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Chapter 1 - Matt 


I’d been dating Elle since high school, and it completely blindsided me when she broke up with me. She went to a local college, about an hour drive, and after struggling to make it work long distance, she sent me a text message saying it was over. 

I was distraught, and called her cell phone over and over to no avail. She went no contact after that, and I pretty much laid around in a deep state of depression, hoping and praying that she’d change her mind. 

My boss gave me a week off, and then I returned to work. It felt like the volume had been turned down on life, and even though I still found other girls attractive, I wasn’t attracted to them. I had no drive, I was a heart broken man with just enough will to drag myself through the motions of work. 

Two full weeks had passed, and I was just starting to feel a little better. That’s when my buddy John called me, and asked if I’d seen her social media. Apparently, she’d moved on a lot quicker than me, and was already dating someone else. That served as a big kick in my nuts, and hurt for another week. 

Everyone was telling me to pick myself up and get back out there. My friends invited me to the strip club, and stuff like that, but I didn’t have the desire. Finally, I made myself look at her page. It was devastating, as she’d gotten rid of most of the pictures of us together as a couple, and had already replaced them with some other guy. I hated him, but it made me hate her too. As painful and uncomfortable as it was, I’m glad I put myself through it, because it helped me accept that things were over. 

I still found myself down in the dumps most days, but I knew that time would eventually heal the wound. In the meantime, I started working out, and got on some dating apps. It really helped me to just engage in hard work, because I could tune out from things and focus on the task at hand. It started with lifting weights, and then I decided to finally take care of my overgrown backyard. 

One of the benefits to being single was that I suddenly had way more money, and nothing to spend it on. I got myself a nice weedeater, an edger, and a square shovel so that I could uncover the old walkway. I’d lived in the same house my whole life, and when my mother remarried, I took over the lease. 

My house was a mess, I was a mess, and the only thing to do was to put my head down and get to work on it. The dating apps were disappointing at best, as half of the “girls” I matched with were sex workers trying to promote their content, and the other half were clearly single for a reason. Their bios were like minefields filled with red flags, and I decided it wasn’t the best route for me. 

It was a Friday morning, and I had the day off, so I decided to start the project nice and early, before the sun was really beating down. After giving the yard a mow, I turned on my blower and took care of the clippings. The sun had changed positions, and started beating down on me by this time. As soon as I killed the motor, I heard a woman’s voice calling out to me. 

“Matt! Hey!” she said, her eyes lighting up from the other side of the chain link fence separating our backyards. It was Anne, and she was in a bathing suit. 

“Hey, what’s up?” I asked. It was always a treat to see her, because despite the fact that she was twenty years older than me, she was smoking hot and had the most charming way about her. 

“Oh, not much. I was going to take a lazy day and lay out in the sun, but you’re making me feel lazy, you’re working so hard.” she said, her beautiful blue eyes hidden behind dark lenses. 

“It’s definitely hard work, but it’s my own doing. Did you know there’s actually a sidewalk that goes from the backdoor all the way through the garden?” I asked. Anne squinted, and then shook her head. 

“I can’t remember it.” 

“That’s how long it’s been. I have pictures of it. I’m gonna try to recover it today.” I said, looking over my backyard and trying to imagine the completed version. 

“Don’t work too hard. It’s supposed to get up in the nineties today.” she said. I snuck a quick peek at her cleavage, nodding in agreement. 

“Yeah, I tried getting an early start, but I couldn’t beat the sun.” 

“Well, I’ll be in the pool if you need me. Feel free to join me, or just hop in to cool off.” she said. 

“I might actually have to take you up on that. Thank you.” 

“You better. I’m lonely over here, no one comes to visit me anymore.” she said. 

“I will. Let me do a little more work, and when I can’t take the heat anymore, I’ll come join you.” I said. 

“Good boy. I’ll make you some lemonade in the meantime.” she said. 

“Oh, it’s fine. You don’t have to.” I said, only to be cut off. 

“I insist. It’s the least I can do.” she said, reaching over the fence and squeezing my shoulder before walking away. I stayed in place, watching the way her bubble butt swayed with every step. 

