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disclaimer summary

As we had brunch, | was feeling irritated by mom’s unrelenting pursuit of making fun of everyone else. She was
sitting to my right. | pulled back and looked under the table, taking in the details of the way she was sitting. | sat
ordinarily picking at my food, using my left hand as | rested my right hand on my thigh.

Dad was talking when | swiftly moved my right hand, pulled the hem of mom’s dress and placed my palm over
the crotch of her panties all in a fraction of a second. | acted innocently eating my breakfast. She gasped and
squeezed her thighs shut but no one else noticed. | wiggled my hand gently between her legs. When our eyes met,
she gave me a steely look. | just smiled and continued my insistent somewhat clandestine quest to her pussy.

A minute later, she gave up and relaxed her thighs. She did not expect me to pull her panty crotch aside and slip
a finger between her pussy lips. She squeezed her legs shut again, tighter this time. However, that did not prevent
me from tickling her pussy and sliding my finger inside. When she discovered her resistance was futile, she relaxed.
Her pussy was getting wet although she was getting livid on the inside.

While wiggling my finger within her pussy, | accidentally but deliberately let my spoon fall under the table.
Without removing my hand from her crotch, | pushed my chair back and squatted under the table to search for my
spoon. While searching, | managed to insert a second finger into her pussy and pump her vigorously. I could tell she
was having a hard time keeping her cool on the outside.

My digital attack relaxed a little as | grabbed the spoon. | gently inserted its handle into her wet pussy. Upon
feeling the cool metal, she squeezed her thighs, trapping my hands there. She soon discovered there was no reason to
grip both my hands.

“Are you blind, Nick?” my sister, Alex, called. “Can’t you find your spoon?”

“No, I can’t find it,” | said, stirring the spoon within mom’s pussy. “It’s nowhere to be found. Do you want to try
your luck and see if you have better power of sight?”

Alex did not answer. I got out from under the table and continued my brunch without a spoon. I made sure mom
saw me when | licked my wet fingers. After | finished, I went straight to my room.
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Taming the Shrew
Seconds later, mom entered my room and locked the door.
“What the hell did you think you were doing?” she shouted.
“What, mom?” | said as she walked toward me, the anger on her face getting increasingly stronger.
“Don’t act stupid, Nick,” she yelled madly.
“l am sorry, mom,” | said. “Please sit down and give me a chance to explain.”
“Go ahead, | am all ears,” she said angrily as she sat down in the chair next to my bed.
“Well, I was frustrated,” | said. “I am sorry. | will never do it again. | will take it out for you.”
As | awaited her reply, | knelt next to her feet.

“What you have done is completely outrageous,” she said. “I can’t understand how you dared do it. You could
have caused a disaster if someone took notice of what you did.”

“Mom, | calculated every move | made,” | said. “There was no chance anyone could have suspected a thing. |
would never want to embarrass you or embarrass myself in front of them. You are my mom, and | love you dearly.”

“At least you have some common sense,” she said.

“Thanks, mom,” | said. “Now open your legs, relax and let me take it out for you.”
She opened her legs shyly. | grabbed her knees and pulled them apart gently.
“Hold this out of the way for me,” | said, giving her the hem of her dress.
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When she held her dress up to expose her crotch, | knew she was not thinking straight, and | intended to take full
advantage of that. | pushed her panty crotch aside and looked at her moist pussy. The scoop end of the spoon was
sticking out of her lips.

“Mom, your pussy’s beautiful,” | said.

“Nick!” she glared.

“Do you want me to lie and say it’s ugly?” I asked in mock seriousness.

“No, | want you to get over with your business,” she said.

“Mom, can | Kiss your juicy pussy?” | asked. “I liked its taste earlier.”

“Nick,” she admonished in a gentler tone than before.

“l swear it was delicious,” | said. “Now | can see that it looks beautiful too. Dad must devour it all the time.”
“Nick,” she chided again.

“Sorry, mom,” | said as | pressed my thumb on her clit and held the end of the spoon in my free hand.
She gasped. | stirred the spoon within her while rubbing her clit gently.

“Nick, what are you doing?” she gasped.

“Mom, I don’t want to hurt you,” | said. “The spoon’s hard and your pussy’s sensitive. | want you to be slippery
enough when | pull it out.”

With no more protests from her, | rubbed her clit, making her gasp and twitch occasionally. 1 pumped the spoon
gently in and out of her. She humped unknowingly. By the time | had the spoon out of her pussy, she was worked
up. | dove between her legs and captured her clit between my lips.

“Nick, stop,” she yelled. “What are you doing? | don’t even let your dad do this to me. He only did it once.”
That was what she last said just before holding my head in her hands and pulling me into her pussy.
“Oh, god, it feels so good,” she panted.

While eating her, | inserted one and then two fingers into her wet pussy and pumped it vigorously. Minutes later,
she almost squished my head as she came like never before. She convulsed violently, losing her breath, as her pussy
gushed copiously onto my fingers. | licked up her tasty juices and massaged her pussy gently until she recovered.

She was still dizzy when I pulled my hard cock out and brought it to her mouth.
“Suck it, mom,” | said softly.
“l can’t,” she said, turning her face away. “I only did it once or twice to your dad and then quit.”

“That’s okay, mom,” | said, as | pushed my cock head into her mouth. “You are going to like it. I am not dad.
You’ll like my cock in your mouth like you liked my tongue in your pussy. Suck it like an ice cream cone.”

She sucked my cock tentatively as | slid it in and out of her mouth. She did a good job for a rookie.

“That’s it, mom,” | encouraged. “You are doing a great job. You have the talent. Just let yourself go. Your lips
are perfect. They feel so good around my big cock. They were definitely made for this. Dad must be crazy.”

After a little while, | started to take my cock out of her mouth and rub it over her lips. | even slapped her face
with it before putting it back in. Later, she started to take my cock out and slap her face with it of her own accord.

“That’s it, mom,” | encouraged. “You were not meant to be mad and miserable all the time. You should have fun
very often. You obviously enjoy having fun. You like sucking my big cock. It’s fun, isn’t it?”

She moaned over my hard cock.

“You have hot lips,” | said. “Your mouth’s hotter than most pussies. It was meant for this. It was meant to be
fucked with a big juicy cock. You love cock. You were evidently meant to be a champion cocksucker.”

“Nick, don’t call me a cocksucker,” she whined.

