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Clean It Up: Sissy For The MILF

I had stayed the night at Nina’s mother’s house. Going home after all I experienced with her the day before was just not an option. I mean, that woman really wore me out. In every single way possible.

She’s something else. I don’t know where a lady like her gets all that raw sexual energy from but hell, I ain’t complaining. She claimed my tight sissy ass like I just couldn’t believe it. Had me on all fours, taking that thick strapon cock of hers. Pounding me, using me, making me her sissy slut. What a fucking day, let me tell ya. But after it was all over. After she took me this way and that. Had me spilling my sissy load all over the place after weeks of torturous denial. I was just dead tired. I’m sure Nina missed have me in bed that night, but I’m sure she’d understand.

This whole little thing I had going with her mother was Nina’s idea after all. She wanted me to look after her mother. Look after everyone one of this woman’s wildest sexual desires, of which there were many. Sometimes I wish Nina was more like her mother when it came to sex. No reservations, totally in control, knows what she wants, and takes it. Never thought I’d love myself a powerful dominant woman like that but, I suppose ya never know if you don’t try. And I’m sure glad I gave it a try.

I slept in Nina’s old room. I suppose I would have liked to sleep next to her mother. Maybe cuddle with the insatiable MILF who had gaped my sissy ass and drained me of every drop of cum stored inside of me. That’s not really her style though. I can get that. I’m her sissy and that means I need to know my place here. And I’d like to think I’ve been pretty good on the front. If my place is on all fours with this sexy MILF bitch thrusting up from behind me. Well, that’s just fine with me.

Nina’s mother woke me at around eight in the morning. She entered Nina’s old room wearing this sheer, practically see-through nightgown. Fuck it was the perfect way to start the day. When the first thing you see in the morning is a gorgeous MILF, her sweet little nipples poking against the sheer fabric of her gown, now that’s just heaven.

“How’s my sweet little sissy boy doing,” Nina’s mother greeted me, her hair a slight mess, she must have woken up not too long ago. It looked good on her though, the messy hair.

“I’m good, thanks to mommy,” I flashed her a lazy smile, still half-asleep. The mommy and sissy roleplay the two of us do takes no breaks. It’s constant, and so the excitement of what she might do next is equally always present.

“I’m happy to hear that,” she sat on the edge of the bed next to me. She placed a hand on the top of my head, stroking and caressing as she petted me. Such a sweet wave of calm washed over me, the slightest touch from her always made my day. “Mommy got up early to make her little sissy breakfast, I figured you could use it after last night.”

Wow. It must have been ages since anyone made me breakfast. And as she mentioned it I could smell that wonderful smell of bacon wafting in from the kitchen. And yeah, I think a nice big breakfast is exactly what I need. Damn, my legs were still sore, and that not to make any mention of how my behind was feeling. I could still feel the lingering pressure, a reminder of what mommy gave to her sissy boy.

“Mhmm, thank you, mommy,” I nodded my gratitude, still cuddled underneath the covers. So tranquil, the warmth of the covers, mommy’s loving touch. It made leaving the bed extra hard. Mommy however had a fun little idea to help get me going.

Nina’s mother slid herself underneath the covers, scooting herself in next to me. Her soft breasts pressed against my chest. The feel of her stiff nipples as they so delicately grazed me sent a shiver of excitement down my body and straight to my cock. As if that little thing between my legs hadn’t had enough yet.

She snuck her hand lower, walking it over my thigh and between my legs. Placing her soft hand over my erect cock she looked me in the eyes and grinned, “Oh, is mommy getting her sissy all excited?”

“Yes mommy, I like it when you touch me there,” I tugged slightly at her nightgown wanting her closer, wanting more of her. Those full tits looking good enough to suck on.

“I can tell,” she said, curling her fingers around my shaft, feeling it throb as she gently slid up and down the length of it.

“Fuck, mommy… that feels so good when you stroke it like that,” I laid flat on my back, legs spread out. The covers, as they laid over us, moved up and down to the rhythm of her jerking.

“Would you like to suck on mommy’s tits, I see you keep looking at them,” she moved her free hand under the gown, lifting and playing with her perfect MILF breasts.

“Mhmm,” I nodded, “Is that okay? I can suck on mommy’s nipples?” I pawed at her slender tummy, just aching to get closer to those yummy tits of hers.