Anne was the mother of one of my childhood friends, Jacob. We’d been neighbors since I could remember, and I’d always had a secret little crush on her. It’s not like I was the only one, and after he left for college, and my mother moved away, I couldn’t help wondering if there was a possibility of something happening between us. 

It isn’t like she ever flirted or anything, but she was single, lived alone, and wasn’t getting any younger. She’d split with Jacob’s father when we were young, probably twelve or so, and had been single ever since. I always found that puzzling, as she was gorgeous and fun to be around. I figured men would be falling over at her feet, but she didn’t go out much, and described herself as a homebody to a fault. 

I didn’t see her all that often, and definitely not in a bikini, which was a shame. Her body was impeccable, and one of her few regular trips out of the house was to the gym in the early mornings, usually before I was awake. She was a very disciplined person, always had been, and that was something I admired about her. 

She brought me a big glass of lemonade twenty minutes later, and took off her sunglasses as she approached. 

“Oh, my. Matt, have you been lifting weights?” she asked. 

“Yeah, actually. Just for the last month or so, since Elle and I broke up.” I said, spilling the beans on my relationship status without thinking. Her face twisted, and I felt embarrassed about it right away. 

“Awh, baby. I’m so sorry, what happened?” she asked. I took a sip of the sweet lemonade, and smiled back at her. 

“I don’t know. She texted me that she didn’t want to be in a long distance relationship, and that she couldn’t do it anymore.” I said. 

“How rude. You two have been together for years.” 

“Were together for years. I’m single now.” I said, correcting her. 

“Welcome to the club.” she said, raising her hand for a high five. Anne had an uplifting aura, and was always the type to build up the people around her, another of her many admirable qualities. 

“That’s awful. I always root for high school sweethearts to work out, it’s so cute.” 

“Yeah, but I’m glad it ended now rather than later.” I said, inching myself closer and closer to the fence. 

“Me too.” she said, giggling and breaking eye contact. “Are you almost finished?” 

“Oh, no. Not at all.” I said, glancing over at the mess of dirt I’d created. At best, I was ten percent through the job. Anne made a pouty face, and laced her fingers. 

“Please? I’m sorry to distract you, but I’m having a rough day, emotionally. It’d be really nice to have someone to spend it with.” she said. Normally, I found that type of manipulation off putting, but in this case I could let it slide. 

“Of course.” I said, dropping everything right then and there. My lack of desire towards attaining a woman didn’t apply when it came to Anne, and it was the type of opportunity I’d spent most of my life dreaming about. 

“Really? You don’t have to, it’s just-” 

“I’ll be right over. Let me change.” I said. I could see it in her eyes that she was grateful, and I didn’t have it in me to tell that woman no. It’s hard to explain, but she was everything I looked for in a woman. I think I even compared other women to her subconsciously, as I’d been sneaking peeks and fantasizing about her since I first had those types of feelings. 

When I got inside my house, my cock literally had a pulse. I couldn’t believe what had just happened, and my blood was boiling to be near her. My mind was racing, and I took a quick shower to freshen up and catch up on my manscaping, which I’d completely neglected since the breakup. 

I knew that nothing was going to happen, realistically, and that she was way out of my league. Still, I really liked her, and it would be awesome if I could become friends with her on my own, and steal time with her. 

The worst part about it all was that I couldn’t tell her. I wasn’t really in touch with Jacob anymore, but I felt like we’d known each other far too long for me to come onto her. What if she told my mom? Not that I would have tried something anyway, but knowing that the option was off the table just kind of made my admiration for her almost torturous, and no matter how many times I lubed up and tried to relieve my forbidden feelings, they were still there. If anything, my fantasizing only intensified my attraction. 

It should be mentioned that I’ve never been the smoothest guy when it comes to women, and if I were wearing boots when I made my way over to her backyard, I would have been shaking in them. 

Chapter 2 - Matt 


She was like a completely different person in the privacy of her backyard, and I could feel it right away. The pool was in the center, with tall bushes lining most of the fence. The only gap was between our yards, as there was a gate there we used regularly when Jacob and I were hanging out. 

