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Chapter 1 - Fiona 


I didn’t have much to go on when he came into my office for the first time, but I noticed right away that he was tall and handsome.

“Hi there, you must be John.” I said, standing up from my chair and offering him my hand.

“Yes ma am. And what was your name?”

“I’m Fiona.”

“Nice to meet you, Fiona.”

“You too. Take a seat.” I said, sitting back down across from him. His eyes shifted down to my cleavage, and I felt myself getting warm right away. “So, it says here that you’ve been having sexual issues in the bedroom.”

“That’s right, with my girlfriend Nicole.” he said, hunched over with his fingers laced, squeezing them tight.

“I see. There weren’t a whole lot of other details, so I was hoping you could explain what’s been happening.” I said, crossing my legs and straightening my posture, brushing my hair over my shoulder so it wasn’t obstructing his view.

“Oh. Uhm, this is super embarrassing.” he said, placing his palm over his forehead and smiling sheepishly.

“Oh, baby. It’s perfectly fine, trust me. I’ve heard it all, and this is a completely judgment free zone. Of all places, with me you can feel free discussing your desires, your insecurities, anything that’s ailing you. I want to make it better, but I need you to let me in.” I said, looking directly into his eyes.

“Okay. I just, well, honestly, I didn’t expect you to be so attractive.” he said, breaking eye contact and chuckling.

“Awh, thank you. In all honesty, I feel the same way. All I had was your name on this sheet of paper, I didn’t know I’d be sitting across from a handsome younger man until you came in.” I said, perfectly willing to lay it all on the table with him. His smile brought out his dimples, and I had to remind myself that he did have a girlfriend, and I was there to be his therapist, not his mistress.

“Thanks.” he said, adjusting his crotch and sitting with his legs spread wide on the little couch in my office. Working at Taboo University allowed for me to experiment with unconventional approaches to therapy, as a huge part of the school’s ethos was to encourage sexual exploration of all kinds.

“Tell me about Nicole, and about your issues in the bedroom.” I said, biting down on the tip of my pen and admiring his wide set shoulders.

“Nicole’s great. She’s super hot, like 5’1”, and a hundred pounds. Nice ass, cute smile.”

“Maybe focus more on her personality.” I said, naturally picturing her in my head as a blonde for some reason.

“Oh, right. She’s sweet, and caring, I don’t know, I like her because she’s always positive, and uplifting. She puts me in a good mood.” he said.

“That’s wonderful. It says here that you’re 21, are you two in the same year?” I asked.

“Actually, she’s a senior this year. She’s 22.”

“I see, and how long have you been seeing each other?”

“About three months now.”

“Oh, it’s a new relationship.”

“Yeah, we met at a basketball game, and you know, one thing led to another.” he said.

“Would you say that it’s serious?” I asked. John glanced up at me, and sighed.

“She wants it to be.”

“And you don’t?” I asked, drawing another sigh.

“I don’t know. My mom hasn’t even met her formally, and she already loves her. And she’s hot, and smart, and I know she’s gonna be successful.”

“So what’s holding you back?” I asked. His body language shifted, and he made himself much smaller, pinning his knees together and leaning forward.

“That’s why I came to you, actually. I don’t know if I’m being immature, or panicking because she’s so serious, or what.” he said.

“Okay, well, let’s talk about it and see if we can come up with some solutions.” I said, trying to keep him moving in the right direction despite his discomfort. It was very common in my experience, for younger men to be gung ho about having sex, but allergic to speaking about it openly.

“Ugh, I don’t really like talking about it.”

“Have you ever talked about it?”

“No. Not really.”

“Not even with Nicole?”

“Especially not with Nicole. She’s very, I don’t know how to describe it, like vanilla, I guess. She’s got a perfect GPA, she plans everything out to the last detail, and I just don’t think she’d take well to it.” he said, shrugging his shoulders.

“What is it? You still haven’t told me what we’re talking about.” I said, getting turned on by the process of teasing it out of him. There was a very specific reason I took the job at Taboo U., and this was it.

“It’s, like a kink, I guess,” he said.

“I’m all ears, sweetheart.”