“Of course, baby,” she lifted the gown over her breasts, revealing what I so wanted to taste and get at.

Mommy scooped an arm under my shoulders, lifting me up to her tits. I opened my mouth, tongue sticking out and licked up her yummy breast. Sliding my wet tongue over her cute little nipples and sucking it into my mouth.

“That’s it, you just keep sucking for mommy.”

Oh, I so loved sucking on mommy’s tits. Playing with her nipples with my tongue. And mommy seemed to enjoy it too. And as I made mommy happy with my mouth, mommy continued to make me happy with her hands.

One after the other, she slid her soft hands on and off my sissy cock. Mommy knew just how to please me, how to make her sissy boy feel just oh so good. My little sissy cock throbbed between her fingers. The closer she brought me to the edge of orgasm the more excited this cock of mine got. Precum beaded out of the tip and dripped down the shaft. Mommy slid her fingers over the slippery messy precum, squishing and stroking.

“Mmmnn… Mommy, you’re making me want to cum,” I whimpered, popping my mouth off her succulent nipple, my spit glistening off her supple flesh.

“Yeah, baby? You like this,” she stroked faster, focusing her efforts right on the very tip of my cock, right where it was most sensitive.

“F-f-f fuck mommy…. Please… I wanna…” I shivered and squirmed and tensed.

“Uh-uh,” mommy slid both hands off and stopped. So abrupt, all that build up and then nothing.

“No cumming, mommy needs you to last,” she teased the tip of her finger at the underside of my poor needy sissy cock. I needed it, needed more, needed her hands, her mouth, whatever I could get. Yet mommy denied me. Always playfully denying me what I needed most.

I sucked her yummy tits back into my mouth, trying not to focus on how badly I wanted to erupt.

“If you’re a good sissy and come eat breakfast with mommy, well, maybe I’ll have a little reward for you.”

I kissed the top of her chest and nuzzled between her tits, “okay mommy, let’s go eat.”

I whipped the overs off the bed, ready and willing to get a start on the day. Mommy sure knew how to wake a sissy up, I had to give her that.

“Don’t forget to get dressed,” she motioned toward the closest, “you can’t just walk around with that thing poking around,” she gave my cock a little tap.

I watched her as she left the room. Keeping my eyes locked on that juicy MILF ass of hers as it bounced and jiggled with each little step. The shape of it just barely noticeable through the thin nightgown.

First to get dressed. Time to see what other sexy outfits Nina had left behind in her old room. I went through her drawers. Found a real sexy pair of lacey pink panties. I slipped them on and they sure did hug my sissy behind just right. Mommy would certainly like that. I could just picture her bending me over in these, spanking my naughty sissy ass. I wanted stockings. I’ve really been digging on a soft pair of black stockings. Don’t know what it is, but just wearing them makes my cock hard.

To top it off I found the perfect dress. Black and white stripes, stopped just above the knees so it gave a nice full view of the stockings. And mommy did say she didn’t want to see my cock poking around. A flowy dress like this kept it hidden well enough. That is until mommy decides to hike it up and see what her sissy has got for her underneath it all.

Nina’s mother certainly went all out on preparing this morning’s spread. Couldn’t believe it. Bacon, eggs, toast, some orange juices… even waffles. I may be her sissy, but damn this was eating like a king. She must have been in a really good mood or something.

“This all looks so wonderful,” I said in a moment of elated exasperation.

“Thanks, baby, come sit,” she pulled out a chair for me at the kitchen table.

Usually being around her made my mouth water with the anticipation of getting to lick that juicy pussy of hers. This time she enticed me with all this good food. Nina’s mother took the seat across from me. Still wearing that sexy gown, still giving me a little tease as I could see those yummy pink nipples looking to escape.

“Go on, dig in… my sissy needs all the energy he can get for later,” she handed me the plate of bacon and I scooped a good many pieces onto my plate. I had no doubt that if I was going to be in this house I’d need all the energy I could get. She knew how to work me hard and make it all worth it. Worshipping that ass of hers can sure wear a sissy out, but it needs doing. MILF like her, she deserves to have that ass worshipped properly.

As I munched down on breakfast I did start to wonder what Nina was up to. Was she worried that I didn’t come home last night, did she mind at all? I’m sure she knows where I am, a general idea of what I’ve been doing, so surely it’s all good.

