Buster Baxter and his friend Alan Powers (The Brain) were blushing with tents in their pants as they were working on a new device. The Brain came up with a brain reprogramming device and was testing it on Buster’s mom Bitzi, who was sitting in a chair in front of them completely in a zoned-out state while receiving the hypnotic signals from the device. Buster Baxter being an only child living with only his mother made this a perfect setting for what fantasies they had in mind.

“S-so we can really turn my mom into my personal slut?”

“Y-yeah, basically,” The Brain said as he messed around with the settings on the device, “Just remember our deal!”

“Yeah!” Buster nodded, “I’ll record some videos of what we do and send them to you.”

“Good,” The Brain nodded, “Then I’ll know it works and I can try this with my parents. Alright, I’ve hooked up the device with your computer. You use this remote thing to lock onto a person to put them in a trance, then you open up the app on your computer to type in commands. Just type in how you want to reprogram your mom or anyone else you use.”

Buster sat down and grinned as he began typing various commands that would alter how his mom would act and feel.

[Incest is hot, fun, and normal.]

[Fucking your son is a perfect mother-son bonding activity.]

[Your son Buster is sexy.]

[You love being touched by your son.]

[You love your son’s cock.]
Buster typed away for nearly 20 minutes. Once he was done, The Brain added a few more commands to make sure Buster’s mom wouldn’t act suspicious or weird in public.

“Just so you don’t get caught,” The Brain explained, “Otherwise it’s over.”

“Yeah that’s fair,” Buster nodded, “Now what?”

“Once we hit submit, the changes will process for 5 minutes and then your mom will fall asleep.”

The Brain hit submit and the two watched the loading bar. Once it was complete, Buster’s mom fell asleep and the two eager perverts placed her in her bed.

“Alright, I’ll head home now,” The Brain smiled deviously, “Use the camera I left to record a video. In the meantime I’m going to make more of these to give out to our friends.”
“Will do,” Buster grinned, “Thanks Brain!”

*
*
*
*
*
Buster set up the camera in his room and let it begin recording. He then played in his room quietly until around an hour later he heard a knock on his door.

“Buster? Sweetie?” his mom gently called. Buster’s heart was beating fast as he realized it was time to test things out.

“C-Come in, mom!” Buster responded. The door opened and his mom walked in wearing a robe.

“Hey sweetie,” she smiled, “I guess I must have really needed a nap, I slept for quite a while. Since it’s so late I think I’ll just wrap it up for the night anyway.”

“Alrighty!” Buster smiled, knowing his mother would come close for a goodnight hug and kiss like usual. When his mother got down next to him and gently pulled his head in for a kiss, Buster casually had his right hand feel her breast from outside her robe and pressed an open mouth against her lips and glid his tongue into her mouth. 
For a brief moment, Buster was worried about whether The Brain’s device worked, waiting to see if his mom would actually reciprocate. Buster then heard a soft moan from his mother’s mouth and felt her other hand gently rub the blanket above where his boner was while her tongue gently played with his. Eventually she pulled back and a string of saliva connected the tips of their tongues. Both of them were breathing slightly heavier for air and blushing.

“You really do give the best kisses, sweetie,” Bitzi soothed, “Also I can feel how excited you are down there~” Buster couldn’t believe it: his own mother just enjoyed being groped by him and is turned on at her own son’s erection.

“Well yeah,” Buster chuckled as he blushed redder, “I love you Mom, of course you turn me on.” Bitzi smiled, taking that like it was the most normal and sweet compliment a son could give his mother.
“It has been a while since we’ve fucked,” Bitzi thought out loud, “For some reason I can’t even remember the last time we did.” Buster almost laughed again but kept it cool, or at least, a normal level of excitement.

“Why don’t we do something special tonight then?” Buster asked, caressing his mother’s ass from outside her robe.

“Oh yeah?” Bitzi asked with an amused look, “What did you have in mind?” When reprogramming his mother, Buster made sure to add lots of kinks and remove a lot of taboo feelings from them. He intended to make himself a harem family. While he planned to use the device on others, he wanted to at least start the family the natural way.
“I know that you miss dad and all,” Buster began, “But I think you deserve another chance at a whole family.” He sat up to gently massage his mother’s shoulders and seductively continue speaking in her ear, “I can be the father. I know how much you love my cock and how much you’ve been fantasizing this, we could make it real tonight~” Each word made Bitzi blush redder and bite her lip more intensely.

“Oh sweetie I’d love to!” Bitzi excitedly answered before giving him another deep french kiss. Buster happily kissed back and began to undo her robe while she removed his pajamas. By the time Buster pulled away again, he saw his mother wholly naked for the first time. His cock was rock-hard at seeing it, and he was lost for words. Bitzi giggled and laid on her back and spread open her legs.
“Well dear,” Bitzi teased, “Put a kid in mommy so you can be a daddy~”

“Hell yeah!” Buster grinned as he got into position and excitedly began pounding his mother’s pussy. The sudden combination of warm, wet, and tight felt amazing to Buster, better than he had hoped. Bitzi meanwhile was overwhelmed with pleasure, programmed to love all of it. Buster played with his mother’s breasts as he kept fucking over and over. It was admittedly a bit more tiring than Buster expected, but he figured his endurance would build up quickly with how much he'd be doing this.

“God you’re such a good slutty mommy for letting your son knock you up,” Buster grunted, feeling empowered he could use such dirty course language with his own mother.

“Y-yes~” Bitzi moaned, “Knock mommy up like the slut she is~” That was enough to cause Buster to finally shoot out many loads of cum, which triggered Bitzi to cum herself thanks to the device’s programming. The two panted before embracing in yet another french kiss, but this one much sloppier.

“I love you mom~”

“I love you too, sweetie~”

The camera was still recording in the corner, having captured it all. Buster knew The Brain would love the tape, and he couldn’t wait to grow his new harem.
