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Chapter 1 - Mat 


It was a rough morning. I was hungover, and embarrassed myself the night before by professing my love to my longtime friend Sarah. She was hot, and I did have a crush on her, but I have no idea what I was thinking. 

My phone buzzed, and I just grunted and left it in my room. I was 22, fresh out of college, and failing in the dating department. I put on my robe and stepped outside to smoke a cigarette, and was almost run over by two huge guys carrying a couch into the apartment next door. 

“Coming through!” another guy said, even bigger than the two guys carrying the couch. 

“My bad.” I said, sliding around him and going to sit on the hood of my car. It was almost noon, and it looked like I was going to have a new neighbor. That’s when it happened, the first moment of my life that truly felt like it happened in slow motion. 

I heard the roaring engine, and turned my head as a red Corvette convertible pulled into the parking spot beside mine. 

“God damn.” I whispered, pulling on the filter as I noticed the beautiful woman driving it. It was the middle of summer, and she stepped out of the car in her low cut, curve hugging dress and high heeled shoes. 

“Howdy.” she said, raising her sunglasses and looking right at me. 

“Hi.” I managed, frozen in my tracks by her incredible beauty. 

“You live here?” 

“Uh, yeah. Unit 42.” I said, pointing at my door with my cigarette. 

“We’re neighbors!” she said, her face lighting up and a smile forming across her bright red lips. 

“Right on. Very cool.” I said, my eyes still adjusting to the sun. 

“I’m Lauren.” she said, extending her manicured hand in my direction. 

“Mat.” I said, trying my damndest not to break eye contact. 

“Oh my, I didn’t expect to have such a handsome young man living next door.” she said, giggling. 

“Who, me?” I asked, drawing laughter. 

“Yes, you. Silly boy, who else would I be talking about?” she asked, right as a couple of buff movers walked past me. 

“I was just kidding. You’re not too bad yourself.” I said, feeling my face turn red. 

“Why thank you, sweetheart.” she said, doing a little curtsy. 

“Are you new to town?” I asked, rubbing my neck and trying not to be awkward. She was maybe fifteen years older than me, but she was absolutely stunning. 

“You could say that. I’m in the middle of a divorce, and I needed a place to stay while we sort it all out.” she said. 

“I’m sorry.” 

“I’m not. He’s a liar and a cheat, and I’m gonna take him for everything he’s worth.” she said, matter of factly with a big grin. 

“Can’t argue with that.” I said. 

“You’re really cute. We should hang out.” 

“Really? Yeah, definitely. Sure.” I said, completely caught off guard. I was terrible with women, and stuff like this simply didn’t happen to me. 

“You don’t mind? I’m not trying to impose, but my apartment won’t be ready until later.” she said. 

“Not at all. Mi casa es tu casa.” 

“Gracias senior!” she said, bubbly as all hell for a woman going through a divorce. 

“Uhm, do you mind giving me a minute? I really don’t want you to see my apartment in the state it’s in.” I said, pausing at the door. 

“You’re adorable. Go ahead and clean your room.” she said, chuckling to herself. 

“Thank you. This is for your own good.” I said, smiling before slipping inside and closing the door behind me. My heart was pounding, and I looked around at my disgusting mess of an apartment. 

There were empty beer cans and pizza boxes, a big, fresh red wine stain on the floor and rug, the dishes weren’t done, and there was a peculiar smell emanating through my apartment. This was an absolute nightmare, but it made perfect sense. The one time I finally get super lucky, and a hot, older woman with huge tits moves in next door, seems interested, and fucking invites herself in, and of course, my apartment was in a condemned state. 

I kept picturing her in my head as I sprinted around, deciding to use my bedroom as the stash spot for everything out of place. I grabbed a trash bag, and started filling it up. 

“What is that fucking smell?” I asked, scrambling around and looking through my drawers for the scented candle my mom bought me for Christmas. I found it, lit it, and then continued working. I didn’t know I could move that fast, especially hungover. Thankfully, I had a swiffer, because the floor was extra disgusting. That’s when the bathroom popped into my head. 

I’d spent the past two weeks getting drunk with my friends, and the toilet had been used on multiple occasions as a barf bag. 

“Dammit.” I said, taking one look at the bowl and cringing. “Dammit, dammit, dammit.” 

