So here we have a delicious idea between my boy [fa]Oros-Triago[/fa] and Juna, his mother in the story. 
So as a premise (skip if you want to be more surprised):
The dragon fam has a Halloween party going on down stairs. Daddy dragon's already had his fun and stripped off his consume, leaving it in the master bed room before wandering off to rejoin the party. Oros, noticing the costume and rather liking it, steps in and puts it on. He's just finished and flexing in it when mama derg comes out of the hall bathroom and sees her sexy 'mate' with his ass toward her so sneaks up and suddenly surprise gropes her son. Mama's had one or two many to drinks and, since her son and his sire look so much alike, the horny hen proceeds to sex up her child on accident.

You can probably guess where it goes from there ;)

I have several more of these things I need to post so if you'd like to see more:

[b]FAV[/b] if you liked it

[b]COMMENT[/b] if you want more

[b]PAW[/b] if you loved it!
m/f, dragon, dragoness, Oros, Juna, Halloween, incest, mother_son, costume, mistaken_identity, vaginal, impregnation, bedroom, feral, non-anthro, drunk, glow, glowing_cum, oral,

Oros:

Oros pauses in the front of his own bedroom door, his mind wondering over what he himself should wear for the party currently going on downstairs and around the family home he lived in. The big youthful drake had only recently arrived home after a night of fun at another, more casual party with his friends. While he did technically HAVE a costume on hand... a bit of mischievousness on his behalf ended up destroying the rather expensive garment.

The red drake perked at hearing the door down the hallway open, glancing up to see his father pad out of his own bedroom, his steps seemingly unbalanced and struggling to keep his own large bulk upright. It was quite obvious the older male had had a drink too many but, in the end, he still made his way slowly around a corner and down the stairs to reconvene with the other party goers. 

In turn the red's eyes widened when he saw that his father had left his skeleton suit of black and white on the bed, seen through the open doorway. Knowing full well he and his father were near identical in both shape and size, he knew the outfit would surely fit him properly! Oros pads over to dip in, nosing the door open with a flick of the tail behind him!

Within moments and the young male was getting the upper most body on, soon getting it snug around his forelimbs and pulling it over his fluffy body. However he did have to scrunch his nose a tad as his nostrils caught a whiff of his own fathers scent on the fabric. He knew that, in a near full body suit like this, he may very well have to tell some potential family and friends that is was actually him, and not his father down in the midst of the party...

Dracasis:

Kento wasn’t the only one member of the family having a bit more fun at the party than they probably should; the black dragoness wasn’t even concerned about how much sway she had to her steps by this point. Juna, the feral female, stopped in the bathroom doorway to stretch, haunches in the air and chest to the ground, body extended in an attractive arch. She had a ghost-white gown on but had forgone the makeup to complete the ghostly attire being that she was going to spend most of the evening mixing and mingling with guests.

That didn’t stop her glowing markings from adding to the illusion quite nicely though, the blue luminescent stripes on her snout and down her thighs making the gown radiate quite nicely. The one up the underside of her tail got more looks than she wanted to admit but she didn’t mind them looking as long as they didn’t touch… Mmpfh… fuck she was horny… being drunk and in heat was a terrible combination; or the best depending on the circumstances- she thought, perking with a bit of a smirk as she caught sight of that fluffy glowy tail of her husband's.

Despite her size, the party down stairs was making more than enough noise to allow the hungry dragoness to be stealthy, those big child bearing hips of hers slipping through the door and sneaking up on her mate. With a [i]rawr[/i], she hopped up and pounced him, those luminescent blue pawpads instantly wrapping around his midsection, her bulk dampening his jump as she growled hungrily in his ear. He was bottomless and the drunken dragoness took the opportunity to slide her paws down between his legs to grope at the [i]bone[/i] down there.

"Rrrrl, you look good in that costume hun but I bet you'd look even better in me." She purred, leaning up to slide her tongue across the cusp of his ear.

Oros:

The glowing drake would grunt when he felt the weight of another on his backside. For a moment he looked back to see his mother on his form, the weight of her making his chest nudge along the topside of her bed. A moment later and those eyes went wide as the shapely hen got her paw down between his thighs. It was then that he realized his own mother had mistaken him as Kento, but regardless the red tried to play it cool for a whole slew of reasons.