“l am not calling you a cocksucker,” I said. “l am calling you a champion cocksucker because you are wonderful
at whatever you put your head into. You are a very hot woman when you let it show. Nothing brings out the hot
woman inside like a big appreciative cock. You like sucking my big fat cock, don’t you?”

She moaned affirmatively.

“I love this too,” I said. “I love fucking your hot mouth. We should do this on a daily basis. You should exploit
your energy in sucking my big cock royally instead of wasting it in boring stuff and turning it into anger and misery.
You are a hot woman. Hot women were meant to be pampered. You were meant to suck and fuck all you can.”



She moaned on my cock contentedly.
“You love being my dirty cocksucker, don’t you?” | teased.
She moaned.

“If you do a good job, I’ll let you suck my cock and swallow my come all the time,” | said. “Dad won’t be able
to kiss your hot mouth without tasting my come. Your perfect mouth should always taste of my hot sticky come.”

She moaned and sucked my cock hungrily.

“A cock-loving woman like you shouldn’t go to waste,” | said. “Hot women were meant to worship and serve
cock. From now on, I’ll let you worship my big cock like you deserve. I’ll never let you go to waste.”

She devoured my cock.

The hussy put her mind into it. She moaned happily, stuffing my hard cock into her mouth again and again. She
advanced quite a bit before my orgasm arrived like a big irresistible tide.

“l am going to come, mom,” | warned. “l am going to flood your hot mouth with hot thick come. | want you to
be a good come slut and swallow it all. This is what your hot mouth was made for. You crave cock and come.”

My cock twitched and jerked, pumping a big load down her swallowing throat as | gripped her head, making
sure she would not pull back and let me mess up her dress. | did not need to worry. She held my hips tightly as if she
was afraid | would pull out and sucked me dry.

“You are great, mom,” | said, smiling wide at her as | pulled her up to her feet. “You are incredible. You are a
serious come-swallowing cocksucker—a hot come slut. | am so proud of you.”

Before she could answer, | claimed her lips and kissed her deeply. We sucked each other’s tongue, hers tasting
of my come, while I stroked her back and fondled her ass.

“Are you proud of yourself as much as | am proud of you?” | smiled as | continued to fondle her ass.
“Yes,” she smiled shyly.

“Did you like swallowing my warm creamy come?” | asked with a smile.

“Yes,” she hissed shyly.

“Are you going to be my hot cocksucker and dirty come slut from now on?” I smiled.

“Yes,” she said, blushing.

“Don’t be shy,” | said. “That’s what hot women were made for. They were made for sucking cock and
swallowing come. You are definitely a hot woman. 1’1l show you what else they were made for.”

“Okay,” she said lowly.

“l am so happy my beautiful mom’s a hot slut, aren’t you?” | said cheerfully.

“Yes,” she hissed.

“Your big heart was meant to be full of the love of cock, wasn’t it?” | said.

“Yes,” she hissed.

“You were meant to be full of cock and its love,” | said. “Do you know the third thing you need to be full of?”
“What?” she said.

“Come,” | smiled.

“Yes,” she smiled.

“You are so beautiful when you smile,” I said. “Your sweet lips should only smile and suck cock.”

She smiled widely.

“Seeing you smile makes me happy almost as much as feeling your hot lips work on my big cock,” I smiled.
“You are exaggerating,” she smiled.

“The best thing you can do with your delicious lips is to smile while you suck my big cock,” I smiled.

“I’1l try that next time,” she smiled.

“Let’s get rid of your clothes so you don’t think | think you are only a pair of lips,” | said.

She stood in front of me, and | helped her out of her clothes. | kissed and sucked her tits for a while, fingering
her pussy to heat her up more. She held my head to her tits and moaned while humping my fingers. | helped her
down to her knees and bent her over the bed.



“I don’t like this position,” she said.

“l only want to take a quick look at your luscious ass,” | said. “You are a very sexy woman. You should enjoy
exposing yourself in every possible way especially to the person who appreciates your hot body most.”

She relaxed a little, and | stroked and squeezed her ass.

“Push that sizzling ass of yours out,” | said. “Don’t have shame when you show off your slutty ass.”
“Nick, you are a dirty boy,” she said, thrusting her ass out.

“Is that because | want my slut mom to have fun with her hot body?” I said.

“Yes,” she hissed.

“My favorite woman’s a dirty girl too, isn’t she?” | teased.

“Yes,” she hissed.

“She has a gorgeous ass,” | said. “She has to show it to me and let me play with it at every chance she has.”
“A good boy doesn’t like his mom’s ass like that,” she moaned.

“A dirty boy does when he has a dirty mom, doesn’t he?” | teased.

“Yes,” she hissed.

She purred and swayed as | fondled her ass freely.

“You should never be left alone,” | said. “You should always be getting fucked royally.”

She moaned.

“I can play with this fine ass all day,” | said as | spread her ass wide, exposing her shy asshole completely.
My eyes were fixed on her tight, pink asshole. My mouth watered, and my cock drooled.

“Your ass is mouthwatering,” | said.

“Don’t do that,” she called.

“Relax, mom,” | said. “You are so beautiful, and your son loves your fantastic ass. Let him enjoy it.”
“I’ve never let anybody spread my ass like that and look at it,” she moaned.

“The clueless guys you’ve ever been with shouldn’t touch your precious ass,” | said. “They didn’t deserve it.
Your incredible ass deserves to be pampered. They didn’t know how to treat it. They just neglected it.”

“You are doing to me things I’ve never experienced,” she moaned.

“There is a reason for that, mom,” | said. “Those jerks couldn’t make you feel as hot as you actually were. You
didn’t trust them because they didn’t deserve your trust. They couldn’t bring the hot slut inside of you out.”

She moaned.

“Do you like how I play with your luscious ass, mom?” | said.

“Yes,” she hissed.

“Are you going to be a good girl and let me play with it whenever | want?” | said.

“Yes,” she hissed.

“You are a hot slut, mom,” I said. “I am so happy you are mine.”

She groaned.

Holding her ass open, | bent over and stuck my tongue at her asshole. She jumped and tried to push me away.
“Don’t do that, Nick,” she said as | held on to her ass tightly. “Let me go.”

“Don’t be silly, mom,” | said, gripping her ass tightly. “Let me teach you about your sweet little asshole.”
“I’ve never let anybody touch it,” she said.

“l am not anybody,” | said. “I am the person this exquisite ass was made for. Relax, and let me play with it like
we both should. Your ass is in good hands.”

