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                                                              Wondercest

    Diana picked up the picture of her son Greg. Looking at it she hoped that she would be live to see grandchildren. She hadn’t been feeling well. It seemed time was finally catching up to her. The previous April had been her 3499th birthday. She was the daughter of the last ruler of the Minoan civilization which had been destroyed by a volcanic eruption in 1470 B.C. Some theorized that the Minoan’s fate was the basis for the story of Atlantis. How she survived she didn’t know, but something happened to her that increased her life span and bestowed on her special powers.

    All the comic books, movies and the tv series about Wonder Woman were part of a government disinformation campaign to cover up her work. She retired in early 2000 due to several issues involving the person in the White House and to concentrate on being a mother to her new born son Greg.

    An incredibly beautiful woman it took a KK+ cup bra to hold her 44" breasts. Her narrow waist made her breasts seem later than they were.

    She shook her head. “Grandmother. Never thought I’d be a mother.” She had been surprised when she learned she was pregnant with Greg. She thought she couldn’t have children and who Greg’s father was really made the surprise even greater. She had never told Greg his father was a vampire, let alone the most famous of all, Dracula. She had met him in Europe while on assignment. He helper her prevent terrorist from setting off a nuclear warhead. He perished during the final confrontation but the passion they shared the previous night had left her pregnant with Greg. She had been very surprised he hadn’t bit her.

    In Dec 2007 Greg turned 18 and graduated high school in Jun 08. He was taking a couple of summer courses at the University of Southern California before starting full time classes in September. It was a hot July night as mother and son went out to dinner to celebrate. They just received word that the US Supreme Court ruled 9-0 in her favor on an appeal to overturn the sexual harassment suit she won. She had filed the suit just before retiring. 

    The strapless dress she wore tightly hugged her body. She had no idea that she was turning her son on or that a raging 15" hardon was hiding under the table. As they ate, Greg was unable to stop thinking about eating his mom.

    After arriving home Diana was in her room having trouble with the zipper of her dress.

    “Mom let me help.” She was startled and heard the zipper being pulled down. Then the dress fell to the floor. She turned her head to look at her son. Their eyes met. As she turned her body she felt him grab her wrists and tie them together. Trying to pull free her arms felt paralyzed and she realized he used her golden lasso which he was tying around her waist.

    “Greg...” He pulled her into a tight embrace and kissed her passionately. As they kissed he was caressing her nearly nude body. 

    A few moments later she realized her breasts were pressed against his equally nude chest as she was returning the incestuously passionate kiss.

   Almost 10 minutes later Greg broke the kiss and knelt down and pulled her panties down to her feet then off and flung them away. 

    He stood up and gently and tenderly picked her up and sat her on the edge of her bed. He spread her legs wide.

    “Mom, I’ve wanted to do this for ages!” he said just a split second before he dove tongue first into her pussy.

    After a few moments she realized she had some slack in the lasso and entwined her fingers in his hair. She wasn’t she if she was reacting because of the lasso or because of her own latent incestuous urges.

    He ate her through numerous mind and body shattering orgasms over the next two hours.

    While he ate her he wiggled out of her pants and shorts freeing his huge granite hard cock.

    When he finally came up for air from muffdiving he moved her further onto the bed. Then climbed over her and took her right nipple into his mouth and sucked. After several minutes he moved over to the left nipple and sucked it.

    When finished with her left nipple he looked back in between them as he spread her legs further apart to ensure he lined his cock up with her pussy and began pushing in.

    “OHH Greg...”

    “Mom you’re tight than a vise!”

    He worked slowly, getting a bit more in each stroke. As he was working himself into her, he untied the lasso from her waist and move so her bound arms were around his upper torso.

    With the incestuous lust building up inside her, her arms clutched at his back trying pull him down on top of her.

    It took well over an hour to work himself all the way to his balls into the pussy that gave birth to him.

    He renewed the kiss as made slow, deliberate, passionate incestuous love to his mother. She responded by wrapping her legs around him and trying to pull him even tighter to her as his huge

15" cock and her virgin vise tight pussy reacted to each other as if they were long lost lovers.