"Y-Yeah…?" He shuddered out as he tried to make his voice sound more akin to his father's only to end up sounding more gravelly than intended; like his father trying to do a voice. Fuck… the way her paw stroked over his loins felt amazing, especially when Juna got a handful of the young male's ample ballsack which weighed heavily in her grasp. In moments and the red already felt the twinge of arousal, watching her costumed body sway atop of his

He had never considered the thought of his own mother to be somewhat alluring, maybe it was the few drinks at the previous party that had him seeing her in a different light. Mix that with the fact a female friend of his had teased him endlessly without acting on the words had left the red male wanting for some [i]companionship[/i]. But to consider the idea of fucking his own mother...?

Well that was admittedly just a bigger temptation for the young stud!

"So, my ghostly little hen..." He churls as he turns his head to lick her lovely snout while she felt her son's tail stroke along her supple rump. Eventually and his plumed tip was rubbing the inside of her asscheeks, his heart racing as he begged whatever gods were listening that no one walked in to see this incestuous act he was craving. "You want some more 'ghouls' in your tum hrm…?"
Dracasis:

Those blue paw pads were quite pleasing, rubbing against his sheath like that. She'd played with her mate many times and, in any other circumstances, she probably would have quickly noticed the difference between her son and her lover. But, as it was now, hot, horny, and wobbly from having far too much 'punch' at the party, those youthful sperm filled balls were just too good not to enjoy playing with. She giggled, the sound delightful in his ear as she nipped and nibbled sensually at her mate, while giving a firm thumb-rubbing back and forth across that swelling cock-holster.

"Oooouh my." She slurred slightly, shifting her weight to playfully hump up what she thought was her husband's backside. "You'd best be careful with that bone or else that might just happen." She grinned. Kento knew this was a risky time for her but she trusted her husband to cover up. Or, if he didn’t, it was because he wanted to give Oros a few more siblings.

The black dragoness slid down far enough that she could turn to the side and curl her snout beneath his belly. The young drake would have to endure the feeling of his mother's glowing inner muzzle wrapping around his black sheath. The teeth that could rend flesh held him like an utter delicacy as she wriggled her tongue into that cock sock and, without a hint of hesitation, just licked him. The sensation was electrifying, the hen knew just how to stimulate a drake and poor Oros couldn’t stop his cock from filling with hot blood even if he wanted to. It wouldn’t be long before that frisky oral appendage was guiding that growing girth right into her maw, the older teen suddenly getting an unexpected muzzlejob from his own mother.

Oros:

Oros could only chuckle, albeit nervously, as he heard her make such a comment only for his arousal to grow despite the taboo ideas rolling through his head. A moment later and he simply helped the glowing hen with her thirst as she slides off to dip her head beneath his large bulk. With his mother looking to nurse on him like a hatchling, he lifted his fores onto the bed and lift his upper body up to make it easier for her to get underneath him where his heart thumped in nervous excitement!

Then came that lustful groan of delight when her lips got a hold of his plump black sheath, the feeling of her fangs causing a thrill of excitement in the horny young stud as her lips soon get a mouthful of his virile cockhead. Now Juna would feel her 'mate' swelling into her muzzle, the deliciously naughty drake standing bolt still as his thick log of flesh was suckled on. 

Meanwhile the red would ease a paw down to caress over the shapely female's backside, eyes widening to take in the glory of just how [i]supple[/i] his mothers ass really was. Nice wide and soft, perfect to get crammed full of cock and to bear eggs. He even lifts her gown up from her hips to show off her ass some. The 'look but don’t touch' didn’t last long with her soon feeling the horny beast stroking the underside of her tail while her cheeks filled with his ample dick.
Dracasis:

Her delicious [i]mmmmmns[/i] are magical as those radiant purple eyes close and just gorges herself on that thick meaty mast. He tastes different too, fresh and virile. Being cooped up in the costume all day, having to wander around with her estrus scent tickling his nose; no wonder the poor stud was practically falling out of his sheath into her maw. Well, she knew how to help with that. Long generous bobs would no doubt do the trick with those lush lips stroking across the glowing skin of his cockflesh.

A quick check would have told her something was wrong; his father's cock didn’t glow. Oros had inherited his sire's glowing fur and feathers but he'd gotten his shining dick from her genes as evidence by the wet glowing blue pussy being put on display when the frisky young teen dragged her gown out of the way. But she was too busy giving him head to bother checking if the cock currently sliding down her throat was the right one though.