Chapter 2 - Lauren 


I couldn’t believe my luck. Mat was exactly what I was looking for, as I hadn’t been with anyone since my husband. Months had passed of sleeping alone, and I was going insane. Sex was all that I could think about, and my plan all along had been to find a much younger man to have a sort of fling with. 

I’d been married for eight years, so it had been a very long time since I’d had a new partner. I’m not sure what it was exactly, but I found myself drawn to younger men in particular. I liked how helpless they were to their own urges, and I craved a lover with an insatiable appetite. 

Hooking up with the cute neighbor seemed so cliche, and I hadn’t even considered it as a possibility. I was just going to go out with my friends, and pick a random lucky guy and show him the time of his life. This was much cuter, and since my lease was for six months, it would work out perfectly having a boy toy at my beck and call. 

I certainly missed intimacy, and physical touch in general, but I also missed being looked at with the eyes of desire. I missed feeling special, and feeling sexy. As I waited outside of his apartment, I was giddy with nerves and excitement. The moving crew would be at it all day, giving us plenty of time to get acquainted. I loved that he was in such a panic, as I could hear things clanking around in his apartment as he hurriedly cleaned. 

It already made me feel younger, and free again. I had no plans for the day, or the month for that matter, and it was a sensation I hadn’t experienced since I was in my twenties. There was only one thing missing, and I was really hoping that Mat might be it. 

He looked to be in his early twenties, and I just kept getting hornier while waiting for him to come back. My heart beat faster and faster while I played out naughty scenarios in my head, daydreaming about stepping into the role of his mommy, and letting him worship every inch of my body with his tongue before I sucked the soul straight out through his urethra. 

My sex life with Ryan had long fizzled, and I couldn’t remember the last time we really connected in the bedroom. He was more of a thumper than anything, and was great for an occasional hard fucking but that was about it. I hoped for something more passionate, loving, gentle, and erotic. I wanted a man who could think of nothing else besides my flesh, a man who was obsessed with giving me pleasure, and serving his mommy in whatever way I saw fit. 

It took almost half an hour, and I was starting to get worried that I’d scared him away. Suddenly, his door swung open, and Mat appeared with a fresh outfit and a smile. 

“I’m so sorry, come in.” he said. 

“This isn’t that bad.” I said, looking around. 

“You should have seen the before pictures.” he said, closing the door. I felt a chill of exhilaration move up my spine, as we were all alone, and I was so horny that it was fogging my mind. “Did you want something to drink?” 

“Sure, what do you have?” I asked. He led me into his kitchen, and opened the refrigerator. “Oh, no.” 

“Yeah, it’s kind of empty. I have beer, a water bottle, and an old energy drink.” he said. 

“Water is fine.” I said, finding his bachelor pad endearing. After all those years of marriage, keeping up appearances, and living in luxury, I wanted something new. As crazy as it sounds, it kind of turned me on that he was broke. “So, tell me about yourself.” 

“There’s not a whole lot to tell. I’m 22, fresh out of college.” 

“Are you single?” I asked, twisting the cap of the water bottle and looking directly into his eyes. He smiled and looked away. 

“Yeah, I am.” he said. 

“Oh, well that’s convenient.” I said, strolling past him into the living room. 

“What do you mean?” 

“Well, I told you how I’m going through a divorce.” 

“Yeah.” 

“We separated months ago.” I said, taking a seat on his couch and crossing my legs. His eyes drifted to my chest, and I pressed my breasts together with my arms for his viewing pleasure. “So it’s been a long time, if you know what I mean.” 

“Since you’ve dated?” 

“Well, yes, but I don’t think I’m ready for serious dating. I think I just want something casual, with no strings attached.” I said, waiting for him to pick up on my hints. 

“That makes sense. I’m kind of in the same position.” 

“Did you go through a break up recently too?” I asked. He shook his head. 

“No, I’ve been single for a couple years now, but I’m not really looking for anything serious either.” he said. 

“I like that. That’s kind of where I am in life right now, just ready to be free, let loose, and have fun.” I said, drawing a smile. 

“You’re really pretty.” he said, raising his eyes to mine. I could tell by his red face that he was nervous, and I found it adorable. 

“Awh, sweetie. Thank you.” I said. He sat down on an old brown lounge chair, and I hated how much space there was between us. Even though we’d just met, he checked all of my boxes. I wasn’t normally so aggressive, but I wasn’t used to going months without being fucked. 

“Of course.” 