“I’m getting nervous just talking about it, my heart is pounding.” he said, inhaling sharply and placing his hand over his chest.

“It’s okay, baby. That just means you really want it, and it’s perfectly fine and natural to want to explore your desires, but I can’t help you until you confide in me.” I said, reaching down to unbutton another button on my collared shirt. He was helpless to his own gaze, and swallowed hard while watching it pop loose.

“I don’t want you to look at me any differently.”

“John, I specialize in sexuality, and I’m very open to kinks. No matter what it is, I promise to treat it with the utmost respect and professionalism.” I said. At this point, I was just praying it didn’t involve feces. “John, what is it?”

“I have a, a uhm, I guess you’d call it a mommy kink, if that makes sense.” he said, looking down at his tennis shoes.

“Oh.” I said, feeling my heart flutter. “That’s pretty common, do you care to expand?”

“Is it really?” he asked, looking up with wide eyes.

“Are you kidding? Have you been to an X-rated website? Mommy this, milf that, mommy mommy mommy.” I said, laughing to break the tension.

“Yeah, mine’s pretty bad.”

“What do you mean? There’s absolutely nothing wrong with it, John.”

“Well, hearing you say mommy mommy mommy just now kind of turned me on, I think that’s pretty bad.” he said.

“Really? Would you say the word mommy is a trigger word for you? Sexually?”

“I’d say so, obviously the context matters, but yeah.”

“And how long would you say you’ve been experiencing these feelings?” I asked.

“It started when I was 18 or 19, when I first got to Taboo University. All of the female professors are so fucking hot, and they dress so provocatively. I started having these fantasies, and then I started watching porn with older women, and it all led to me really wanting to actually experience intimacy with a mommy of my own.” he said, finally opening up to me.

“Let me start by saying that mommy kinks are a personal favorite of mine, just in my own personal life. So if that makes you feel any better.”

“Really?”

“Oh, yes. I love being mommy, it’s so empowering to have a good little boy who just wants to do everything his mommy says. I kind of have a praise and worship kink as well.” I said, deciding that it was time for another button.

“I’m sorry, but this is turning me on.” he said, placing his hand on his crotch.

“That’s okay, sweetheart. That’s what mommy is here for.” I said, popping the button loose and wedging my pen between my tits. “I’d like you to tell me more specifics about your mommy kink. What is it specifically that you’d like to do? For example, let’s just say that I was your free use mommy right now, and would do anything you told me to do, what would you tell me to do?”

“Fiona, I don’t know about this.”

“You don’t want to explore with mommy?” I asked, uncrossing my legs and spreading them apart. My skirt was tight and cut off right before the knee, but it still drew his eyes.

“I do, I just don’t want to cheat.”

“Everything that happens in therapy is completely confidential, but it’s also completely consensual, so you don’t have to tell mommy about your deepest desires if you don’t want to, but I promise to make it worth it if you do.” I said, becoming very turned on and ready for the hands on section of our appointment.

“So nothing leaves this room?” he asked.

“That’s correct. It’s completely confidential, only you and me will know what goes on behind these closed doors. Don’t you think it would be healthy for you to explore these desires? Don’t you think that they’re there for a reason?” I asked, standing up from my chair and approaching him.

“I do.”

“That’s my good boy.” I said, patting him on the head. “Tell mommy what you like. What makes your cock turn hard?”

“Is this really happening? Can we really do this right now?” he asked, looking around to make sure there was no one outside of my office, and pitching a very obvious tent in his shorts.

“Of course we can, sweetheart. A mommy and her little boy have a very special relationship, and certain aspects of that are best left in private.” I said, closing the blinds and further dimming the light in my office. John was looking at me like a goddess, like the most beautiful woman in the world. It was a feeling I lived for, and I could tell that I would need to slide into my mommy domme persona and take full control of the session.

“This is really hot.” he said, his eyes following me as I sat down on the armrest of the couch he occupied, and raised one of my feet in front of his face, dangling my stiletto.

“Take mommy’s shoes off. My feet are sore.” I said, watching to see just how obedient he could be.

“Yes, Fiona.” he said, glancing over at me.

