Chris Chocolate the fennec fox cub woke up. Bizarre information about a sexual night came forth to his mind. It assaulted his brain works and he remembered how it happened. The legs, the breasts on top of him, his penis caught up in adult affairs. But right now it was still early in the morning, dark room, covered up in his parents bed with his mommy snuggling up close to him. He were butt naked, still with his blue pajama shirt on that had bears on it. His crotch felt sticky and moist, cozily pressed up his mothers soft labia. There was a deep musky scent, the cub was unsure of where it was coming from, but it played him for his arousal.  The blue eyes blinked for a minute, sensing with an omni-directional feel that the covers overlapped him past his head, but he could feel with his paws and found out that his mommy were naked at the top. Being so close to her, there was no escaping from pressing up against her C-cup breasts. Both mother and son were on their sides, Chris gliding a small soft paw from Taylors fluffy tan fur across from breast, to stomach, to crotch. It were sticky, and a heat emanated from his mother. 

Slowly as he organized his surroundings in place, he began to put the adulteration in pieces. He remembered what happened. Memories of being on top of her moaning body and the ground shaking ejaculation that came with it, aroused the small cub. Slowly, a stiffy appeared and gradually grew, pressing against his mothers deep sticky hole as he was hugged onto. His breathing became a pace, and gave a slight nudge with his bottom going forward. His stiffy got harder, and sank into Taylors body, still sleeping. Chris wasn’t sure of what he was doing, but it felt natural, and sought out the pleasure and madding heat he craved from before. With a small whimper, he became one with Taylor, and slowly began to move his rump fro, away from the passage, then slunk back in.

He shivered with delight. It was as warm and snug as he remembered. He could not see much in the blackness under the covers, his body pressed against her navel and breasts, being held loosely under the spell of slumber. Chris was richly rewarded  for taking the initiative to penetrate his mother by the overwhelming feeling coursing through his body, stemming from the base of his penis and growing up through the spine, spreading from there. One of his paws left her side, and he began to feel her chest while pumping his bottom to and from into the pussy hole that beckoned him so. Grabbing onto soft breast covered in the toastiest of fur, he squeezed a little, exploring Taylors body and using her for his satisfaction. Small in member, but big in heart did Chris grunt and whimper while feeling the strong inner muscles of his mother’s passage. The bulby base of his knot would enter his mother all the way to the hilt, but he was small enough that he would not tie it inside. Pre cum constantly flowed from the boy’s tip, further lubricating with traces of sperm within along the wet needful flesh of Taylors pussy.

Taylor were in a deep slumber after having a heated sex with her son just after playing with herself using a toy. She dreamed of sex tonight, lavishing her loving son in bed while he took her from behind as she were on her knees and paws in the dream world. 

Mommy were moaning in her sleep. Was she awake? It did not matter to the cub, but mother’s beautiful moans made him appreciate himself, and her. Giving the woman what she desired, and the cub to be father of their copulation, drove as deep as he could inside her womb. Chris felt an immediate feeling well up in his crotch, and gave a loud moan as he ejaculated semen into his mother. White fluid smeared and spread in powerful ropes all over the walls of mommy’s uterus, some of it seeping out past the knot and spilling out on both lovers crotches. The cubs semen twice now, successfully entering through the cervix and filled her up. Now the child was tired, feeling the soft furry breasts of his mother with paws, and replaced one with his lips. He began to suckle upon the teat for a time, and was rewarded with sweet milk. He was too tired to be surprised, keeping his loose swelled knot inside his mother, and faded into dream world.

Taylor’s spunky creampie gave her a finished feeling as she dreamed of having sex with her son. They both slept in each other’s arms once more, Chris breastfeeding from his mother, and Taylor with the feeling of fresh warm sperm swimming deep inside.
//////////////////////////////////////
One hour later...

Taylor stirred away, feeling sticky, a cub latched on her breast feeding, a hard boner in her pussy, and the scent of sex. She moaned and grinded a little at the pecker that penetrated her, spreading her legs so she could get him in even deeper. The fennec vixen went from fucking her son in bed, to dreaming of fucking her son in bed, and now back to fucking her son in bed again. Responding to her heat, the fennec mother dug her arm under the boy’s body, and he now lay in both her arms. Touchy paws glided down his light tan back to grope his bottom, and push his penis into a rhythm inside. “Oh Chris...” Mother whimpered and shut her eyes as she moved her body, tensing thigh muscles as they push and pulled with the sleeping cub.