“Why are you sitting over there? I’m trying to tell you how lonely I am.” I said, laughing at how desperate I sounded. 

“My bad.” he said, popping up without hesitation and sitting beside me. 

“It’s okay, sweetheart. It’s not your fault, I just really miss the touch of a man.” I said, leaning against him and placing my hand on his thigh. He chuckled nervously, his eyes drifting again to my cleavage. “Do you like them?” 

“I’m sorry.” he said, laughing it off. 

“No, it’s okay.” I said, turning my torso to face him and straightening my posture. “They’re very sensitive, but you can touch them if you want.” 

“Seriously?” he asked, his eyes bulging as he openly stared at them. I couldn’t help but giggle, as there was something so earnest about his reaction. 

“Only one condition.” 

“Yeah?” he asked, mustering the willpower to lift his gaze to meet mine. 

“You have to call me mommy.” 

Chapter 3 - Mat 


“You want me to call you mommy?” I asked, completely dumbfounded. It didn’t help at all that I was throbbing hard in my pants, my brain in a haywire state that she caused just by being so damn sexy.

“You don’t think I’m weird, do you?” she asked. “Oh, no. This isn’t what I wanted to happen.”

“No, no. It’s fine. I don’t mind.” I said.

“Really?”

“Yeah. I’ll call you mommy.” I said. The last thing I wanted to do was make her feel ashamed of her kink, it was just so out of nowhere. She laughed, and nestled her head against mine, her scent further short circuiting what was left of my functioning brain. It felt like I was in a porno, and I was just trying not to fuck it up.

“It’s just, well, my husband wasn’t into it, and he was older than me.” she said, her hand moving closer to my crotch.

“Oh.”

“I can’t believe I’m telling you about this, but I have this sort of, mommy kink, I guess you could call it.” she said, seeming a bit nervous.

“That’s hot.” I said, trying to make her feel better.

“You like it?”

“I mean, honestly, I’ve watched plenty of stepmom and milf porn in my life. It’s definitely something I could get into.” I said, surprising myself with my openness. It felt easier to open up since she’d already taken the first step by making herself so vulnerable.

“Ooh, a naughty boy.” she said, leaning in. Her lips found mine, and it was like fireworks going off in my head. I was still processing the situation, her tongue slipped into my mouth, and the next thing I knew, she was popping her gorgeous tits out of her dress, and we were off to the fucking races. “Mommy is so horny, baby. I need my little boy to take care of me.”

“Mmm…Yes, mommy.” I said, my face mashed between her heaving breasts. “Oh my God.”

“Yes, baby. Show mommy how much you love her.” she said, kicking off her shoes and lowering herself onto her back.

“Yes, mommy.” I said, groping her fat tits and latching on.

“I love it when you call me that.” she whispered as I kissed her porcelain breasts, swirling my tongue around her nipple as my cock throbbed in my shorts, needing a tight hole to erupt inside of.

“You have the best tits, mommy.” I said, feeling my dick jump as the word left my mouth. I’d always had a fantasy of fucking a gorgeous older woman like her, and I couldn’t believe how she’d fallen into my lap.

“You’re such a good boy. Drink mommy’s warm milk until your little belly is full.” she said, her sensual voice putting me into a state of comfort. I took off my shirt, and we cuddled up on the couch, with my lips firmly attached to her tit, suckling until breastmilk was dribbling out onto my tongue.

“It tastes so good.”

“Yes, that’s my sweet boy. Is sucking on mommy’s tit making your cock hard?” she asked.

“Yes, mommy. You make me so hard.” I said, feeling myself slip further under her spell as she wrapped her fingers around my shaft, stroking it through my shorts. “Oh my God.”

“Say I love you mommy.” she whispered, her hot breath sending a chills through my spine as the tip of her tongue explored my inner ear.

“I love you, mommy.” I said. Lauren laced her fingers in my waistband, slowly pulling it away from my stomach and peeking inside.

“Oh, wow. I didn’t realize my little boy had such a manly cock.” she whispered, her kisses moving to my neck. “Take it out for mommy.”

“Yes, mommy.” I said, standing up to remove my shorts and underwear. Lauren pulled her dress up, exposing her red lace panties and a small tattoo of a heart with a locket just above her waistband.

“Good boy. I love when you do exactly as you’re told.” she said, giving me pointers that I had every intention on using. I knew it was an audition right away, and if I fucked her well enough, I might just end up with the hottest fuck buddy imaginable living right next door. “Get on your knees.”

