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Sissy For The MILF

My girlfriend Nina had come over for the night, which is always a good thing. You know, because of the sex. Which I have no complaints about. She’s sweet sexy and tight, all the things a guy could want, really. Damn was she tight. Sinking my cock into her warm wet pussy had me clenching my teeth and tensing my muscles and doing my best not to cum too soon for her. Ya know, gotta make it last, make it just as good for her as she makes it for me.

And damn does she make it good. The way she rides my cock when on top. Fuck I love that shit. Watching those cute perky tits of hers bouncing while she holds her hair up, grinding her clit against my pelvis, really getting into it. Really getting it. Her voice, those moans that escape her lips and tickle my ear with each huff of breath. The scent of her perfume filling my nostrils, and soon after the scent of her sweat. The raw primal sweat produced by voracious loving. 

Of course, my favorite is when she’s on her back. Her legs in the air and spread, resting on my shoulder as I have folded her in half and pound my cock into that tight little pussy of hers. Listening to her beg for it, begging and demanding for more cock.

“Fuck baby, yes… pound that pussy give it to me baby,” Nina had that look. That one where she gritted her teeth, lips in a sort of snarl. Fuck, did that shit turns me on. Loved it. Loved her. Would do anything. And right now, what needed doing was her pussy. Needed it bad, as it goes from time to time. A lot actually. We’re still in that early phase. That infatuation. That, want and need to touch you every damn second of the day type of thing.

“Damn right, who’s my little slut,” I growled, warm breath cascading over her ear. She loved being called a slut. Just loved it. Naughty girl that she is. In bed anyway. A real sweetheart. But she likes the name-calling. Slut, whore, whatever it is, the more degrading the better. And I ain’t gonna complain about that. She’s my girl. And if in the bed she wants to be my slut, I’ll fucking let her.

Long full strokes. My cock soaked in her pussy juice. Giving it to her how she likes it. I know she likes it because of the way her pussy tightens around my cock, getting greedy, not wanting it to leave. The small shivers in her legs another clear sign of enjoyment.

“Fuck,” I huffed and wiped my brow. That body of hers got me on another level, so close… so ready for it. “God yes… I’m gonna…”

“Do it baby, cum in this pussy,” Nina’s fingernails dug into my back.

Thank god for birth control. Nothing compared to cumming inside my girl’s perfect pussy. So warm and inviting, it just begged to have a thick load of cum deep inside of it.

I sank my cock all the way in, arms wrapped around her body, and held her close. Throbbing, cum erupted from my cock, streams of sticky cum filling her dripping wet pussy.

“Mmm, thank you baby… thank you for all that cum,” Nina kissed my lips, her tongue finding its way into my mouth and having a bit of extra fun there. I shifted my weight. “Don’t leave my pussy yet,” Nina grabbed my waist and pulled me in. I laid myself down on top of her. Snuggled in her warmth. Our breathing heavy and ragged. My cock resting in her cum filled pussy.

“I have a favor to ask,” Nina lovingly stroked the top of my head.

“Whoa-oh,” I laughed, “Was this just to get something from me,” I joked.

“Nooo, baby,” she rubbed her forehead against mine, “I’d understand if you said no to this. Just hear it out though, okay?”

“Okay… you’re making me nervous.”

“You’re so silly,” Nina slid out from underneath me, cuddle up to my chest, her breasts pressed against me. “It’s like this since my mother’s divorce she hasn’t really been herself. And I wish there was some way I could help, but you know, I’m her daughter. I can’t help her, not in the sort of way she needs.”

“What kind of help are we talking about here?” I asked, not sure if I was following her or knowing where she was going with this.

“You know, help with her… eh… needs… as a woman… that sort of thing.”

I nearly choked on my saliva, my heart thumping in my chest, “Wait… what… are you suggesting… do you want me to fuck your mother?” I must have missed heard or something, Nina couldn’t possibly mean that.

Nina gave me a playful shove, “Don’t say it like that, it sounds wrong like that… but yeah… that’s pretty much what I’m asking. Like, you don’t have to obviously. It’s just, she’s still a woman, I know it’ll help her, give her that confidence and all that. And I much rather it be with someone that could be trusted. She can get a bit wild, and I just don’t want her ending up with someone who might hurt her, just for a night of fun. I’d rather her get that kind of thing out of her system with… well… someone like you.”

Damn, it was a lot to take in, and the sheer unbelievability of it all only added to that. I mean, Nina’s great and all, our relationship is great. We never have to worry about the other. But did I ever expect her to try to hook me up with her own mother… hell no. Still, maybe… it’s worth considering. If Nina has no problems with it, well actually she not only has no problems but wants me to do it. And her mother… she is attractive, Nina certainly gets her sexy youthful look from her mother. So as far as that goes… yeah, nothing to complain about there.