From Oros' perspective, it was totally the right one though… Up and down that angular snout went, lapping up the steady stream of precum, rolling her tongue around its girth before burying her snout in his crotch once more, her lips pushing his sheath back so she could get the whole thing into her mouth. Mmmfh, fuck… That heady musk wasn’t making things any easier for her either as she got in deep, worshiping that breeding tool in her drunken state, drooling a bit out of the corner of her maw from how wet it was making her. Things might be different if she knew who she was actually giving the muzzle job to but, for the moment, she was just adoring sucking on her son's mast, lavishing the teen's prick with such un-motherly attention.

Oros:

The dirty teen soon gave a heated sigh as he felt the way his own mother began to work his heavy girth, her cheeks even glowing while her tongue flexed along his lust swelling cock. But the fact she was so eager to have every inch of his ridged dick in her throat only spurred him on as he began to roll his hips into her bobs. Before long the frisky young drake was giving his mother a bit of a wet muzzle fuck as those plump black orbs met her chin again and again.

And all this was happening while his snout had dipped down beneath her tailbase, cock a grin as he got an eyeful of the of her rather...unique marking beneath her tail. Her natural tail band had formed into an arrow like stripe, directing one's view at the marvelous nether bits. It wasn’t long before she felt his breath wash along her plump behind. Then he stuffed his muzzle right in, silently flicking his tongue out for the one and only time he'd likely get a taste of this shapely hen.

Now the fertile female would feel her lover getting his thick tongue wedged deep into her glowing slit, spreading it apart while he gave a lustful rumble that vibrates against her swollen, estrus fueled sex. She was absolutely addicting to the young stud, prime in his breeding age and eager to see to it his mother was once again filled with eggs. "Fuck..." He growls out as he broke the lewd kiss beneath her tail, a paw squeezing her hip. "Fuck it let's put a bun in the oven..."

Dracasis:

The lewd tangle of draconic bits would have the older woman moaning softly on her son's cock. It was certainly muffled what with a few pounds of dragon dick lodged between her lips but that didn’t make the sound any less viscous, any less [i]real[/i] to hear. Her tail hiked reflexively, that thick appendage lifting, angling her son right in between her thighs to get at the good parts of her anatomy, fishing into his mother's pussy. It was the same slit that had stretched all those years ago to lay his egg. They'd not passed any others since that brood but, as the horny young stud worked his spirited flesh between her nether lips, it seemed he was interested in changing that.

Her earfrills flexed as he continued to talk about giving her chicks; ripe and fertile as she was, it wouldn’t be hard for him to knock her up. She didn’t [i]actually[/i] think he'd do it but she had no problem playing along.

"Mmoooh yes!" She agreed, coming up and blinking her eyes open half-way, licking her pre-tainted lips. And if he did, well, that was a problem for future us!

The big girl slid down her mate's backside and stepped off. She tried to do a sexy sauntering but it was only slightly ruined by her tipsy stagger. Then again, she made up for it by turning her rear end toward him and planted her chest to the ground, those thick plump haunches swaying, inviting the skeleton to come [i]bone[/i] her, those big black wings gripping her ass and spreading herself, offering that deep, cavernous breeding channel for her son to fuck whether she knew it or not.

Oros:

The youthful stud could only lick his lips at the sight of the shapely hen slipping away from him just to, instead, dip her chest down and sway her supple rear his way. The sight of that arrow even pointing down to her fuckable rump made it all the more inviting for the red male as he saunters after her. All the while keeping his loins hidden in an attempt to make sure she didn't catch on, even if she was a drunken miss!

Eventually and the glowing male would dip his head down to flick his thick tongue along her folds once more. This time though, she'd feel her sons naughty tongue slide up to stroke over her ass and up along her tail, followed by the weight of his bulk as he eases up and over her shapely body. Now he was getting settled right atop his mother, his thick dick wedged between her cheeks and throbbing against her swollen nether lips.

