
Mommy Teaser #2 

 

“Hi, sweetie. You look stumped. What’s wrong?” Gina observed, spotting 

her son in the kitchen doorway.  

“There’s a EMP written on my chore list.” 

“Oh, yes…I was gonna talk to you about that. I added the letters EMP to 

your chore list just this morning. This is a new task that I’ll expect you to 

perform daily, just after school. Don’t worry though, I don’t think this is 

one that you’ll mind doing, AT ALL!” Gina giggled. 

“What is it?” 

“What is it? Well…’EMP’ stands for ‘eating mom’s pussy.’ I didn’t write 

that out because I didn’t want your father seeing it. In fact, if HE asks you 

what EMP means, tell him ‘emptying my pockets,’ you know, so mom 

doesn’t accidentally put anything through the wash that shouldn’t be.” 

“Oh, ok…I can do that,” the teen acknowledged. 

“I guess I assume since you’re old enough now that you, um…know how 

to ‘go down on a girl?’ How to perform some juicy cunnilingus?” 

The boy nodded. 

“Yeah? Cunt-munching certainly is a daily task around here that needs 

accomplished, and your father has been so busy with work, that he’s been 

neglecting it here lately. That’s ok though, I’m sure a horny teenage boy 

like yourself is MUCH more suited for a task of that nature anyway. All that 

young sexual energy and lust for sweet, mature pussy will make you 

mommy’s perfect cunt licker.” 

“I’ve only done it once before,” her son confessed.  

“Oh, you’ve only eaten pussy once before, huh? Well…that’s ok, sweetie. I 

taught you how to do all the rest of your chores correctly, didn’t I?” Gina 

giggled. “This one will be no different. I’ll show you just how women love 

to have their cunts devoured, sweetheart. How to lick and suck on on 

mommy’s fat clit and her thick, fragrant labial lips. I’ll teach my cute boy 



how to really press his face in there and stab his tongue into mommy’s 

fuck hole. You’ll just love the feel of my pussy walls sucking and quivering 

around your tongue, soaking it with fuck-juice.” 

“Damn, sounds like that chore will be my favorite one!” the boy excitedly 

confessed.  

“You think it’ll be your favorite chore, huh?” the mother laughed. “You 

won’t mind mommy clamping her warm thighs around your head really 

tight, fucking your cute face when you make me cum?” 

“Not at all.” 

“Well, you know, I just put the baby down a nap. Would you like to get 

your ‘new chore’ out of the way right now? Would you like mommy to take 

your hand and lead you to her bedroom, so you can peel my panties off 

and devour my shaved cunt like a starving dog?” 

“Yes!” the boy gasped, swallowing hard.  

“If you do a good enough job, maybe mommy will add the number 69 to 

that chore list. Do you know what a 69 is, sweetheart?” 

“No,” he answered.  

“A 69 is when you eat my pussy and mommy sucks your big, juicy cock at 

the same time. I could press the ring of my lips right down around your 

cock-base and let your teenage boner soak in my throat. Does that sound 

like something you might enjoy?” 

“Yes ma’am.” 

“Mmm, well then, I guess you better eat mommy’s pussy good and make 

me fucking cum like a good boy. I want my huge pillowy tits jostling 

around beneath my bra, while my body shakes wildly and I squirt cum-

juice all over that cute face. Do you think you can do that?” 

“Yes.” 

“Mmm, come on then, baby boy. Come show mommy what that silver 

tongue can do.” 



Joe's eyes followed the rounded globes of his mom's swaying buttocks to 

his parent's bedroom. She wore skimpy pink booty shorts that clung to her 

jiggling derriere. Once there, Gina pulled her shorts and panties off in one 

swoop, down her luscious, shimmering legs.  

Her boy's eyes widened at the sight of her shaved pudenda. Her puffy 

outer flanges met in the middle to form a delightful camel toe of flesh. 

Gina sprawled on the mattress, drawing her knees back, while splaying 

her thick mommy-thighs wide open. The teen's lusty tongue nearly hung 

from his mouth as he stared at his mom's genitalia. Gina's plump labial 

lips were unfurled, revealing her creamy coral-colored fuck-slit. Her inner 

lips converged to form the rounded tumescence of her clitoral prepuce. 

