Mojo found himself in front of a door. He knew this door. It was the one that led to his mom’s room. He looked around him, but didn’t see anything else. He was standing in a void. 
Mojo approached the door, and put his left hand on the doorknob. He slowly started to turn it, and peeked inside. 
Behind the door was his mom, Izzy. She was overtly pregnant. She looked like she might be carrying triplets and was ready to give birth. She was sitting on the edge of the bed naked, rubbing her belly. She turned and noticed Mojo. “Hi son.”
Mojo started to walk closer to Izzy. As he did, the door behind him closed automatically. He looked at his mom. “Mom. How did this happen? We just had sex last night!”
“I took some pills from my company. Not only does it speed up the pregnancy process, but it also increases the eggs in my womb, leading to more children. I’m currently only five months pregnant.”
Mojo was trying to think about the logistics of that. “Mom that doesn’t make any sense.”
“It doesn’t need to. You’re dreaming son.”
“Oh. Well in that case sure.” Mojo walked up to his mom and stood by her belly. Her belly looked so plump and enticing. He could sense his cock was becoming stiff. 
“Go on son. Rub your shaft against this stomach.”
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Mojo brought his pelvis closer, and started to hump against his mom’s belly. 
—
Izzy woke up to the feeling of something poking her on her back. She turned her head to look behind her. Mojo was asleep, and was still pressed up against her from last night. The thing that was poking her was Mojo’s cock. It felt very stiff. 
It appeared that Mojo was trying to hump in his sleep. “Aw. He must be having a good dream.” Izzy thought to herself. “I wonder if he’ll need some help?” Izzy then started to shimmy and move herself slowly in the bed, as to not disturb Mojo in his slumber. She made her way under the bedsheet and found Mojo’s pelvis. His shaft was fully erect, and there was a lot of pre dripping from his tip. “I think my poor son needs some help with morning wood.” Izzy opened her mouth and brought her lips to his shaft, and started to give Mojo a blowjob. His cock reached all the way to the back of her throat when she went all the way down on her son. Her left hand started to fondle his balls. 
—
Mojo rubbed his cock against his mom’s pregnant belly. It felt so smooth and great against his shaft. 
“You ever wanted to cum in my belly button son?”
Mojo stopped for a moment and looked for her belly button. Her pregnancy was so far along and the belly was so huge, that her innie belly button had turned into an outie. “Is it okay if I thrust at it? Will that hurt the kids?”
“Everything will be fine love. I just want you to cum.”
Mojo slowly brought his cock down to her belly button, and started to slowly press his tip against her navel. Her belly button gave way, and he started to push his cock inwards on his mom’s stomach. Once his cock was pushed in, it started to feel really wet for some reason, but it felt fantastic. He started to thrust and pound against his mother’s stomach. The kids inside her womb seemed to rub against his cock. 
Izzy just sat there, rubbing her belly as Mojo kept thrusting into it. “That’s it son. Cum in my navel. Make mommy bigger.” 
As Mojo kept thrusting, it was like he was inflating his mom’s stomach with each thrust. Her womb began to expand, and Mojo’s cock was able to thrust even deeper. Then Izzy’s breasts started to grow, and milk began to drip from her teats. Mojo grabbed the sides of her belly, and began to press down against it, intensifying the feeling on his shaft. 
Mojo was so turned on. He could feel it. He was about to cum any second in his mom’s belly button.  
—
Izzy continued to give a blowjob to Mojo. The taste of his shaft wreaked of sex and musk, and she loved it. Mojo hadn’t taken a shower for a couple of days, and his balls gave off a tantalizing stench. His mini thrusting seemed to quicken up, and his balls started to become tense. She knew he was about to cum in her mouth. 
Izzy kept fondling Mojo’s balls, looking forward to feeling them as he came. Then Mojo’s right hand came to behind Izzy’s head and pressed her deeper, forcing her nostrils to be shoved against Mojo’s pelvis. His cock was now past her uvula and went slightly down her esophagus. She didn’t mind though, he was sleeping and she wanted to help bring him joy in his dreams. 
And after just a few more thrusts, Izzy could feel the first tension in the nuts, and the first shot of cum traveled up Mojo’s urethra and down her throat. She hadn’t tasted her son’s cum yet, and was a little sad she didn’t get to have the full flavor of it. But she did get a hint of some nice saltiness. 
