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Chapter 1 - Natasha 


It was almost one hundred degrees outside, and felt even hotter in the house. Our air conditioning was broken, and my dumb fuck of a husband had been “on his way back” for over an hour. I was absolutely livid, as I’d had more than enough of him. 

Putting up with his bullshit was one thing, but I damn sure wasn’t going to lay awake all night, sweating in the sweltering heat while he drank beers with his friends and tried to get laid behind my back. Our entire marriage was a sham by that point, and I considered him nothing more than a bad joke. 

Steven’s headlights flooded the living room as he pulled into the driveway, and I could tell by the way he was driving that he was drunk. He did his best to walk straight, but I could see it in his eyes when he opened the door. 

“Took you long enough.” I said, crossing my arms. 

“Hey baby, I love you too.” he said, rolling his eyes and walking past me. “I’ll fix it.” 

“You better. It’s ninety four in here. Ninety fucking four!” I said, shouting as he walked away. Things were bad for a while, but we’d reached an all time low in the months leading to that moment. 

Our son was away at college, and my stress levels were through the fucking roof. They shouldn’t have been, but they were. Instead of us getting closer, and finally having the house to ourselves and being able to spend time together, he found every reason under the sun to work late, and stay out later. It became a pattern, and then a routine. We fought and fought, but he didn’t seem to care, and placed random women on a pedestal over our relationship, and me in particular. 

“What’s wrong with it?” I asked, going out back to see how things were going with the unit. 

“Jesus, woman, give me a minute to figure it out. I just got out here.” 

“And you brought a beer, as if you’re not intoxicated enough.” I said. 

“I got home safe, didn’t I?” he asked, growing agitated and dropping his flashlight. “God dammit, see what you made me do?” 

“You’re not gonna get this fixed tonight. I’m going to stay in a hotel, text me when the house doesn’t feel like a sauna.” I said. 

“Fine, great! Yeah, go spend more money we don’t have, and then bitch about it later.” he said. 

“Oh, I will.” I said, going into my bedroom and packing a quick overnight bag. He was such a piece of shit, acting like I was some sort of drama queen because the air conditioner had been out all day. I wasn’t gonna live like that, I couldn’t. 

He was still out there, fiddling with the unit when I hopped in my car, and pulled out of the driveway. Little did he know, I had other plans. His infidelity led to me losing interest in him sexually, and so we stopped sleeping together. He didn’t even seem to notice, but I became ferociously horny and started daydreaming about potential suitors, always landing on one in particular. 

His name was Justin, and he lived a couple blocks away. He was my son’s age, and they went to high school together. He and I had always had kind of a flirtatious little thing going, and we even made out a little for New Year’s, but nothing ever came of it, as I was married and he had a girlfriend at the time. We’d been in touch, but only recently, and it had come to my attention that he was house sitting for his parents while they were away on vacation for the week. 

I should have probably texted him, and let him know I was on my way, but I knew he badly he wanted me, how many years he’d spent ogling me in bathing suits when he came over to swim, and how many times I’d caught him trying to look down my shirt, or eyeing my feet when he thought I wasn’t looking. It was adorable, and I longed to be desired in that way again, with the young, hungry eyes of a man overtaken by his own lust and adoration. 

Steven and I fizzled out long before, and we had never really lined up in the kink department. He was pretty much a jackhammer, and while that was fun occasionally, that was sort of his only trick. Losing the intimacy aspect of our marriage led to me craving novelty, something new, fun, and exciting that I could escape to. 

It was Justin, and it had been for a little while. I never thought of myself as the type to “line up” another guy before leaving a relationship, but it just sort of happened that way, and things were so complicated with ending a marriage. Before I went through all that, I needed to be fucked. I needed a release, and to indulge in a little escapism. 

I parked across the street, and walked to his front door without much of a plan. All I knew was that I’d rather spend the night with him than spend it alone in a hotel. 

Chapter 2 - Justin 


It was a long time coming, my parents finally trusting me enough to stay home alone with the house while they went on vacation. I was still invited, but traveling with them could be a bit of a drag, and I wanted time to myself.  

