Mom’s Seduction Guide — Teaser Scene 1 (with sheer pink babydoll nightie)

After arriving home from the mall, Justin placed the lingerie and heels he’d
purchased on his bed, in just the right position, so they could be seen from his
doorway. He prided himself in the fact that they were an exact match to the outfit
his mom had described in her Seduction Guide. The color, the style...everything
was spot on. It was only a matter of a few minutes before his mom, McKenzie,
showed up in his doorway wearing snug jeans and a form-fitting sweater. “Hey,
sweetie...how was your shopping excursion?” she asked.

“Good...I found everything I was looking for,” he replied, motioning to the
lingerie.

McKenzie stepped into his room, her brilliant blue eyes fixed on the sexy negligee
displayed neatly on his bed. “What’s this?” she asked.

“Oh, just some lingerie I bought for my girlfriend.”

The heavy-breasted mother lifted the nightie from his mattress. “How strange,”
she whispered as if in deep reflection.

“What's strange...the outfit?”

“No, the outfit’s beautiful, it’s just...well, I had something just like this, a long time
ago. My boyfriend bought it for me...when I was your age.”

“Wow, how ironic!” Justin muttered, trying to act surprised. Little did she know
that he had already read all about it in her Seduction Guide, including what her
and her boyfriend had done after she’d put it on. He could tell his mom was in
love with it, so he mustered up all the courage he could to ask the big question.
“Do you wanna try it on?”

Justin’s mother fed him a blank stare, almost as if she couldn’t believe he had just
posed that question. “Try it on?” she repeated.

“Yeah...since it reminds you of something you had once. I don’t mind if you
wanna try it.”

“Oh, trust me...I would love to try it on, but this is for your girlfriend. I don’t
wanna—"



“She’ll have no idea you had it on, mom. In fact, if you like it enough...I might just
give it to YOU, and buy her something else.”

“Oh, Justin...I would never expect you to do something like that.”

“I wouldn’t mind giving it to you, but could I at least see you in it first?” he boldly
asked, anxious to see how she’d react to such a question.

“In this?! Oh, sweetie...this definitely isn’t the type of thing I should be wearing in
front of you.”

“Why not? I'm an adult now, plus I did spend a pretty dime on it. It would be cool
to see SOMEONE beautiful wearing it.”

McKenzie’s heart melted from hearing such a compliment. “That’s so sweet of you
to say, but...well, you do know this lingerie is sheer, right?” she asked.

“Of course! That’s one of the things that makes it so sexy.”

Justin’s mother couldn’t believe how closely the nightie resembled the one her
boyfriend had bought her all those years ago. Even the floral-laced trim was the
same. Not only that, but the matching high heeled mules were just her size. She
was surprised that her son was offering the outfit for her to keep, but had mixed
feelings about him seeing her in it. On the ‘lingerie risqué level,” this rated up there
pretty high. However, she knew she would feel terribly guilty keeping the outfit,
without at least indulging him in his one simple request.

“If I let you see me in this...will you promise not to tell anyone?” McKenzie asked.
“Of course, why would 17"

“I'm not saying you would, it’s just that...well, IT IS pretty revealing. [ wouldn’t
want anyone knowing I modeled this in front of you, especially your father.”

“Trust me, mom...my lips are sealed.”
“Alright then,” said McKenzie anxiously, “I'll be right back.”

It was the longest ten minutes of Justin’s life. He didn’t even know his mom had
retuned until he heard her sweet voice from his bedroom doorway. “Well...what
do you think?” she asked.



The teen’s jaw lowered in awe as he stared across his room at her. His mom was
wearing the skimpy babydoll nightie, which was pale pink in color and completely
sheer. This allowed him to see her supersized tits, almost as clearly as if they were
naked. McKenzie’s teats were thick and turgid, protruding from her wide areolar
rings. The nightie fell just below her crotch, but that hardly mattered, since Justin
could see her shaved pubis through the transparent fabric. “You look stunning,
mom!” the boy exclaimed. His lust-filled eyes drifted down her silky legs, to her
feet, which were propped in four-inch pink mules, with a sexy single strap circling
her ankles.

“You think so?” she asked proudly. “What about the back?”

She gracefully twirled around, making her heavy boobs wobble back and forth as
she displayed the back-side of the nightie. Justin gasped at the sight of her bare
buttocks, which was plainly visible through the sheer silk. Her ass-cheeks were
thick and rounded, crowning the backs of the most gorgeous legs the boy had
ever seen. He suddenly remembered what she wrote in her Seduction Guide
about how she loved guys who already had girlfriends doting on her. “Dang,
mom...you look WAY more amazing in that than my girlfriend probably would,”
he confessed, feeling his erect cock push against the crotch of his jeans.”

“My, sweetie...you really know how to charm a girl with words, don’t you?”
McKenzie blushingly remarked.