She remained tense for a minute as | licked and teased her asshole with my tongue tip. Her resistance finally
melted away, and she moaned quietly, holding her ass out for me.

“I never thought this could feel this good,” she said, pushing her ass into my face.

Her tight pucker relaxed under my tongue. It shone with my drool. | wet my middle finger in her soaked pussy,
and then gently pushed it into her ass. Her sphincter locked on my finger past the second knuckle.



“Nick, please don’t do that to me,” she begged.

“It’s okay, mom, just relax,” | assured as | toyed with her clit. “You are a hot woman. You are no longer a
miserable prude. You are a very hot woman. Hot women enjoy the sluttiest things, and so you will.”

Her ass resisted the advances of my finger for a while, but | reamed out her asshole anyway, forcing it to relax
slowly. Fingering her clit got to her, and she humped my fingers back. Her asshole opened up, and | could move my
finger in and out and massage the inside of her rectum. | also pumped another finger within her wet pussy.

“You are my slut, mom,” | said. “You have to let me do to you whatever | want, but I’ll only do to you the things
you’ll enjoy. Be a good slut, let me have my way with you and enjoy yourself. You have to learn to let go with me.”

“l am not used to this,” she moaned.

“Don’t remind me with the jerks you entrusted your exquisite body to,” | said. “You are now mine. I’ll pamper
you and treat you like you should be treated. I’ll take good care of my precious mom. I’ll help her be a perfect slut.”

Her sphincter relaxed, and | was soon working two fingers in each of her hot fuck holes. My fingers slid in and
out of her asshole easily despite her tightness without adding any more drool.

“Do you like this, mom?” | said.

“Yes,” she hissed. “You really know how to treat me.”

“You love being an uninhibited cock-loving slut, don’t you?” | said.

“Yes,” she hissed.

“This is what you were meant to be, mom,” | said. “You were meant to experience joy and pleasure.”
She purred.

Her anal juices took care of my fingers. That was my first encounter with a self-lubricating asshole. My cock
stood harder than diamond at that discovery.

“Mom, has anyone ever fucked you in the ass?” | asked, almost sure of the answer.
“Oh, no, never,” she said. “Your dad was lucky I let him have my pussy.”

“l don’t care about dad,” | said. “I care about you. You and I are lucky we are here. You and | are going to have
the hottest time of our lives here. Do you believe me and trust me?”

“Yes,” she hissed.

“You are not going to live deprived forever,” | said. “Your hot ass obviously loves my fingers. It will surely love
my big cock even more. I’ll loosen you up now and deflower your hot ass on another day. Your sweet ass is mine.”

“No, please don’t, Nick,” she said, still humping my hands. “That isn’t right.”
“I’ll show you it is,” | said as | jerked my fingers out of her pussy and continued to finger fuck her ass.
She continued to hump back, pushing her ass to take my fingers all the way in.

“You love it, can’t you see?” | said. “You have a beautiful ass, which is very horny. Feel how your horny
asshole milks my fingers. It’s begging for my big cock, and | won’t deny it. It’s going to get it but not today.”

She did not speak. Her pussy leaked constantly.
“Do you now believe that your hot ass is mine to do with it whatever | want?” | said.
“Yes,” she hissed.

“I’ll use it freely for my pleasure and yours,” | said, slipping my fingers out of her ass. “I’ll use all of you for my
pleasure and yours.”

She moaned.

She moaned again when | kissed her asshole. | made sure she saw me as | licked my fingers. I lay on the bed and
pulled her up onto me.

“Ride me, mom,” | said. “Show me how much you and your horny little pussy love the big cock you belong to.”

She had no trouble straddling me and lowering her dripping pussy onto my raging cock. She grunted when she
hit bottom.

“This is where you belong, isn’t it, mom?” | smiled, holding her ass.
“Yes,” she hissed.
“Ride my big cock, mom,” | said. “Get your hot little pussy fucked like it should be.”



As she rode me steadily, my fingers were back toying with her asshole, fueling her crackling fire.

“Do you like this, mom?” | said. “Do you like feeling my big cock stuff your tight little pussy again and again?”
“Yes,” she hissed. “It feels so good.”

“Does it feel better than any other cock you’ve ever fucked?” | said.

“Yes,” she hissed.

“Now you know that you belong to my big cock, don’t you?” | said.

“Yes,” she hissed.

“l am so happy that the hottest woman 1’ve ever seen belongs to my big cock,” I said. “Are you happy too?”
“Yes,” she hissed.

Her tits bounced hypnotically in front of my eyes. | soon captured a hard nipple between my lips. | felt her pussy
and asshole spasm as I sucked her stiff nipple. By the time | moved my mouth to her other nipple, she was ready to
come. She rode my cock energetically.

“l am going to come,” she gasped.

My answer was to suck her nipple hard. She gasped and stiffened.

“l am coming, Nick,” she gasped. “I am coming on your big cock.”

“Come on my big cock, my hot slut,” I urged, fucking her harder. “This is what you should always do.”

She convulsed in orgasm. Her pussy milked desperately for my come, soaking my cock in the process. Her
asshole twitched wildly around my fingers. She had a hard orgasm, collapsing on my chest. | pumped my cock
gently within her while I finger fucked her ass slowly.

“Did you enjoy coming on the big cock you belong to, mom?” | said lowly.

“Yes, like I’ve never enjoyed coming on any other cock,” she hissed.

“Do you have any doubts that you belong to my big cock?” I said.

“Absolutely not,” she sad quietly.

She kissed me on the lips a few times. That developed into a passionate kiss.

“Those cock-sucking lips are delicious,” | teased.

“So are those ass-eating lips,” she teased.

“You have a delicious asshole, mom,” | said. “I had to eat it.”

“You have a delicious cock, Nick,” she said. “I had to suck it and swallow its tasty come.”

“You are a dirty come slut,” | teased.

“You are a dirty motherfucker,” she smiled.

“Wait until | fuck my slut mom’s incredible ass,” | said, stretching her asshole with my hooked fingers.
“You are a very dirty motherfucker, Nick,” she cooed. “I can’t wait to have you do the dirtiest acts to me.”
“Me neither, mom,” | said. “Trust me.”

When she recovered, | pushed her off me and arranged her on her hands and knees.

“Push your hot ass out like a bitch in heat,” I instructed.

“Are you going to fuck me in the ass?” she asked quietly, pushing her ass out, as | knelt behind her.