I lived in a shared dorm, with three other dudes, so I never got a chance to just relax and be by myself. And honestly, I needed a chance to be completely alone so that I could jerk off, and finally relieve the constant, horny tension I’d been feeling for months, since my girlfriend broke up with me. 

That was exactly the plan, to put on some porn, and completely zone out for hours watching the hottest older milf actresses, and draining my nuts until there was nothing left. I was still getting everything setup and ready, and snacking on some popcorn when my doorbell rang, and my plans went completely out the window. 

Let me start by saying that of all the women I’d ever desired, of every hot piece of ass that caught my attention, there was no one above my holy grail of Natasha, my friend Billy’s gorgeous, big titted angel of a mother. She may have been his mom, but I wanted her to be my mommy. 

Don’t even get me started, drop dead gorgeous, with a curvy, womanly body that was awe inducing. Big tits, big ass, bright eyes and a jaw dropping smile. Even the sound of her voice was enough to make my dick hard, and she had dainty little feet, with long, pretty toes and a perfect arch. 

We lived super close together, and they had a pool, so I spent a lot of time there during the summers, and even slept over at Billy from time to time. It was always a constant battle of hiding erections, and sneaking off into the bathroom to rid myself of the naughty thoughts that plagued my mind in her presence. 

The hottest part of the whole thing, besides picturing her naked, was that I felt like I actually had some outside shot of pulling it off. Somehow, she liked me and we got along unusually well, and our subtle flirtation led to an amazing kiss the year prior. I still thought about it all the time, and wished I’d have tried to escalate things between us. 

I’d have run through a wall just to sniff her panties, or amputated my own leg to actually be with her. In my mind, there was no goddess above her. Anyway, I answered the door, and there she was, in a low cut top and short shorts, begging me to let her spend the night. 

“My air conditioner is out, and I’m fighting with Steven. I don’t have the money to pay for a hotel room, and I really need a place to stay.” 

“Oh, come in. Of course, I mean, I don’t mind at all.” I said, feeling myself perk up in a major way. Natasha was in my house, and we were all alone. 

“You’re so sweet. You’re always so good to me. Thank you.” she said, opening her arms. I smiled wide, positioning my face so it pressed up against her tits when she hugged me. It was almost automatic, my blood flow changing directions and causing a build up down below. 

“You’re so beautiful, Natasha. What can I do besides treat you right?” I asked, having long moved past the point of being shy about my feelings for her. She knew how I felt, that I was hers for the taking if she only said the word. I think that’s why she kept reaching out to me, because she was neglected by her husband, and she knew I wasn’t even slightly capable of doing that to her. 

“God, I love you. I knew you were my favorite of Billy’s friends for a reason.” she said. “It feels amazing in here.” 

“Central air, baby.” I said, hearing her say those three words over in my head and smiling to myself. 

“Steven came home drunk. He’s out there with a flashlight trying to fix it now.” 

“Oof. Does he know how to fix AC units?” 

“I doubt it. He’ll probably just do more damage, and we’ll have to pay double to get it fixed by a professional.” she said. I couldn’t help smiling. I hated Steven, the way he treated Billy, the way he treated Natasha, he was a grade A piece of shit in my book. 

“I wish this was my place, I’d let you move in with me.” I said. We went into the living room, and had a seat on the couch. 

“I know you would, baby. You’re so sweet. I wish I ended up with someone like you.” she said, making me blush. 

“Well, you could end up with me tonight. My bed is plenty big enough for two.” I said, giving her a wink. She flashed a naughty grin, and shook her head. 

“Oh, you have no idea how tempting that offer is. Steven and I haven’t slept together in months.” she said. I could tell that she was flustered, and hoped it would lead to her giving in. 

“I’m in the same boat. I broke up with Madelyn a couple months ago.” I said. 

“So I heard. I’m sorry to hear that.” 

“Are you?” I asked. 

“Depends. Are you sorry to hear about me and Steven fighting?” she asked. We locked eyes, and I felt myself being pulled towards her. 

“Not at all. I love it. Anything that increases my chances.” 

“Baby, I’m too horny for you to talk to me like that.” she said, starting to rub her chest and lean back against the armrest. 