Mojo started to wake up from his dream. His eyes were glazed from being tired, but he didn’t care. He was still cumming from his dream and he wanted to enjoy it. His left hand was wrapped under a pillow supporting his head, and he started to moan softly after each shot of semen left his tip. He couldn’t believe the sensation. This was one of the best wet dreams he had ever had. But sadly it came to an end. He could feel the last of his cum shots dribble from his tip. Once his orgasm ended, he started to wake up a little bit more, and look at the bedroom. 
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First thing Mojo noticed was that his mom wasn’t in front of him. Then he realized that his right hand wasn’t touching his own body, but something else. He put two and two together, and moved his right hand from the object, and pushed the bed sheets away, revealing Izzy’s head was pushed against his pelvis. “Mom?! What are you doing?”
Izzy slowly pulled her head from her son’s stiff cock. Once she pulled her mouth off of his shaft, she sat up and leaned while supporting her body with her right hand pressed against the bed. She then stared at her son. “Good morning Mojo. You were humping my back in your sleep and I figured you needed some assistance.”
“Oh... My bad.” Mojo brought his head back and used his right hand to scratch the back of his head. He was feeling pretty embarrassed. 
“Don’t worry son. That’s what momma is here for.” Izzy stopped supporting herself with her arm and sat up completely. Then she patted Mojo’s thigh. “Come on son. I’ll make you some breakfast.” Izzy then crawled away from the bed and got to the edge. She then stood on the floor and started to put on the pajamas from yesterday. 
Mojo started to sit up, and started to think about his dream. “Hey mom?”
Izzy turned around after putting on her shirt. “Yes dear?”
“What’s the name of the company you work for again?”
“Core Technologies sweety. Why?” She started to put on some underwear. 
“Oh. No reason, just a random thought.”
Izzy smiled. “Understood. Now get dressed and ready for the day. I know you have some online classes to attend. Do some school work and I’ll call you when breakfast is ready.” Izzy finished putting on some pajama pants and left the bedroom. 
Mojo sat there in the bed by himself for a moment. “I wonder if the stuff I dreamed of was real.” He said quietly. Mojo then reached over and grabbed his laptop and turned it on. He wasn’t going to do his homework. He finished that yesterday, so he would just need to attend the class later. What Mojo was about to do, was look up the company his mom worked at. 
Mojo got to the homepage and started browsing the inventory at Core Technologies. They had a lot of stuff. Some were insanely expensive. But he wasn’t interested in that. He was more curious about increased fertility pills. 
Then, Mojo hit the jackpot. He found a section dedicated to women’s supplements for their body. There were multiple pages of medical supplements for women, but Mojo found the ones he was looking for. 
As it turns out, Core Technologies did provide supplements that could help increase fertility. It said it had a 90% success rate among patients, and a 75% of having twins or more. Along with his search he also found supplements to increase breast size, hips/ass size, and milk production. 
Mojo thinks he found the perfect stuff for his fetish. Now all he had to do was ask his mom to take them. So he took a list down of the ID numbers for the product and the names. 
Mojo then heard his mom call him for breakfast. He made sure his notes were saved on his phone, and quickly got dressed to go downstairs and meet his mom. Now all he had to do was build up the courage to talk to her about it. 
—
Mojo met his mom downstairs for breakfast feeling really nervous, but the smell of sweet syrupy pancakes seemed to help calm him down. 
Mojo helped grab some silverware and set the table, and then sat down to eat. Izzy brought over the tray of pancakes, and placed them in the center of the table. Izzy grabbed some pancakes off the top, and brought them to her plate. Mojo then tried to muster up the courage to say something?
“Hey mom?”
“Yes son?” She took a bite out of her pancake. 
“Um. So you know how you love me unconditionally? And that you’d do anything for me?”
“Mhm.” Said Izzy with a mouth full of pancakes. 
“And how you said you’d help me with my fetishes no matter what?”
Izzy swallowed her food. “Yes son I remember. What’s on your mind?”
“So, I had a dream, and you were like, super pregnant. It was insanely hot. So it got me thinking. I’ve heard that Core Technologies sold medicine-“
“Supplements dear. They don’t sell medicine.”
“Right, supplements that you could take for various things. So I looked them up, and was wondering if you’d be okay with getting some for me.” Mojo’s voice trailed off when he started his last sentence. 
Izzy cut another piece of pancake getting ready to eat it. “Do you have the name or SKU ID number of the products?” She bit into her pancakes. 