“No, mom,” | said, wetting my thumb in her dripping pussy and then pushing it in her ass. “I am going to fuck
your pussy now. | am going to fuck you in the ass tomorrow. | am going to fuck your exquisite ass royally then.”

She moaned as my cock stuffed her pussy again. | fucked her while working my thumb in her rectum in rhythm
with my fucking. She fucked back.

“Lower your head and shoulders to the bed and pull your ass cheeks apart like a dirty whore,” | instructed.
She complied quietly.

“That’s it, mom,” | encouraged. “You were meant to be a hot slut. Can you feel it?”

“Yes,” she gasped.

“What are you, mom?” | teased.

“l am a dirty slut,” she moaned. “I am your dirty slut.”



“That’s right, mom,” | said. “That’s what you are.”

Her asshole winked when | pulled my thumb out. | squeezed my index and middle fingers into her ass. She was
on her way to her third orgasm, which hit her very soon, overwhelming my resistance.

“Keep your hot ass open,” | instructed as she convulsed, really milking my aching cock.

When my cock swelled and | was ready to come, I pulled my cock out of her pussy and my fingers out of her ass
and jacked off over her gaping asshole. My come flew in long jets on and in her open asshole, some landing on and
inside her anal rim. | wiped my cock head over her asshole and gently and carefully worked some of my sticky come
inside her ass with my fingers.

“This is a little taste for your asshole,” | said. “Tomorrow, | am going to flood it with my hot come.”
She trembled.

Using the spoon, | scooped some of our mixed come and fed it to her.

“Eat this, my hot come slut,” | said, bringing the spoon to her mouth.

She smiled before she parted her lips. She sucked all the come off the spoon, moaning. She savored it and
swallowed it all, smacking her lips.

“You are a dirty come slut,” | teased, rolling her onto her back.

“Are you complaining?” she teased.

“I am so happy with you,” | said as I straddled her chest.

She sucked my cock clean, and | kept it in her mouth. It started to get hard.
“My big cock isn’t done with its delicious slut,” I said, thrusting in her mouth gently.
She moaned on my cock.

“It loves her cock-sucking lips,” | said.

She moaned contentedly.

“Does my dirty whore want more of my big cock?” | said.

“Um-mum,” she moaned over my cock.

“My big cock loves all her cock-craving holes,” | said.

She moaned happily.

She reluctantly let me pull my cock out of her mouth a few minutes later. | kissed her lips gently while I lowered
my cock to her pussy. She spread her legs wide and pushed her pussy up when my cock head touched it.

“What do you want, my dirty whore?” | teased, brushing my cock head up and down her sticky lips.

“I want your big cock,” she smiled.

“What do you want it to do?” | teased.

“l want it to fuck me,” she said.

“Have you ever begged somebody to fuck you?” 1 said.

“No,” she said.

“They didn’t deserve that,” | said. “You are now going to beg me to fuck your little pussy with my big cock.”
“Please fuck your dirty whore’s little pussy with your big cock,” she moaned.

“I’ll do that on one condition,” | said. “She has to be a good whore for my big cock forever.”

“She’ll do that anyway,” she moaned.

“She’ll get my big cock all she wants as long as she’s a good whore for it,” | said, pushing into her pussy.
She groaned as my cock head opened her leaky pussy and slid in.

“She wants your big cock all the time, and she’ll always be a perfect whore for it,” she said.

“I’1l always be pleased with her and proud of her,” | said, thrusting in her pussy.

“She’ll always be proud of her best lover ever t0o,” she moaned.

We soon established a brisk pace, getting her hot pussy fucked nice and deep.

“l am so happy,” | said. “I can’t describe how happy | am.”

“Me neither,” she gasped.



“Is that because you love my big cock so much?” | teased.

“It’s because | love my horny son and his wonderful cock and | want him to keep fucking me forever,” she said.
“l don’t want to stop fucking you,” | said, fucking her harder.

“You don’t have to,” she gasped. “Your slut mom’s yours to fuck all you want any way you want.”

“Is she my private whore?” | teased.

“Yes, she’s your exclusive whore,” she gasped, shoving her pussy into me more urgently.

“l am going to make my exclusive whore come for my big cock,” I said, pounding her vigorously.

“Yes, lover,” she gasped.

She soon stiffened, and | drilled her gushing pussy without mercy.

“l am coming for my son’s big cock,” she gasped, convulsing wildly.

“Come for me, my dirty whore,” | said, hammering into her twitching pussy.

“Oh, how I love coming on your big cock!” she gasped when her orgasm finally subsided.

“So do I,” I said, fucking her pussy gently.

“I haven’t been fucked until I met your incredible cock,” she gasped.

“Other girls and women are toys compared with you,” | said. “You are my girl, woman and fuck toy.”

“Yes,” she hissed.

“Are you up for more?” | said, picking up the pace.

“l can’t get enough of my stud son’s big wonderful cock,” she gasped, smiling.

“Your horny son can’t get enough of the sweetest and sluttiest mom in the world either,” 1 said.

We fucked in that position for over half an hour, and she came again and again, drenching my cock and balls.
“You are so beautiful,” I said. “I want to come all over your pretty face. | want to cover it with my sticky come.
“You want to do the dirtiest things to me,” she smiled.

“Yes, because I love you so much,” | said.

“Your dirty mom will never deny you anything,” she said. “Do to her whatever you want.”

“She’s spoiling me rotten,” | smiled.

“You are the only man who deserves her to spoil,” she smiled. “You’ve spoiled her for everybody else too.”
We kissed sensually for a couple of minutes, and I pulled out before breaking the kiss.

Her pussy was naturally drenched. | dove in and licked it clean. She moaned and squirmed.

After giving her pussy a parting kiss, | crawled on top of her, bringing my sticky cock to her face. She eagerly
licked her juices off my balls and shaft. | pushed my cock in her mouth and fucked it gently. The pace accelerated
gradually especially as my orgasm approached.

“Look at me,” | said as | pulled my cock out of her mouth.

She looked at me, and | jerked my cock off vigorously. It swelled and spewed come on her face.
“Keep your eyes open,” | instructed as my come shot on her forehead, cheeks, lips and chin.
Some come hit her eyes. I drained my balls and wiped my sticky cock head on her face.
“You look so beautiful and dirty,” | smiled.

“You are so beautiful and dirty,” she smiled.

“Stay as you are,” | said, dismounting her.

As she waited, | grabbed a hand mirror and returned to her.