“You? I don’t think you get it. I think about you everytime I masturbate, Natasha. Even when I try to think about other girls, I always end up thinking about you.” I said, getting harder just talking about it. It was difficult to explain the depths of what she made me feel, and I longed to show her the passion she instilled in me. 

“That’s the hottest fucking thing anyone has ever said to me. Tell me about it.” she said, smiling and spreading her legs apart. I stared back in astonishment, triggered in every imaginable way. 

“This is making me horny, Natasha. You’re so sexy. You just have this thing about you, and it drives me fucking wild.” I said, taking hold of my cock from over my sweatpants, fighting a losing battle against my own arousal. 

“Good boy. I love hearing you profess your love and devotion for me.” 

“I want you so bad.” 

“I know, sweetheart. Control it. I want to hear what you think about while you jerk off to me.” she said, reaching down like she was going to remove her shirt, and raising an eyebrow. 

“I think about worshiping you.” 

“Ooh, that’s one of my favorite words. Worship me how?” 

“Your body, with my mouth. I want to kiss every inch of you. I want to lick you everywhere. I want to taste you. I want to feel you on the inside.” I said, moving my hand up and down my length. 

“Such a good boy. I guess I could let you worship me, I don’t think it would hurt anything.” she said. 

“No it wouldn’t.” I said, scooting closer to her. She curled her hair in her fingers, pursing her lips. 

“Maybe I could be your mommy. Just for tonight.” she whispered, leaning forward and getting so close that her scent washed over me. 

“Please?” I asked, needing her touch. 

“Maybe. Maybe if you get down on your knees.” she said, placing her finger on my forehead, and gently assisting me down off of the couch. 

“Yes, Natasha. I’ll do anything you say.” 

“Yes you will. I haven’t been being taken care of, Justin, not for a long time. I need to be pampered, I need to feel your love and devotion.” she said, crossing her legs, and raising her bare foot in front of my face. “Show me.” 


Chapter 3 - Natasha 


I didn’t expect for things to progress so quickly between us, but at the same time it didn’t surprise me. We were rarely left alone, and I think it spurred things along, us knowing that we finally had the time and opportunity. The motive was there, all that was left was for us to commit the crime.

Justin stared into my eyes as his tongue slipped between my toes, darting in and out as he eagerly submitted to me. My heart rate was so high that I placed my hand over my chest, looking down at him while he deep throated my toes.

“That’s a good boy. You’re mommy’s little foot slave, aren’t you, baby?” I asked, giggling anxiously from the ticklish sensation of having my feet worshiped. As I mentioned, Steven was allergic to kinks that weren’t vanilla, and would never submit to me.

“Yes, mommy. I love your feet, they’re so pretty.” he said, rubbing my spit soaked soles over his face, moaning as he kissed and slurped to his heart’s content. It was such a massive turn on for me, seeing a man reduced to such depths, all for me.

“That’s right, I want to hear you say it. Say that you are mommy’s little foot slave.” I said, becoming emboldened by his passion. He kissed my big toe several times, down on one knee like he was going to propose. “Say it.”

“I am. I’m my mommy’s little foot slave, I can’t help it. You turn me on so much.” he said.

“It’s okay, sweetheart. Just accept that you’re powerless to your mommy, and that you live to serve her carnal needs.”

“Yes, mommy. That’s all I want. I want to exist for you, for everything I do to be for you.”

“Oh, Justin. Take mommy’s shorts off.” I said, raising my hips as he obeyed my command. “Now take off your clothes, and sniff mommy’s panties.”

“Yes, mommy.” he said, standing to quickly strip down. His hard cock flopped out from behind his waistband, and I must say, it caused quite a stir in me.

“Justin, baby. Wow.”

“Do you like it mommy?” he asked, flipping off his socks and taking hold of it by the waist. I couldn’t hide my approval, as he was significantly larger than what I was used to.

“I really do, oh my goodness. You’re bigger than my husband.” I said, taking a moment just to take it in. Seeing his big, veiny cock really made it real, and I knew that I was finally going to be the one committing adultery in our relationship.

It was about time I took a turn, but as much as I wanted to throw him down onto the couch and ride him until I squirted all over his big dick, I really missed foreplay, and being with someone who understood the magnitude of the moment, and could savor it with me.