It gave things a private feel, like we were sealed off from the rest of the world and all alone. Her bikini was micro in every sense of the word, and I could feel my balls tingling just from looking at her. 

“Hi.” I said, raising my hand to wave and feeling an intense wave of embarrassment wash over me. Anne definitely noticed my awkwardness, because she chuckled before responding. 

“Hi.” 

“I had to take a quick shower, I smelled like butthole.” I said, laying my bath towel out on the lounge chair next to hers. 

“Good to know.” 

“Sorry. I just didn’t want to stink up the joint.” 

“I appreciate it.” she said. I sat down, and adjusted the lean of the chair. 

“Do you have sunscreen? I’m going to get torched.” 

“Yep, it’s in my bag. And I have oil. I do you, you do me?” she asked. 

“Yeah.” I blurted, salivating at the opportunity to get my grubby paws on her. In all the years I’d known her, she’d never once asked me to oil her up. 

“Here. Turn around.” she said, standing up and squeezing the bottle into her hand, lathering it up as I stood in front of her, facing away so she could apply the lotion to my upper back. Instead of simply rubbing it in, she used her thumbs to massage my traps. 

“Mmmm…” I moaned, letting my shoulders slump in relaxation. 

“You like the way that feels, baby?” she asked, continuing in the same spot as I rolled my shoulders. 

“That feels incredible.” 

“Did Elle ever give you massages?” she asked. 

“Uh, not really. She rubbed my shoulders a few times, but only for a minute.” I said.  

“And how about you? Did you ever massage her?” she asked. I thought about it for a second, but couldn’t recall a time that I’d given her any sort of massage. 

“No. I don’t think so.” I said. Her touch was making me melt, and I wanted to stay there forever. 

“That’s sad, baby. Make sure to incorporate massage into your next relationship, it’s a great way to enhance intimacy.” she said, whispering directly into my ear and sending a chill down my spine. “Lay down on your stomach, I’ll show you.” 

“Yes ma am.” I said, gladly changing positions to hide my erection. Anne laid the chair completely flat for me, and to my surprise, she stepped her leg over my hips and sat down onto my lower back. 

“You were always such a good boy, I’m so happy you decided to stay.” she said, pausing to apply more lotion. 

“Yeah, me too. It’s a great price, and I didn’t want to lose it.” I said. We’d rented for almost twenty years, and could have paid for it in full if we had a mortgage. 

“I was talking more about you. I’m glad to have you as my neighbor.” 

“Oh, thanks. You too.” I said. I wasn’t used to being massaged, and her delicate hands moved in circles over my shoulders, the soft flesh of her ass resting on my lower back. It was almost overwhelming, the mixture of pleasure and pure arousal she made me feel. 

“Matt, can I ask you a personal question?” 

“Uh, sure. Shoot.” 

“Are you seeing anyone?” 

“Uh, no. Not since Elle broke up with me.” I said, not thinking anything of her line of questioning. My mind was so focused on the sensation of her warm skin on mine, and the way her thumbs were moving along the edges of my spine. 

“How long has it been since you two broke up?” 

“It’s been about a month now.” 

“Oh. You must be pretty backed up then.” she said, squeezing more lotion onto her hand and moving her pelvis around. 

“What do you mean?” 

“Uhm, I just meant, like, you know. Sexually.” she said. 

“I guess so.” I said. 

“Well, I’ve been single for a very long time, so I know how that feels. I know how quickly you can start to miss being intimate, and how much it can drive someone crazy.” she said. 

“It does suck.” I said, letting out a nervous chuckle. 

“Your back is so muscular, I can feel the knots.” she said. By this point, I was kind of confused as to if she was flirting, or just making small talk. It’s hard to tell those things apart when you’re fully erect, and throbbing with the woman of your dreams sitting on top of you. 

“Thank you.” I said, my voice barely audible. Between Anne’s body heat, the sun, and the way she was inadvertently turning me on, it was the hottest day that I could remember. Her massage strayed south, to my lower back, and I found myself in a state of complete relaxation. 

