A mother and her son Julian were sitting in a secluded bench in the park enjoying the nice day, surrounded by trees with the sunlight peaking through.

“Alright sweetie we had fun this morning but we’ll need to head out for lunch soon, ok?”

“Ok mommy!” the son smiled as he stretched in his seat. However before they got up another young boy walked on by wearing a weird shiny necklace.

“Hello! May I ask you a question?” the boy asked in disguised innocence.

“Uh, sure,” the mother answered, unsure of who the boy is.

“Have you nursed your son today?” he asked, tilting his head out of curiosity. The mother was taken aback at the inappropriate question.

“No…” she answered, “My son is seven he’s too old to be nursing…” She then noticed that the boy’s necklace started to glow various colors, colors that drew her attention. Her son was also staring into the pretty colors, unable to look away.

“Well, I think it doesn’t matter how old he is,” the boy responded, “I think you should offer to nurse him. Look how thirsty he is! Go ahead, get some mommy milk.” The mom, now in a hypnotic trance, obediently lifted her shirt to expose her right breast.

“Go ahead Julian, let Mommy get you a drink” the mother said.

“Thanks mom!” Julian answered as if it was a normal thing to be offered. He held onto his mother’s breasts and began sucking on the nipple, taking a nice drink of milk.

“That feels so relaxing, doesn’t it?” the stranger boy asked now with a mischievous grin. The mother couldn’t help but nod, unable to lie while under his control, “Have you been nursed by your son today?”

The mother even under hypnotic control was confused at the question. How was that possible?
“My son doesn’t give milk from his nipples,” the mother responded.

“Of course, not from his nipples, silly!” the boy giggled, “I meant from his cock!” The mother blushed slightly. “You need your nursing too. Suck Julian’s cock until you get some milk!”

Julian stopped nursing on his mother then stood up on the bench and lowered his pants.

“Ok mommy time to nurse you!” Julian said happily, still hypnotically excepting these taboo things as perfectly normal. Julian’s mom moved her head down to her son’s flaccid cock and began to suckle on it. Julian blushed and moaned, unaware that it would feel so good. He received his first erection and enjoyed the ‘nursing’ he was giving his mother.
As the mother kept suckling her son, the stranger boy simply giggled and watched, getting an erection himself. Eventually Julian was visibly close to finishing.

“It’s ok Julian, just let your milk squirt out ok?” the boy encouraged.

“AAA~” Julian moaned as he experienced his first orgasm. The mother blushed and obediently swallowed the load then finally pulled out for a bit of air.

“Thanks sweetie!” the mother said happily.

“Thank your son by giving him a big romantic kiss!” the stranger boy excitedly ordered. The mother obediently pressed her lips onto her son’s and shared a kiss considered too intimate for family members. Julian had never had a kiss like this but caught on quickly, and enjoyed every second of it. The kiss eventually finished and then the two hugged each other.

“Awww!” the boy squeeled, “Now I know you forgot to nurse each other this morning but remember good mommies and sons should nurse each other every morning and every night before bed!”

“We will, thank you!” the mother said as she and Julian held hands now finally ready to leave the park.