“You make it so hard. You’ve always done this to me, mommy.”

“You’ve certainly grown up. I can’t believe my little boy has such a thick, gorgeous dick.” I said, spitting onto my hand and rubbing it over his bulbous mushroom head. Just touching it sent a chill through me, and I stood up, holding his cock and using it like a collar to guide him upstairs, and into his bedroom.

“I want to go down on you, Natasha. I’ve always thought about eating your pussy.” he said, grabbing my ass from behind as we entered his room. I turned around in his arms, our eyes meeting a split moment before our lips, followed by our hungry tongues, fighting for position and exploring each other’s mouths.

“Mmm…” I moaned, falling down onto the mattress with him on top of me. “Do it, baby. Eat mommy’s pussy.”

“Oh my God, Natasha.” he said, lowering himself between my legs. I removed my top, and unclasped my bra, letting it drop and tossing it to the side of the mattress. His eyes went wide, and I noticed him grinning as he buried his face in my cunt, sending a jolt of sensation ringing through me.

“Oh, baby boy. I love it when you lick me, and bring me all that pleasure.” I said, smashing his face down into it and grinding against his skillful tongue. It was so intimate, and romantic, so much more intense than I was used to. My arousal was such that it was agonizing, and his warm, lapping tongue was the only thing that could deliver me to satisfaction.

“Mmm…It’s so good, Natasha. I love it.”

“Don’t call me that. Call me mommy.”

“Yes, mommy. I love it, I love it so much. I love your pussy, mommy.” he said, stroking his cock while he sucked on my clit.

“Don’t stop, baby. Eat mommy’s cunt, just like that. You’re so much better than him, don’t stop, baby. That’s what I need, that’s what the fuck mommy needs.” I said, calling out without inhibitions. I was lost in pleasure, shaking beneath him as his powerful tongue delivered me to a powerful climax. “I’m cumming!”

“Mmm!” he moaned, grunting as he tongue fucked my pussy, rubbing my clit with his nose. “It’s so wet.”

“Yes, baby. Fuck. Mommy’s wet for you, mommy’s wet for your hard cock.” I said, rambling dirty talk, unhinged and ready to feel him stuffing me full.

“Please let me have it, mommy. I want it so bad.”

“Yeah? You want to put your little boy cock in mommy?” I asked, completely immersed in our dirty roleplay.

“I want to feel it. It’s so tingly, I need to stick it in something.” he said. I flipped over onto my stomach, getting onto my knees and wagging my ass for him.

“Then take it, but do it hard. Mommy wants to be fucked.” I said, so turned on that I was shaking.

“Oh my God.” he said, whimpering as he pressed himself inside me without protection. I didn’t even think about it, pushing my weight back against him and taking it all. I squealed with pleasure, and started twerking.

“Holy fuck, that’s the hottest thing I’ve ever seen.” he said, slapping my ass on both sides and feeding me his cock. “It’s so wet, mommy.”

“Yeah, that’s for your cock, baby. Fuck me. Fuck mommy, I wanna feel it.”

“Holy fuck, Natasha. I love your pussy. I love my mommy’s pussy.”

“Good boy! Harder! Fuck mommy, fuck your mommy like a good little boy. Make mommy cum!” I said, shouting in the empty house and gripping the sheets. “Oh, fuck, baby. Just like that. You know what mommy likes, don’t stop.”

“Yes. Fuck, mommy. I love you. I fucking love you, mommy.”

“I love you too, Justin. Don’t stop. Mommy’s gonna cum!”

“I love you!” he grunted, squeezing my ass with both hands and pumping inside me. Feeling him explode inside me sent me over the edge, and we came simultaneously, with Justin hammering me from behind, so hard that his headboard slammed rhythmically against the wall until I was seeing stars, and feeling euphoria wash over me.


Chapter 4 - Justin

I’d never cum so hard in my life, and I practically collapsed onto her. She purred sensually, giggling as she turned over into my arms, her soft flesh melting into mine as we embraced. After all of that time spent lusting after her, knowing that she was completely off limits, it was over. I could finally indulge my own deepest desires.

“I meant to take things a little slower, but I couldn’t control myself.” she whispered, laying her head flat on my chest and drawing random shapes with the tip of her finger.