“Yeah, right here.” Mojo slid his phone to his mom and she picked it up. 
“While I look at these son, please eat your breakfast before it gets cold.” And she started looking at the information of the supplements and pulled out her phone as well to start searching for them. 
“Yes mom.” And Mojo grabbed some pancakes and put them on his plate and began to eat them. 
Izzy began to scroll and search on her phone for the things that Mojo had listed. She instantly recognized some of the names, since she’s had to help customers with understanding what they were and what they did. And if this is what Mojo was wanting, then this is what Mojo would get. Izzy put down her phone and handed back Mojo’s phone to him. “These are absolutely possible son. And with employee discount, it will be even cheaper.” She smiled, and went back to eating. 
“So, so you’re cool with these things?”
Izzy nodded, then swallowed her food. “However, if you’re making a request, then I feel like I would like to make one as well.”
“Damn!” Mojo thought. “If mom’s willing to do this for me, I’m willing to do whatever for her!” “Yeah mom! Of course! What were you thinking?”
[smut]
Izzy put down her silverware and looked into Mojo’s eyes and smiled. She brought her pointer finger to Mojo’s chest. He looked down at her finger then back at her gaze. “Yesterday, was, to say the least, incredible for me. Yes it brought me a lot of joy to help you cum, but it felt so much better feeling your hot cum flow through me.” 
Izzy heavily sighed, thinking of Mojo’s spunk. Then started to drag her finger down Mojo’s chest towards his crotch. Mojo stopped eating and moved his head to watch her hand. He could feel his cock starting to get stiff. “So son, I’d like it if you took some supplements to increase your seminal fluid.” Her hand got to the lining of his Mojo’s sweatpants, and she started to put her hand down his pants. “And, supposedly this supplement will also increase your fertility.” Her hand was now touching his cock. It was fully erect. “Meaning, a higher chance of pregnancy. And potentially, more children.” She started to slowly stroke his stiff erection. 
“So what do you say son? Are you willing to help take a supplement to help get mommy super pregnant?” Mojo wanted to respond, but he just couldn’t. His mom was stroking his erection, and it felt so damn good. It was all he could focus on, but he managed to nod in agreement. “Perfect. You know, I’m still kind of hungry. Are you okay if I visit your pants for a nice breakfast snack?” Mojo nodded very quickly. “Good. Now please don’t use your hands this time. Mommy wants to get a good full taste of what you have to offer.”
Izzy smiled and removed her hand from Mojo’s pants. She scooted her chair back so she could have some room, and crawled underneath the table. She moved over to where Mojo was sitting. 
Mojo wasn’t able to see what his mom was doing from underneath the table. But he could for sure sense what she was about to do. Suddenly he felt his mom’s hands grab his pants and briefs. 
Izzy started to pull on her son’s pants and underwear towards her. Soon she was met with a very stiff and eager looking penis. There was a string of pre that was still connected from the tip to Mojo’s underwear. Izzy smiled deviously to herself. 
Izzy moved herself closer to Mojo until her breasts were being squished against the seat of the chair. She took arms around Mojo’s waist, clasping them together, then pulled his waist closer. His cock was now centimeters from her face, and his musk was insanely strong. Izzy opened her mouth and brought it over Mojo’s cock, and started to give him a deep blow job. She made sure to push her head as far as she could with her nose being against his pelvis. 
The flavor of Mojo’s shaft was just as good as this morning, with his nuts still giving off that wonderful musky scent. She could feel Mojo’s legs start to spasm. She could tell she was doing yet another good job. 
Izzy heard Mojo start to moan. “Mom. Keep going. Oooooohhh. Your mouth feels so good. Uuuuuhhh.” Mojo started to thrust in the chair while Izzy kept her mouth around his cock. She did her best to keep her head movement in time with his thrusts. 
Izzy sat there, waiting for Mojo to release his load into her awaiting throat. She just focused and listened to Mojo as he moaned, trying to sense when he was going to cum. 
Then Izzy noticed a difference in his pacing and tone in voice. He started to thrust quicker and his moaning turned to a higher pitch. And finally, Mojo started to cum. His first shot of semen shot deep into Izzy’s mouth. It felt so warm and delicious. She smiled to herself, feeling her son’s spunk. 
Mojo continued to shoot a few more shots of cum into Izzy before his orgasm came to an end. 