The small talk stopped for a minute, and she kept rubbing until I felt her fingers latched inside my waistband, gently tugging. 

“What are you doing?” I asked, popping up on my elbows as my trunks began sliding down my hips. 

“I’m gonna do your glutes.” she said. 

“Oh. Uhm, okay.” I said. Anne was persistent, pulling at my waistband until I untied the knot in front. My heart rate skyrocketed as she slipped them off, leaving me suddenly completely naked. I heard Anne’s feminine giggle, and felt immediately self conscious. 

“Such a cute little butt.” she said, giving it a playful swat. I turned my head to look back at her, and we locked eyes. “Let mommy take care of you.” 

“Huh?” I asked. Anne took hold of my ass with both hands, pulling my cheeks apart and lowering her face between them. My eyes bulged, and she didn’t say another word, just buried her face in my cheeks and started licking my asshole. “Ugh!” 

“Mmm…” she moaned, her tongue flicking against my anus while I inhaled sharply, completely shocked by what was happening, but also unwilling to stop her. 

“Oh my God.” I said, taking hold of the flaps on the lounge chair and tightening my grip around them. “Oh my God!” 

“Yes, good boy. Do you like that?” she asked. 

“Yes. It feels amazing.” I said. She went back in for me, and it felt like there was a volcanic eruption brewing inside of me. 

“Raise your buttocks, baby boy.” she said, straddling the chair and lifting my hips. I did as I was told, far too aroused to think straight. Her tongue was constant, lapping away and dipping itself into me. I squealed, seeing stars and making noises that I had never made. It was such a novel sensation, and the pleasure was amplified the moment she reached around, taking hold of my cock and stroking as she ate my ass like a starving woman. 

“Ugh! Fuck…” 

“Hmm hmm hmm…” she was so sensual, and knew exactly what I longed for even though I didn’t know it myself. 

“Anne. That’s so good.” I said, on my knees with my ass up in the air. Needless to say, this was an act that Elle and I had never performed. 

“Don’t call me that, baby boy. Call me mommy.” she said, squeezing oil onto her hand and applying it to my cock. 

“Yes mommy.” I said without hesitation, pressing my pelvis back against her face. 

“Mmm….mmm….” 

“Ugh! Your tongue, mommy. Oh my God.” 

“Are you my good boy?” 

“Yes.” 

“Are you gonna cum for your mommy like a good boy?” she asked, raising her torso and continuing the reach around. She pulled me against her, almost like I was in the bottom position of doggy style, stroking with one hand, and wrapping her fingers gently around my neck with the other, grabbing my face and making me look back at her. 

“Yes mommy.” I said, getting closer with each passing second. She applied so much lube that it was dripping onto the chair, making squishing sounds as her hand moved furiously up and down my length until my cock was swelling up in her hand, and I knew that I couldn’t stop myself from cumming. “I’m gonna cum, mommy. Oh my God.” 

“That’s my good boy, cum for your new mommy.” she whispered, releasing my neck and cupping my balls right as they tensed up. 

“Oh!” I called out, my eyes rolling and my back arching as the most powerful orgasm of my life washed over me, and hot sticky cum blasted from the head of my cock. 

“Wow, look at that. Look at all that little boy cum.” she said, stroking faster as I emptied my load all over her chair. It was impossibly intense, and drained my entire body of every ounce of energy. A huge smile spread across my face, and I laid right down in the mess I’d just made, panting to catch my breath. 

Chapter 3 - Anne 


Seeing the way he came for me only filled me with more confidence. I’d always known that he wanted me, no matter how hard he tried hiding it, the attraction he felt towards me was more than obvious. Even Jacob was aware that he had a crush on me.

It’s hard to say what made me take such aggressive action. Once he was in my backyard, it felt so easy, and natural. I hadn’t been with a man in literally years, and making him cum like that made me so wet and horny that I couldn’t stand being in my own skin.

“My turn.” I said, handing him the bottle of oil and laying back down on my chair.