“Take a look,” | said, giving her the mirror.

She held the mirror and studied her face.

“I look like a dirty whore,” she smiled.

“You are a dirty whore,” | said.

“I know,” she smiled.

“Now be a good girl, and use your fingers to clean it up and eat it all,” | said.



“You are so dirty,” she said.
“My dirty mom gave birth to a dirty boy,” I smiled.

She held the mirror with one hand and used the other to wipe my sticky come off her face and feed it to herself
little by little. She moaned and made sucking sounds as she sucked every drop and lump off her fingertips. | watched
her every move, both smiling at each other, until she was done.

“Did you like that?” | said.

“I loved it,” she smiled.

“Are you going to be a good girl and a happy girl?” | said, pulling her up.
“Yes,” she said. “Now | know how to be happy.”

She squeezed my soft cock.

“And | know how to make my lovely mom happy,” | said.

She got up, and | helped her put her clothes back on.

When she was fully dressed, | bent her over, flipped her dress over her back, pulled her panties aside and gently
inserted the handle of the spoon into her ass. | straightened her clothes and let her stand up.

“Tomorrow, my cock will slide back there,” I said. “It will make its dirty whore happier than ever.”
“Yes,” she hissed.

“Are you excited about that?” | asked.

“Yes,” she hissed.

“I can’t wait to show you the hottest time of your horny life,” I said, squeezing her ass.

“Me neither, Nick,” she said. “I’ll be thinking and dreaming about it all the time.”

We shared a long sensual kiss, and she left.

She walked funny as the spoon tickled her rectum.

Minutes later, I left to an adult shop where | bought a flesh-colored, medium-sized butt plug.

As soon as | returned to my room, | lubed the butt plug well and set it on my nightstand. I then called mom in.
“Bend over the bed and push out your hot ass out,” | instructed.

“What do you want to do?” she asked as she complied with my instructions.

“You’ll see shortly,” | said as | flipped her dress up and lowered her panties. “I have a little gift for you. It’s
much better than the cold metal spoon.”

She did not object as | parted her cheeks and licked her asshole. She breathed heavily and humped her ass back,
occasionally moaning. Her asshole relaxed as | probed it with my tongue, opening it up gradually.

“I can eat your luscious asshole for hours,” | said.

“I’d let you,” she moaned. “It feels so good.”

My drool soaked her asshole. | pulled back and slowly wormed a finger in. | gently used my finger to stretch her
asshole and ream it out. She moaned as | opened up her asshole wider and wilder. She reached back and spread her
ass with both hands.

“You’ll love this,” I said as | retrieved the butt plug and stood behind her.

“What’s this?” she asked quietly.

“This is a butt plug,” | said as | pressed it gently into her asshole “It will help relax your virginal asshole and
prepare you for tomorrow. | want you to be ready for a royal ass fuck without any pain. Relax, and take it in.”

“Okay,” she said lowly.

She tried to relax as | gently worked the butt plug into her tight ass. She groaned and panted as | wormed it and

wiggled it in. She took it in little by little, letting her asshole stretch around it wider and wider. A couple of minutes
later, her ass was perfectly plugged, and the butt plug was securely in.

“It may feel funny at first,” | said. “Wear it all day. Take it out before you go to bed, and put it back in the
morning. If you have to take it out, put it back in as soon as possible. Lube your delicate asshole a pinch of butter
before you insert the butt plug in, and do it gently. Are you going to be a good girl and do that?”

“Yes,” she hissed.



“It will relax and stretch your little asshole and remind you of what | am going to do to you tomorrow,” | said as
I took my hard cock out. “It will keep your pussy soaked. You are a hot slut. You need my big cock all the time.”

Her pussy was soaked. | aimed my cock at it and pushed it firmly in. She moaned and pushed back when my
engorged cock head pressed into her pussy, forcing its lips open. Her pussy twitched when my cock head slid in, and
she pushed her ass back, taking it in deeper.

“Fuck me, Nick,” she urged.
“Does my dirty whore need her stud’s big cock bad?” | teased, thrusting in her pussy.
“Yes,” she hissed. “I always do.”

Her pussy felt tighter than before as the butt plug pressed against it. | held her hips and pulled her into me,
driving my cock all the way in.

“You love this, you hot slut, don’t you?” | teased, thrusting in her pussy.
“Yes,” she hissed.

Our pace quickly picked up, and | banged her receptive pussy vigorously. The butt plug up her ass made her
pussy feel a lot hotter, but that also affected her.

“I love this so much,” she gasped.

“Me too, my hot slut,” I said.

She came three times.

“I am going to fill your hot pussy with my sticky come,” | said as she convulsed in orgasm.
“Yes, Nick, pump my horny pussy full of your hot come,” she gasped.

Slamming hard into her twitching pussy, | pumped my come deep inside her. That drove her crazy, and she came
a fourth time, milking my cock dry. The pressure from the butt plug made sure my cock was completely drained
when | finally pulled out.

She was panting for air when | kissed her drenched pussy. | kissed her ass cheek before I pulled her panties up
and straightened her dress.

“Is my dirty whore happy?” | said as | got her on her knees.

“l am so happy,” she said.

She took my sticky cock in her mouth and sucked it clean. She tucked it in, and | pulled her up.

“Keep my come in your pussy, and don’t wash up at least for a couple of hours,” | said. “Enjoy being naughty.”
“I will,” she smiled.

We shared a long kiss, and | squeezed her ass possessively.

When she left, she walked funny and almost fell down.

“It’s going to take a while to get used to,” I said. “You’ll like it. Trust me.”

“I already like it,” she smiled.

It struck me strange that she did not argue recently as she used to. Moreover, she looked happy and acted nice to
everybody throughout the day. Everyone noticed that she was so calm and nice.

A couple of hours later, | checked on her. She was working around the house, moving smoothly as if she had
removed the butt plug. | felt up her ass crack when no one was around. She gasped. She still had it in place!

“| see that you got used to it,” | remarked.

“Yes, it’s been back there for over three hours now,” she said, smiling back at me. “I like it.”
“Are you wet?” | whispered.

“l am soaked,” she said, smiling mischievously. “Your come’s still deep in my happy pussy.”
“It’s also in your mouth and in your hot ass,” | said, squeezing her ass.

“Yes,” she hissed.

“Great,” | said. “Come to my room tomorrow at three for your treatment. You’ll be thrilled.”
“l can’t wait,” she said.