"Mmmmn...." He'd rumble atop of her body as he gyrated his hips up and down to let her feel his thick belly-bulging cock touch her [i]like that[/i], throbbing as he slowly wedged his tapered head against her glowing blue pussy. Now there was a proper light show as a glowing white cockhead stretched its mother's glowing blue walls apart, the naughty son biting his lip as a reflexive buck resulted in him getting a feel of that birthing canal closing around his thick ridges... the same vent that had brought him into this world!
Dracasis:

The frisky stud was almost his father's height but that thick treetrunk he carried between his legs was easily able to match Kento size; maybe even more-so! In her current state, even if she did notice the glow between his legs, she'd probably just pass it off as one of his glow in the dark condoms- that he would have somehow gotten it and put one on in the time it took for her to put her ass in the air wasn’t really something her heat stricken, alcohol soaked mind was concerned about rectifying. All that mattered was the thrill of feeling him slide that thick juicy mast between her legs.
She shivered and huffed, tongue lulling from her maw as his slid up the underside of her tail before mounting her. Her entire body was a knot of tension as he laid his weight on her; she fucking needed this soooo bad. Maybe not from her bare, horny incestuous son but it's not like she knew the dick pressing between those soft vulnerable pussy lips belonged to the beast she'd given birth to years ago. It didn’t stop the creamy moan that escaped her maw when her nether lips bowed inward, molding around her son's cock as it got a taste of the channel it came from. She bit her lip to try and quiet herself as the big drake moved to stand over her, cramming more and more of that thick mast into her tight little snatch; after all, there was still a party going on down stairs. She was a faithful hen so, other than his father, no other cock had been inside this juicy pussy in as long as Oros had been alive.

That changed the moment she felt her pussy lips give way to her child's cockflesh.

It was for the best she try to keep quiet considering the dangerously taboo act going on in the middle of the party. Deeper and deeper that devious cock slid, pushing into his mother's sex, getting to feel the hot core of her broodmaker as the tip came to nudge against her egg chamber. She shivered from tip to tail, up on the ends of her toes at feeling that cock inside her. It was the best sort of family reunion, her glowing pussy cradling her child's glowing shaft with his glowing preseed leaking in to pool at her egg-gate.

Oros:

The big male shuddered as he drove his thick dick deeper and deeper into his mothers vulnerable vent, huffing as he nipped a horn on her head. Wider and wider that glowing blue vent would spread as her devious son stuffed her full of young, virile cock. He didn't stop till she felt his tapered cockhead threatening to penetrate her womb itself. The frisky male paused, standing still to bask in the sensation of a hot, snug cunt squeezing along his dick.

Never in his wildest dreams had he imagined he'd be going balls deep into what was essentially the hottest MILF… Yet here he was with that juicy glowing log buried in his own mother no less! He didn't even care if it'd result in his mother swelling with a few new sibling thanks to his deliciously naughty thirst to fuck her supple ass.
Then finally Juna felt her baby boy roll his powerful hips, ridges tugging at her walls as they slide back out one by one and make her own juices drooooool from her cock stuffed cunt. Before long the crown of his fat cockhead could be seen between her nether lips before his paw grabbed her wide, egg bearing hips to drive it all back in with a deep cervix-kissing thrust again. Now the real entertainment started up, Juna's belly seen bulging again and again as her son began to fuck her proper.
Dracasis:

Gwads he felt soooo good… She didn’t know what it was but he was stretching her just right, pushing against parts inside her that just made her toes curl. And when he pulled back… MMMpfh! That just made her quiver and clench on him as that slick dick slipped nearly free. With just the head of his penis embracing the kiss of his mother's pussy folds, it allowed a trickle of mingled fluid to drip down her thighs, thick viscous strands of their mixed lust painting her dark hide. Then his paws slid down her flank, cupped those fine haunches and just [i]jammed[/i] it all back inside her.

Her purple eyes went wide in a breathless gasp. Her body colliding with his felt amazing, those heavy black balls coming to grind right up against those wet hinds with no rest or relent. Then again, and again, his body impacted hers; harsh, rough, powerful... She didn’t know what had gotten into her Kento! He was normally such a soft, gentle lover but this… this… [i]OOooouuhhhhh…![/i] The moan that escaped her lips warbled slightly as the big drake on her back held on and just … [i]fucked[/i] her!
And she loved it.

His bare cock plunged between those yawning pussy lips, scratching that itch in a way only a true blooded dragon could, shoving her clenching folds apart to make room for that fat mast of breeding flesh. That hot skin-to-skin friction just made everything better as the wet unsuspecting hen let her son rub her heat-tainted nectar all over his cock, those comfortable plush haunches absorbing the impact of his rigorous breeding perfectly. Her closed eyes couldn’t see the obvious lump in her belly that pistoning log of dragon dick was making in the outline of her belly but she could damn well [i]feel[/i] it pounding away at her unprotected sex.