Seeing that her boy's eyes were fixated on it, Gina used two fingers to 

shamelessly peel back her foreskin, exposing the bulb of her glans. 

Joe crawled down between his mom's open legs, getting a much closer 

look at her external sex organs. All that yummy-looking pink tissue made 

him lick his lips eagerly. His ogling eyes drifted down her perineum to the 

split of her ass-crack, where he could see the pink ring of her puckered 

asshole peeking out. He wasted no more time staring. He had a task to 

perform and was dying to get started. 

With a hungry moan, the teen glued his mouth to her swollen cunt.  The 

sweet, pungent aroma of his mother's pussy made his eyes go cross for a 

moment as it swept into his lungs delightfully. He carved his licker through 

the layers of pink flesh, feverishly lapping like a starving dog. Clear, 

molten cunt-cream seeped from his mother's fuck hole and he savored its 

tangy flavor as if it were sweet syrup. 

“Oh, yes…just like that!” his mom encouraged, her voice full of sexual 

pleasure. She felt her teen rapidly beat his tongue across her engorged 

nubbin. “Oh, yes…flick mommy's clit, baby!” 

Gina's clitoris was quite large; a grape-sized bulb crowning her vulva. Joe 

wrapped his lusty lips around it, sucking its spongy meat into his mouth. 

This triggered the sensory nerves beneath its tender surface, causing his 

mother to gasp and buck as if she'd been stabbed. “Oh God, yes…eat that 

fucking pussy!” she squealed.  



Joe snarled as his pretty mom fucked her horny pussy all over his face. He 

pressed his jaw into her juicy vestibule, making her inner labial petals hug 

his cheeks. Then, the cunt-loving teen laved his tongue through his mom's 

hymenal remnants, at the mouth of her fuck-hole. He jabbed his licker 

inside of her, feeling the heat and snugness of her collapsed walls. He 

could only imagine what that wonderful vaginal tube would feel like 

sheathed around the tender meat of his erection. He wiggled his tongue 

like a slippery eel, lapping up flavorful oil that secreted from his mother's 

Bartholin glands.  

Gina's body let out a delightful shudder. “Oh, yes, baby…make mommy 

cum all over your face!” she squealed. “Oh, God, yes!” 

The boy continued to tongue-fuck her, consumed by the intoxicating smell 

and taste, as well as the warm spongy cunt mask that pressed against his 

face. “Oh God, my good little cunt-licker…eat that fucking pussy, baby!” 

he heard his mom cry out.  

Her rounded ass-cheeks heaved from the mattress as orgasmic spasms 

began to sweep through her curvy body. She grabbed her son's hair and 

ground her throbbing pussy onto his munching mouth, locking his head 

between her strong, warm thighs, just like she told him she would.  “Oh 

God, here I cum! You're gonna make mommy cum all over you!” Gina 

squealed. “Ohhh, are you ready?! Oh God, here I cum!” 

Hot female ejaculate suddenly gushed out against the teen's face. “OH, 

MOMMY'S CUMMING!! OH YES-YES-YES! OH FUCK, YES…FUCK…OH, FUCK!!” 

Gina howled as her son alternated between flicks of her clit and slurps of 

her pussy, lapping up as much of her spurting cream as he could.  

“OHH, YESSSS!” the orgasm-stricken mom screamed, then, her heavy-

titted body let out another delightful convulsion, making her huge, fatty 

mammaries quiver beneath her tank top. “OHHH-HOO, YES, BABY!! OHHH!” 

When she came back down to earth, she opened her clamped thighs back 

up and stroked the back of her boy's head lovingly. Gina continuing to feel 

her teen lick at her cunt-lips. “Oh, that's such a good boy,” she cooed. She 

looked down as Joe rose up from her crotch.  “Ooooooh, yes…mommy just 



soaked your face,” she giggled, watching her orgasmic juices drip from his 

chin.  

Gina was delighted that she had added this task to her son's daily list. Now 

she could have her married pussy munched on every single day by 

someone who was SO much better at it than her husband. Perhaps after a 

few weeks she would even make another addition to her son's tasks;  

‘FMP' (fuck mom's pussy), since she knew her boy got such raging 

hardons around her. The thought of Joe's long, rigid teenage dick 

hammering unrelentingly through her horny birthing-tube made her 

shiver in wicked desire.  

 

 

 

 

 

 

  

 

 

 

 

 