“No.” I said, wagging my finger. “Unless you want punishment, you will only call me mommy while we’re involved in this exercise.”

“I’m sorry.”

“It’s fine. You didn’t know, and it’s mommy’s job to correct her little, is it not?” I asked.

“Yes, mommy. It is.” he said, removing my shoes and placing them neatly on the floor beside his feet.

“Rub them.”

“Yes, mommy.” he said, taking my panty hose laden feet into his lap and beginning the massage.

“Good boy.” I said, grazing over his crotch with the big toe of the foot that wasn’t occupied. “Do you like women’s feet, sweetheart? Be honest, you have to tell your mommy everything.”

“I do,” he said. “And yours are very pretty.”

“Thank you, sweetheart. Mommy loves compliments.” I said, speaking slowly and watching him squirm with arousal. It was his ultimate desire, and he was too afraid to even bring it up to his girlfriend, yet there he was, melting under my seductive touch.

“I love your arches, they’re so well taken care of.”

“Good boy. Kiss them.” I said, watching as he did as he was told without question. “I love verbal praise, but I also like action. If you think my feet are beautiful, then show me. Worship them without inhibition, submit to me, and to your desires.”

“Oh my God.” he said, losing himself in what was happening, exactly as I wanted him to.

“Are you hard for mommy?” I asked, knowing damn well the answer, as there was no hiding it.

“Yes, mommy. I’ve never been this turned on in my life.” he said, speaking with a mouthful of toes and slobbering all over my panthose. I thought that perhaps I was overstepping my boundaries, taking advantage of his submissive nature and exploiting his kinks, but it was exactly the type of thing Taboo University encouraged, and the very reason I signed up as one of their sex therapists.




Chapter 2 - John

My knees were shaking as she slid one of her pantyhose down her smoothe, silky thighs.

“You’re mommy’s good boy, aren’t you baby?” she asked, leaving it all scrunched up at her ankle for me to remove.

“Yes, mommy.” I said, feeling my cock pulsing as she spoke. My heart felt like it might just explode, and I didn’t even care. It was by far the hottest moment of my life, and I pushed it out of my head that I had a girlfriend.

“You’re so aroused, I can see you through your pants.” she said, giggling as I slowly revealed her pretty red toes.

“I am. I’ve always wanted this Fio-, I mean mommy.”

“Good boy, look at you correcting yourself. Now as a reward, I’m going to let you suck on all of mommy’s toes.” she said. It felt like my literal fantasies were coming true, as I finally faced all of my own desires. Fiona finished unbuttoning her shirt, removing it to reveal her plump breasts, held in place and pushed up by her bra.

“Mmm…” I moaned, swirling my tongue around her toes and paying her beauty homage. She motioned for me to approach with her finger, removing her bra and exposing her perfect mommy milkers.

“Such a good boy. Mommy is so proud of you for telling me about your desires. I think that good boys should be rewarded.” she said, climbing down from the armrest and mounting me on the couch. “Suck on your new mommy’s tits. I want my little boy to grow big and strong.”

“Yes, mommy.” I said, still finding it surreal. Enrolling at Taboo University was seeming like a better and better decision, especially when I started sucking on mommy’s puffy nipples.

“Oh, yes. Drink mommy’s milk, this is our little secret. You only do this with mommy, okay?”

“Yes mommy.” I said, completely hypnotized by her body. I’d craved intimacy with an older woman for so long, and it was like she knew exactly how to cater to me. Fiona grinded in my lap, isolating my cock through my shorts and further torturing me and squeezing my face between her tits. My phone buzzed, right there on the couch beside us.

“It’s Nicole.” Fiona said, seeing the text message.

“Fuck. I should text her back.” I said, feeling a sudden onset of panic. Fiona grabbed my hand, intercepting it as I reached out for my cell.

“Are you really going to interrupt your mommy right now?”

“Oh, no. I’m sorry. You’re right.”

“Does Nicole take care of you like this?” she asked.

“No, she doesn’t.”

“Does she let you lick her toes and call you mommy?” she asked, raising my chin so that our eyes met.

“No mommy, she doesn’t.”