“Yes, mommy.” I said, doing as I was told and getting my first feel for submission. I’d never been involved in anything so kinky.

“Put your hands behind your back. I want you to eat mommy’s pussy.” she said. “And remember that phrase I told you I liked? Don’t stop saying it until I cum.”

“Yes, mommy.” I said, holding my hands behind my back and stepping forward on my knees as she slowly removed her panties. “You’re so pretty.”

“Who’s so pretty?” she asked, readjusting herself in front of me to get comfortable.

“My mommy.” I said, staring down at her pussy. Her well trimmed bush was a novelty to me, and I felt like I was participating in the adult version of bobbing for apples when I leaned in with no hands.

“Yes, baby. That’s my good boy. You know what mommy likes.” she said, cooing as I started licking.

“Mmm. You’re so wet.” I said, taking notice of her arousal. It had been a long time since my face was buried between a woman’s legs, and never a woman as gorgeous as Lauren. It didn’t surprise me one bit how amazing she tasted, as everything about her was so well taken care of, all the way down to her pedicured red toe nails.

“Yes, baby. Mommy is very horny, I’m so glad I found myself a good boy.” she said, squeezing her fingers around my hair and grinding against my face. It was intoxicating, being with a woman so unhinged.

“I love you, mommy.” I said, causing her to squeal with glee as I sucked on her clit.

“Yes…look up at mommy. Such a naughty boy, eating your mommy’s pussy.”

“I love my mommy. I do whatever she tells me to do.” I said, staring up at her as I rhythmically stroked her with my tongue.

“Such a mama’s boy.” she said, sucking on her own finger and making me wish it was my erection. I would have gone down on her for hours if she let me, but it was becoming almost torturous not being able to touch myself, so I asked for permission.

“It's so hard.” I said, pulling my head up and looking down at myself. “I want you to touch it.”

“Who do you want to touch it?” she asked, grinning playfully.

“I want mommy to touch it.”

“What is “it”? What do you want mommy to touch?” she asked, enjoying the tease. I’ve never been so aroused, and it felt like my head might just spontaneously explode right then and there.

“I want mommy to touch my cock.” I said, further turned on by how ashamed it made me feel to say it.

“Do you want to go to your bedroom?” she asked. “We could have more fun on your bed.”




Chapter 4 - Lauren

He made a funny face, still down on his knees with his hands behind his back. His juicy dick was calling out to me, making my mouth water. As much as I was enjoying his generosity, I wanted to play too, as I took great pleasure in giving pleasure.

“It’s just, my room is a mess. I kind of just shoved everything in there.” he said, thoroughly embarrassed, like I gave a fuck about the conditions of his bedroom.

“Do you want mommy to suck your cock or not?” I asked, drunk on my own arousal and feeling very dommy mommy.

“Alright, I warned you.” he said, standing up and offering me his hand. He walked in front of me, and I let my intrusive impulse to slap his ass get the better of me as we entered his room.

“Jesus.” he said, rubbing his butt and giving me a look.

“I’m sorry.” I said, covering my mouth and laughing. A twinkle appeared in his eye, and he shook his head as he stepped around a pile of clothes and onto his messy bed.

“That’s for not keeping your room clean.” I said, finding the perfect justification for the random spank.

“I deserve that. I promise I’ll keep it clean for you from now on.” he said, sitting in the middle of his bed and looking me over with the wide eyes of attraction and desire while I did a little striptease for him.

Certainly, I was emboldened by the overwhelming level of horniness that had been plaguing me for months, but it was also Mat. He had the most calming demeanor, and kind eyes that hid nothing.

“I still can’t believe this is happening. This honestly feels like a dream.” he said, taking hold of himself at the base, stroking himself up and down as I stepped out of my dress, baring it all and crawling into the bed with him.

“Get used to it. I’m your mommy now, and I can be very overbearing.” I said, laying down between his legs and replacing his hand with mine.

“Oh my God, that feels amazing.” he said, whimpering from my mere touch.

“I can feel your pulse.” I said, staring at his thick, veiny cock and picturing it inside me.

“You’re so hot. I can’t help it.” he said.

“Mommy loves your cock. It’s so big.”