“It was our first time, not our last time.” I said.

“Speaking of which, I have very sensitive nipples. I want you to suck on them. I want you to nourish you.” she said. I looked at her breasts, pinching her nipple between my thumb and forefinger and moved into position.

“Yes mommy.” I whispered, latching on and closing my eyes, suckling and squeezing. Warm milk trickled onto my tongue, and I moaned with approval and sucked harder, rolling my tongue around her areola while providing continuous suction.

“Mmm hmm…such a sweet little boy. Look at you, so hungry for mommy milk.”

“You have the best tits. And your milk…my God.”

“Drink up, baby boy. I want you to get nice and full, so that you can fuck mommy again later.” she said, cupping her breasts with her arm and perking them up even more. I didn’t realize women continued lactating, and it was bringing my dick right back to life even though we’d only finished minutes earlier.

“I want you over and over.” I said, getting into the missionary position, going back and forth between her nipples.

“Pinch it.”

“Like this?” I asked, applying pressure until milk squirted out in little strands. “Can you get any fucking hotter?”

“Hey! Language.”

“Oh. I’m sorry. You’re just so beautiful.” I said, sticking out my tongue and dragging it over her breast and licking up the milk she spilled.

“It’s so nice being seen, Justin.” she said, grinding against me from the bottom and letting me know that she wanted more.

“I could stare at you all day.” I said. Natasha reached down and took hold of it, rubbing it up and down between her wet lips.

“I’m still dripping your cum from last time.” she said, lining me up with her opening and taking it in.

“Ughn. How is it so good?” I asked, pushing my hips into her and watching her take my cock. Her tits bounced as I thrust, and I stared down at her taking it in, the woman of my dreams lying beneath me, legs spread wide and saying the most filthy things.

“Yeah, that’s my good boy. You’re gonna replace my husband if you keep fucking me like that. Do you want to date your mommy?” she asked, looking into my eyes as I looked up at her, gulping down heavy mouthfuls of her sweet cream.

“So much. I just want to cherish you, mommy, and take care of all of your needs.” I said, raising my torso and grabbing her by the ankles.

“Mommy loves your cock, baby. Fuck me, Justin. I want you to use me. Mommy wants to be your slut.” she said, throwing her weight against my thrusts.

“Yeah? Is that what you want mommy?” I asked, bringing both of her feet to my face and licking her wrinkled soles, all the way to her big toe before wrapping my lips around it. I’d lusted over her freshly pedicured toes enough times to completely lose myself in worship, finally able to release all the pent up desire.

“Oh, yes! Harder, baby. Fuck your mommy’s cunt, make me cum for you.” she said, raising her intensity and showing me another side of her. Her tits flopped up and down as she pushed herself onto my cock, squealing for every inch. “Your balls, baby. Oh God…”

“Yeah? You like when I fuck you hard? Is that what you like mommy?” I asked, releasing her ankles and wrapping my fingers across her neck.

“Yes, baby. Make me your whore, show me how you treat a useless slut. Spit in my mouth, Justin. I want it.” she said, opening wide and sticking out her tongue. I’d never been with such a sexpot, and I obliged her request while tightening my grip. Natasha swallowed it without hesitation, opening back up and asking for more.

“Yeah, you like to swallow? You like to swallow like a fucking whore?”

“Harder.” she said, grabbing my other hand and moving it to her neck, squeezing my hands as I pounded away at her soaking cunt. I spit onto her face, impaling her on my cock at a violent pace and watching her flail wildly. I pulled my dick out of her, climbing up onto her torso and bringing my cock to her mouth.

“Open your mouth, slut.” I said, grabbing her by the hair and holding her throat as she parted her lips to receive me. “Yeah, that’s right. You’re so much prettier when you’re gagging on a hard cock.”

“Guck, guck, guck!”

“Touch yourself, whore. I want you to cum for me while you drink my cum.” I said, so turned on that I could separate our roleplay from reality no longer. The intensity was such that the lines blended, and in my attempt to give her what she wanted, I felt transformed into an animal in heat.