Izzy pulled her head back and made sure to keep all the cum in her mouth. Once her head was away from Mojo’s pelvis, she swallowed all the cum. “Thank you son. That was delicious.”
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Mojo sat back in his chair, feeling tired, but with a massive smile on his face. “Yeah uh. No uh, no problem.” 
Izzy crawled out from under the table and sat back in her chair. “That was a tasty snack.” Izzy continued to eat her pancakes. “But anyway, like I was saying, I’d like for you to get that supplement to increase your seminal fluid.” 
“Yeah that’s uh. That’s fine.”
“Glad to hear it.” She took the last couple bites of her pancakes. “Would you mind cleaning up son? I need to go clock in for work?”
“Uh. Yeah mom. I got it. No worries.”
“Thank you son. And I’ll order the supplements once I login.”
“Thanks mom.”
“No worries. Love you son!” And Izzy started to walk away and head upstairs. 
Mojo sat there for a second, looking at his plate of pancakes. He then pulled up his pants and continued to eat. Once he finished getting properly dressed, he cleaned up the dishes and put them in the dishwasher and went upstairs to prepare for his online classes.
—
Mojo finished his last online class for the day in the afternoon and logged off from the meeting. He packed up his notes, and tried to think about what to do with his time. He thought about thinking of a game to play, but his mind started to drift, and he began to daydream of the supplements, and imagined what his mom was going to look like. He thought of her laying naked in the bedroom, just eagerly awaiting for him to shove his cock in her pussy yet again. 
When Mojo finished these thoughts, he focused on the current sensation of his penis. It was feeling stiffer than he thought it might be from a quick daydream. But, now he was feeling kind of horny. “Well, mom did say that she would help me no matter what if I was horny. Let’s test that.” Mojo stood up from his desk, removed all of his clothes except for his briefs, and left his room and walked to his mom’s. 
Mojo opened the door and saw that Izzy was still sitting at her desk. She was typing away helping someone who was needing customer service. She didn’t seem to notice that he walked in. He walked over to his mom and stood behind her and brought his hands to her shoulders, and started to massage them. “Mmm. That feels nice son.”
“So mom. How’s work going?”
“Not bad. Just finishing up with this customer.”
“Hey uh, when you’re done, would you mind, ‘helping’ me with a problem in my pants?”
Izzy chuckled. “Is that your sly way of saying you want sex?”
Mojo felt slightly embarrassed. “Uhhh. Yeah…”
Izzy smiled and turned her head from her monitor to face Mojo. “You don’t need to be coy with me son. I’ll always help. I just need to finish with this customer real quick and then I’ll be with you in a moment.” She turned back around and continued to type away at the computer. 
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Mojo got really excited and pulled down his briefs and lightly flopped on his mom’s bed, and crawled to the center. He laid on his left side propping his head up with his hand. His left leg laid straight, while his right thigh went up, and his calves went down, planting his foot on the bed, making a triangle shape. His right hand rested on his hip. He did his best to accentuate his cock being stiff by putting his pelvis forward a bit. He had his tail come through his arching leg and coiled in front of him. 
Izzy finished assisting the customer, and closed out of the chat. She temporarily logged out of work, to make sure she wouldn’t get any customers looking for help. She scooted her chair back and swiveled it around and looked at Mojo laying on the bed, doing his best seduction pose. She brought her right hand up and daintily placed her fingers on her chest, and began to flutter her eyelashes. “Oh, well hello there sexy.” She put her hand down and stood up from the chair. She started to sensually undress herself, starting by removing her shirt. 
Mojo smiled as her breasts became free of the constraints of her clothing, and bounced in front of him. He could sense his cock was starting to produce some more pre-cum in preparation of what was to come. 
Then Izzy removed her pants and panties, making sure her breasts were still in view for Mojo, and let them hang in front of her, showing off her massive rack. She stood up and licked her lips. She crawled onto the bed starting at the end of it. She propped herself up high and had her breasts dangle again in front of Mojo. Making sure to push her arms against the side of them to make them appear larger as she crawled. As she slowly crawled she spoke in a sensual voice. “So son, how do you want to pound mommy?”
Mojo grinned with excitement. He tried to match her tone as he spoke. “I want to cum reeeeeal deep into you.” 
“Mmmm. Sounds like a good choice. Any position you want me in?”
“Think you can handle doggy style? I’ve heard it provides really deep penetration.”