“Do you mind if I hop in the pool real quick to cool off?” he asked. I couldn’t help smiling, as he was already taking to his submissive role so well.

“Of course, but don’t leave mommy waiting.” I said. “You don’t have to put those back on.”

“Thank you.” he said, dropping his trunks. His cock was still at half mast, glistening in the sun from the oil.

“Give mommy a kiss.” I said, feeling the power I possessed over him. He sat down beside me, clearly nervous, placing his hand on my thigh as he leaned in. I’d had my eyes on him for some time, and it felt so right finally taking our relationship to a physical level.

I know it’s because I hadn’t been touched in forever, but his kiss sent an electrical jolt of lightning straight through my body, and I moved his hand between my legs. His tongue slipped into my mouth, and his fingers located my clit from outside of my bikini bottoms, rubbing in circles while we made out.

“Mmm.” I moaned through locked lips, pulling my bottoms to the side, uncovering myself for him. “I want you to kiss it.”

“I want it too.” he said. “But I’m burning up. I’ll be right back.”

“Okay, baby.” I said, watching him jump naked into my pool. I managed a couple sips of fresh lemonade before his return, and spread my legs apart as he approached.

“This isn’t fair. I didn’t get to wear my bathing suit.” he said, a smirk appearing at the corner of his mouth.

“Nothing is fair, sweetheart. But if you want to see mommy naked, all you have to do is ask.” I said, my pussy so wet that I couldn’t take it anymore and started stripping down.

“Please mommy?” he asked. I smiled back at him, watching his eyes scan my body and cock stiffen as I threw my bottoms at him, which landed perfectly on his head, eliciting laughter from both of us.

“What do you think?” I asked. He was staring between my legs, mouth gaping. His eyes slowly raised to mine, his penis fully erect and standing tall over his big balls.

“You’re absolutely gorgeous, Anne. I’ve always thought you were the prettiest woman I’ve ever seen.” he said. It was such a sweet thing to say that I let him slide on calling me by my first name, and I reached around to untie and remove my top, letting my breasts flop out and putting them on full display.

“Show me.” I said.

“This is so hot.” Matt said, leaning over me and applying a very liberal amount of oil to my chest and stomach. The hot sun beat down on us as his strong hands lathered me up, groping my chest with a look of awe and astonishment.

I’d always been dominant in the bedroom, in a gentle, loving way. The idea of  taking a younger man as a lover had been a long held fantasy of mine, and with Matt living right next door, the thoughts had consumed me.

“Oh, baby. You’re such a good little boy for mommy.” I said, petting his hair, and pushing his head between my legs where it belonged. My body was calling out to be touched, my nerves tingling with desire as he followed every command perfectly.

“I’ve thought about this so many times.” he said, hooking his arms under my legs and raising my pelvis to his waiting mouth. I knew that he was telling the truth, and it made me feel so desired knowing the way he exalted me. “Mmm…”

The pleasure rang out, like a bomb going off except with much better connotations. It was as if I’d completely forgotten what it was like to be touched, to have a warm mouth and tongue hungrily worshiping my sex.

“Ugh!” I whimpered uncontrollably, writhing beneath him as he explored me without hesitation. He was strong and aggressive, manhandling my body as I struggled beneath him, overtaken with an agonizing type of desire as he slurped and sucked on my clit. It was like rediscovering sex, and the anticipation brought me to climax in minutes.

He looked up at me, his intense gaze piercing my soul as I grinded against his face, every nerve reacting to the scintillating sensations that he gave me. Matt slowed down, kissing gently after my crescendo.

“You’re gorgeous.” he said, feeling inside me with his fingers and licking my wetness from his digits.

“We need to go inside. I want to feel you inside me.” I said, still drunk off of my orgasm, and wanting more. I needed his hard young cock inside of me, I needed to be fucked.




Chapter 4 - Matt

I don’t even think my brain was thinking in words, it was all instinct. Anne led me inside, and my eyes remained glued to her thick posterior until we entered the air conditioned inside of her home. My trunks were still laying beside the pool, and I felt a chill move over me.