“Yes, daddy.” she gasped, doe eyed and gagging up viscous drool as my cock dipped in and out of her mouth, pushing into her soft throat, each forward plunge dragging up more sticky spit. Seeing her submissive side emerge, and hearing her call me daddy sent me into a frenzy, and I rested my balls right on her face.

“That’s my good girl. Lick daddy’s balls, show me what a naughty little whore you can be for the right man.” I said, switching roles and smiling down at her with pride. She looked absolutely adorable, her eyes wide as she obediently sucked, staring into my eyes as she gulped. I abandoned my plan to make her drink it, opting instead to fuck her senseless, and not waste a single drop of my cum. As morbid as it is, the mere possibility of getting her pregnant was enough for me.

“Please fuck me, daddy.” she whimpered, smiling in a way that told me she knew exactly how capable she was of manipulating me.

“If you want it, then climb up here and get it.” I said, backing away and laying down on the center of the mattress. She giggled mischievously, getting on her hands and knees and crawling in my direction. I held my cock upright, slapping it against my hand as she stepped her leg over mine.

“I really love your cock.” she said, replacing my hand with hers and leaning over it, letting a glob of saliva drip from her mouth, landing perfectly on the head.

“I really love you. You better not be teasing me about this whole dating mommy thing, because I’m so serious.” I said, letting my hands grab hold of her bubble butt. “Fuck.”

“Yeah, that’s my good boy.” she said, taking me until her hips met mine. “Open your mouth. It’s mommy’s turn to spit in your mouth.” she said. I opened wide, maintaining eye contact as her spit dripped from her lips and tongue into my mouth, and we made out as she slammed her ass down onto my cock.

Natasha sat up, grinding furiously back and forth on top of me. I laced my hands behind my head, watching as she pretty much used my cock to masturbate on, her gorgeous body on full display as she writhed in pleasure, rolling her hips and clenching her pelvic muscles down tightly around my girth.

“I love watching you cum for me.”

“You’re so hard.” she said, her face twisting up as she arrived. She went absolutely crazy on my cock, grinding and twerking as she brought me to the edge of ecstasy. Natasha’s beauty was so natural and effortless, and I repeated her name as my entire body flooded with endorphins.

“Natasha, ughhhnnn….ugh! Ugh! Fuck.” my body tingled, and my mind went completely blank, focusing entirely on the Earth shattering pleasure that ricocheted through me, concentrating itself at my root and exploding with hot, sticky cum.

“Ehh, yeah, baby. Cum for mommy. Give me all that gooey mess.” she said, milking me with her tightness and consuming every last drop. I leaned in instinctually to kiss her, moving straight down to her tits for more of her creamy white breastmilk.

“You make it feel so good, mommy. It’s so intense with you.” I said, kissing her stomach and squeezing her puffy nipples, letting the milk dribble out errantly without a care.

“I agree. I kind of knew it would be good with you, at least at first just because of sexual tension, but I had no idea.”

“How did you know I had a mommy kink?”

“Well, you’ve been obsessed with me since we met, but I didn’t really know.”

“It’s so hot. I’ve never got to indulge my own kinks like that.”

“I really needed that, baby. Thank you.” she said, giving me a warm kiss.

“You’re spending the night, right?” I asked, making sure.

“Yes, sweetheart. I’m not going anywhere.” she said, getting up to use the bathroom. Needless to say, I was feeling very bonded with her, and felt my possessiveness kicking in. It no longer made sense for her to be with him. It hadn’t for a long time, and now that we’d been together, I couldn’t imagine going back to how it was before, of having to pretend my feelings weren’t real because people might not approve of it if we were serious about what we really wanted.

I don’t even think she knew how bad it looked from the outside, or how much better she deserved. The woman was an outright jewel, and should be treated as such. Steven was a womanizer with no shame, and he disrespected her in every way that a man never should in regards to his woman. In my eyes, I deserved the opportunity to see if I could be the man for her.

“You changed the subject.” I said, drawing her eyes when she returned.

“What do you mean?” she asked, her naked body pulling my brain in horny directions.

“I want to date you, mommy.” I said, crossing my arms.

“Oh, you’re quite adamant about that.” she said, sliding into bed beside me. I put my arm around her, and kissed her on the forehead.

“I want you. You know it’s not working out with you and Steven.”