These thoughts however quickly got pushed aside as I could feel Nina’s mother’s barefoot teasing at my stocking, moving its way up to my thigh.

“Mommy, you’re a really good cook,” I said, playfully ignoring the fact that her foot was now moving closer to my stiff cock.

“That makes mommy so happy to hear, baby,” she flitted her toes over my panties or should I say Nina’s panties.

I let out a soft groan of pleasure. The sole of her foot rubbing more intensely now. I did my best to remain focused on my plate, popping the yolk of my eggs and letting it run down the piece of toast. Mommy plucked a piece of sausage off her plate, brought it between her lips, and smiled. She sucked one end of the sausage into her pretty mouth, then stuffed the whole thing in.

“What’s the matter, you look distracted,” she giggled. A cute giggle. “Is mommy making it hard for you to concentrate?”

“Mommy is making it very hard.” A bit of precum seeped out of the tip of my sissy cock, I could feel it sticking to my soft panties.

My phone rang, pulling my attention away from mommy’s teasing foot. I picked the phone off the table and gave it a look.

“Who is it?” Mommy asked.

“Nina,” I responded.

“Well, go on… answer it. Don’t leave my daughter waiting,” Nina’s mother pressed the heel of her foot against my balls. That tight pressure was just amazing. She was going to make this as difficult for me as possible, I knew that… I loved that.

I answered the phone.

“Hey, Nina, what’s up?” I spoke casually.

“Just checking in on my guy. You didn’t come home last night. I’m guessing you’re still at my mother’s?”

“Yeah, I’m still here.” Nina’s mother brought her other barefoot to my crotch and squeezed my cock between her feet.

“That’s right you are… mommy hasn’t had her fill yet,” Nina’s mother whispered to me from across the table.

I cupped a hand over the phone, I didn’t need Nina hearing the way her mother spoke. Figured I should save my girlfriend from having to experience that.

“Your mother… really wore me out last night. I just didn’t have the energy to make it back home.” I kept the details out of it. Not sure if Nina wanted to hear all about how I let her mother fuck my ass with a thick strapon. Though I’d properly have to tell her eventually. When the time is right. Taking it in the ass felt so right, maybe it’s something Nina would want to try. There really is only one way to find out.

“I understand,” said Nina. “She does seem to be doing better ever since you started… hanging out with her. I was really worried about how the divorce would affect her, I’m glad you’re there. You just take your time, keep my mother happy, okay?”

“You got it, I’ll…”

Nina’s mother curled her toes around the edge of my panties and using her feet slid them down my legs. My hard cock sprang out, free from its confinement.

“Tell her you’re going to be the perfect little sissy for mommy,” said Nina’s mother, her warm foot sliding up the naked flesh of my cock, the shaft settling between her toes.

“I’m not saying that to her,” I whispered back. That would just feel too awkward.

Nina’s mother pouted from across the table, doing this cute little quiver with her bottom lip. She increased her grip around my cock, using her feet to stroke me up and down.

“You better tell her,” she said, jerking my sissy cock faster from under the table, working out another light stream of precum that dripped over her cute toes. “...Or mommy won’t let you cum,” she yanked her feet away, planting them firmly on the floor.

Fuck. She knew just how to get to me. Just like a dominant MILF to use her sexuality to get what she wants. I had no choice but to obey her, give in to her demands if I wanted that sweet sweet release of an orgasm. If I wanted mommy to continue to play with my cock I had to be a good sissy and good sissies do what they’re told.

I took a deep breath in and let it out, “Don’t worry, I’m gonna be a good little sissy,” I said to Nina.

“Oh… I see,” It was obvious that Nina now had some idea of what might be happening on the other side of the phone. “I’ll leave you two to it then… have fun.” I could practically see her face smirking and giggling as she hung up.

“Now that wasn’t so bad, was it?” Nina’s mother placed her foot back over my hard sissy cock, sliding her toes up to the tip, over the leaking precum. “You made mommy very happy.”

“I think I know how I could make mommy even happier,” I lifted her foot up by the ankle and propped it up on top of my thigh.

I started with a nice little massage. My fingers kneading the sole of her foot, then working each one of those cute little toes. Mommy relaxed herself back into her chair. A look of satisfaction shining off her. But that was just the start. I wanted to make mommy feel real good. That’s what a good sissy does.