“l can’t wait for this hot ass to be all mine,” | said, squeezing her ass before | left.



“It’s already all yours,” she said to my back.

On Sunday morning, she was exuberant, unlike the previous morning. I let my spoon fall down like the previous
time. Under the table, she did not offer any resistance. | inserted the spoon into her already wet pussy and made sure
her ass was plugged.

“You did not find the spoon?” my sister barked.

“No, sister,” | said.

“You must be an idiot,” she said.

“Be my guest and find it, smart ass,” | countered.

“You are the smart ass,” she said as she squatted and looked under the table.

“Kids, stop it,” called dad.

“Nothing there,” she said. “You must have hidden it somewhere.”

“Do you have any idea why 1’d do that, ma’am?” | asked sarcastically.

“l don’t know,” she said.

“Mom, did you find my spoon yesterday?” | asked.

“Yes,” said mom, stifling a smile.

“Where?” | asked.

“It was caught up in a tight place,” she said.

“Thanks, mom,” | said.

Mom had a great attitude throughout the day.

On my way to my room, | stopped by Alex’s room.

“Alex, sister, you have to behave yourself around me,” | said. “It doesn’t help anybody to be mean.”
“What if | don’t want to?” she countered, smiling sarcastically.

“If you don’t, one day | am going to grab you, spank your tight little ass and rape you,” I said angrily.
“Rape my ass,” she countered.

“That’s right,” I said calmly. “I’ll also rape your ass and leave it a sticky mess but happy.”
“Honestly, | don’t think you are man enough,” she said. “I don’t think you have a cock!”
That made me laugh. My cock was still hard from thinking about mom.

“What is this?” I said, fishing out my throbbing cock and waving it at her.

Her eyes bulged out and her mouth gaped.

“Oh, shit!” she said. “I never thought you had this much cock.”

“Now you do,” | said as | moved toward her and pulled her hand. “Hold it. Make sure it’s for real. If you remain
mean and silly, I can use it to make you a happy and nice little girl. You seem to need that.”

She held my cock and stroked it gently. My cock was at its hardest. A clear drop of fluid was forming at the tip.
She licked her lips.

“Wow!” she said softly. “You sure have a great cock, brother.”

“Thanks for the compliment, sister,” | said. “Your tits aren’t bad either.”

She did not protest when | reached out and gave her left tit a gentle squeeze through her top.
“Do you think it can make a bad girl like you a good girl?” | teased.

“| think it can make a bad girl a very bad girl,” she said.

“I don’t think that’s what 1’d do to my mean but hot little sister,” | teased.

“Had | known you had this beautiful cock, I’d never have poked fun at you,” she said, still toying with my cock.
“Please forgive me, Nick.”

“Are you going to be a good girl now, or do | need to use my big cock to make you?” | teased.
“l am not sure,” she said. “l am torn between wanting to be a good girl and wanting to be a dirty girl.”

“You are forgiven anyway, you little slut,” | said, pushing her hand away. “I appreciate girls who appreciate a
nice big cock, but, if you keep playing with it like that, it will get out of control.”



“No kidding,” she giggled.

She watched, licking her lips again, as | rubbed the fluid drop into my bulbous cock head.

“Are you a cock-loving slut, Alex?” | teased.

“Yes,” she hissed.

“What’s holding you back?” I said softly, aiming my cock at her mouth. “Kiss it. Show it you are a hot slut.”
She leaned forward and gently kissed my cock on the head, making it twitch.

“It’s so nice,” she said. “Thank you.”

“You are welcome, sister,” | smiled. “Anytime. Your lips felt so nice on it. They are now a big girl’s lips. You
are no longer a little girl.”

“You sure are a big boy yourself,” she smiled.
“Do you want to taste it?” | asked.
“Yes,” she hissed.

“Stick your tongue out and lick the plum-shaped head a little,” | said. “A baby girl can take a big cock in her
little mouth and suck it hungrily. How a girl plays with it a big cock shows how big a girl she is. Play with it with
your tongue. Show me you are a big girl, but don’t suck it like little girls. You are too hot and sexy to do that.”

“Your cock’s mouthwatering,” she said lowly.
“Taste it like a big girl,” I said. “Find out if it’s as delicious as it looks, but don’t touch it with your hot lips.”

She stuck her tongue out and teased my cock head lightly, making my cock twitch and leak on her tongue. She
swirled her tongue around my cock head and brushed the tip up and down.

“Show your big brother you are a big girl,” | encouraged.
She licked my cock head until it glistened in her saliva.
“How did it taste?” | asked.

“It’s delicious,” she smiled. “I can do this all day.”

“You’ve definitely become a big girl,” I said. “Always act accordingly. If you are a good girl, I may let you suck
it someday. | am sure I’d love to have your hot lips wrap tightly around it and work up and down the entire big fat
shaft while your tongue plays with the head and the shaft. Your sweet lips are ripe enough to suck my big cock.”

“Thank you,” she said.

“Big girls respect big cocks,” | said.
“I sure respect yours,” she smiled.
“Be a good girl, Alex,” | said.

“I will,” she assured.

Minutes later, 1 was lying in my bed as | toyed with my hard cock and wondered whether Alex would be
interested in riding it for all she was worth. Chances were she would, | thought, but | was then busy with mom. | was
glad that Alex finally started to show some overdue respect. The females of my family seemed to respect cock most.
| was going to take full advantage of that.

At three in the afternoon, mom knocked on my door and entered. She locked the door and walked toward me. At
the time, | was lying back naked, toying with my hard cock. She watched me intently.

“Is my big stud ready for his slut mom?” she smiled.

“What do you think?” | said.

“l am sure he is,” she smiled.

“Come here,” | said as | stood up. “Let’s find out if his slut mom’s ready to have the hottest fun of her life.”
“l am so excited about that,” she said, walking to me.

“Is your tight little pussy hot and wet?” | teased as | felt up her tits and ass.

“It’s sizzling hot and soaked,” she said.

“You are a good slut, mom,” | said, squeezing her pussy. “Good sluts get fucked royally.”

“Your slut mom needs to get fucked royally,” she moaned.



“She’ll leave this room very happy and very well fucked,” I assured.
“I know that,” she said.

While | felt up her pussy and ass, | left a trace of short kisses on her lips, cheeks and the hollow of her throat.
She moaned and squirmed, humping my hands.

“Push your hot ass into my big cock, you hot slut,” I said, turning her around.

