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Intro

After my mom and dad’s divorce, my mom, my
cute-as-a-button irresistible little mom, insisted she needed help
learning how to date again. Well, obviously, I wasn’t exactly sure
what she meant, but before I could ask my mom to elaborate, my
wife, as was her habit, volunteered me, of all people, to help my
mom. I guffawed, like I’d never guffawed before, thinking
the whole thing was some bad joke. Then, I realized, holy fuck,
they were not joking. Not at all. I gulped. My first
instinct was to tell them both to kindly fuck off. But, then my
Mother Theresa-side shined through, and I told myself, why not.
Why couldn’t I help my mom learn how to date again? Sure, I was
never an avid dater, even when I was single, but, eh, what the
fuck. I could do this. However, it wasn’t long before I was telling
myself, holy fuck, I think I’m dating my cute-as-a-button
irresistible little mom.
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“Hi, Mom,” I said, looming the way I tended
to do in my mom’s doorway. As opposed to my cute-as-a-button
irresistible little mom, I was quite tall, but still quite cute, I
like to think, maybe cute-as-a-cucumber, a blue-ribbon winning
cucumber, but, I’m afraid, quite resistible, to everybody but my
wife, and of course, my little mom.

“Hi, London,” my mom said. If it was at all
possible, my mom was looking even cuter than a button and extra
irresistible and most definitely little, with her little
cute-as-a-button facial features, akin to more of a cat, yes,
cat-like features, with her big blue eyes, no whiskers to speak of,
but cute little nose and lips, with her long and flowing mane of
brown hair cascading in curls down her shoulders and wearing the
cutest little black dress and black nylons.

“Mom, you look so scrumptious,” I said, maybe
laying it on a little thick, but, what the fuck, I calls them likes
I sees them, and, holy fuck, my mom looked good enough to eat.
Admittedly, she’d be a small meal. A snack. Of course, it could
have something to do with how hungry I was. I was big. Tall. And
so, I usually ate a lot. I never got fat. Really. No matter how
much I ate. And, if I had to estimate, I’d probably have to eat
three of my little moms to fill me up.

“Oh, Lonny, you really think so?” My mom
beamed and even blushed a little.

“Yes, Mom. Had I known this little rendezvous
of ours was going to be a dress-rehearsal, I might have made an
effort.” I extended my arms out, modeling my very drab, very usual,
Alice Cooper concert t-shirt, jeans, and sneakers.

“Oh, that’s all right, Lonny, hon. You’re
just fine. This is really for me. So, I know how to dress.
If I ever get a date.”

“Mom, you’re fucking joking, right? You’re
fucking hot. You will definitely get a date. You look
fucking gorgeous.”

My mom beamed again, then pulled me
inside.

Once we were in the living room, my mom just
sort of pointed at the leather couch. “So, what do we do, Lonny? I
really don’t know what to do. I’m really lost.”

“Mom, just relax. Shit.” I tried to ease her
worry a little, before I headed over to the couch and sat down.

“Should I play a movie?” My mom picked up
about a half-dozen DVDs off the shelf, struggling to keep them in
her little hands and arms. “Is that something people do on dates?
That’s what they did when I was a girl. Do they still do that?”

“Mom, actually, I tried to tell you guys, but
you really didn’t let me get a word in edge-wise, I haven’t really
dated much, either. I was awkward as hell. I liked stupid shit that
I didn’t think any girl on the planet would like. Then, Liza came
along. And she liked maybe a 10th of the shit I liked.
So, what the fuck, I married her. So, fuck, Mom, I’m not some kind
of Don Juan. Fuck, let’s just draw from TV, modern shows, and, I’m
afraid, if that shit is any indication, I think dates nowadays are
pretty much just jumping into bed.”

“Oh. Do you wanna do that?” My mom raised her
eyebrows, spinning, probably too fast, and practically throwing her
half-dozen DVDs onto her DVD shelf, before she spun back around and
bopped her nervous little cute-as-a-button body over to the
couch.

“Um…” I smirked, freaking out, just a
tad, what am I saying, freaking out like fucking crazy, really.
“Mom, you’re kidding, right?”

“Of course.” My mom giggled, feigning
like she was making fun of me, but coming off as just nervous, as
she started to run her fingers through her thick brown hair.
“Duh…” she added, I guess, for some added effect, as she
rolled her eyes and sighed, before she pulled her little black
dress’s skirt up to fidget with her pantyhose, which were
apparently riding up her, well, pussy, or ass, or who knows what.
“Lonny, it’s been a long time for Mommy. You know, you’re father
and I stopped doing it a long time ago. And then,
there was the separation. And now, the divorce. So, yeah, it’s been
a while.”