“While you’re with me, I want to be the most important woman in the world. Do you understand?” she asked, running her fingers through my hair.

“Yes, mommy.” I said, returning to her nourishing breasts, sucking for her milk.

“Now. I’m going to put a blindfold on you, and want you to pull down your pants and underwear.” she said, climbing off of me and going to her desk.

“Right now?” I asked, still feeling like we were somewhat in public. It was a University facility, and there were students, and other workers all around the building.

“Don’t question me, little boy. Take your cock out for mommy.” she said, making her voice stern and pointing. I controlled my breathing, trying not to spontaneously erupt in my pants as I stepped out of them and sat back down. “Look at that, you really do love your mommy.”

“So much.” I said, flexing my erection as she approached. I wanted her touch more than anything, and it felt so erotic being on display in front of her.

“I love the hard cock of a younger man, so full of vigor and pent up frustration.” she said, placing the black lace blindfold over my eyes, and robbing me of my ability to admire her beauty.

“Yes, mommy. I need your touch.”

“Yes, you do, baby. Your current lover can’t please you in the ways that I can. She wouldn’t understand your desires like mommy.” she whispered, her hot breath tickling my ear and sending chills up my spine.

“Only you.” I said, knowing that I was crossing every line with her. I knew that what I was doing was wrong, but I couldn’t help myself. The arousal was too strong, easily circumventing my ability to think rationally.

“Mommy loves your cock.” she said, tapping my cockhead with her fingernails, lightly grazing them down my shaft and making my balls tighten with anticipation.

“Thank you, mommy.”

“Do you know what mommy wants to do to that big cock of yours?”

“What?” I asked, almost whimpering. The pressure was immense, and building by the second, until it was pounding in my head, and the only thing I could think about.

“I want to kiss it, and suck on it, and spit on it, and choke on it, and stroke it, and worship it…” she whispered, as I bit down on my lip and began rubbing her thigh. “No, no. Sit on your hands. No touch, no sight. Only sensation.”

“Yes, mommy.” I said, whining but doing as I was told. It was excruciating, but it was everything I wanted. All of the areas Nicole fell short in, Fiona excelled. I needed a kinky domme to push my boundaries, a woman in control who could lead me to pleasures I couldn’t possibly realize on my own.

“Mommy is going to take off her skirt, and her underwear. Playing with my little boy is getting me all worked up. Maybe if you can last long enough, I’ll let you see what mommy feels like on the inside.” she said. I could hear her stripping down, and wished that I could rip the blindfold off and see what was happening.

“Yes, mommy. I want that so badly.”

“I know, baby. It’s quite obvious.” she said, sitting back down beside me. “Mommy is so proud of you for not touching yourself, I know it’s getting harder and harder.”

“I only want your touch, mommy. That's all I want.” I said, almost getting fatigued by how much I wanted the pleasure she was withholding.

“Say I love you mommy.” she whispered, licking my inner ear and making my cock bounce. “Say I love my mommy, keep saying it, and don’t stop. Then, maybe I’ll let you fuck me.”

“Yes, mommy. I love you.” I said, as Fiona wrapped her fingers around my cock, squeezing gently and moving her hand up and down my length. It was like a lightning strike of pleasure, and I started drooling the moment she finally touched me. “Oh my God.”

“Look at those balls, so big and full. Have you been thinking about me?” she asked.

“Yes, mommy. I think about you while I fuck my girlfriend, I can’t help it.” I said. Fiona made my mind melt completely, and she naturally took control of me. I’d always had some interest in submission, but I had no idea just how powerful the feeling would be when a woman took control of me.

“Let mommy make it wet.” she said, spitting onto my cock and rubbing it in. I tried sitting still, but couldn’t stop jerking and twitching beneath her touch. I’d never felt so turned on before, and it intensified every sensation. “Say it.”

“I love you mommy. I love you, I love you.” I moaned, letting her stroke my spit soaked cock.

“Do you want mommy to suck on your balls?”

“Yes mommy.”

“Good boy, don’t stop saying it.” she said, taking my testicles into her mouth without breaking her rhythm.