She pushed her ass back as | cupped her tits. | thrust my cock along her ass crack. | nibbled on her earlobe and
squeezed her tits gently. She humped back, moaning softly.

“Hike your dress to your pussy,” | instructed as | sat on the edge of the bed.

She obliged me readily.

“Spread your legs,” | instructed as | cupped her pussy. “I love how hot my dirty whore is.”
She moaned and humped my hand as | massaged her pussy through her panties.

“Turn around,” | instructed. She complied right away. “Bend over, pull your dress up, lower your panties and
pull your ass cheeks apart. Let me see my slut mom’s pretty ass. That’s it. You are so hot and shameless—so ready.”

Her pussy glistened as | captured the end of her butt plug and gently worked it in and out of her spread ass.
“Squeeze your asshole slightly when I pull out and push out when I push in,” I instructed.

She humped back, moaning quietly as | trained her asshole for a while.

“Do you like training your tight little asshole for my big cock?” | said.

“Yes,” she hissed.

“My big cock will spend a long time in its favorite fuck hole,” I said. “I am sure you want to show it a hot time.”
“Yes,” she hissed.

She gasped when | finally popping the butt plug out of her ass.

“Suck it like a pacifier like a dirty slut,” I said as | reached forward, bringing the butt plug to her mouth.

While she sucked the butt plug, I pushed two fingers into her dripping pussy and wiggled them inside her. | held
my fingers within her pussy while | rimmed her relaxed asshole carefully, probing it with my tongue. The butt plug
muffled her moans as she ground into my fingers and face. | pulled my slick fingers from her pussy and walked
around her. | stood in front of her.

“Keep your ass open,” | said as | pulled the butt plug out of her mouth and pushed my cock into her mouth.
“Fuck my cock with your mouth.”

She rocked back and forth, taking my cock in and out of her mouth, as | stood motionless. I leaned forward and
pushed my slick fingers into her splayed asshole. She moaned and humped my finger. I gently fucked her ass with
my fingers for a minute. |1 removed my fingers and drooled on them before | returned them to her tight asshole. |
kept moving my fingers from side to side and around, reaming out her asshole while her rocking movement took her
ass back and forth over my fingers. She moaned constantly around my cock, sucking it eagerly.

“We are making my big cock and your little asshole ready for each other,” | said, making her asshole twitch.
“Your innocent little asshole is about to be deflowered and corrupted completely.”

She moaned acknowledgement on my cock.
She groaned when | squeezed a third finger inside her asshole. I stretched her asshole wide.
“Your virgin asshole’s going to be fucked with a big fat cock,” I said. “It has to be ready.”

She pushed her ass into my hand as | corkscrewed my fingers all the way up her ass. | swirled them, reaming her
tight asshole further. After a few minutes of that, | took my fingers and cock out of her orifices and returned the butt
plug to her mouth.

While she sucked the butt plug, moaning around it, | turned her around and pushed her onto the bed on her
knees. | guided her hands back to her ass, and she spread it wide. | lowered her head to the bed and opened her
asshole with my fingers until it gaped. | drooled generously inside her open ass.

Her pussy leaked while I lubed my cock. | brushed my cock head up and down her dripping pussy lips, making
her gasp. My cock head glistened in her juices. | held her shoulders and raised her onto her knees. | pressed my cock
head into her asshole and held her hips.

“What do you want, mom, my dirty whore?” | teased, taking the butt plug out of her mouth.



“l want you to fuck my virgin ass with your big cock,” she moaned.

“If you really want it, be a good whore and beg for it,” | said.

“Please fuck my virgin little asshole with your big cock,” she begged. “Please take my horny ass.”
“Push back, my hot slut,” I said softly. “Take my big cock into your virgin asshole. Be my ass whore.”
She trembled as she pushed her ass back.

Her relaxed asshole dilated and let my cock head pop in, making her gasp. | lunged forward, driving my hard
cock halfway in. She gasped again, and her asshole clenched tightly around my cock. | paused for several seconds,
letting her get used to the new feeling.

“Your hot ass is no longer virgin,” | said softly. “It’s now mine. Your sizzling ass belongs to my big cock, mom,
like the rest of you, my dirty whore.”

“Yes,” she hissed, her asshole twitching.
“Do you like being my dirty ass whore, mom?” | said. “Do you like being the property of my big cock?”
“Yes,” she hissed, trembling.

“Hump back and forth, mom,” | said as | returned the butt plug to her mouth and reached between her thighs for
her leaky pussy. “Take me the rest of the way in. Show me that you want my big cock all the way up your hot ass.”

Her asshole twitched around my cock as my fingers touched her clit. She let out muffled moans as she worked
her widely stretched asshole back and forth along my shaft. I gripped her hips and suddenly shoved my cock balls
deep up her ass. She grunted and stiffened.

“l am coming,” she gasped, dropping the butt plug from her mouth.

“Come for my big cock, mom,” | said. “Celebrate making your horny ass mine and exclusively mine.”
“Yes, yes,” she gasped, shaking in orgasm.

She shoved her ass wildly into me. | held her hips and steadied her, keeping my cock deep inside her tight ass.
“Come your hot ass off on my big cock, my dirty ass whore,” I urged, thrusting in her twitching ass.
“I love your big cock, Nick,” she gasped. “I love your big cock in my horny tight ass.”

“Me too, mom,” | assured. “This is what your hot ass was made for. It was made for my big cock.”
“Yes,” she hissed as her orgasm subsided.

“You all were made for my big cock, mom,” | said.

“Yes,” she gasped. “You have the most wonderful cock in the world.”

“My slut mom has the most incredible ass in the world, and it’s all mine,” | said.

“Yes,” she hissed.

“You are all mine, mom,” | said, squeezing her tits through her top.

“Yes, Nick, I am all yours,” she gasped.

“You are finally where you belong,” | said, thrusting gently in her ass.

“Yes,” she said. “I belong on my son’s big cock.”

“From now on, you’ll be where you belong all you want,” | said.

“l want to be where | belong all the time,” she moaned, thrusting back.

“So do I, mom,” | said. “I don’t want my big cock to leave my slut mom’s hot body ever.”

“Fuck my ass, Nick,” she said, fucking back harder. “Use your slut mom’s horny asshole.”

“1 will, mom,” | assured. “That’s what it’s for. My slut mom was meant to worship and serve my big cock.”
“She will,” she gasped.

