the room.
Stopping in the doorway leading out into the living room, Preston saw that Eduardo was standing by the table talking into the cell phone he had pressed against his ear.
“Yes, room six-sixty-nine, the Aphrodisia dispenser is broke…” he heard Eduardo say into the phone.
So that was it, Preston grinned to himself. It must be pumping out too much of the stuff. How else could he have maintained an erection for, for,” he muttered, looking down at his watch, “eight-EIGHT fucking hours? No way, man, that was impossible!”
“No, it is broke,” Eduardo reiterated. “There is nothing coming out of the dispenser-“
Preston’s chin bounced off the floor as he stood gawking at Eduardo in stunned shock! No Aphrodisia? What the fuck? What was going on?
Just then, out of the bedroom, he heard Gwen call out.
“Preston…Eduardo…come back to Mommy. Mommy is horny and needs more cock…”
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