“Fuck.” he whispered, posted up on his elbows and tossing his head back as I began licking around his bulbous mushroom tip. I’d been fantasizing about sucking cock and being fucked so much that I completely lost myself, being as sloppy and enthusiastic as I could.

“Do you like that?” I asked, kissing the tip and then plunging it down my throat. His entire body jerked as I deep throated him, and I dragged my tongue along the bottom of his juicy shaft as I backed it out.

“I love it, mommy. God damn, you’re good.”

“Yes, that’s my good boy. I want you to forget about all the other girls in your life, because now mommy is here, and she’s going to take care of all your needs.” I said, rubbing slowly up and down his spit soaked length and cupping his balls.

“I love you, mommy.” he said, looking down at me in agonizing pleasure. I loved watching a man unravel for me, pushing his cock to the edge and then pulling back, making him beg for more until he couldn’t fucking take it anymore.

“Mmm…so hard. I didn’t realize my little boy had grown into such a perverted young man.” I said, grinding against a pillow as I slurped on his balls.

“Will you lift your feet up?” he asked, running his fingers through my hair and looking at me like I was the most beautiful woman on the planet. It was a feeling I’d been craving, and I was so thankful for my new neighbor.

“How come?” I asked, giggling as I acquiesced his request.

“They’re so pretty.”

“Awh, baby. You didn’t tell me you liked mommy feet.” I said, perking up at the possibilities. I’d always had a fantasy about having my feet worshiped, but had never been with a man submissive enough to indulge me.

“I love them. The red toes are my kryptonite. Your arches are incredible.”

“Oh, wow. Look at you, mommy’s little foot aficionado.” I giggled, glad to have stumbled onto one of his kinks. I flexed and curled my toes, watching his eyes as he became memorized by them.

“You’re so pretty.”

“Say it.” I said, making a fist around his sack and gently squeezing his balls, licking and slobbering onto them while I waited to hear the magic words.

“I love you, mommy.”

“Good boy. Again.” I said, rubbing my face in his balls as my girl parts pounded for the thing that only he could give me.

“I love you mommy, I love you so much. I love the way you kiss, and suck.”

“Do you want to see how mommy fucks?” I asked, instinctively crawling up his body for another kiss.

“Please, show me.” he said. I smiled, feeling so dirty and wrong. I hadn’t even moved in yet, and I’d already thoroughly corrupted my neighbor.

“Listen. I want you to be my good boy, but I need you to follow the rules.” I said, rubbing my pussy against his cock without taking it inside me.

“Yes, mommy. What are the rules?”

“You always praise mommy, no matter what. Tell me how beautiful I am, and worship me.” I said, squeezing his cheeks and looking deep into his eyes.

“Always.”

“No other girls. Only mommy.” I said.

“Of course. You’re a goddess.”

“Awh, good boy. I like that.”  I said, feeling the hairs on my neck stand up as he uttered the word. My luck was unbelievable, as he’d quickly picked up on what I was putting down. He understood the assignment, as the kids would say. “In return for your strict loyalty and obedience, I’m going to give you free use.”

“What’s that, mommy?” he asked, trembling as I humped his cock.

“It means that you can fuck all of mommy’s holes, whenever you want, and however you want, but you have to be faithful, or else I’ll take it away.” I said.

“I’ll do anything you say, mommy. Please let me have it.”

“You want it, baby? You want to feel your mommy’s pussy?” I asked, taking hold of him and leading his slimy cockhead to my opening.

“Please, mommy.”

“I didn’t tell you the last rule.” I whispered, touching his lips with the pad of my pointer finger. “You always have to listen to mommy. No matter what. Say yes mommy.”

“Yes, mommy.” he said, groaning as I sat down onto his cock. It was like electricity filling me up, and the pleasure radiated out in waves as he grabbed my ass with both hands, thrusting from the bottom like a bull out of the starting gates.

“Oh! Ohhhhh, God. Ungh, ohhhh, baby. That’s so good.” I said, his hard cock pumping in and out like a piston, pummeling me in the most mind numbing way. My breasts dangled in his face, and he sucked on my nipple while fucking me.

“Mmm hmm…” he moaned, gulping down my milk as his balls slapped against my ass. “I love you.”

“I love you, baby.”

“I love you, mommy.” he said, increasing the intensity of the thrusting. It was so fucking hot, dropping L-bombs and being called mommy by a man I’d met hours earlier. We came simultaneously, his hot cum pumping into me recklessly as we grinded against each other in a battle to extract every last bit of pleasure.

