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My Fantasy of Fucking Mom Became a Reality 

 

 

I’M A 25-YEAR-OLD male and I live on my own. 

A few weeks ago, mom came by to tell me that she and dad had broken up for good 

this time, and she wanted to know if she could stay with me until she figured things out. 

I said it was okay, but I only have a one-bedroom apartment, so we ended up sharing 

the bed. 

In the first two weeks, the sexual tension was crazy. Mom is a sexy woman, with a 

sweet ass and big, elegant breasts. 

I was pretty sure that she was sending me signals by what she wore to bed, hardly 

anything! And during the day she wore skimpy sundresses with no bra or panties, giving 

me gratuitous shots of her cleavage and beaver. 

I could basically see her big swinging tits, erect nipples, and hairy cunt. 

Up to that point, I hadn’t done anything more than jack-off like crazy every night in 

the shower. 

But about a week ago, I couldn’t resist the temptation any longer. 

I was watching TV, and she said that it was late and I should come to bed. She was 

wearing the thinnest nightie yet, almost see-through, and I quickly showered, without 

jerking off, and went to bed. 

With all of that sexual energy, my dick was hard as a rock, and before I could find the 

right time to make a pass at mom, she pushed her hips back, touching her ass to my 

erection. 

She let out a positive sigh, and I realized that you don’t get a second chance at stuff, so 

I grabbed for my cock and started jerking it. She took notice and said that she wanted my 

cock inside her pussy.  

It happened just that fast as she pulled up her gown and I put my cock between her 

legs from behind. 

I lathered my cock in her pussy juices by sliding it back and forth on her lips as she 

reached between her legs and touched my dick, making it feel so real. 

“Don’t make mommy wait,” she said, grabbing my prick, and putting it in her soft hole. 

She was awfully horny, so I swiftly pushed forward and started fucking my mom. All I 

could hear was us breathing heavily and the squishy noises of her soaked cunt. 

Mom could feel my thrusts growing in strength and my moans growing in loudness, 

and she reached back for my ass, turned on and ready for me to come. 

“I want to feel you come in me,” she said, so I let loose a barrage of sperm. 



It was so good that I couldn’t stop myself from moaning as I orgasmed. I even grunted 

out, “Mom, I love you.” 

When it was all over, she rolled over to face me. She asked me if I felt okay, but I didn’t 

know how to respond. I was feeling enchanted, but a little rattled. 

After all, I had just climaxed in my mother. 

She seemed fine, though. More than fine as a matter of fact. 

She said, “My baby’s all grown up.” And then she kissed me, softly and tenderly. And 

then she fell asleep in my arms. 

In the morning, after I had more time to process my feelings, I told mom that I wanted 

to keep doing this, and that made her very happy. 

Later that night, after I showered, I found her in bed, naked. I popped a boner before 

I made it to the bed, and when I lay next to her, she turned off the light. 

She said that it would help me process things better if I touched her, smelled her, 

tasted her, without seeing her. 

We snuggled for a while and then started to kiss. Her tongue entered my mouth, and 

we began to make out passionately. 

She admitted that she had thought about my hard cock for a long time and that she 

was so glad to finally experience it. 

Then she chuckled and said, “Now make me come, son. Make your mom come!” 

I was happy to oblige.  

She sat on me, grinding on me while sitting on my cock. Her pussy was soaked, and I 

was enthralled by the sounds it was making has she bounced on me.  

She bounced on me so hard, the heavy wooden frame of my bed shifted. 

“I’m your slut now!” She said, and the very next moment, she was coming on my dick 

with hormonal grunts. Before I knew what was happening, I was coming in her pussy as 

well. 

“Oh mom, your pussy feels so good!” I said. 

The next day, mom had work, so I spent the entire day alone, but when she came home, 

she sat next to me on the couch, still dressed in her work blouse. 

She made a joking comment about the way I was looking at her breasts. I couldn’t 

stand not to look. She wasn’t showing much cleavage, but they were pretty much putting 

a tremendous strain on her blouse. 

She said that I was looking at her like a horny young man, and then she unbuttoned 

her top for me. 

Her triple D’s were popping out of her sleek, white bra, and she eventually slid next to 

me and we shared a nice kiss. 

Then she gave me a blowjob, opening my pants and taking what she called, my sweet-

looking manhood into her mouth. 
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