“I love you mommy, but I’m gonna cum.” I said, grunting as she brought me near to the edge.

“Awh, already?” she asked, giggling and rubbing her face in my balls. She was exactly the untamed woman I’d fantasized about, like someone had cashed in one of their genie wishes by hooking me up with my exact dream woman.

“I’m sorry, mommy. You make it feel so good.”

“I know, sweetheart. You’ve wanted mommy to suck your cock for a really long time, haven’t you?”

“Yes, mommy. For too long.” I said, taking my hands out because they were tingling. I knew not to break the rules, and was sweating while she gave me a couple of seconds to breathe, blowing on my cock because it was so close to cumming.

“Oh, wow. It has a pulse.” she said, licking from my balls all the way up the shaft.

“Ugh, God. I love that, mommy.” I said.

“Do you wanna know what I love?” she asked, holding me by the base. “Mommy loves your cock.”

“Ohhh, fuck.” I sighed as fireworks went off in my head. Fiona took the head of my cock into her mouth, swirling her tongue around and sucking while fondling my balls and stroking simultaneously. My breather had done nothing to refill my stamina tank, and I knew that there was no stopping it.

“Say it!” she grunted, keeping her mouth on the tip as I came to climax in her mouth.

“I love my mommy.” I moaned, my toes curling as I emptied my nuts down her throat. Fiona was the perfect mommy, and gulped down every last rope of hot sticky cum, concluding in our session with the ultimate finale.




Chapter 3 - Fiona

My session with John left me in a daze, and I canceled my other appointment for that day. I was single and dating, and I don’t think I realized how much I needed that sort of naughty intimacy. It was the most exhilarating experience, and I craved more right away.

John was tall and handsome, and so fresh and naive when it came to kink. Seeing the way he lit up for me was intoxicating, seeing a man reduced to his absolute base urges and desires for me. It made me feel powerful, and although I knew that it wasn’t the most professional thing to do, I got his cell phone number from my records and texted him, saying I’d like to further explore these relationship dynamics, outside of therapy.

JOHN: I’d really like that. I can’t even put it into words, Fiona. Mind blowing.

FIONA: Such a great stress reliever, I feel so light now. Mommy needs more.

JOHN: So when did you want to meet up?

FIONA: Does the morning work for you? Nine or ten.

JOHN: I can do nine. Where are we going to meet?

FIONA: At my house.

JOHN: Perfect. I’ll need to be back by eleven though, I’m meeting Nicole and her friends for lunch.

FIONA: Of course. I’ll see you then.

JOHN: I can’t wait.

I woke up early the next morning, having already shaved and gotten myself ready for our encounter the night before. It was a special occasion, as I didn’t see my clients outside of therapy. I was breaking my own rules because our session left me desperately in need. Going down on him like that stimulated my arousal, and I needed to have that tension pounded out of me. It only made sense that my little boy be the one to do it.

John would like anything that I wore for him, but I wanted to really turn him on. Knowing that his girlfriend wasn’t particularly kinky or adventurous, I decided to wear an assless and crotchless lingerie set. I bought it during a spending binge, and never got the chance to wear it, but it was as revealing as it got, and I knew that it was perfect to tantalize his young mind.

I lived very close to campus, as I’d relocated specifically for the job. Still, I didn’t expect him to show up on his bicycle, and it made me feel like the naughtiest of cougars.

“Oh, no.” I said, giggling as I sipped on my hot tea, watching him from the front window as he put his kick stand down, and walked up to my front door wearing a backpack. I really did feel like his mommy, and my heart started beating faster when I heard his knuckles rapping on my door.

“Hey.” he said, unable to fight the massive smile from forming on his face as I let him inside.

“Hi sweetheart.” I said, closing the door behind him before untying the belt of my robe, and flashing my outfit.

“Oh my God. Can I see that again?” he asked.

“Of course, in the bedroom.” I said, knowing that we were a bit short on time. “How long did it take you to get here?”

“Only like fifteen minutes.” he said, dropping his bag on the floor in my bedroom.

“Strip down. There’s no need for you to be wearing all those clothes.” I said.

“Oh. Yes mommy.”