Oros:

Now the room was filled with the sound and scent of this lewd, devious and tabooed fucking the drake was in, making that fine curvy body of a mother wobble and bounce with every thrust. Oh he was proving to the hen that she had a breeder on her backside as her son's bare dick stuffed her full again and again. The drake was seeing her less as his mother and more as a mare he could put his chicks into as he felt her hot walls clamp down on his cock, resulting in him falling into the instinct to knock up the eager female.

The fact she was in his own mom was simply icing on the cake!

Before long the big horny stud would give her hips a squeeze before pausing, shifting forward just a tad more before giving a nice SLAM into his mother, making her poor vulnerable ass feel her baby boy get his cock buried to the base. Now he was back home in his mother's womb, thick dick stuffed in her egg chamber and throbbing away in eager bliss as he felt her tunnel squeeze every inch of his glowing member.

With that it was no surprise he would get back to work with more [i]oomf[/i] behind his thrusts, filling the room with the naughty 'smack smack smack' of a fine ass meeting another's lap. He was fucking his mother now with the full intention to knock her up and put more siblings in her eager womb. His base even began to swell  making each thrust more difficult to get all the way inside her eager, swollen mound.
Dracasis:

The stuffed dragoness didn’t know what to think- not that it was easy to think with that impressive girth going to town on her like that. The rigorous motion of two ferals fucking was hard to misinterpret as the incestuous boy and his unsuspecting mother worked eagerly toward a [i]happy end[/i] to the Halloween party. Those plump pussy lips got only a brief reprieve as the glowing fluff derg shifted his stance before his hips lurched forward and suddenly drove himself in to the hilt.

A soft yip erupted from her muzzle as she felt his tip [i]squeeeeeze[/i] its way into her lush, vulnerable womb- the sound loud enough to cause a few guests to perk up at the sound. It didn’t happen again so no one gave it a second thought- other than the shuddering black dragon as her slippery henparts were violated so thoroughly, so perfectly… The spine tingling guttural groan that escaped her lips as he popped free was enough to tell her son he'd hit the right spot so he just drew free and did it again, slipping his dick back into his mother's fertile womb a second time, forcing that muscular ring to submit to their incestuous babymaking.

By the fourth or fifth time, he'd worked those muscles open enough that he could simply start womb-fucking his mother; and if he thought her pussy was good, stroking his cockhead against the silky surface of her eggmakers was amazing. Knowing there was nothing between them to stop the horny drake from dumping a whole gut-stretching clutch of siblings into his mother's belly now could only make the sensation better. It was a dirty, devious, nasty thing to do to the poor girl but that didn’t stop the feeling of having him cramming himself balls deep inside her glowing pussy from feeling any less amazing!
Oros:

Oh yes that sensation of that cervix squeezing along the sudden thick intruder only made the young stud all the more eager to bury his bone into this divine ass bouncing against his lap. Soon enough and he was making hard, fast strokes that resulted in this fine mother-to-be feeling her boy's thick cockbase smacking against her swollen, egg ready cunt over and over; readying the delicious climactic end to this devious fuck.

Then finally she felt it, the big male biting his lip and exhaling heavily as pre floods her belly before that final buck made her thick hips lift up. Her rear feet even left the floor followed by that delicious sensation of a fat knot PLUNGING into her hot cunt. The sticky, viscous drool of pre hot and heavy in her belly as her son's cock started throbbing away, paws stroking her hips and keeping her ass flush to his lap. A few good hammering thrusts drove the horny male over the edge, that leak of pre turning suddenly thick and rich.
Finally she felt it; the juicy clench of his balls against her thick thighs before the heavy warmth of a male's arousal at the height of its desire. Splurt after splurt her son would violate his mothers bare and needy womb, stuffing her sex full of hot glowseed and make her once slim belly soon sag with the weight of his orgasm. Even the once noticeable cock-bulge tucked comfortably in her belly would disappear under the sheer quantity of cum digging into her eggs.

Oh he was a young virile stud indeed- his mother would discover, as he ends up making her gravid by her own flesh and blood. Now the big drake was hissing through clenched teeth through his orgasm, trying not to draw attention to the fact that he was knocking his own mother up [i]hard[/i]. That restraint would turn to a slack jawed delight as he saw the results of his orgasm on his mother's midsection, hanging lower and lower with each pulse and twitch within her.