She moaned and gasped thrusting her horny ass into me energetically. | fondled her tits and kissed the sides of
her face while | fucked her ass rhythmically with long deep strokes. Her tight asshole milked my cock exquisitely. |
occasionally leaned back and watched my hard cock slide in and out of the formerly virgin asshole of my formerly
tight-assed mom, giving both of us incredible pleasure.

“Do you like this, mom?” | said.

“I love it more than anything in the world,” she moaned. “Just keep fucking my horny ass.”



“I love fucking your sizzling ass no less than you do,” | said. “I am not going to stop anytime soon.”

While thrusting in her hot ass briskly, | unzipped her dress and got rid of her bra, letting her lovely tits out in the
open. Gripping her elbows, | pulled her back. Although inexperienced, her asshole instinctively milked my cock
amazingly—Iike it was meant to.

“I love fucking your amazing ass, my dirty whore,” | said.

“Me too,” she gasped. “Your big cock and my horny ass were definitely made for each other.”
“Yes, mom,” | said. “We’ll keep them together all we can.”

“Yes,” she hissed.

Our flesh made slapping noises. My full balls slapped her dripping pussy repeatedly. | reached out and pinched
her stiff nipples hard. She yelped and stiffened.

“l am coming again,” she gasped.

She convulsed wildly as | drilled her jerking ass. Her asshole hungrily milked my hard cock. Capturing her
elbows again, | pounded her ass vigorously until her orgasm subsided.

“That was so good,” she gasped as | fucked her ass gently.

“I love feeling your horny little asshole come madly around my big cock,” | said.

“It’s incredible,” she gasped.

“Spread your cock-hungry ass wide, mom,” | instructed, pushing her head down to the bed.

She reached back and spread her ass wide with both hands. | yanked my cock out of her asshole with a plop. |
knelt down and looked at her asshole, which gaped slightly.

“Your no-longer virgin asshole’s beautiful,” | said.
“It’s no longer tight, is it?” she said.
“It’s perfectly tight for what it was made for,” | said.

Holding her hips gently, I licked around her open anal ring. | stuck my tongue inside her asshole and drooled
inside it. | also drooled on her tailbone. | watched my drool run down into her gaping asshole. | aimed my cock head
at her asshole and shoved it in. She grunted as my hard cock suddenly stuffed her tight ass. | yanked my cock out
with a plopping sound and shoved it in several times, making her grunt every time. | occasionally knelt down and
rimmed her asshole, drooling inside it. I got her rectum soaked with my drool.

With my cock all the way up her ass, | reached between her legs and toyed with her pussy. She was drenched,
and her pussy was still leaking. Her asshole squeezed my cock in response to my fingering. | felt my cock leak
inside her sucking rectum. | scooped juices off her pussy and had her suck my glistening fingers. She moaned
around them. | scooped more juices and wiped them on her tits and face.

She was on her hands and knees as | held her hips and worked my hard cock back and forth in her rippling
asshole with long, slow strokes. We gradually picked up the pace and fucked energetically until she came again.

“You are the only one who deserves my ass,” she gasped when her orgasm subsided.

“Your ass is so wonderful you are the only one who deserves it too,” | said, thrusting gently in her ass.
“l am so lucky my lover lives in the same house,” she said.

“So am I, mom,” | said. “The hottest slut in the world is my own mom, and she lives in the same house.”
After a minute of fucking her ass slowly, | popped my cock out.

“It’s switch time,” | said as | inserted the butt plug in her ass. | took off her panties before I lay back on the bed
and guided her mouth to my cock. “Play with your tits and pussy while you suck my big cock.”

She switched her right hand between her tits and pussy while she sucked my cock lovingly.
“Your big cock deserves to be worshipped,” she said.

“Worship it, mom, my dirty whore,” | said.

She sucked and worshipped my cock for several minutes, moaning around it.

“Switch holes,” | said as | pulled her onto me.

She pulled the butt plug from her ass and put it in her mouth. She reached back for my cock while | held her ass
open for her. Her tits bounced as she rode me, nursing the butt plug like a little baby. I pinched and toyed with her
nipples. I thrust into her to make sure she always got the entire length up her horny ass.



We fucked for a long while. She came several times, gasping and groaning around the butt plug. My balls were
finally ready to explode inside her sizzling ass.

“Come for me, mom,” | instructed, fucking her harder. “I am going to flood your hot ass with hot thick come.”
She picked up the pace right away. We both came within a minute.
“l am coming in your incredible ass, mom,” | said. “I am filling your hot bowels with come.”

She mumbled encouragements around the butt plug. She had her hardest orgasm so far as her twitching asshole
drained every last sticky bit out of my balls. When our orgasms subsided, | swiftly replaced my cock with the butt
plug, locking my come inside her ass.

“This will keep my come where it belongs,” | said.

“Yes,” she smiled. “Your hot come belongs deep in my happy ass.”

We kissed softly for a few minutes.

“Turn around, mom,” | said, helping her turn around.

We licked each other’s sticky genitals clean. When we finished, we cuddled for several minutes.
“Did you like it, mom?” | said softly. “Did you enjoy getting fucked up your luscious ass?”

“You know | did,” she whispered. “I came all over your big cock like 1’ve never come before. It was my best
fuck ever. | was meant to be your dirty ass whore.”

“l am so happy, mom,” | said. “I feel incredibly great.”

“You are, darling,” she said.

“Are you now happy that | can fuck you however | want whenever | want?” | asked, stirring the butt plug.
“I am ecstatic,” she said. “Strangely enough, you, my son of all people, introduced me to real sex.”

“Now do you know where to come when you want to come?” | asked.

“Yes,” she smiled, “I know where to come and come and come my horny ass off.”

“I took it easy on you for it was your first time,” I said. “Next time I’ll fuck you royally in every hole you have.”
“l can’t wait,” she said.

“Are you looking forward to being my dirty whore?” | teased.

“You bet,” she smiled.

“Let’s get your hot little pussy fucked,” I said, slapping her thigh with my hard cock.

“Oh, my hot stud isn’t through with his dirty whore,” she smiled.

“His dirty whore’s so hot he’ll never get enough of her,” | said, getting up on my knees.

“He never has to get enough of her,” she said. “It’s his whenever he wants her.”

“He wants her right now,” | smiled, taking my position between her legs as she spread them for me.

It was well past seven when she left well fucked, full of come in all holes and content.

Everyone could tell she was very happy and very nice. My next mission was to make Alex nice.

The End
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