Sounds of muffled slopping wet sounds soon came after. It were the sound of slow sex, set in tune to a hump into her vaginal passage. Taylor panted while she fucked her sleeping son, no urge greater than to have fun sexy times with her beloved offspring. While it were true that she might have jumped on any cock at this desperate time, she would have preferred her husband’s breeding over someone else’s. She had not taken to the idea of adulterating her son beforehand, but in the spur of the moment, she were horny as all hell and for Chris, that meant molestation and becoming an adult in some kinky way. So for now, he will do. 

Of course, Taylor kept hold of the young one’s buttocks and a firm grasp as she grinded her urges out of the boy, seeking to sate this burning desire which would not ebb. Cursing this heat, she battled away any thought that this was bad, and went with the craving of her sons throbbing cock.

Side on side, they lay next to each other with mother moaning out, trying to be somewhat courteous of the sleeping cub in her bed. She were moving his hips for him, feeling the bulbious knot of his slide into without pause and back out, only to re-enter again the hot soaked and wet pussy below her navel. 

She heard some slight whimpers from him. Didn’t care much if he were awake now, but she did increase the speed-increase the power! If he already ejaculated, then he’s going to ejaculate again! Taylor could feel it in his balls that he was full of semen and ready to go. “Oh god damn it Chris please breed me!” It was in that moment she heard a louder whimper, and the thick hot semen entering her pussy in beautiful ropes. Easily coddling him after words, she cradled the boy in bed and slept the rest of the night away in the darkness’ cover. Dreaming of more sex with Chris, this heat continued through the night.
////////////////////////////////////////////
Morning came. Wake. Blury vision. Dark under parents covers. Mommy was getting out of bed. Back to sleep.
Wake. Peripherals; no mommy in bed. Reaction- He wanted more sex. He needed more sex. “Mmm...mooom...mmee…” Chris said slowly clenching his fists so he can wake up faster, and go screw his mother in the pussy hole.
Meanwhile…

Taylor was on the purple EZ Couch, comfort zone Level Alpha Brand Name Brand Co. She was fingering her white puff mound, rubbing her pink clitoris, and saying his name. “Chris- Chris- Chris-Oh fuck me good! Ooh gooood! Chris!”

She heard the pitter patter of light footsteps coming down the stairs. Fixated along the white walls were family photos of mom, dad, and Chris. The cub paid no attention to these frivolous things and was instead fixated on getting to his mum.

“Oh Chris! I made you Mac&Chez! Please forgive my fingering!”

As The cub came down to see her full naked body on the couch rubbing her pussy, his pace quickened. Ignoring the food, he came to his mother on the couch, already horny and ready to blast his seed in her hole. Sticking his penis in without any resistance from her mother, his body thrust in. “In mommy!”

Taylor gripped the head and bottom of the couch and held. The cub doesn’t know it, but she had sex with him four more times last night, not including the dream sex. “That’s right, fuck your mommy.” She panted and looked down at him, praising him for his cock in her passage.

His pajama shirt was peeled off during his thrusts, multitasking and dropping them onto the white carpeting floor. It was so, that he admired his dick entering mommy’s pussy. “It goes in, it goes out. It goes in, it goes out.”

“Yes! It goes in and out of mommy, doesn’t it my little lover? Be a good boy and breed mommy, fill me with your seed.” Taylors tits bounced around as the little child fucked his mom in the pussy.

Although Chris never stopped fucking, he gave her a quizzical look. “Breed? Seed? What?”

“Fucking mommy is how you put a baby in mommy’s belly. I’m so proud of you.” She cupped his chin and he blushed. They were making a baby?

This surprised Chris. He stopped fucking. Looking in her eyes. They were red amber, beautiful and glossy. They were making a baby?

It dawned on him, and he then started fucking again, faster. “Breed mommy! Breed mommy!” 

“Yes Chris! Breed and fuck mommy!” She felt his cock swell! Almost as if a sudden growth spurt, her pussy became tight around his cock and squeezed her son to milk him of all his semen.

There was a tug on Chris’ balls. He was getting ready to ejaculate. “Ha! Ha! Ha! Haaaaaa! Seeeeeeeeeeed!” All the cub’s seed in his fuzzy balls made thick spurts into Taylors soaked and hot pussy. All the live sperm swam in the moist environment. Chris panted and collapsed on his mother.

