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“Hah… ?” Adrian groans to life from his slumber. A large familiar cellulite covered butt rests on his thighs.
“HELLO, BOY,” Brienne greets in her throaty rumbly ‘Booty Monster’ voice. “YOU KNOW WHY I’M HERE, RIGHT?”
“Y-Yeah! Adrian nods with a dopey grin, his already towering cock twitching atop the large buttcrack. “You want my milk!”
“YOU GUESSED IT… BUT I THINK I’M GONNA TRY SOMETHING DIFFERENT TODAY… BWAHAHA!” Brienne bounces and claps her butt to imitate its laughter.
“Whaddaya mean, Booty Monster?” Adrian asks, tilting his head and ears to the side.
Brienne lifts her tail and reveals her hemorrhoid infested anus to the boy. The puss from some of the bursted bubbles stick onto her tail like a thick yellow rope, some of it dripping onto the tip of his cock. With a loud grunt, her brown ring opens.
“I’M GONNA EAT YOUR WEE WEE WITH MY OTHER MOUTH. IT NEEDS YOUR MILK TOO.”
“You have two mouths!?” The cub gasps, a wide grin overtaking his face. “I can’t wait! I bet it feels super SUPER good! I’m ready!”
“HAHA… FIRST, I HAVE TO MAKE SURE I CAN FIT IT INSIDE. RELAX YOURSELF, BOY.”
Brienne leans back and hotdogs the cub’s hyper cock in between her massive buttcheeks, giving it little to no wiggle room. Her cheeks clamp down and begin grinding up and down, lathering his cock with her unwiped butt chocolate, her abundant hemorrhoidal juices, Adrian’s dribbling precum and, of course, her rancid creamy smegma. With every slow sticky grind an audible *SHLICK* follows. These unsanitary elements come together to create a grotesque but effective lubricant.
“Oh, wow…” Adrian murmurs, already in a pretty elevated state of euphoria. “It feels sooooo gooooood…”
“GOOD. THE BETTER YOU FEEL THE MORE MILK YOU’LL MAKE!” Brienne chuckles under her voice. “I can’t wait longer… I need him inside my hiney!”
Adrian’s cock has now become a brownish-yellow from the sheer amount of excrement lathered onto it. A thin stream of precum runs down the tip, giving it the appearance of a clear river flowing down dirty earthy terrain. He finds his cock head aligned with the “second mouth”.
“HERE WE GO…” With some gentle poking and prodding, Brienne’s brown finally encapsulates the girth of Adrian’s massive cock head with a loud slurp. “OOH!” Brienne bites her lip, the sudden feeling of her anal tunnel stretched to unreasonable proportions taking her by surprise.
“Ooooooohhhhh…” Adrian revels in the elating sensation of this “new mouth”. It feels like the Booty Monster’s other mouth except much more like a glove that fits perfectly thanks to the cock and anus’s matching cylindrical shape. Inch by inch, he feels the booty monster lowering itself onto him, the slimy fleshy walls gripping tightly onto him as it does so.
“Feels good but… also feeling a little weird in my belly…” Brienne whispers to herself as a loud rumble bounces around in her gut. “Maybe I just need a couple minutes of this to get used to it?”
Her massive butt glides down to the base of his cock, leaving traces of her “lube” on his pelvis and knot. She pulls herself back up, revealing to the cub his now painted throbbing erection.
“Mmmmmmm…” Adrian moans as the tight grip of the booty monster’s slimy mouth travels back up his girth. “I like this mouth a looooot better…”
“EXCELLENT,” Brienne responds with clenched teeth. Her belly rumbles once more only this time accompanied by squelching. “Gotta slide back down. I hope this weird feeling in my belly goes away soon…”
The entirety of Adrian’s girth is once again buried inside the Booty Monster’s smelly mouth. The cub lets out another soft sigh of satisfaction, flexing his weenie around the hot walls of the anus to further increase this incredible sensation. He feels the meaty walls suddenly contract tighter than before on his cock, quivering even. With the same abruptness they expand, completely releasing their grip on the cub. It contracts once more, this time clinging on to dear life.
*PRRRRRRT… PFRRRT… BRRRRRRRRRT… BRRRRRRRRRKSH*
“OH… OH NOOOOOO!” Brienne sloppy flatulence signals what’s next to come.