“This way.” she said, grabbing me by the hand and pulling me into her bedroom. There was no need for conversation, as we were both fully in the mood and knew exactly what was about to happen. Well, not exactly.

“I still can’t believe this.” I said, climbing on top of her after she laid down in the middle of her bed. Everything about her drove me wild, and I knew instantly that I was powerless to her beauty and sexual prowess. I just wanted to make her happy.

“Slow down, sweetheart. I want you to go nice and slow, so that I can feel your cock pulse inside of me when you cum.” she said, surprising me with her dirty mouth. It was a side of her I’d never seen, and I was so turned on by calling her mommy despite the fact that she was one of my friend’s actual mothers.

“Yes, mommy. Teach me.” I said, transfixed on her succulent breasts. She supported them with her arm, lifting them right in front of my face, no words necessary. I just started suckling, kissing her puffy nipples and latching on.

“Good boy, suck on mommy’s big milkers.” she said, wrapping her legs around me and pulling me into her.

“Mmmm!” I groaned as I entered her, practically seizing with the overwhelming pleasure of her tightness. Milk began to trickle out onto my tongue, further amplifying the already intense arousal I was feeling.

“Oh my God, Matt. Yes. Fuck mommy, fuck mommy with that big hard cock.” she said, her voice laced with sensuality as her cunt greedily swallowed my length. I bottomed out inside her, grinding on top of her as her sweet milk filled my mouth.

“Mommy….your milk.” I said, thrown off by her lactation. She looked into my eyes, running her fingers through my hair.

“I have to feed my little boy, don’t I?” she asked, further solidifying the power dynamic. It felt so natural submitting to her, doing as I was told, and slurping at her milky nipples.

“Yes, mommy.” I said, pinching her nipples and pulling milk out in little strands. It was the most erotic thing I’d ever seen, and I began to thrust into her harder. “You’re so wet.”

“Oh, baby. Mommy loves your cock.”

“You make me so hard, mommy. I can’t help it.”

“Shhh…Don’t talk, baby. It’s okay. It’s perfectly natural to love your mommy.” she said, her warm pussy juices coating my cock as she squirted with each hard thrust. “Oh, wow. Yes, baby. Fuck mommy, fuck mommy hard.”

“God damn, that’s good.” I said, throwing her legs up onto my shoulders and letting loose. Her massive breasts bounced up and down as I fed her my cock, losing complete control until our lips were locked, our tongues rolling together as she squeezed me with her pelvic muscles, making me go loopy and weak at the knees.

“Cum, baby. Cum inside of mommy.” she said. I was already close, and her dirty mouth sent me over the edge.

“Yes, mommy. I’m gonna cum for you. I’m gonna cum…” I said, feeling the pressure in my balls as our bodies slapped rhythmically together. Anne was so orgasmic, and the way she squirted all over my dick made it impossible to hold out for another second.

“Ugh! Ugh! Ugh!” she cried as I pummeled her, shooting her full of hot sticky cum without thinking. I buried it deep, letting it pulse and savoring every second.




Chapter 5 - Matt

It was the start of a new chapter in my life, and Elle became an afterthought almost instantaneously after I emptied myself into Anne. I’d never wanted someone the way I wanted her, and I ended up spending the night.

And the next night, and the night after that. Slowly, I brought over my toothbrush and things like that, even though I lived right next door. It was the middle of the summer, and Anne became more tanned everyday.

It was all so new, being her little boy and having a voluptuous, milky mommy who wanted it all the time. I found it almost hard to believe how long she’d gone without having sex, but it was obvious in her sex drive.

We fucked by the pool, in the laundry room, in my bed and hers. She was horny all the time, it was almost as bad as me, and I couldn’t get enough of her. I mean, I really couldn’t, and she pushed my boundaries to places I didn’t know were possible.

“Strawberry lube, huh?” I asked, looking at the small cylinder bottle.

“That’s right. Mommy’s asshole is so lonely, I thought you could kiss it to get it warmed up.” she said. It was late at night, and she was fresh out of the shower and lying butt naked on her stomach.