Post coital bliss overtook me, and I smiled dumbly. There aren’t words for the tremendous sensation of relief, especially knowing there was plenty more in store for both of us.




Chapter 5 - Mat

“So, about this room.” she said, laying her head on my chest and laughing.

“I know, I know. I’ll clean it.” I said, kissing her on the top of the head. The heat of the moment “I love yous” were still fresh in my mind. I knew it was bedroom talk, but the tremendous intimacy made the lines blend.

“I’m only kidding.”

“No, I’ve let it get out of control lately. Now that I’ve got you living next door, I’ll keep it within reason.” I said.

“Oh, baby. Once my apartment is set up, I promise you we won’t be spending much time over here.” she said, her chuckle alerting me to the fact that she did think my apartment was a mess.

“That’s fair.”

“Don’t you want to come to mommy’s room for cuddles at night?” she asked.

“I do.” I said. Lauren sat up, biting her lip and taking hold of her breasts.

“I have very sensitive nipples, it’s one of my favorite erogenous spots. Would you mind nursing a little more?” she asked. “It’s like a massage for me, only better.”

“You don’t think I’m getting a little old for this?” I asked, keeping the energy of our naughty little roleplay.

“You’ll never be too old to love your mommy.” she whispered, wrapping her arm around me. Her tits were so everything, and I felt like a kid in a candy store latching onto her succulent nipples. “Mmm…”

“So pretty.” I said, kissing around her areola and looking up into her loving eyes. Her tits were so soft in my hands, and the milk flowed freely as I pinched her nipples between my fingers, letting warm white liquid trickle onto them.

“Good boy, just like that.”

“You’re so sexy.” I said, leaning in to clean up the excess. We relaxed like that for a while, and Lauren closed her eyes while I groped and suckled, drinking down her creamy titmilk and becoming more and more bonded to her.

“That’s right, baby. Worship your mommy.” she said. I started kissing her soft stomach, until she turned over onto her stomach and raised her ass in the air.

“Can I kiss it?” I asked, giving her pale white ass a payback smack from earlier.

“Ugh!” she inhaled sharply, and I sensed pleasure in her tone. “Mat. What’s gotten into you?”

“I’m sorry, mommy. It’s just so fat and tempting.” I said, pulling her cheeks apart with my hands and observing her feminine perfection. My cock woke at the sight, and she smiled back at me.

“You have free use, baby. You can fuck mommy’s ass if you want to, but you have to kiss it first.” she said.

“Oh?” I asked. The butterflies in my stomach began to flutter, as I’d never ventured near the back door before.

“Yes, but you have to kiss it with passion. I want you to make out with mommy’s asshole.” she said. Lauren was such a dirty talker, and I wanted to prove that I could be just as dirty with my mouth.

“Yes, mommy.” I said, my heart pounding as I placed my face between her asscheeks.

“Oh my God…” she said, arching her back as I began aggressively tonguing her asshole.

“Mmm, mommy. Why do you taste so good?” I asked, spitting onto her hole and rubbing it around with my tongue. “I want it.”

“That’s my good boy, show mommy that you deserve her ass.” she said, digging into the sheets and shoving it back against my face. I occupied some mixture of nirvana and heaven, lost between her luscious cheeks and rock hard with arousal.

“I love it.” I said, pulling on one cheek and applying pressure with my thumb. It popped inside, and I felt her tighten around me as she let out a sigh.

“I want your cock.” she said, which was more than enough to snap me out of my hypnosis. “Do you have lube?”

“I don’t.”

“Come here.” she grabbed my dick, and began shoving her throat down onto it.

“Ughnn…” I moaned, smiling as choked herself, coughing up viscous spit and stroking it over my length.

“There you go.” she said, glancing up at me with a deranged smile. Her eyes watered, dragging mascara to her cheeks as she got into position. Strands of slimy saliva dangled from my cock, and I began rubbing the tip against her ass.

“So sexy.”

“Say it, baby. Tell me.”

“You know how much I love you mommy. I love you so much.” I said, pressing it inside and feeling her tightness grip my shaft. “Oh.”

“Yes, baby. That’s what mommy wants.” she said, reaching back to grab my hip, pulling me into her.

“Fuck.” I said, grabbing her hips and bottoming out. She squealed under my thrusts, furiously rubbing her clit as I laid claim to her ass. The saliva was plenty sufficient, and I slipped in and out as I pounded away.