“Your serious, this isn’t some joke, right?” I asked.

“Mhmm,” Nina nodded, her hand on my cheek, eyes looking directly into mine, “one hundred percent serious. I care about her, I want her to enjoy herself and I want her to be safe. I know you can give that to her. What do you say? Will you do this for me? Please,” Nina reached between my legs and gave my cock a soft tug, “Will my big man do this for his princess,” she slid her fingers up and down my already way too sensitive cock.

“Alright, I’ll do it.” In the end, I knew I couldn’t say no to an opportunity like this. This is a once in a lifetime type of deal here, I suppose I’d be crazy to say no. I mean, Nina’s mother… she’s a milf, I’m not gonna lie about that. And I’m certainly not gonna lie and say I’ve never had those kinds of fantasies about her mother before. Her mother’s ass when she wears those tight black leggings… mmmm… just yummy.

“Thank you, thank you,” Nina rained sweet soft kisses all up and down my face. “You’re the best, really.” Nina paused for a moment. A look of concern or something similar appearing on her face. “You should know though, my mother… she’s into some different kind of stuff, sexually that is. It won’t be boring though, I can tell you that.”

“How- how do you even know what your mother likes… sexually… what- nevermind… I’m sure whatever it is it can’t be anything I won’t enjoy doing, your mom’s hot,” I poked a finger teasingly into Nina’s ribs.

“Hey now, remember I’m still your girlfriend. This is just to get back on her feet.”

“I know, I know,” I kissed Nina’s pretty lips. The two of us darting our tongues into each other’s mouths. And then before I even knew it, our hands went after one another. Squeezing her tits and pinching little pink nipples. Her stroking my cock, all this talk about fucking her mother, getting me hard again.

Nina slid down the length of my body and brought her succulent lips to the tip of my cock. Her wet tongue licking me up and then her mouth swallowing me in. As she sucked and slurped my cock up so well and nice I pictured her mother. Trying to imagine what she looked like naked, what she looked like bent over. Most of all what she would look like with my hard cock in her mouth, or how her ass looked while taking her from behind. Still, I wondered what Nina meant when she said her mother was into some different stuff. What kind of stuff, was her mother really a freak? More so than her daughter. I had so many questions. And yet I thought the best way to have the questions answered was to experience it for myself. Or at the very least it would be the most fun way to have them answered.

I showed up at Nina’s mother’s house alone. Initially and expectedly I felt a bit nervous about the whole thing. Every time I’ve been around her mother, Nina was always there. Having my girlfriend next to me always kept me a bit at ease and those sorts of situations. I didn’t know,w her mother too well, not personally anyway. And that feeling of anxiety was under the best of circumstances, or at least the most normal. This… this was a whole other sort of animal. This wasn’t just a dinner with your girlfriend’s parents type of deal, sex was not only on the table but was the main course. Still, as nervous as I was, I was excited, very excited. And when her mother answered the door, wearing a low cut blouse that showed off her pleasant bust and cleavage I found myself even more excited.

Her mother was always friendly. She greeted me warmly, welcomed me into her home and embraced me in a full hug, her large tits pressing against my chest. Her nipples stiff, stiff enough for me to feel them there. It was obvious she wasn’t wearing a bra. Not that, I’m complaining about that. Looking down I could see her nipples peeking through the sheer fabric of her top ever so slightly. Admittedly it turned me on, a bit of blood rushing between my legs and straight to my cock. At least that meant I didn’t have to worry about my nerves interfering with me getting hard or anything like that. 

The conversation started off innocently enough. The basic, hey how are you, what’s new, how’s Nina and all that. Though I noticed periodically her fingers teasing at the edge of her blouse, pulling it down just a little, revealing each time just a bit more of her plump tits. A subtle signal, but a signal all the same. One that I picked up on loud and clear. Nina’s mother was a sexual creature. No denying that. Even the way she sat and crossed her legs, just something enticing about it. Something that makes you want to lean in closer, get a closer look at her, reach out and touch something. I, of course, did not. Not yet anyway. In a sense, she was the one in control. In control of leading this wherever it is to go.

“You know, I’m really happy Nina found someone as attractive as you,” said her mother, she leaned over on the couch, put a hand on my thigh. It was just a light touch, a little squeeze, but it was enough to really grab my attention. Enough to make me want more than just that one touch.