I slunk my way underneath the table and crawled after mommy as she sat there. I kissed her feet, one after the other. Worshipping mommy’s perfection from the bottom up. From her feet, I made my way up her legs. Kissing and licking the soft flesh of her thighs. I lifted her nightgown up and out of the way. Mommy had nothing underneath. Nothing to keep that sweet juicy pussy of hers out of my mouth’s reach.

I moved my lips from her plump thighs and toward her succulent pussy lips. I spread her legs, making space for where my face needed to go. I dove in for mommy’s pussy. Sliding my tongue over her cute little clit, feeling that bead of hers jump with the initial shock of pleasure.

“Mnn… you gonna lick mommy’s pussy for her?” She snuck a hand under the table and grabbed a handful of my hair, shoving my face in deeper. I had no way of answering with my face stuffed between her legs.

I slipped my tongue over her tight hole, over her clit, lapping up every bit of mommy’s yummy pussy. The more I licked at teased, the wetter she got. Her moans echoing in the kitchen. Her legs kicked under the table, oh she was enjoying herself now. As much as mommy enjoyed teasing her sissy, she really enjoyed it when that sissy got down to some naughty business.

Mommy gushed into my mouth. I drank up her juices, my chin dripping with her girl-cum. As I sucked her yummy clit into my mouth I snuck a finger over to her tight little hole. I fingered her perfect pussy and sucked and teased her clit until my jaw hurt. Her clit swelled with the pleasure of my mouth. Her little bead pulsating its happiness as I continued to make mommy moan for me.

“Mmnn… fuck baby, that’s good… eat that pussy for mommy… keep that up and I’ll have to do something special for you…”

Her thick thighs squeezed the sides of my head. Her ecstasy so close to reaching its peak. I slid my free hand up and under her gown, going after her tits. I pinched her stiff nipple between my finger and tugged. Mommy loved having her nipples played with. They needed just as much attention as her pussy did.

Teasing every one of mommy’s most intimate parts, I had her right where I wanted her. Ready to burst forth and let the waves of pleasure take hold of her.

“Oh… fuck yes… that’s it…” Mommy hunched over the table, her little toes curling. Her pussy contracted around my two fingers, greedily sucking them in deeper. The plates and utensil on the table clattered as she jerked her hips up and down, grinding her pussy on my wet lips.

“Give me more… give mommy more,” she demanded. And I did. I was better with my fingers than my mouth. So I slid my tongue off her clit and masturbated her with all the intense vigor I could muster. Determined to get another screaming orgasm out of her.

“Please mommy… cum again for me… cum for your sissy… I want you to,” I rubbed her throbbing clit. Encouraging her with all the most beautiful words I could think of, whatever I could do to help coax that orgasm out of her, I did it.

In her excitement her leg shot up, hitting the table from underneath. A glass toppled over, orange juice dripped off the edge and onto the floor.

“Don’t worry about that… j- j- just keep playing with mommy’s pussy.”

I ignored the mess on the floor and kept to the sloppy mess between mommy’s legs. I made that pussy of hers so happy. Giving it all the kisses and loving a MILF goddess like her deserves. I worshipped mommy’s body the best way possible. With my mouth, my tongue, my hands, giving constant pleasure to it, until mommy just couldn’t take anymore.

She pushed her chair back and craned my head back, forcing me to look up at her from down on my knees.

“Such a sweet little sissy I have, huh?” She stroked the top of my head, her chest heaving up and down to the rhythm of her ragged and tired breathing. “Why don’t you get out from under there so mommy can finish what she started.”

She led me out from under the table, having me crawl on all fours. I must have looked like such a naughty mess. Panties pulled halfway down my legs, mommy’s juices still dripping from my chin. Mommy of course seemed rather pleased with the sight in front of her… or rather beneath her.

“I have to say… seeing you in that position really reminds me of what we did last night,” she moved behind me and placed a soft hand on my behind. “Is my naughty sissy slut trying to tell me something,” she caressed my ass and then quickly slapped it, spanking me like the naughty sissy that I am.

“Ooh, mommy do that again,” I begged, presenting my sissy ass in the air for her. Mommy disciplined my ass again, spanking me and making my flesh sting red.

“You like being mommy’s sissy anal slut don’t you,” she tugged at my panties and spanked my ass.