“Yes, baby. Do it! Fuck mommy’s ass, oh my God. I’m gonna cum, baby.”

“It’s so tight, mommy. I love mommy’s asshole.” I said, feeling my nerves tingle with anticipation as we drove headfirst into another tidal wave of crashing pleasure. Lauren’s fingers were dug into handfuls of sheets, and growling as I pummeled her.

“Ungh huh, yes, baby. Don’t stop. Don’t stop, baby.” she turned her head to look back at me, making intense eye contact as I came inside of her. No woman had ever encapsulated my adoration so fully, and I couldn’t help falling in love with her sexuality.

Cum dripped from our seal, and she fell forward off of me, smiling as she rolled over with her eyes closed.

“That was incredible.” she said. I slipped in beside her, spooning her and kissing her cheek and neck. I felt so relaxed, so comfortable with her in my arms. We’d only just met, but she was someone I could see myself getting used to.




Chapter 6 - Lauren

I took a shower at my place after the movers finished up, finding myself far too caught up in my real life daydream to think of anything else. There were boxes all around, and my plans had included unpacking them. That was before I met Mat, and finally released all of the pent up tension that plagued me.

The only real unpacking I did was putting the sheets, blankets, and pillows on my bed. Then it was a glass of white wine, and a simple text to my neighbor on call.

LAUREN: It’s bedtime. Come over. You’re sleeping with mommy tonight.

MAT: Yes mommy. Be there in five.

It’s funny how something so simple could turn me on so effortlessly, and how it took me away from all of the usual bother. A sex driven, torrid love affair with a man half my age. It had a certain ring to it, an allure of inappropriate fantasy. I wanted someone who could take my mind off things, and relieve my rather impure desires.

He arrived in a tank top and board shorts, while I adorned lacy lingerie, hidden beneath my robe.

“You look beautiful.” he said, in lieu of a hello. I threw my arms over his neck, right as another of our neighbors passed by.

“Hey.” he said, giving us a quick wave before looking away. We chuckled, and immediately took our rendezvous inside.

“Do you know him?” I asked.

“I don’t, but it’s a solid first impression.”

“Would you like something to drink?” I asked, stepping over boxes on my way to the kitchen.

“Maybe some fresh milk.”

“Oh, sweetheart. Let’s go to the bedroom.” I said, taking him by the hand. After going months and months without sex, suddenly I was fiending after only a few hours. We made our way to the bedroom, and I climbed up into his lap, untying the belt of my robe and opening it up.

“Good Lord.”

“You approve?” I asked, letting the robe slide off of my shoulders. He cupped my breasts in his hands, and looked into my eyes.

“You’re stunning,” he said, squeezing and laying his face between them. My husband was the type to withhold affection, and it had only grown worse over the years. Mat was invigorating, so innocent and full of adoration. Not only was it flattering, but it helped me to see a life post marriage.

“My hungry little boy.” I whispered, pulling down on my bra so they popped out in his face. Mat indulged himself fervently, pinching with his thumb and forefingers. “Mmm…”

“That’s so sexy, mommy.”

“The girls your age can’t do that, can they?”

“No, mommy. Only you.” he whispered. I assisted him in removing his shirt, and he returned quickly to my breasts. His warm lips made me tingle, and I grinded against him until he began pulling on his waistband.

“Mommy needs your help, sweetheart.” I said, climbing off of him as he disrobed.

“I’ll do anything.” he said, fully hard and with fire in his eyes.

“I need to be fucked. I want it hard, and rough. I want you to use me, and then I want you to cum in me.” I said, stepping out of my underwear.

“I think I can handle that.” he said, grinning and following my lead. I leaned over the edge of the bed, and he stood behind me. Being with him was a massive turn on, and I couldn’t believe how wet I was already.

“Please, baby.” I said, taking his hand and placing it at the base of my ponytail. Mat leaned over me, rubbing his cock against my opening and placing a soft, sloppy kiss on my neck.

“I do whatever mommy tells me to do.” he whispered, squeezing his hand around it and giving a soft tug as he pushed his bareback cock inside me. I inhaled sharply, smiling as he buried his length, pinning my lower back to the mattress with one hand as he claimed me, and pulling so that I had to look up at him while he fucked me.

“Oh, fuck. That’s so good, baby.”