“Oh,” I blushed a little at the compliment, “Thank you,” it did feel a bit awkward to hear that but it was nice all the same.

“I do miss having her live here with me of course. But still, I’m happy she’s with you now. And even happier that she’s willing to share,” her hand went from my thigh and crawled up between my legs. She squeezed over my jeans. A flash of heat filled my cock and shot to my heart.

Damn did she move fast. Already she was playing with my cock, just over the jeans, both of us still clothed, but still… I tried not to show how into it I was, it was hopeless though, another squeeze and let out a hearty groan.

“You like that?” Her mother leaned over me, her tits hanging in my face. They certainly looked good enough to taste, to suck on, all that naughty stuff.

“Fuck yeah, I do,” my cock hardened under my jeans, her hand working its magic.

“You want me to keep going?” She asked, her blue eyes staring into mine.

“Mhmm,” I nodded, “don’t stop.” A bit of precum dribbled out of the tip of my cock. Not that she could tell, not yet anyway. But she really fucking turned me on. I wanted more, so much more of her.

She unbuttoned and unzipped my jeans, leaving them open and then pulling her hand away.

“I want to hear you call me mommy. I want you to tell me how badly you want mommy to play with your cock,” the words dripped from her lips, teased my ears, and sent more blood rushing to my already throbbing cock. So kinky, so naughty.

“Yes mommy… please I want mommy’s soft hands stroking my hard cock for me,” I practically begged her to continue. I wasn’t just playing along, I was really feeling it. It was damn hot.

“Then you’re going to have to do something for mommy first, can you do that for me,” she pulled herself up and straightened out her blouse.

“Mmhmm, whatever mommy wants, I’ll do it,” I tilted my head up, craning my neck to get another peek down her blouse.

“That’s my good boy,” she stroked my hair and kissed my cheek, very caring like. “But you’re not just mommy’s boy. Oh no, you’re going to be mommy’s little sissy boy,” she curled her fingers around my boxers and pulled, yanking me off the couch and onto my feet. “Follow me.”

I walked behind her, not sure where she was taking me. The entire time I kept my eyes fixed on her tight ass. The way it moved in those leggings, the way they hugged every curve. Just to grab it, bite it, have it, would be perfection.

“This was Nina’s room, all her stuff is still here, not that she uses it anymore,” her mother entered first and then I followed. I never saw the room Nina grew up in, it was cute. Pink bed sheets, stuffed animals. “Take your pants off, boxers too,” she ordered.

I obeyed removing my clothing, my stiff cock springing out, now freed from its confinements. Nina’s mother rummaged through the drawers. Laughter followed.

“Try this on,” she held up a pair of pink silk panties, Nina’s pink silk panties. She tossed me her daughter’s underwear. “Well go on, put it on.”

I said nothing as I rubbed the soft fabric between two fingers, so light and delicate. A gave her a look, one she could read right away.

“Well now, if you’re not going to listen to your mommy then she’s not going to play with that cock of yours, and by the looks of it, it really wants to play,” she tapped the tip of her finger to the tip of my cock. A strand of precum sticking to her finger stretched and snapped as she pulled away.

“Yes mommy, I understand,” I stepped into Nina’s panties one leg at a time. They fit rather snuggly. Yet having the soft fabric cradle my stiff cock sure felt really nice. And something about it turned me on all the more. I never wore panties before, so perverted but so good. My cock throbbed more, excited by how naughty and wrong this was. More precum leaked out of my cock, a wet spot formed where my cock pressed against the silk.

“There we go, that’s my good sissy boy,” she wrapped her fingers around my cock, panties wrapping around along with it. She stroked my cock up and down, the soft silk sliding along the shaft of my cock, more of my gooey precum stuck to the silk and coated over my cock as she jerked me, twisting at the head.

“Fuck,” I huffed and bucked my hips. Helping Nina’s mother along, pumping my cock in her firm grasp, bringing myself close to the edge with her help.

“Uh uh, not yet,” she pulled her hand away and gave my cock a playful swat, “no cumming until mommy says you can, got it?”

“Mhmm, I won’t cum until mommy lets me, I promise,” I tense my thighs, shifting my focus from the pleasure of her stroking hand to something more mundane. It was torturing, not being able to just go for it, not being to grab her and put it inside, put it where it belonged. She told me what to do, she controlled my cock, she had all the power. And yet that torture, that truth, felt damn good.

“We still need to turn you into a proper sissy slut,” she reached behind me and spanked my ass over the panties. My cock jumped at the unexpected pleasure of her hand roughing up my ass.

