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"Can you lie down pleage?"
I asked.
Without saying a word,
che laid on her bed with her legs spread

go | could have a look at the mogt intimate area
of her boduy.




She shut her eyes ag well
and I could only imagine
how humiliating this must be for her,

having her own gon
look at her this way.




~, .| 1 continued where I left off,
V| ;] using my fingers to open
\| her vagina. Only this time,
'/ it wasn't enough.




" | 11eaned forward and began
licking her clit, feeling her
| pubic haire on my face, not

A M knowing how she would

‘?‘ | react.

v
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/', | 1felt emboldened by her
") }i| non-response which led me




Then I went for it,
I forced my tongue
deep inside of her
body causing her
to squeeze her bed

cheets.




The more I moved
my tongue around
her ingideg, and

my mouth around

her outer vagina,
the more her body
started to twist
and turn with
sexual pleasure of
her own.




It wag gurreal
having my
tonque there.
Surreal for both

of us. She had a
nice taste.

The more 1 did it,
the wetter ghe
became.




There was no
denying that
mom wag

enjoying this.
I needed more.

And <o did <she.




I stood up and
quickly threw
my t-shirt and
shorte onto the
floor, leaving

both of ug
completely
naked in her

R | bedroom.




"Are you sure
you want to do
this?"she agked,
looking at my
nude body for

the first time.




The good thing
was, she wasn't
mad. She didn't
reject thig. She
didn't put an end

to thig, which
she eagsily could
have.




"Mom, you have
no idea how
much ['ve been
fantacizing about

you all week.
It wag like torture.

, Ot course I want
| 'tl'lig."




I leaned over her
body and began

sucking both of

her large nipples
and areolas,

feeling the
gsoftnegs of her
breasts in my
mouth.




I moved my body

upwards for the
last time,
positioning myself
right on top of her.




She looked away

from me with a
look of disbelief
as | planted kisses
on her nipples.




ﬁ" : ‘
But out of nowhere,

she looked me in
the eyes and kigsed
me back. Our lips

were locked together |




It wag the most
passionate and
intenge kigg ['ve
ever felt ag both
of our tonques

were swirling
around each
otherse mouths.




As we were making
out, she reached

down with one hand
and briefly started
stroking my erection
before guiding it incide
her tight vagma

/ / V9




I couldn't believe

I wag now about
to fuck my own
mother.




I started thrusting
my cock ingide her,
thinking about how

this wag the same
woman who gave

birth to me and
raiced me.




I'm gure my mother
wag thinking the
game thing.

And now I wag using
her body to relieve
mygelf sexually.




She was enjoying
thig ag much ag

I wag.
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