The churning and gurgling of Brienne’s belly was ignored for far too long. Her bowel’s rumbly complaints turn into a high pitched protests. An explosion of creamy mold covered turds spirals down her rectum and right into Adrian’s locked-in-place urethra, widening it with the sheer amount of poo forced down into it. The gnarly hot snakes slither their way down the cub’s shaft with purpose. They converge inside of his knot, filling the boy little by little with the aged elephant’s vile chocolate.
“Haha, wow!” Adrian watches his super weenie absorb all of the Booty Monster’s strange candy into his now over inflated beach balls. “That really warm ticklish! Ahah… hahaha! Are you sharing your food with me?”
“UHM…” Brienne eyes widen, knowing all the filth she forced inside her stepson’s wee wee couldn’t possibly be good for his health. “YES, BUT I MIGHT HAVE GIVEN YOU TOO MUCH. I’LL NEED TO… T-TAKE SOME BACK!”
“Oh, I see!” Adrian pets his cock, playing with the squishy contents inside. “Oki doke, you can take some back Booty Monster!”
“THANK YOU, BOY…” Brienne stops, looks straight ahead and raises her eyebrow. How in the world is she to extract all her poop from him? She couldn’t just suck it out… could she?
“Booty Monster?” Adrian pokes the flabby buttcheek. “Are you asleep?”
“NO BOY. I’M GONNA NEED YOU TO UHM… CLOSE YOUR EYES. OKAY?”
“Close my eyes?” Adrian readies his paws. “What for?”
“IT’S THE ONLY WAY I CAN GET SOME OF MY FOOD BACK. PLEASE HURRY.”
“Oh! Okay, then! …There we go!” Adrian smiles with his paws over his eyes. “Ready!”
“RIGHT…” Brienne raises her rump off of Adrian’s massive dong with a loud *SHHHLIIIIICK*.
It would appear the cub’s weenie absorbed every last drop of her funk, seeing as none of it dripped out her gaping butthole. She examines the tip of his cock head. It’s stretched open, filled to the brim with remnants of her feces and earlier meal: pieces of undigested chicken bone and meat, brightly colored corn pieces and even half the cobb itself and mysterious chunks of meals from yesterday. Emanating from this deadly porridge is the piercing putrid odor of her steaming turds with an unbearably pungent horseradish top note, enough to turn one’s eyes to ash.
“Okay,” Brienne whispers to herself, “Just take it nice and slow. Nice… and slow.” The horny grandma licks her lips, eager to taste the cub’s thick rod stuffed with her steamy surprise.
She opens her mouth as wide as she possibly can and shoves the bulbous cock head down her throat. She begins sucking her poo out of the shaft slowly, as the sensation is akin to drinking oatmeal with a thin straw. Her suction creates an airtight seal, making sure everything gets from point Adrian to point Brienne mess-free.
The hot turds finds themselves vacuumed inside of Brienne’s mouth and swirled around her cheeks and tongue. She takes in their outrageously foul yet delightfully complex flavor and aerates the scent up to her trunk. Her beady eyes cross. The remnants from the food from earlier swim around with the poo to create a rather raunchy but hearty gumbo, dubbing this one of the most delicious meals she’s ever had the pleasure of partaking in.
While her taste buds might agree with her culinary choices, her stomach does not. Gulping down this chunky brown soup with vigor, her stomach churns and turns violently. It protests with monster-like growls and groans, rumbling her entire body with the fierceness of a world splitting earthquake. Having enough of this abuse, her stomach gathers the funk and shoots it right back up her throat with an almost vengeful intensity.
“Upf…” Brienne’s body hurls forward as she clenches her throat. She feels an acidic neighbor knocking--no, BANGING at her clenched throat. It continues its breach with the strength of a battering ram. She knows it’s only a matter of time before-
“MMMMBLEEEEEUUUUUUUGH!” The barfing elephant is stuck onto the cock head due to lock jaw, leaving her no choice but to fill her little stepson with even more of her rejected bodily fluids. “MMMMMMMBLEEEEEEUUUUUUGH! GAAAAAAAAAAAACK! EEEEEEUUUUUUUAAAAAAGGHHH!” She heaves and heaves, pouring gallon after gallon of her hot vomit-poop mix down the little cub’s massive wee wee like her life depended on it.