“Your mother can handle any position.” She fluttered her eyes again. Then she started to turn herself around and had her pussy and ass aim at Mojo’s face. She lowered the torso and rested her head on her left arm, and laid her right arm back towards her pussy, between her left and right leg. Her breasts were being squished and were pushed up against the bottom of her left arm. She then angled her legs a little bit lower so her pelvis was closer to the bed. And finally she moved her tail to hang on the left side of the bed, coiled up. “I’m ready son.”
Mojo eagerly moved from where he was laying and crawled up to get on his knees. Then he moved to get behind his mom. He brought his pre-cum drenched cock to his mom’s pussy, and slowly started to push it in. Her pussy was already insanely wet, ready to receive her son. He kept pushing his cock deeper and deeper. It felt somewhat similar to yesterday when he took his mom from behind, but now he had more control over his pelvis. And from the angle that they were at, he could tell he was going to get much deeper than before. 
Mojo kept pushing slowly until his pelvis touched the back of his mom’s plump ass cheeks. Once he reached as deep as he could, he started to thrust. His cock felt so deep and tight inside his mom’s pussy. It was amazing. He continued to pick up his pace in his thrusts, focusing on the sensation that his mom’s vagina was causing on his shaft. He could feel his balls were slapping on the underside of his mom’s pelvis. The sensation of everything happening was exhilarating. 
Izzy smiled as Mojo started to thrust deeply inside her. Before in missionary, his cock felt close to her cervix, but now, she felt that if he pushed hard enough, he might actually touch it. She smiled imagining his cock rimming her cervix, and directly depositing his seed into her womb. She moved her right hand from just laying on the bed, to her pelvis, and slid it up towards her clit. Her hand was being smacked by her son’s testicles, but that just made it all the hotter. She started to apply pressure against her clit, building up a lot of pleasure as her son penetrated her. She started to quietly moan to herself as she could feel her orgasm building. 
Mojo kept thrusting deeply into his mom. Each thrust helped build him up to reach his cum. His mom’s pussy felt so damn good and wet. He couldn’t wait to release his seed deep inside her. He could also feel his mom’s hand now being slapped up against his balls. A different sensation from slapping against her pelvis, but a feeling he welcomed all the same. So Mojo kept thrusting and thrusting, building up his cum. He was close. He could sense it. He started to imagine his mom, pregnant. Her belly being forced to rest against the bed in this position. A stomach so big that his balls would start slapping up against her belly instead of her pelvis. Just that imagery is all it took, and Mojo started to cum deep inside his mom. He started to moan loudly from the pleasure as his cock felt such intensity in sensitivity. He changed his pace of thrusting to match each shot of cum that he released, intensifying the feeling of each thrust. 
Izzy felt her son start cumming inside her. His seed immediately smacked up against her cervix. The sensation of his warm semen pelting her insides felt amazing. But because his cock was so close to her cervix, there wasn’t a lot of room between his tip and cervix. So the cum quickly built up inside. The cum started to pass into her womb, but the cum he was releasing was more than what was being sent into her uterus. A fantastic pressure of cum started to build up inside her. She started to press against her clit even faster. Hoping to reach her own orgasm soon. She could then feel Mojo’s cum start to slow down. He wasn’t cumming anymore, and his thrusts started to stop. “Keep thrusting son. Help mommy cum.” 
Mojo listened, and started to thrust again inside his mom. His cock wasn’t anywhere near as sensitive, but it did still feel nice to keep thrusting. 
Izzy continued to mess with her clit. Her son’s cock was pushing the cum against her cervix, amplifying the pressure. And with all that pressure, her son’s cock moving throughout her, and her messing with her clit, she finally reached her peak and started to cum herself. Her pussy started to kegel and pulled on Mojo’s cock. 
Mojo could sense himself being tugged in towards her. And even though he didn’t have much sensation, it was a really nice tug. 
Izzy kept messing with her clit as her son thrusted. And soon her cum teetered off. When her cum ended she dropped her hand on the bed, exhausted from the hand workout. She smiled. “How good did that feel son?”
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“That felt awesome.” He said while taking some heavy breaths. “Like that was some intense cum. I got really freaking deep in you.”
“I’ll say.” She slowly turned her head to Mojo and smiled with her eyelids half closed, trying to be seductive. “You know, if you keep cumming like that, I’m for sure going to get pregnant when I’m ovulating.”
Mojo grinned. “Yeah?!”