    They made passionate love to each other for hours until they passed out from exhaustion. They had no clue as to how many times she cummed or he flooded her most inner depths with his potent seed.

    The next morning she went into the bathroom. Greg was still asleep. In the mirror she saw confirmation of what she thought she felt during their delirious, blissful night of passionate love making. On the right side of her neck were two puncture wounds. He bit her. Oddly she thought “I feel better that yesterday.” She was better than yesterday. What she didn’t know was having him started the change to her body which made her immortal to decay. That first bite and others to come would completely reverse the decay restoring her immortality and ensure his.

     During a very late breakfast Diana was shocked to learn that Greg had been a virgin until the night before. She was stunned with disbelief that he could have been so wonderful his first time.

    At first she tried to fight her feelings. She encouraged him to date girls his own age. The girls she met were all heavy chested. Two, a 5'1" blonde and a 5'8" black girl, had chests which she figured had to be nearly 50". Another thing she noticed was the verity of the girls. Their were three other white girls in addition to the blonde. One had black hair, one brown hair and the other a redhead. The brown haired girl, Cris, she knew. Her family had lived down the street from them when she and Greg were in elementary school. There was also a Hispanic/Latino, a Arabic/Hebrew and a Native American of Sioux/Cheyenne ancestry. The Asian she didn’t meet per se. She had return for something she forgot and hearing a noise looked into Greg’s room. A huge breasted Asian girl was bucking herself up and down on his huge cock. The girl suddenly collapsed on top him. She could her both panting for breath as he cock continued to move slightly inside the girl. It was obvious he had cum inside her. He wasn’t wearing a condom.

    A few moments later she heard him say “Your really tight.”

    “Am I the tightest of your harem?”

    “Harem?”

    “We girls know about each other. Wendy (the blonde) and Kisha’s (the black girl) bragging was how I found out about your huge cock. So am I?”

    “Second. Don’t ask I’m not telling.” Seeing the look on her face he added “You wouldn’t want me talking behind your back would you. Besides you owe her.” She gave him a puzzled look. “She got my virginity and taught how to be the stud I am. You don’t know her and you’re the tightest amongst the girls from school. Which is saying something given you’re all very tight.”

    Diana had mixed feelings. On one hand her son paid her two compliments. He said she had the tightest pussy and credited her with his being such a great stud. On the other hand though she was jealous that it wasn’t her stuffed full of his huge cock and he was apparently screwing all the girls he was dating. She hoped he was taking precautions.

    The next day Diana saw Greg in a passionate embrace with a very heavy chested blonde. She wasn’t sure but she thought the blonde was the gorgeous Brit who was his English Lit professor.

Later she found a note that may of have been from the professor of the other summer class he was taking.  

    Although no for sure it looked as if he was boning two gorgeous professors in addition to a harem of gorgeous coeds. The note was the final straw that obliterated her resolve. That night she surprised Greg with a home cooked gourmet dinner of his favorite foods. The tight micro mini dress showing massive cleavage she was wearing had him wanting to have her for dinner and not the food. He ate heartily. Good thing too. The both needed the nourishment. They went at each other all night long as if there was no tomorrow. 

    From that point on the slept in the same be. Slept that is after sexually feasting on each other for hours. He still dated his harem to keep up appearances. She didn’t like it but could live with it given she was getting him every night and they weren’t.

    About seven weeks after that first time together Diana started to get sick in the morning. At first she thought had just been something she ate, then that she might have caught some bug. She was shocked when her doctor told her the real reason.

    On April 12, 2008 exactly nine months after that first night he flooded his mom full of his potent seed, Diana on her 3500th birthday became a mother again when she gave birth to her first grandchildren. Twins, a boy and a girl. She named the boy Vladimir Gregory. Greg was adamant the girl be named Diana. The twins were the first of many children they will have together throughout the centuries. 

    Between two and three weeks after Diana gave birth nine coeds and two professors at Greg’s school became mothers for the first time. The two professors’ husbands weren’t very happy. But than again it got their families off their backs about not swelling up their gorgeous busty wives bellies. For what ever reason both preferred to swell the bellies of pretty coeds rather than their hot to trot wives.    