“You know, I really appreciate you making time to come see me.” I said, removing my robe and laying it on the bed.

“I’d do anything for you. You look gorgeous. Your body.” he said, his eyes scanning me up and down.

“How does seeing mommy in this type of clothing make you feel?” I asked, sitting down at the foot of the bed and watching him remove his clothes.

“It makes me horny, honestly.” he said, the bulge in his boxers backing up his truthfulness.

“Come here.” I said, patting the mattress beside me. I took his hand and mine, and brought it to my lips, parting them as I began to suck on his pointer finger. He melted instantly, cupping my breast with his other hand and moaning as I swirled my tongue around his finger.

“Mommy…Fuck.”

“Watch your language, little boy.”

“Yes, mommy. That just feels so good. You turn me on so much.”

“More than that girlfriend of yours?” I asked, playing a role, but also eager to outperform her in every way. I wasn’t so sure that I wanted something serious, and dating was going nowhere for me. John was exactly the submissive little boy toy I needed to get me through the year, and I had no qualms about staking my claim.

“Oh my God, mommy. You have no idea. I feel so free with you.” he said, so earnest and adorable. I placed my hand on the outside of his boxers, gripping his cock and looking into his eyes.

“Thank you, angel. That means so much to me. I don’t mind you dating other girls, just as long as you always have a very special place for mommy.” I whispered, popping my breasts out of my bra and drawing his eyes. “Before you start drinking my milk, I want you to kiss mommy. Really kiss me, and don’t hold back.”

“Yes mommy.” he whispered, leaning in. It was exactly what I hoped for, true passion. I had ignited him in such a way that he felt completely open with me, and I always found that led to the best sex. His tongue invaded my mouth, slobbering and swirling with the reckless abandon of youth.

“Mmm.” I moaned, climbing on top of him and kissing him deeply. I hadn’t made out like that in years, and it made me so hot and bothered that it was ridiculous. I had all these plans of making him oil me up and give me a massage, worship my body with his tongue, then I was going to slowly tease him before giving him what he wanted.

My plans flew straight out the window as I felt his hard cock between my legs, grinding against me as we exchanged saliva, quite literally. He opened wide, letting me drool into his mouth and gulping it down.

“That’s so hot, mommy.”

“Nicole doesn’t do that, does she?”

“She doesn’t even compare to you.” he said, his eyes as wide as his dilated pupils. Besides being his dominant, and assuming the role of mommy, it truly felt like I was his master. He was the first man who truly submitted to me, and he was even willing to cheat on his girlfriend without the slightest hesitation for the chance to be with me. 

“I bet she can’t do this, either.” I said, pinching my nipples until droplets of milk formed, immediately prompting his mouth to consume them.

“No. Only my mommy.” he whispered, latching on and squeezing as I dangled them in his eager face.

“Such a good boy.” I said, cooing as his suction stimulated my nipples and made me want to ride him. I’d spent our first session in a state of service, but I was practically trembling as I grinded myself against him. “Mommy wants to cum, sweetheart.”

“Yes, mommy.” he said, as I climbed off of him and then right back on, deciding to take a seat on his face, and bury mine between his legs from the top 69 position. “Oh my God.”

“Do you like it, baby? Is it pretty?” I asked, shaking it in his face as I pulled his cock through the slit in his boxers. He responded by taking me into his mouth, and licking between my lips like I was strawberry flavored. “Ooh. Baby!”

“Mmm…You have the best pussy, mommy. I love it so much.” he said, spreading my cheeks apart with his hands and sniffing my asshole while licking it. My toes flexed, and I felt the sudden need to bite down on something.

“Don’t stop, baby. Tell mommy how much you love her.” I said, using his cock to relieve my oral fixation. John grunted, jerking beneath me but never breaking the strict rhythm of his tongue.

“Mmm…mmm…”

“Do you eat Nicole like that?” I asked, turned on by hearing him compare us in my favor.

“She doesn’t let me.” he said, his tongue straying to my anus.