“Oh yeah. That was really deep.” She turned her head back to face the end of the bed and closed her eyes. “You can pull out whenever you want. But I’m fine with you staying in there for a bit.”
Mojo looked down at his mom’s body. His pelvis was still pressed against her ass. He could feel his cock start to go a little flaccid. But with how long he was, he wasn’t going to fall out unless he pulled out. So he decided to have some fun and brought his hands to his mom’s ass cheeks and started to lightly smack them. “Badum, tst! Ha.” He watched as his mom’s booty jiggled. 
She lightly chuckled to herself. “Having fun back there son?” 
“Yeah actually. Your booty is fun to smack.”
“Well I’m glad you’re enjoying it.”
Mojo stopped smacking his mom’s rear as a thought came to his head. “Hey mom. If you’re going to be taking the supplements when they first arrive, should we hold off on vaginal until the supplements start kicking in? Better chances of you getting super pregnant and all.”
“Probably a good idea. The pills should arrive tomorrow so I can start taking them then.”
“How long do you think it will take to start kicking in?”
Izzy opened her eyes and thought. “I think the standard for those pills is three days.”
“Three days! That’s so long though.” He frowned. “I was hoping they’d be instant.”
“I can look at what the instructions for the pills are. But I’ll need my phone.”
“Oh right. My bad.” Mojo pulled back and out of his mom’s pussy. Cum and vaginal juices dripped from his cock and Izzy’s pussy down onto the bed. 
Izzy started to crawl off of the bed and went to grab her phone on her desk and searched for the supplements she ordered. She did her best at kegeling to keep Mojo’s spunk inside her. Mojo sat on the bed, waiting to hear the results. It took a few minutes, but then she put her phone down and sat at the edge of the bed and turned to her son. “So all of the products listed it takes two days, not three, and said that for best consistent results, take as listed. But you can take as many as you want, but it could have some side effects if not followed properly.”
“Does it say what kind of side effects?”
“Among all the testers, people who didn’t follow the listed schedule, experienced quickened results, but at an uncontrolled rate.”
“What does that mean then?”
“I’ll use the breast increase supplement one as an example. Basically, if I take the supplement as directed, I can expect my breasts to increase at a steady rate. However, if I take them more than directed, my breasts could grow extremely fast and I wouldn’t be able to control them.”
“Oh. Well, what about the increased chance of babies?”
“The warning label said people experienced an increase in the number of children during pregnancy. Theory is that the body releases more eggs at one time, increasing the kid count. And some others experienced an increase in hormones. And what that means can vary from person to person.”
“Ah. Well, that sounds pretty risky then.”
Izzy shrugged. “Not really. If you want me to be pregnant with multiple kids I’ll do it son. The thing is, are you willing to risk having your mother be more hormonal around you?” Izzy smiled with one eyebrow raised. 
Mojo thought to himself. Then he smiled back. “Yeah. Yeah I think I am.”
“Alright then son. The pills should be arriving tomorrow. I’ll take an increased supply of the pregnancy ones. Did you want me to take the others at an increased supply?”
“No, that's fine. You can just keep it to just pregnancy. What was the side effect of the increased seminal fluid?”
“Increased libido, increased volume in seminal fluid, and increased size in testicles. Any of those sound off to you?”
“No those all seem fine to me. I’ll take an increased dosage if you want me too.” 
Izzy stood up from the bed and blew a kiss towards Mojo. “Only if you feel like it. I wouldn’t mind it though.” She winked. “Okay, now I need to get back to work. I’ll work on dinner once I’m done son.” Izzy walked to her clothes she put on the ground and started to put them back on. 
“Sounds good mom. Love you.” And he started to climb out of the bed. 
“Love you too sweety. Would you be able to clean up the mess on the bed before you go do your studies or play games?” She then got back into her seat for work. 
“Sure thing mom.” Mojo went back to bed and started cleaning. Once he finished, he went back to his room. He started to play some games, but wasn’t being his most skilled. His mind was too focused on the supplements. He was so excited to see what the supplements would do to their bodies. 
—
Izzy woke up to the sound of a ring at the doorbell. She put on pajamas and went downstairs to go check on what it was. She opened the door and looked down. It was a package from Core Technologies. Izzy smiled at the packages and picked it up to bring it inside. She closed the door and yelled to her son. “Mojo! The package from Core Technologies is here!”