“Oh, this is perfect,” she plucked a plaid miniskirt from out of the drawer, “I remember when Nina first got it, I wouldn’t let her wear it out of the house. Way too slutty, but now I suppose I’m happy she bought them.” Nina’s mother handed me the miniskirt, “Now we’re getting somewhere,” she motioned with her hand for me to twirl once I got them on. And I did. The skirt lifting up, my ass peeking out underneath as it fluttered around me.

“Mnn… that’s nice, I’m starting to get a little horny,” she pulled at her neckline and fanned herself. If dressing up like a girl is what got her excited then so be it, I’d do it every time, just to be this close to someone as gorgeous as her, totally worth it.

“Yeah? Mommy likes it when her sissy boy gets all dressed up for her?” I fanned the skirt out, the front held up by erect cock.

“I think it’s making me wet,” she slid a hand down her leggings. Fingers slid over her pussy, curling, and teasing. How I wished I could see more, how I wish she’d rip those leggings off and spread those thick legs of hers and let me have a better look at it.

“See,” Nina’s mother removed her fingers from her leggings and brought them to my lips. Her index and middle finger glistened with her juices. “You made mommy all wet, you naughty sissy,” she stuck her fingers into my mouth, watching as I sucked her sweet succulent juices off.

“Mommy tastes so yummy, can I taste more of her?”

“Oh yes, I think it’s about time I made some better use of you now,” she brought me down to my knees before her. Unable to contain myself I reached out and grabbed hold of her legs, so soft as I ran my fingers over the tights. She slid her leggings down. Underneath she had a red thong on, so very elegant, perfect for a woman with an ass like hers. Next, she slid her thong off and balled it up in her hand. She pressed her thong to my face, “sniff mommy’s panties, I know you want to.”

I took a deep breath. Inhaling the lustful scent of her intimate sex. A scent that sent shivers down my spine and an aching of desire into my cock. She tossed the thong aside and clutched the top of my head, her fingers curling through my hair. Her pussy looked absolutely delicious, good enough to eat.

Nina’s mother, yanked me in, shoving my face between her legs.

“Be a good sissy and lick mommy’s pussy for her,” she demanded.

“Ye-” Before I could get the words out she thrust her hips forward, planting her juicy pussy onto my lips. She bucked and grinded, working her milf cunt over my mouth. Her sloppy juices coated my face. Her moans filled my ears. I opened up, stuck my tongue out, and got to licking. I teased the tip of my tongue over her swelling little clit. Each time my tongue passed over I could feel it throb and pulse with excitement. A clear sign that I was making mommy feel good.

“Mnnn… fuck yes, stick that tongue in my hole, get in there, worship mommy’s perfect pussy,” her hands clasped my face, her pussy dripped over my chine. My jaw strained as I kept it locked open, not wanting to miss a second of how good she tasted. I darted my tongue into her hole, licking the inner walls of her cunt. Licking, drooling, sucking the clit. I did it all for her. I worshipped just as she commanded me to. I was hers, her sissy slut, willing to do all that she asked and demanded.

“Mommy has such a yummy pussy,” I wiped my lips and gave my jaw a moment’s rest.

“Damn right, she does and it’s all for her nasty little sissy,” she reached over my back and gave my ass another good spanking.

“Yes yes… spank me, mommy, I’ve been such a naughty sissy slut, I deserve to be spanked.”

She pulled her arm back and let me have it, slapping and gripping my ass over Nina’s soft silky panties.

Everything about this woman made my cock throb and ache. So dirty, such a freak. And I thought Nina was a nasty girl. Her mother… she was on another level. A level that I enjoyed very much.

“When is mommy going to let me cum. She makes me so hard, I just want to spill my seed for her,” I pawed at her thick thighs, so meaty. I crawled my hands up and played with her ass. Spreading and kneading that plump milf booty of hers.

“Soon baby, but mommy gets to cum first, okay?”

“Okay, mommy. I will do my best to make you cum.”

I went back in after that juicy pussy, lapping and slurping her all up. Tongue sliding up and down, side to side, working over the clit, plunging into her tight hole. My fingers gripped her ass and spread her open. I teased a single finger around her tight bootyhole. Mommy had such a perfect ass, it needed attention, it needed just as much love as her pussy did.

“Does my sissy want to play with mommy’s ass too?” She asked, reading my thoughts and actions.

“Mhmm,” I nodded, face buried deep in her gushing cunt.

“Go on then, stick a finger in mommy’s tight asshole, stretch it for her.”