His head fell on her breasts. “Good job fucking me Chrisy.” While the boy slept, the mother statutory raped her son and knew he were okay with it. Grabbing his body, she laid him on the couch still attached to him, and putting a pillow under his head. Smooshing her warm breasts against his body, she raised her bottom sliding the cub’s cock out along her inner labia, and back in moaning. “Please get me pregnant...” She grinded her pussy onto his cock. “...I need your baby Chrisy...” Now riding the lucky bastard, Taylor put her hips into it and began to pummel her son’s cock into her hungry snatch. Taylors moans ran amuck in the two story house as she topped her son after his fainting encounter with his explosive orgasim.

Chris Chocolate’s penis was firm and redish pink, blood pumping through his member in his unconsciousness. Taylor was more than happy to take advantage of his flagging cock for her own muses, her round rump making motions in going up and down. Closer to the south of her navel was where the real action was, her pussy lips were mouthed around and filled with a penis attached to her affections, outside the puffy labia soft, white, and downy to the touch. Mother raised her hips off her son, gasping in moans as her sensitive vagina tightened around him, and slid his flesh against her insides, then sunk him back.

He began to ejaculate again! Taylor the fennic mother was bouncing on her baby boy, the slosh of wet sloppy sex between their crotches dripped over the couch, the small boy moaning out. He was beginning to come too again when taking two fingers, Taylor dipped in between their legs and strewn about on the digits in front of little Chris. “This is your seed little baby. Put more of it in mommy, okay?” Taylor proceeded to lick off the cum from her fingers and fuck her son at the same time.

Chris was not sure what to do! His bits were being massaged by his moms hoha, so he wrapped his legs around her hips and begin driving in with his pelvis. Every vertical thrust was met agasp, sloshing the swimmers inside Taylors pussy as it all poured out around their crotches. Their fur became matted the more Chris punched through the lovely pink that his pecker felt around, throbbed around, and came around. Both The fennecs moaned out in unison, barking occasionally, and grinding against each other’s sexes. By now, The cub had learned what it felt like to cum, and was beginning to sort out the feeling associated with it. Constantly plowing however, Taylor was speeding up to a frenzy as she worked hard sweating and pounding herself into her little big man.

Chris could not talk! He was too busy moaning out loud to tell his mother he was about to come again! Taylor on top, breathed heavily as the couch cushions bounced and grinded against him hard. When Chris let out an extra loud yelp, his mother could feel another load of pure seed getting dumped into her pussy again! Back arching, the cub held her in his arms and began thrusting as goopy semen splattered when their crotches kept crashing into each other.

Taylor knew he came again, and both mother and son panting heavily, she stopped fucking him for a moment to let his cock rest inside per pussy while she went tongue first and kissed her boy.

Chris was cough off guard, but the extra attention that swept and rolled in his mouth was not unwanted. Moaning, the child was hugging, kissing back and his mommy invaded his maw. She made it a point to keep rolling around on his tongue, playing with him until he started to play back. Now Chris was tongue wrestling with her, thrusting his cock in as far as he could, and one paw came around between to feel up one of her soft lush breasts.

The love making on the couch went on while they moaned in the passionate kiss. Their pelvises pressed together, they did not leave each other’s sexes. Cum dripping  all over, the afterglow was a wonderus thing. The boy lay rested on his back with mom on top, engaged in heavy breathing, panting, and kissing.

Time passed for a while, the two continued kissing, and enjoying the other’s bits inside, and around each other. Taylor broke the kiss, and looked at her son’s eyes. He stared back. Both spontaneously laughing, the adult fennec got off her giggling child and he jumped on her, hugging. They cuddled on the couch, laughs all around, mother snuggling her little boy.

“Wow mommy! that was fun!"

Taylor blushed and had her arms wrapped around her little son. "There's plenty more where that came from." Both of them giggled in a high pitched fit.

"You mean it? More?" Chris snuggled into her plush breasts.

"Mmm~ Yes baby, yes. You like putting babies in my belly, don't you little Chrisy?" The little boy was pet, and groomed. Someone get them a sandwich please, for they have bread!

"Mooooomeee! I wanna put more babies in you!" He sunk his body lower so his crotch could meet hers. 

"Good boy! But-" She pried him off and turned to face her belly on the couch. she lay flat and opened her buttocks. "-Would you rather do it like this?"

The incestuious boy drooled. Without word or pause, he clambered over and stuck his penis insise the goopy, messy creampied pussy.

*SPLLLRCH!*

"*It sounds like a wet duck!”* Chris laugh so hard! “Who invited Quackers?!” Youthful knowledge, only gaggled on about an uninvited stuffed guest. 