I couldn’t help it, I had to turn my eyes
from her and her, inadvertent or not inadvertent flashing me, with
her skimpy little black panties underneath her little black dress.
“Mom, I really don’t wanna know shit like that.”

“Sweetheart, don’t swear. Why do you always
have to swear?”

“I don’t always have to swear…”

“Lonny, honey, I only mentioned all that,
because, well, I thought it might be relevant.”

“Well, fuck. I mean, well, sure. I
guess it is. Relevant. My bad.” I finally turned back to her, as I
eased back a little on the couch. “It’s just fucking hard, I mean,
well, really hard to hear your own mom talking about
her sex life, or lack there of.”

“Oh, I realize. I do. I meant to say…”
she said, before she paused and suddenly slid onto my lap, like she
might have lost her fucking mind, but, thank god she wasn’t
straddling me at least, and then, after a quick Rockette-like swing
of one of her chunky little legs, what the fuck, she was
fucking straddling me. “Thank you so much for doing this.
Lonny, honey, you’re really saving Mommy’s life. More than you
know.”

“Mom, it’s okay,” I struggled to say,
especially when I could feel her warm, well, what the fuck, pussy
hunkering down on the bulge in my jeans, like it was putting my
cock under siege, forcing it to come out or something, which, what
the fuck, it was actually starting to do. So, I turned and
carefully and quite tenderly lied my mom out on the couch, not with
me on top of her, mind you, but simply spread her out, on her back,
without me lying on top of her, since I was
definitely big enough and she was definitely small
enough to do so, not unlike I was lying out a child’s doll or
something.

My mom giggled, all little-girl-like, all
giddy, probably thinking we were gonna start playing or something,
which we definitely were not.

So, I sat back up, with my body slightly
turned, and my eyes directly on her, just in case she tried to
fucking climb up on me, again. However, it wasn’t long before I
realized it wasn’t exactly in my best interest to keep my eyes
directly on her, since, the way I so carefully lied her out caused
her cute little black dress to hike up her hips, revealing her even
cuter and even littler black panties, and I mean little, made even
smaller by the fact that they were getting eaten up by what could
only be my mom’s ample pussy lips, a scene that was frozen in time,
essentially, by her pantyhose, almost like my mom’s pussy was
wrapped in cellophane, not unlike my mom used to wrap all my school
lunches back in grade school, which hit me quite strangely,
psychologically, like, well, I was suddenly hungry, for lunch,
which, in this case, apparently, was my mom’s pussy, hmm, actually
making my stomach growl, and my eyes twitch, not to mention my cock
twitch, as my mom’s cute little pussy continued to stare right back
at me.

“You know, it’s been so long for Mommy,
Mommy’s pussy is probably its absolute smallest ever, like a
virgin’s, probably, and let me tell you, it was already very
small. Even your father’s cock was too big for me. And, he wasn’t
even that big. And, I have it on good authority your cock is
even bigger. Much bigger.”

“Yeah. Okay, Mom.” I scoffed, shaking my
head, once again averting my eyes somewhere, anywhere other than my
mom’s well, apparently extremely tight little pussy. “But, what
does that really have to do with anything.” I wiped my
forehead. I guess, I was sweating like fucking crazy.

“I only mentioned it because, again, I think
it’s relevant.”

“How?”

“I don’t know. Do you wanna watch a
movie?”

“Sure!” At that second, I just wanted to put
some distance between my mom and me, even if it was only gonna be
long enough for my mom to pop a DVD into the DVD player.

So, then, all girlish and spry, my mom
sprung up and over to the DVDs and grabbed a movie, not even
looking to see what it was, and popped it into the DVD player,
finishing that task a million times faster than I would have liked,
before she came hippity-hopping back over to the couch and diving
back down, but, this time, on her belly, facing away from me, with
her little black dress running up her thick little thighs again,
revealing her even littler black panties again, not to mention her
perfectly plump not-so-little ass, wrapped in her pantyhose, and,
once again, making me hungry as fuck, or could it be, possibly,
hungry to fuck, as my stomach growled harder and my eyes, cock, as
well as my balls twitched, like either my system was shutting down
from what it thought might be starvation or it was just going on
the fritz from an absolutely radioactive desire to shove every last
big fat stupid inch of my cock inside one of my mom’s yummy little
orifices, probably splitting my cute-as-a-button irresistible
little mom in two in the process, and absolutely blasting every
drop of happy juice inside her, filling myself with inconceivable
bliss, and probably filling my mom with inconceivable pain, as well
as, hopefully, some amount of her own bliss, also.

To Be Continued
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