“Uhm, B-Booty Monster? Are y-you okay?” Adrian finally speaks up, the distressed groans and gasps giving him quite the scare.
“MMMMLEAAH!” Brienne finally frees herself of the cock head and gasps for air. “I’M… *BUUURP* I’M OKAEEEEEUUUUUUGH!” A hot glop of barf escapes from the teary eyed elephant and slides down the underbelly of the cub’s cock.
“Hehe, that’s really warm!” Adrian giggles. “Well, if you say so Booty Monster!”
“YEAH…” Brienne wipes her mouth clean of the vomit with a loud sigh and looks right down at the urethra to examine the extent of the mess she’s created.
It appears the vomit has mixed with the poo and cum reserve to create a slimy orangy-brown broth of indescribable putrescence. The toxic fumes rise up the shaft and can actually be seen assaulting Brienne’s trunk, turning her ancient gray skin a dark mossy green. She inhales the tenacious miasma, curiosity getting the better of her.
“OH… MY STARS…” Brienne mouth hangs open, her vision blurry from the potent effect of the fumes. She feels a warmth throughout her body, a tingling even, as the pungent cloud circulates her body. She grabs her breasts and twists her nipples as a lewd idea comes to life in her head: If only inhaling this concoction feels this good, having it deep inside her must be paradise. It must be. 
An unbearable itch overtakes her womb at just the thought. Looks like it would be easy too; it’s just one good squeeze away from shooting right up his length. She turns back around and aligns Adrian’s weenie with her pussy hole, the wrinkly flappy lips draping over the large cock head like a beefy curtain.
“OKAY, BOY.” Her rumbly ‘Booty Monster’ voice returns to her. “I FOUND A BETTER WAY. JUST RELAX.”
“Oh, okay then!” Adrian uncovers his eyes and smiles at the familiar wrinkly glutes. He flexes his filled cock and nods. “Ready to feed you!”
“HEHE, VERY GOOD.”Brienne chuckles and glides down his length, peeling some of the gunk off his shaft and caking it onto her mangled pubes.
“Oooh… oooh y-yeah… you have the bestest mouths in the whoooole woooooorld…” Adrian grips the sheets with a closed eyed smile, his toes curling inward.
“AND DON’T FORGET IT! YOUR WEE WEE IS MINE,” she responds, increasing her thrust frequency.
“Yaaah… my wee wee is all yours…”
Brienne slides onto his shaft faster and faster, the thickening creamy lube growing louder and louder with its sticky *SHLICK SHLICK SHLICK* sounds, almost like eating a mouthful of peanut butter. She takes delight in the cub’s cute moans and groans, the fact she’s making him feel this way making it even sweeter. With one final surprise thrust. She plummets all the way down onto his overfilled knot.
“AH W-WOOOOOOOW! AHAHAH…” Adrian’s balls deflate like a squeezed balloon and gushes the brew within straight up the booty monster’s tight mouth.
Slimy, chunky, acidic cum ropes quickly fill the walls of Brienne’s womb, coloring them a sewer-like greenish brown in seconds. Brienne eyes begin twitching, the feeling of this unique cum soup being every bit as amazing as she thought it would be. The slight burning sensation feels like a hot loving hug from the inside, one from her beloved and willing stepson.
She climaxes on the cub’s twitching cock, her vaginal walls squeezing even harder on the cub’s sated cock, squeezing out every last drop of the special cum inside her. Her buttcheeks quake from the sudden release of pleasure. The shaking and pressure in her bowels release several stanky farts in Adrian’s face like a bubbly machine gun, some poo chunks even landing on his mouth and snout.
“Mmmmf yeeeeees…” Brienne releases her moans of pleasure into the mattress. Her itch for the rancid cum has now been completely sated. Her belly protrudes a bit from the ocean of spunk she had just taken.
“That was… so amaaaaaazing Booty M-Monster…” Adrian sighs. “I always feel so sleepy after you eat my wee wee…”
“G-GOOD…” Brienne responds with a pant. “I’M FULL OF YOUR DELICIOUS MILK. I THINK IT’S TIME FOR SLEEPY TIME.”
“Yeeeaaah…” Adrian yawns. “Thanks Booty Monster… love youuuu.”
“Heh…” Brienne snuggles her blanket and closes her eyes. “Love you too, sweetie.”