Mojo woke up to the sound of his mom yelling his name. He heard her mention Core Technologies and got excited, and quickly rushed downstairs. Mojo got into the kitchen and saw Izzy was opening up the package. “Did everything make it?”
Izzy pulled out the bottles containing the supplements. There was the breast expander, milk production, hips widener, gluteus expander, pregnancy increaser, and seminal fluid increaser. “Mhm. Everything is here.” She looked slyly at Mojo. “You ready to start taking them?”
“Yeah!” Said Mojo excitedly. “How many pills per bottle?”
“It’s a twenty eight day supply.” She started to read the back of the bottle of the pregnancy increaser. “It says ‘by taking one pill daily, once two days have passed, ovulation should increase eggs' ability to accept sperm. If two pills taken daily, will increase eggs released by 1. Every additional daily pill will release between 1-3 eggs per cycle.’” Izzy went to the kitchen cabinet and grabbed a glass cup, then filled it with water in the fridge. 
“Dang! That’s a lot. Probably don’t want to take more than three pills right?”
She then poured out four pills into her hand. “Eh.” She then dumped all the pills in her mouth, took a swig of the water, and swallowed all the pills at once. 
“Mom!”
Izzy looked at Mojo calmly. “What?”
“That was a lot of pills! Will you be okay?”
“Yeah. According to the bottle, there should be a minimum of four eggs released. Maximum eight. Whatever happens, happens.” She then went to the other supplement bottles, and took out one pill for her tits, ass, hips, and milk production. She put them all in her hand and swallowed all at once. “I might need to order more of the pregnancy ones. With the way I’m taking it, that will only be a seven day supply of pills.”
“Gosh you’re so hot mom.”
“Aww. Thank you son. But now it’s your turn.” She opened up the bottle for seminal fluid increase, and took out one pill, then handed it to Mojo. 
“I think I'm missing seven pills mom.” He smiled at her. 
Izzy seemed slightly shocked. “Seven! Son I don’t think m you should take eight pills of this.”
“Why not?” He grabbed the pill bottle and opened it and poured more pills into his hand. “You’re taking eight pills. All because I requested them. And you requested this one.” He looked down at his hand and counted how many pills he had. There were 5. 
“Mojooooo. I’m taking five different pills. There’s a difference.” She reached to grab the pills from Mojo’s hand, but he pulled away too quickly. 
“Ah ah ah mom. Remember what you told me a long time ago about when I was trying to date? ‘A proper woman will always respect her loved ones' decisions.’ Remember?”
Izzy frowned. “That comment was meant for spouses and you know it.” She tried to grab the pills again but missed as Mojo pulled them away. 
“Come on mom. This was the only thing you requested of me. Let me help you in your fantasy and take a lot of pills.”
Izzy stopped trying to grab the pills. “That’s really sweet of you son. But I’m just worried that it might be too much. Eight pills of one thing is a lot.”
“And eight pills of five things is a lot too. You’ve been doing so many nice things for me. Let me do this nice thing for you.”
Izzy had a pouty look on her face. She hated being a hypocrite. And it was kind of sweet that Mojo was willing to do that for her. “Fine. If you must. But I still don’t recommend it.”
Mojo smiled endearingly. “Thanks mom. Do you want to order some more of these as well?”
“Maybe…” she muttered. 
“Come oooooon. Be honest. You’re a little excited to see what this will do to my nuts.”
Izzy slightly lifted her right hand and made a fist. Then had her pointer finger and thumb come close to each other, almost touching. She was motioning for ‘a little’.
“See. It’ll be fun.” Mojo brought four pills in his hand to his mouth, then grabbed his mom’s glass of water and took a drink. “Aahh.” Then he grabbed the pill bottle and poured out three more with the one he left on the counter. He grabbed all four and brought them to his mouth again and swallowed with water once more. “Thanks mom. I love you.”
“Yeha yeah. I love you too. Just be careful.” 
“I will be mom. Don’t worry.”
—
Izzy and Mojo spent the next couple of days going about their lives while taking the pills. Izzy also ordered some more of the pregnancy pills and seminal fluid pills. She continued to help Mojo whenever he needed some relief, while avoiding vaginal sex. She tried to see if the pills were working on Mojo, but didn’t notice anything the first two days. They went to bed together on the second day of taking pills and went to sleep. The bottles said that the supplements should start taking effect after two days, so Izzy was really hoping for results tomorrow. 