I eased my finger into her ass, mouth sucking her clit in. Her greedy ass gobbled my finger up, taking it in deeper, tightening around it. What a filthy milf. Nina wasn’t into ass play. But I sure as fuck was. And an ass like her mother had deserved proper attention and care. That little clit of her swelled and engorged. She was on the edge of orgasm. Just a little more. I sucked my lips off. One hand playing with her ass, the other rubbing her pussy faster.

“F-f-f fuck yes… make mommy cum…” her hips thrashed back and forth. Her moans reached their crescendo. She hunched forward, fingers gripped my hair and pulled, her head tossed back. Legs shaking, she released that pent up orgasm, released her ecstasy upon my face. The pleasure sank deep into her, her body shook, tits and ass jiggled, little spasms of pulsing pleasure.

I did my job as her sissy slut, and I did it well. I made mommy orgasm and made her moan with undeniable pleasure. I was her good sissy boy.

“Now it’s your turn,” she curled a finger around the waistband of the miniskirt and guided me to my feet. “You did as I asked, now it’s time for your reward. All good sissies should be rewarded.”

“Thank you, mommy,” My cock pressed harder against the panties, dying to escape, to be let out and touched and played with.

The two of us traded places. This time mommy was the one on her knees and I stood before her wearing my girlish ensemble, my girlfriend’s most slutty outfit. She lifted the skirt, my cock holding it up in place. She pulled at the panties and reached in, freeing my cock, my balls still snugly kept inside.

“Oooh, it’s throbbing for me,” her fingers curled around the shaft, feeling it pulsate. Precum oozed from the tip. Mommy’s hands were so soft and warm on my needy cock. She leaned in and licked her tongue up the length of my shaft. Licking the drops of precum as they rolled down one after the other. “Such yummy sissy precum you have,” she smacked her lips together.

“Fuck mommy,” I grunted, my voice heavy with the urge to cum, “Your tongue feels so good on my cock.”

“Yeah, mommy likes the taste of her boy’s sissy cock,” she opened wide and inhaled the full length. She sure knew how to deepthroat a cock, this certainly wasn’t her first time.

Nina’s mother bobbed her head up and down, spit sloshing around in her mouth, drooling over my tip and letting it drip down the shaft. She forced herself to choke it down, gagging as it hit the back of her throat.

“Fuck yes… mommy gives the best blowjobs,” I whimpered, fully succumbing to her abilities to please a cock. She sucked the tip and stroked the shaft. She could feel the pleasure as it swelled inside me. Just as approached the edge of orgasm she’d stop. Removing herself from my cock, forcing me to wait and wallow until she decided to continue.

“Nngh… mommy you’re teasing me, please let me cum,” I begged, thrusting my hips but with nothing there to thrust into.

“Very well…” she teased her fingers at her blouse’s neckline, “you want to cum on mommy’s tits?”

“Mhmm, please mommy, can I?” It took all the restraint I had not to grab my own cock and finish myself off. I wanted it so bad, needed it so bad.

“Yes baby,” she scooped her tits free from her blouse, laying them out on the front of her shirt. Such big tits, perfect round and stiff nipples. She squeezed her breasts together and took hold of my aching cock.

“Come on baby, be a good sissy, give mommy that cum… spill your load all over these tits for me,” she stroked my slippery wet shaft, fingers rolling over and off the tip and then back on. I growled and grunted, heaving with desire. She pressed her tits out, directing my tip over her cleavage.

“Yes, mommy… yes… you’re gonna…” I shoved my hips forward. She lifted on her knees, her plump milf tits begging for my load.

Streams of warm sticky cum shot from my cock and splattered between her perfect tits. Cum dripped and stuck to her supple flesh.

“Such a big load for mommy,” she played with her tits as the cum continued to pump out of my cock. She slid her hands over them, slipping cum around, making herself into a mess.

“Shit… you’re so fucking hot,” fully drained, I dropped down next to her, enjoying the work I did upon her yummy tits.

Nina’s mother blushed and laughed, for such a nasty woman, at that moment she looked sweet and innocent, even with a heavy load of cum dripping off her. “Mommy will always be here for you, so if you ever wanna come over to play, just let me know. There’s so much more we can do together,” she gave my cock a playful tug and then kissed the sensitive tip.

And there was still so much more I wanted to do with her. So much more I wanted to learn from her. This was just one night, one day together. Who knows what other sort of perverted activities Nina’s mother enjoys. And Nina, I wondered what she would think of all this. I had to tell her, I couldn’t keep it a secret, didn’t want to anyway. Maybe Nina really is as freaky as her mother and this could be the sort of push to bring the two of us to that level together. Maybe Nina would enjoy having me as her sissy as much as her mother did. There really is only one way to find out.
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