“Baby, that’s very complicated.”

“Well, so is this. We have to figure it out.” I said.

“You’re right, sweetie. You deserve that.”

“You deserve it, Natasha. You deserve a man who’s in love with you. I’d go to the end of the world for you, would he? It eats away at me, because I can’t make myself stop feeling the way that I do. It made me feel guilty the entire time I was dating Madelyn, because I couldn’t stop myself from being in love with you.”

“Justin. Oh my gosh.” she said, covering her mouth with her hand. Her face changed, like she was sad.

“What is it, baby?”

“You’re so sweet. Oh my gosh.” she said, tearing up and turning away. She got up from bed, and I went to comfort her. “I just need a minute, baby. I’m not mad at you, I’ve just been making a lot of realizations lately. I’m gonna go outside and get some air.”

“Can I come with you?” I asked.

“No, sweetheart. I just need a minute.”

“Okay.” I said, feeling my heart ache for her as she walked away. Maybe I was too pushy, but I wasn’t sure how to deal with the situation. I wanted her to know how I felt, so that at least I could always know that I’d given it my best shot, and that she knew in no uncertain terms how much I loved her, and what she meant to me.


Chapter 5 - Natasha

It was all so overwhelming, and it kind of hit me at once. I think it was partially the orgasms, which were so good that I think they just released a bunch of negative energy that was stored up inside of me.

I had never cheated before that, and it made me feel awful. Even if he totally deserved it, and the sanctity of our marriage was already reduced to a meaningless phrase, that didn’t mean that I should have done that. I should have separated with him first.

Feeling shitty made me mad, because it wasn’t fair. I wasn’t the one who flushed it all down the drain. He made me feel so shitty the first time he cheated, and then it got to the point where I barely even flinched at it. I didn’t even want to know the details, I just wanted to detach from reality.

I called Steven to tell him it was over, but he didn’t pick up, so I left him a message. Then I sent him a text, telling him the same thing. It was off my chest, and I somehow knew that it was for real. Maybe being split in half by Justin’s amazing dick moments earlier gave me such clarity, but I knew that it was a turning point in my life.

The feeling of guilt was gone as quickly as it had set in, and I crawled back into bed with him feeling brand new. It was so exhilarating, and refreshing, being with Justin. We made out like any new, passionate couple, and I pushed the idea of having to explain our relationship to my friends and loved ones out of my head. What we had was far too yummy and new to sour by thinking such thoughts. I had a great new guy, and we had the house all to ourselves for the coming week, and I had every intention of enjoying the absolute hell out of it.
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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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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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Oedipal - Loving Mommy Domme (Stepmom/Stepdaughter)

“Holy fuck.” I said, feeling the lingering wetness between my legs. Saying that it was surreal would be an underestimate, and when she  re-appeared in my doorway, she was wearing a harness with a flesh colored dildo attached. My tingles returned as she took hold of it, stroking as she approached. 

“Do you want mommy’s cock?” she asked, standing beside the bed and shaking it by the base. The dildo had balls attached, and I felt my pussy getting hot as I crawled to the edge of the bed. 

“Yes, mommy.” 

“Then be a good girl, and ask for it very nicely.” she said, looking down at me with her fiery gaze. 

“Please mommy?” I asked, raising my eyes to meet hers. 

“Please what?” 

“Can I please take mommy’s cock?” I asked, feeling so turned on by her line of questioning that it almost made me feel uncomfortable. 

“After you suck it. I want you to show me how much you want it first, how much you want me.” she said, her voice stern and unflinching. 

“Yes, mommy.” 
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Massive Morning Wood - Taboo Age Gap Size Erotica

Julia has her earpods in and is gathering the laundry when she walks into her stepson Josh's room. She doesn't notice right away, but he's completely exposed and his morning stiffness is on full display.

She's never considered herself a size queen, but the moment she sees it she loses her mind. How could her younger man be so much larger than her husband? She tries to shake it off, but she finds herself giggling in his presence and craving what she knows is hiding in his shorts.

Their flirtation becomes ridiculous and obvious, and her husband tells her that he's perfectly okay with it. In fact, he kind of likes the idea of a larger man invading her, filling her like never before.
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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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