“Yeah, now you have to be my good girl, mommy.” he said, his voice gutterall and masculine. His powerful hips pumped into me, ravaging me deep and hitting spots that left me seeing stars. His fingers invaded my mouth, and I sucked on them obediently as he slammed his hips into mine.

“Ugh!”

“Yeah, that’s right. Squeal for that dick.” he said, losing all concern for my comfort. My body trembled beneath him, and I wondered if I’d asked for more than I could handle. His hot flesh bottomed out, triggering my squirting wetness as I called out in agony.

Our bodies slapped together, squishing with wetness as he held my wrists at my lower back, no doubt paying me back for when I’d given him the same command. It felt like I started swelling up from the inside, and it expanded until my body was shaking uncontrollably.

“I’m so close, baby. I’m gonna cum, I’m gonna cum for you mommy.” he said, his frantic thrusts turning desperate. Hearing his arrival was contagious, and he hammered his way through, while I drooled and felt my eyes losing the ability to focus.

“Ughhhh uhnn…”

“Fuck. Oh my God.” he whimpered, his voice cracking as his pulsing cock slipped slowly out from inside me. I curled up instinctively, brimming with contentment as he sat down behind me, taking my foot into his hand and working his thumb up and down the sole of my foot.

“Sweetheart.” I said, stretching out and opening one eye in his direction. “That feels amazing.”

“Just lay back. Let me rub you down.” he said. I had lube and lotion at my place, and after directing him to it, I laid out, and the true rest and relaxation began. It was a perk of the gig I hadn’t considered, having such an eager young man that he considered it an honor instead of a chore.

He had to massage me for a solid hour, and I drifted deeper and deeper into pure relaxation. The next thing I knew, he was spreading my legs apart, and eating me from behind.

“Oh, my.” I said, surprised to feel his tongue slipping inside me considering he’d finished there an hour before. He pushed his face in, sniffing and lapping away like a hungry dog. I pushed my hips backwards against his face, letting him inhale me and consume me until I was again reaching climax.

He was a stark contrast to what I was used to, and even though we’d just met, I could see myself getting used to him.




Chapter 7 - Mat

Sleeping over with Lauren became a nightly occurrence, so much so that I was hanging out with my friends less. Her husband was pretty wealthy, so she didn’t work, and was kind of just riding out the time until she got her money and could move on.

In the meantime, she had a lot of time on her hands. I should have been out looking for a job, or a way to make money, but I kept finding myself naked with Lauren, kissing all over her and nourishing myself with her delicious milk.

I was so enamored with her, and with what we were doing, that it kind of made me forget about the rest of the world. It was a constant state of bliss, and she was so easy to talk to and hang out with. It made me realize how lucky I’d gotten, and how freaking out of my league she was.

She made me breakfast in the mornings, and I cooked dinner. We didn’t really talk about it, but it felt like we were dating. It was all very domestic, but it was such a fairy tale that neither of us wanted to interject with any real life drama. We kind of just let it be, kept having fun, and enjoying each other.

I naturally assumed that it was a fling, a way to get over her divorce and pass the time. Lauren wasn’t your standard pretty milf, she was a drop dead gorgeous, head turning beauty. Every one of her body parts seemed perfectly designed to elicit a response in me, and I just enjoyed her while I had her.

Eventually, I got a job working overnight as a stocker. It broke my heart to have to miss our sleepovers, but we still spent a lot of time together. We started doing lunch dates to make up for lost time, and that’s when I realized that I was wasting time. I needed to tell her how I felt, even if it risked messing things up.

A woman like her isn’t easy to find, and I could already feel the regret of not making a move and letting her slip away. My main problem was the age gap, not that either of us cared, but I was pretty much broke. I feared that she wouldn’t be able to take me seriously.

I had no idea if the feeling was mutual, but right after I decided to tell her, she finalized her divorce and bought a house. And then asked me to move in with her. Luckily, my lease was up in two months, and I could just pay it off and then skate.

So yeah, that was almost a year ago. I still look back on that day, and wonder where I’d be in life if I had been anywhere else that day. It took some getting used to for my actual mother, but my dad seemed to respect me more for dating an older woman, and I’ve even caught him checking her out a couple of times.

There’s nothing quite like it, living with my babe of a dommy mommy, being fed premium milk straight from the tap, with free use privileges at all times. Needless to say, I’m quite a happy boy.
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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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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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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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