“Oh, John. Such a dirty little boy.” I said, stroking his slimy, spit covered dick and sitting up to enjoy it. His tongue was warm and determined, forcing its way inside and making me shriek with pleasure. I hadn’t expected it, and he hit a spot that made my eye twitch as I rode his face, sinking my weight down and savoring his servitude.

“Oh, mommy. You’re gonna make me cum.” he said, prompting me to stop immediately. The last thing I was going to do was let him finish again, not before he’d buried his juicy length between my legs, and fed me properly.

“No, no. Not yet, baby. Be a good boy, it’s ladies first, remember?” I asked, releasing his cock and humping his face. Just because he needed recovery, didn’t mean I did. Once I was able to focus entirely on my own pleasure, it took only a minute before I was swelling up with electric pressure, gyrating until everything faded to black, and his steady tongue drove me to the brink of nirvana.

“Mmm…” he moaned as I came, sucking my clit and pulling me onto his face, happily smothering himself in my womanhood.

My left leg shook uncontrollably, and I pinned his head to the mattress with my pelvis, grinding on his face and seeing stars. I crawled off of him, completely on autopilot as I collapsed onto my pillows, so satisfied that it was like occupying a whole new realm of equanimity.

“I love you, mommy.” he whispered, crawling over to me with his hard cock still poking through the slit in his boxers.

“I love you, too. That was so nice, baby.”

“You taste incredible. It’s honestly like I’m addicted to your flesh, I can’t stop the cravings. You’re all I can think about.” he said. The lines between our mommy domme little boy roleplay and reality were blending, and I couldn’t deny feeling the same.

“My sweetheart. There’s nothing wrong with a good little boy like you falling in love with his mommy.” I said.

“It’s just, I mean, it feels so good being with you. Being able to be open and kinky like this, I had no idea what I was missing in the bedroom.” he said.

“Awh, you’re so sweet. We’ve only begun to explore, my love.” I said, tugging at his waistband until he removed his boxers.

“I know. I just, I don’t know. I feel kinda bad, like I should probably break up with Nicole if we’re gonna keep doing this.” he said.

“That’s entirely up to you, John. You have to make your own decisions, but I’ll still be your mommy, and I’ll still love you either way.” I said. It was terrible, really, how hot it made me to hear his confession.

“You’re right, but I know that I want this right now. I want you.” he said.

“How do you want me?” I asked.

“Next time, I want you in missionary so I can look at you while we fuck.” he said.

“Why next time?”

“Because I’d be so tempted to kiss you. I wouldn’t be able to resist.”

“Well, I certainly don’t mind if you kiss me.” I said, pursing up my lips for him and closing my eyes.

“I just ate your ass.” he said.

“Oh, yeah. Good call.” I said, quickly getting on my hands, facing away from him. “Good boy, silly mommy almost forgot.”

“I can’t believe my life right now.” he said, mounting me and stuffing me full of his hard young cock.

“Ugh!”

“Oh my God, mommy. It’s so good. It’s so fucking good.” he said, pummeling me right away. His fat balls slapped against my ass, and his fingers dug into my flesh as he powerfully laid claim to me. It was exactly the pounding I needed, and I buried my face in my pillow, screaming his name as he delivered me over and over again, reminding me of exactly how much stress could be relieved when you’re fucked hard enough.

“Ughhh! Ughhnnn! Yes, baby. Don’t stop. Fuck mommy, you’re doing so good.” I said, my voice droned out by the hard, rhythmic packing sounds of his hips taking me. His stamina was impressive, and I was reduced to a squealing, incoherent mess by the time his cock spurted off inside of me.

“Oh, fuck, mommy. I’m not pulling out, I have to cum in you.” he said, leaving it in and filling me with hot sticky cum. I was drooling and cross eyed, and in no state to do anything other than take every drop of his virile semen.

Chapter 4 - John 


I realized that it wasn’t healthy for me to keep seeing Fiona, as the guilt was eating me up inside, and I was becoming like a hopeless addict. Nicole felt like an afterthought to me, as my mind was always entirely focused on serving my mommy. While that turned me on to no end, and I found the sex to be the most therapeutic, and frankly, just the best sex I’d ever had, I knew that it wasn’t fair to put my girlfriend second.