“Fuck, yes mommy I do…”

“You want mommy to fuck that tight sissy ass of yours again,” she spread my cheeks and let the spit drip off her tongue and over my tight hole.

“I do mommy…”

“Who owns this sissy ass?” She asked, teasing a finger around my hole, spreading her wet spit around.

“You do mommy… only mommy gets to play with it…” She stuffed her finger into my ass, penetrating me.

I bit down on my lip. Fuck, was I sore from last night. Yet it still felt so damn good. So good to have her stretching my tight ass open again. So good to know that mommy wanted to pound her dirty sissy slut again. I just hoped my poor little sissy hole could take another one of mommy’s rough poundings. Mommy didn’t make love to my sissy ass. Oh, no. She claimed it, and fucked it, and used it all up.

“Look at that,” Mommy ran her finger along the shaft of my cock, scooping up a drop of precum as it dribbled out. “Looks like your sissy cock is getting all excited for mommy to fuck that ass of yours.”

My cock twitched with wanting as it dangled freely between my legs. Mommy slid her fingers over the sensitive tip, collecting more of my sissy precum. She spread her fingers, my precum sticking between them.

“Look at this nasty sissy precum,” she brought her fingers to my face. “Be a good sissy and clean this mess off mommy’s fingers.” With her other hand she parted my lips and brought her precum covered fingers to my tongue. “Come on, lick it off for mommy. You want me to fuck that ass don’t you?”

I must certainly did want mommy to fuck my sissy ass. I let her slide her fingers between my lips and into my mouth. I sucked and licked all the precum off her fingers, just as mommy had ordered me to do.

“That’s it, lick it all up for mommy,” she pulled her fingers out of my mouth and kissed my forehead, “good sissy slut.”

The salty taste of my own precum lingered in my mouth. As did a hint of shame. But the shame and humiliation of obeying mommy’s commands is just another part of it.

“Now you just wait right there for mommy,” said Nina’s mother, leaving me on the floor. I had a  pretty damn good idea where she was going, what she was getting. Mommy was more than ready now to really give her naughty sissy slut what he deserves.

I waited patiently for mommy’s return. Even while waiting for her my cock throbbed with anticipation. When she returned mommy had our fun new toy strapped between her legs. A nice thick toy cock for her to use on my sissy hole. She had also eschewed the nightgown, and except for the strapon was completely naked.

“You ready for mommy to fuck that sissy ass of yours again?” She hovered her massive cock over my face, her hands on her hips, eyes burning with lustful desire.

“Yes mommy, your anal sissy slut is all ready for you.”

“Good,” she stuffed the cock between my lips and into my mouth. “Then start sucking mommy’s cock.”

Mommy forced her massive cock deeper into my mouth. The tip of her cock hit the back of my throat. She made me choke and gag on that cock of hers. Made drool all over it, coating it in my saliva. Getting that big cock all nice and lubed up for when mommy decides to stick it in my sissy ass. And she was going to. She was going to take all this ass had to give her.

Mommy was in very good spirits today. Very naughty, full-on nasty MILF bitch. She held to the sides of my face, sliding her big cock across my tongue.

“Suck mommy’s cock, get it all nice and wet for your tight little ass,” she stuffed more into my mouth. More than I could handle. Mommy thrusted her hips. Fucking my sissy mouth. Treating me like a nasty whore who’s only good for one thing. Only good for fucking, using, taking advantage of. The more of myself that I submitted to her the more turned on she got. Like an animal in heat, mommy couldn’t get enough.

“Fuck baby, gag on it for mommy… you sissy cock sucking slut, you want mommy to put it in your ass?” She pulled her cock out of my mouth and waved it over my lips, spit covered my face. “Tell me where you want it,” she tapped the side of my face with her cock waiting for me to answer.

“I want it in my ass… please mommy put your big cock in my tight little sissy ass,” I begged. I slipped my hands over her cock and stroked it, “please mommy, stick it in my ass… it needs you.”

Mommy made her way behind me. She grabbed me by the air and craned my head back.

“Mommy’s going to enjoy fucking this tight sissy ass of yours,” growled mommy as she glared into my eyes.

“Do it, take my ass… it’s all yours,” I reached back and spread my cheeks for her, beckoning for mommy to enter my tight sissy hole.

Mommy spat on my hole, her spit tickling as it dripped down. She teased a finger around it then eased in.