“I’d love that, mommy. I’ve never done that before.” I said.

“I know, sweetheart. I want you to try it, I just know you’ll love it.”

“Yes, mommy.” I said, approaching her from the rear, and applying the lube directly onto her brown hole. I watched as the liquid dripped between her cheeks, all over her juicy pussy. “It’s so pretty.”

“Lick it, baby. And remember, you only do this with mommy.” she said, turning her head to give me a stern look.

“Yes, mommy.” I said, becoming more and more obedient to her. It was like falling down a slippery embankment, much easier to just slide all the way to the bottom instead of fighting against it. I grabbed her ass, pulling it open and dipping my tongue into her hole, swirling it in circles.

“Ooh! Yes, baby. Such a good little boy for mommy.”

“Fuck, mommy. I love it.”

“Yeah you do, worship mommy’s asshole. Fuck it with your tongue.” she said, her dirty demeanor coming out as soon as I started licking. I lived for bringing that side out of her, and indulging my desires.

“Mmm…”

“Does mommy’s asshole taste like strawberries?” she asked, giggling and replacing my hands with hers. I made her spread her legs slightly, rubbing my face in it and getting the lube all over my face.

“Mmm hmmm.” I moaned in agreement, unwilling to stop what I was doing. It was so kinky and wrong, and so fulfilling at the same time.

“Okay, baby. Mommy’s ready. I’m ready to feel your cock in my ass.” she said, pushing herself up onto her hands and knees. Her ass glistened, and I scooted closer, stepping up with one leg, my mind focused on the task at hand.

Anne had a certain effect on me, reducing me to a submissive little boy, eager to please mommy by any means necessary. She brought it out of me, and I trusted her completely, so I felt no shame when it came to our shared kink.

“Oh my God, mommy. It’s really tight.” I said, staring at her hole as I pressed the tip against her, lining my shaft with lube and spreading it around.

“I want you to open it up.”

“Ohhhh, God.” I threw my head back as I pushed it in without protection. Her tight tunnel gripped every inch of my dick as I made her take it. She squealed, wincing like never before as I bottomed out.

“Fuck! Yes, baby. Hard. Fuck mommy hard!”

“I love it so much.”

“Say it! Say you love mommy’s asshole.”

“I do, mommy. I love your asshole. Oh my fuck…” It was the most intense, exhilarating experience of my life. It felt so different, but so familiar and amazing. Her tightness was unreal, and I worked my cock in and out while she furiously rubbed her clit, bringing herself to orgasm just in the nick of time.

“Cum, baby! Cum in mommy’s asshole.” she called out, giving me permission to unload inside of her. I gripped her hips, pumping until pleasure swept over me.

“Oh….mommy.” I said, holding her against me as I pulsed and flexed, emptying my seed into her.

I’m surprised I didn’t pass out, but I still collapsed beside her in bed. It was the first time I’d ever had anal sex before, and it left me in an unmatched state of euphoria.

“You liked that, didn’t you?” she asked, grinning with pride as she got on top of me, straddling my hips and leaning forward, dangling her tits and smashing my face between them. I loved being smothered by her, whether she was sitting on my face or encouraging me to nurse from her breasts,  it was always a welcome surprise.

“I love you, mommy.” I said, looking into her eyes as I latched onto her nipple.

That was the start of a torrid love affair, and I couldn’t help falling for her. It was kind of an awkward subject to breach, because I was her submissive, but I decided to lay it all out one day, telling her that I wanted our relationship to be official.

“Of course, baby.” she said, smiling and brushing it off like it was no big deal.

“No, I’m serious, mommy. I want you to be my girlfriend.” I said, staring across the breakfast table at her.

“I know, angel. What do you think this is? You’re already my little boyfriend.” she said. It didn’t feel real, not until she let me take her out for dinner. As luck would have it, we ran into a couple of her friends, and a couple of mine, which led straight to the grapevine.