Still, I couldn’t stop thinking about Fiona. She was my dream woman in every way, and I felt like maybe I was passing up something spectacular for something mediocre. It definitely brought the weaknesses of our relationship to the forefront of my attention, and it wasn’t fair, but she simply didn’t stack up with Fiona in the bedroom.

It was too hard for me to tell Fiona, so I temporarily blocked her number and tried going back to life as usual. Nicole made me go to lunch with her friends every Saturday, and I was particularly agitated after a week of not seeing my mommy, and having to deal with Nicole nit picking every little thing.

I kind of got snippy, and we left in a less than ideal mood. Once we got back home, things settled down, and she got her bi-weekly hair up the butt that made her want to fool around. I was still struggling with things, and decided to give Nicole a chance, to see if maybe she could embody the role of the dominant, loving mommy that I wanted.

To save myself the embarrassment of reliving what followed, suffice it to say that she was mortified. Absolutely mortified. She stormed out, and broke up with me. Then she came back later, apologized, and asked me to clarify, which only made the vicious circle run another lap.

After some rumination, I decided that it wasn’t the best idea to bring it up. Nicole wasn’t Fiona, and Nicole certainly wasn’t mommy. At the same time, I’m kind of glad it happened, because it facilitated our break up. It was just too weird after that, and we decided to call it quits. And I decided to unblock Fiona’s number, and rode my bike straight to her house to apologize.

“It’s fine, baby. I’m proud of you for making a grown up decision like that. It takes a lot of courage to do the right thing.” she said, pulling up her shirt and exposing her ample breasts. “Good boys get rewarded.”

“Thank you, mommy.” I said, leaning forward to latch onto her suckable nipple.

We decided to make things official, with me as her little, and her as my mommy. I see her once a week officially, and multiple times a week “on the side”, as we call it. Nicole and I are still friends, and I’m a lot happier being single, with a loving mommy who handles all of my needs.
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Massive - So Much Older - DDlg Forbidden Pregnancy 

Megan takes a job as a personal nurse for the elderly, visiting them in their private homes and helping out. Her first Client is a man named Jack, and he isn't at all what she expected. 

He's tall, handsome, and very forward. Despite their 40 year age gap, the chemistry is undeniable, and the more time they spend together, the closer she feels to him. 

She shows up early one day, and goes to his bedroom, accidentally walking in on him in his underwear. Her eyes go wide, and she can't believe it. The 62 year old man is so well endowed that it doesn't seem possible, and she can't get the image out of her head. When it comes time to give him a sponge bath, she comes face to face with his juicy length, and it proves to be a temptation well beyond her ability to resist. 



Massive - So Much Older involves a much older man and a younger woman, DDlg, massive size, romance, and pregnancy. 
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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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Free Use - Fertility Pandemic

Alexander never considers actually putting the emergency free use authorization into effect in his household, until his wife Brittany starts nudging him in that direction.

Kyra is half his age, and up until this moment, completely off limits. As soon as he's allowed to look at her in a different light, a deep hunger possesses him.

Brittany only has one condition, that their free use is for reproductive purposes only.
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Stroke - Taboo Mommy Domme

Angela is trying to wake up Ace, and playfully pulls off his sheets.

He's nude, huge, and hard. She's frozen, wide eyed, and drooling. They both know it's wrong, that it's totally inappropriate for her to stay in his room and encourage him all the way through to completion, but it doesn't stop them.

Their attraction is a powerful impulse, well beyond their ability to control or resist, and it robs them of their faculties over and over as they indulge their depraved desires.

Stroke involves a taboo affair between an older woman and a younger man, and MDlb themes.
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Stress Reliever - Age Gap Femdom

Johnny develops Hyperspermia, causing him to suffer intense, all day arousal, and massive volumes of release.

Allison is the milf of his dreams, and she steps in on the condition that he fully submits to her, letting her personally handle his daily relief. He's willing to do anything she tells him, as he's already secretly head over heels in love with her.

Stress Reliever involves an age gap between an older woman and a younger man, Femdom, MDlb, bondage, light adult nursing, and plenty of hot sticky finish.
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