There was no doubt he'd be a big brother soon, each egg in the fruitful hen having no chance of escaping being impregnated by their own, lewd, lecherous brother.
Dracasis:

Again and again those heavy black balls cram right up against her fine black ass; they'd almost disappear between those wide hips of hers if not for the subtle glow of the familial pussy he was squishing them against. That glowing dick did wonders for her libido, the soft continual [i]OooOOhhOouh[/i] punctuated with each aggressive thrust as the horny male took his golden strokes inside his mother. Seeing the languid hen splayed out on the ground, rocking with the heavy bounce of his aggressive bucking motions was a lewd sight. Even if he wasn’t currently stuffed inside the warm oven of her cunny; Oros would never be able to look at his mother the same way again after this.

Her lust dilated eyes shot open as she felt him knot her, that prime bulging cockbase fully inherited from his father and he put it to spectacular use in breeding his mom with it. A rough hammering thrust drove it into her soft, vulnerable pussy lips, forcing them to strain around it just shy of too big and leaned in to lodge the whole thing inside. If there was any chance he might pull out and not knock his own mother up, it died the moment her yawning cunny swallowed [i]tightly[/i] around the base of his shaft.

An electric shiver ricocheted up her spine as she came [i]hard[/i] on her son's cock. Not because he shoved his dick into her womb nor because of that sore, straining knot bulging her pussy lips but from the unbridled feeling the surge of sperm creaming across her unguarded womb. Oros didn’t just shoot inside her, that fat log of cockflesh just pissed a stream of cum into her belly, flooding her ovaries with enough glowing spunk to make his father jealous. And her belly grew heavy with that thick viscous genetic goo all while cumming on her child's shaft like a schoolgirl. Spots danced before her eyes as she clawed helplessly at the ground with a forelimb, maw open and tongue flopped, drooling on the floor.

Oros:

Oh that devious drake loved this moment most, his eyes half closed and rolled up with a dreamy look on the handsome face behind the mask as he bloated his own mother out with every drop brewing in his pent up orbs. Eventually he'd relax over top of her, letting her down enough to at least let those shaky stiff hind paws touch the ground again. Panting heavily, the hot fluffdrake gave a frill on her neck a soft nip. He knew he wasn't going to be able to do this ever again but damn was it going to leave an impression on him either way as he wiggles his hips to feel how his dick pressed against her cum soaked insides this way and that.
A few more throbbing moments later and he'd finally feel his blissful climax taper off with Juna already looking deliciously gravid just from her son's virility. Oh she was certainly gravid after this bareback fuck indeed. He could thank having the most amazing unprotected sex with his mother a bit of booze, heat and a simple mistake made by the female.

And the results of her own son going trick or treat in her pussy was him making some new siblings in her eager, egg-ready midsection.
Dracasis:

The older hen was utterly spent, having not cum that hard in years so having her boy's paws roaming over the swollen gut he'd just knocked up only helped lull her further. She hardly notice when he arched back and dismounted, turning about and going ass-to-ass with his mother, still knot-locked with her tightly clenching pussy. Well, rather, she certainly [i]noticed[/i] but scarcely reacted with but a bare moan as his cock lounged in the warm carnal sauna of his wicked handiwork.

A light bouncing rock of his hips kept that knotted prick comfortably stimulated and continuing to squirt extra globs of glowy spunk into her belly for several more minutes until, with a wet shivering [i]shlurp[/i] that white treetrunk of dragon cock slid out of her used pussy. With it came glop of cum that waterfalled down her thighs and made a splatter on the carpet. That was going to be there for days, giving Oros a bit of an erection every time he walked by his parents room.

Not that the fat hen passed out on the floor wasn’t going to do that all by herself, her fat midsection currently being ravaged by billions of potent little sperm, all of them eager to wedge their incestuous genes into their mother's eggs, unconcerned with how much glow the eggs she'd lay would have. They'd dig in deep, snatching up and penetrating every chick her body was willing to give up; and after a fucking like that, there were quite a few. The size of her son's clutch would testify to the benefit of a strong aggressive male over an affectionate gentle lover.

She was completely out by the time Oros picked her up and put her to bed.

The next few months would be hard for the frisky drake; not in keeping the secret of course, his father had stumbled to bed later that night drunk and horny, rubbing one off on his mate's tail and, in their drunken confusion they 'must have had sex'. No, rather it was hard for him eat breakfast with a stiffy every morning seeing his mother in that translucent gown with that ever more sagging midsection of hers knowing he was really the one who'd put that [i]motherly glow[/i] in his mom.