She got a call from Jacob a few days later, and I got the same call from my mother. After all of that awkwardness was sorted out, it was honestly perfect. When my lease was up, I moved in right next door, and we split her 1500 dollar mortgage right down the middle.

It started as a fantasy come true, something I couldn’t say no to. Now it’s grown into my favorite part of my story, and I couldn’t be happier living as a submissive little boy with my new mommy.
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Unconventional Arrangement - MDlb Adult Nursing 

Jimmy moves in with his girlfriend, only to find an unexpected third roommate, Alannah's smoking hot mother Siri. She's overtly flirtatious, extremely comfortable with her body, and curvy in all the right places. 

Alannah assures him that it will only be for a little while, until she gets back on her feet. In the meantime, she encourages him to bond with Siri while she's at work. 

Unconventional Arrangement involves unconventional relationships, gentle femdom, praise, age gap, and adult nursing. 
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Mommy Domme Therapy - MDlb Adult Nursing Fantasy 

John goes to the university therapist to discuss his secret kink, and to explain how it's starting to interfere with his love life. 

Fiona is all ears, finding herself particularly aroused by his conundrum. She understands why he's shy about it, and why she's better built to deal with it than his much younger girlfriend. 

She just so happens to share the same kink, and decides to take a hands-on, straight forward approach to relieving his mommy issues, feeling it would be best for him to explore his desires, and get it out of his system. She might even want to take over the role full time. 

Mommy Domme Therapy involves unconventional relationships, femdom, age gap, MDlb, adult nursing, and cheating. 
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Stepmom/Stepson, Lactation, Nursing, Loving Mommy-Domme

Russ can't believe it when his dad Phil starts dating Amy. She's gorgeous, busty, and so far out of his league that it's not even funny. She comes onto Russ aggressively in their home, and they engage in heavy make-out and petting sessions.

Amy moves in with them not long after, engaged to Phil despite being much more affectionate towards Russ. While he's at the gym, she snoops on his computer and discovers they share the same kink. The attraction was already magnetic, but now it's having a visceral effect on her.

Nourishing His Needs involves light mommy-domme, cheating, and adult nursing.
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Cherish - Taboo Mommy Domme

“There’s one birthday tradition that we can’t break, and that’s the eating of the birthday cake.” I said. 

Brad sat down on his bed, resting his back against the headboard and throwing his hands behind his head as he stared back at me. It suddenly felt as if the spotlight were all on me, and I walked up to the cake, turned around, and then sat my ass down directly onto it, smashing the cake all over my booty. 

“Oh my God. Are you serious?” he asked, instinctively crawling toward me. I moved the rest of the cake to the floor, and got on my hands and knees in the middle of the bed. 

“You’re the birthday boy. Don’t you want to have your cake and eat it too?” I asked, smiling. I felt so vulnerable at the moment I sat on the cake, because if he wasn’t into it then I would have been humiliated. Instead, he positioned himself directly behind me. 

“This is the best birthday present anyone has ever given me.” he said, grabbing my ass and spreading my cheeks apart. 

“I just wanted you to know how much mommy loves you.” I said, feeling an explosion of anticipation. 

“I’ve always been obsessed with your ass, mommy.” he said, burying his face between my cheeks. All of the tension, all of the anticipation, it was all worth it. The moment his lips and tongue found my hole, I was transported almost out of my own body. 
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Naive to a Fault - Forbidden Milf Adult Nursing

Jack lives with his girlfriend Mia in a big house near campus. Technically, it's in her mother's name, and she pays the lion's share of the rent so it's no surprise when she shows up to spend the weekend there, as Mia is going away on a mini vacation with her friends.

Angela is recently divorced, and desperately in need of intimate touch. She also just so happens to have a thing for younger men, and struggles saying no because she's such a people pleaser.

Jack's eyeballs fly out of his head when he sees her cleavage, and the starter pistol for the eye contact Olympics goes off while he struggles to control his gaze until Mia leaves. Suddenly it's just the two of them, all alone in a big house, with no one there to witness their debauchery.

Naive to a Fault involves an older woman and a younger man, cheating, hyper-lactation, and adult nursing.
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