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    Dad left when I was 13, and I’m now 18 and horny for women. My mom is now 40 but still looks good except for a few pounds around her ass and thighs. Now, she has not been with a man since Dad left, and from what I can tell, they did not have sex for at least six months before he left. I have seen her naked a couple of times through the bathroom door and in her bedroom with just a nightshirt on with no panties while she was asleep. Well, one night, I decided it was time to fuck Mom. After all, I was horny as hell from watching porno in my room, and she was bitchy the past year, and I was tired of it.

    And I recall when she was bitch to Dad, he would take her to the bedroom and fuck her good, then she was fine. So one night after supper, Mom took a shower, and I fixed my bed with handcuffs and straps, for I knew she would not go for me screwing her. I walked by her room and could see her with her long night shirt on and no panties as she was combing her hair. I returned to my room and asked Mom to come to my room for a second, and she agreed. When she came in, I told her to sit on my bed. I was at my computer desk three steps away from the bed.

    I asked, Mom, why haven’t you found a new man since Dad left?”

    In a bitchy tone, she snapped, “That’s none of your business.”

    “That’s what I’m talking about. You’re always bitchy, and you need something to calm you down, perhaps,” I said, standing up.

    Mom rolled her eyes and asked, “And what would that be?”

    “Well,” I said. “When you were bitchy with Dad, he took care of you by fucking the bitch out of you.”

    And with that, I pushed back on the bed, turning her so that I could put the cuffs on her and tie a strap around her stomach to help hold her down. At this point, she was screaming and begging me not to do this, but I raised her nightshirt and could see her bush and pussy lips.

    As I rubbed her pussy she begged me to quit, but when she said that, I looked at her and grinned and shoved two fingers in her cunt. I finger fucked her hard for ten minutes until I could feel her getting wet. She begged me to stop the whole time. Eventually, I pulled my fingers out of her wet cunt and pulled my boxer shorts down.

    Mom stopped yelling long enough to see my hard seven-inch hard dick. As I pulled her legs apart, she begged, “Please don’t do this. I’m your mother, for fuck’s sake.”

    I looked at her and grinned again, shoving my hard dick in her wet cunt. About half went in, so I began to stroke her slowly. She yelled at me to stop, and once again, I grinned and pushed my dick all the way up inside her balls to the wall. She screamed, and I started fucking her. After about five minutes of fucking her sweet, tight cunt, I was getting close to cumming, and she was moaning like a two-dollar whore.

    I started fuking her fast and deep strokes as she moaned with pleasure. As I was getting ready to blow my load, her eyes flew open, and she yelled, “NO! Stop, I’m not on the pill. Stop! Stop…”

    Now she screamed as she looked right at me. I grinned, and she begged me not to as I shoved my cock into her cunt until my balls were tight against her butt cheeks. Then I unloaded every drop of jizz my balls contained into her spasming cunt. God, it was fucking beautiful feeling her cunt squeezing my cumming cock.

    After I went soft, I got up and took the strap off her belly, and unlocked the handcuffs. As she lay there in tears with my jizz dripping from her red and gaping cunt, my dick got hard again. So, I got back on top of her and struck my hard dick back in her cunt, and began to fuck her again. This time was better, for she seemed to scream with pleasure as I fucked her long and hard. She grabbed my ass and pulled me deep into her when I unloaded a second load of jizz deep in her pussy.

    She was fine after that but avoided me as much as possible.

    A few days later, we fucked again, and then three times we fucked before the weekend. Once, I even bent her over the coffee table in the living room and fucked her brains out, which she seemed to enjoy. So one night, I decided if Mom liked a good fucking. We would give her one she would not forget.

    When I say ‘we,’ I mean me and my dog Max. Now I am seven inches, and while it isn’t huge compared to male porn stars, it’s a decent size. It gets the job done, if you know what I mean. However, my dog Max is about eight inches to his knot—which is fucking huge. So if my dick pleases Mom, Max should drive her wild.

    That night, Mom was going to take a shower, so I told her to get naked and come to the living and get dirty first. She winked and smiled at me, so I went to the living room and got everything ready.

    As she entered the room, she saw the straps on the coffee table, looked at me, and said, “Looks like you intend on getting after it tonight, am I right.”

    I smiled and said, “You’ll find out.”

    She moved to the table, got down on her knees, and lay across it. I took the straps and fixed her were she could not get free.

    She said, “Well, young man. Are you going to give Mommy a proper fucking tonight? You must be because you have me tied very well.”

    I started to lick her pussy, and she let out a moan. I started finger fucking her hairy cunt and asked her if my seven-inch cock was enough for her.

    She said, “It’s OK.”

    I said, “Only OK, is it?”

    “Yeah. Your Daddy was bigger. But yours is OK.”

    “We’ll see about that,” I said and got up, went to the back door, and let Max in.

    I walked around in front of her, and Max smelling pussy in the air went straight to her ass and began to sniff.

    I looked at her and said, “Well, if seven inches is ‘OK,’ then eight would be great, right, Mom?”

    She looked puzzled, but when Max began to lick her, she knew what was about to happen.

    “Oh, and it’s only eight to the tennis ball-sized knot,” I gloated. “The entire length from tip to base is over ten inches. Is that enough cock for you, Mommy?”

    She screamed and begged me not to let this happen, but I grinned and got Max to mount her. His first couple of strokes slid over her clit and landed around her belly button. But the third stroke hit the mark and slid into cunt. As Max shoved his dick inside her, she let out a scream. Max wasted no time. That horny dog went right to pounding her cunt like I’ve never seen before. No human male could fuck a cunt that hard and fast, but good old Max was giving it to her good and proper.

    As she cried louder, Max fucked her harder till his knot was almost in her. With a hard shove and a scream from Mom, I watched as the tennis ball-sized knot sunk into my mom’s cunt. After that, he fucked her with his whole cock and knot stuck inside her pussy, and she screamed like a banshee.

    Then she let out the loudest scream ever as our dog blew its load deep inside her. But it wasn’t a scream of pain or horror. She was having the biggest orgasm of her life. I watched my Mom spasm and jerk under Max like she was having a fit. However, it was not fit. It was an orgasm. A fucking mind-blowing life-changing cum.

    I was jerking off watching this and shot my jizz all over her face.

    It took about twenty minutes before Max could get his cock and knot out of her spasming cunt, and when the dog pulled free of her, a torrent of jizz ran out of her well fucked pussy hole. What a sight.

    After I put Max back outside, I released her from the straps. Mom could hardly stand, but when she did, she slapped my face and said, That will never happen again.”

    Rubbing my cheek, I laughed at her. “Yes, it will,” I said. “You’re our bitch now, and we will fuck you whenever we want. OK, Mom?”

    She groaned and hobbled out of the room. But there was no escaping it. Mom was soon fucking Max several times a week, as well as taking my dick nearly every day.

    
      The End
    

  OEBPS/images/Cover.jpg
READBEAST
BEASTIALITY STORIES






OEBPS/epub3toc.xhtml

		
			Table of Contents


		
		
			
						
					Notices
				


						
					
				


						
					Guide
					
								
							CoverPage
						


								
							Table of Contents
						


					


				


			


		
			
				Guide


				
							CoverPage


							Table of Contents


				


			
	