“Let’s get that tight ass all nice and stretched open for mommy’s cock,” she said as she slid a second finger in alongside the first.

The pressure felt amazing. So good, so right. Mommy teased my tight hole, loosening it up for her big cock. My sissy cock throbbed between my legs, pulsating with a need to feel mommy penetrate my ass with her big yummy toy.

“Mmm, look at that ass gape,” she removed her fingers and spat into my gaping ass, “I think it’s ready now.”

Mommy placed her hands on my ass, gripping my flesh as she yanked my ass back. Her hard cock slid over my hole and then she eased the tip in.

“Oh fuck… yes mommy… Mmnnn…” The bulbous tip of her toy cock stretched my ass even more.

“That’s a good anal sissy slut,” she said, spanking my ass red. “You’re gonna take all this cock for me, aren’t you?” She stuffed another inch of that cock in.

“Mnnn… yes mommy, I want all of your cock in me,” I whimpered, clutching my fist tight, taking in yet another inch of that massive cock.

Once she had my sissy ass properly stretched open there was no holding back. She held to my hips and pumped the full length of her big cock in and out of my hole as it gripped the shaft of her toy. Mommy sank her cock as deep as it would go. Fucking me from behind, my ass bouncing off her with each one of her full heavy thrusts.

“Mhm, that’s my sissy, that’s my little anal whore… you nasty sissy boy, you just love getting fuck in the ass… you love mommy’s big cock fucking you from behind.” She dominated and controlled me. I remained on all fours, fully submitting myself to her every desire. To the ravagings of her massive cock. Mommy new exactly how to put me in my place, knew just how I liked it. And I really liked taking it from behind.

Keeping that cock deep in my ass, mommy scooped a hand underneath me and grabbed for my cock.

“Mmm… just feel that sissy cock throb for me,” she jerked at the tip.

“Fuck mommy… just like that… don’t stop… keep pounding my ass… keep stroking that cock… mommy you make me feel so good…”

The simultaneous stimulation of getting my tight ass pounded and sissy cock stroked quickly became way too much for me. I tensed every muscle in my body, my face pressed to the cold floor as I held in the ever-growing need to shoot my thick sissy load out of the tip of my cock.

“Yes… fuck… mommy… don’t stop… you’re gonna make me cum like that…”

Mommy quickly pulled her hand off my cock, spat in it, and started stroking again. Her slippery wet hand gliding up and down the full length of my sissy cock.

“Give it to mommy, baby… spill that cum for me… you can do it,” she rammed my ass hard from behind. Her hand squeezing and jerking the tip of my cock faster and harder.

“Fuck mommy… it’s too much… I’m gonna cum mommy…”

“Do it, baby… shoot your cum for me…” She slammed her cock all the way down in my ass. My tight little hole clenched around her thick shaft. My sissy cock full of cum and ready to burst.

The second mommy slid her hand off I erupted a big thick load of warm sissy cum. Nasty cum streamed out of the tip and pooled on the floor beneath me. Mommy kept herself nestled inside of me until she drained every last drop of cum out of my cock.

“Mmm… that’s a good boy, that’s a good sissy… give mommy all that cum.” She pumped the last bit of cum out of me. My body ached, my knees burned as they pressed into the floor. My ass stung. And the pleasure of it all was the most amazing thing ever.

“Fuck, mommy you’re the best,” I flopped over on my back.

“You’re not done yet, baby.”

“I’m not… w- what else is mommy gonna do to me?”

“You just made a nasty mess all over mommy’s floor and now you better get over here and clean it up.” She pointed a demanding finger at the pool of cum next to me. “Go on, lick that cum clean for mommy.”

She yanked me over to the pool of cum and shoved my face down. So nasty… my own cum… and yet with mommy commanding me to lick, licking it up was all I wanted to do. Whatever makes mommy happy. However I could submit to her, I would.

And so I stuck my tongue out and dragged it across the floor and through the pool of cum, scooping all that nasty sissy seed into my mouth. That made mommy very happy.

“Lick it all up, you naughty sissy cumslut… I wonder what Nina is going to think of you now… but that doesn’t matter, does it? All that matters is mommy, right?”

I swallowed, forcing the cum down my throat, and nodded in response to her. “Anything for mommy,” I stuck my tongue out to show what a good sissy I was. That I did good and licked all cum up just as she had asked.

I’m sure Nina would understand… Right?
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