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Chapter 1 


Alannah and I had only been dating for a couple months, but we decided to move in together in order to save money. I was in the middle of moving my stuff in when a gorgeous older woman showed up, and gave her a big hug. I froze in place, ogling her enormous ass before realizing that it was Alannah’s mom. 

“Mom, this is Jimmy. Jimmy, this is my mom, Siri.” Alannah said, smiling wide as she introduced us. My mouth went dry, and I couldn’t stop staring into her eyes. 

“It’s so nice to finally meet you.” 

“You too.” I said, a bit ashamed by how intensely attractive I found her. It felt obvious, like they both saw it all over my face that I was helpless to her beauty. They went inside to catch up, and I kept moving my things. By the time I finished, Alannah pulled me to the side, and said that Siri needed a place to stay for a while, because she just got evicted. 

“Is that okay? It won’t be for long, I promise.” 

“Of course, baby. I don’t mind at all.” I said. 

“You’re the best.” Alannah squeezed me tight, thanking me for not making a big deal out of it. I was just happy that I got to stare at her mom longer, as she was custom built to trigger all of my mommy issues. 

We had a guest room, and Siri stayed in there for the night. Alannah hadn’t talked about her mother much, and decided to bring me up to speed while we were laying in bed. 

“She’s just kind of wild. She likes to party, and have fun, she’s a blast.” she said. 

“That’s cool. It’ll be nice having someone around to keep me company while you’re at work.” I said, cuddling up to her and running my fingers down the side of her leg. 

“I should warn you about her, though.” 

“Oh, yeah?” I asked, my cock turning hard as I thought about Siri laying in bed right next door. 

“Yeah. She’s kind of eccentric, like walks to the beat of her own drum, if that makes sense. She’s very…Open.” 

“Okay. What does that mean?” I asked. 

“I mean, you’ll see, but she’s definitely very confident in her body, and doesn’t mind putting it on full display.” she said. 

“I don’t get it.” 

“You’ll probably get to see her naked, like a lot actually.” she said, letting out a chuckle. “She’s not a nudist per say, but she doesn’t always wear clothes, and she’s very open sexually, too. Just so you know.” 

“Oh. I didn’t expect that.” I said, unsure of what else to say. My brain was going absolutely haywire with excitement. 

“I saw the way you looked at her, baby, it’s fine. Just have fun with it.” she said, reaching back and grabbing hold of my erection. 

“She is very pretty.” I said, reaching into my waistband to pull my boxer briefs down. 

“Baby, no.” she said, pulling her hand away. 

“What? Why not?” I asked, kissing her neck and trying to get her into the mood. Being around Siri left me full of sexual tension, and I wanted to get that demon out of me. 

“My mom is here.” she said, her eyes going wide. 

“So? She lives here now, what are we gonna do? Not have sex anymore? You said she was open about that stuff.” 

“She is, but I’m not comfortable making her listen to us.” she said. 

“Ugh, but I’m horny.” 

“I know, baby. Don’t worry, I’m sure you and mom will take care of that tomorrow.” she said, turning back over. 

“What do you mean?” I asked. 

“Well, she’s usually dating someone, but she’s been single for a couple weeks now. I’m sure she’s gonna seduce you tomorrow when I leave for work.” she said. I opened my mouth but no words came out, she was so nonchalant about it, like it was no big deal. 

“Are you okay with that?” I asked. 

“It doesn’t bother me. It’s not like you’ll be able to resist her, besides, I’d rather you hook up with her than cheat on me with someone else.” she said, shrugging. We’d been monogamous since we began dating, but we never really went into depth regarding the issue. 

“I’m not a cheater, baby.” 

“I know. You’re the sweetest.” she said. 

“Wait, so you are okay with it if something happens?” I asked. 

“Yeah. I really don’t mind.” 

“Damn. I did not expect this.” I said, fighting the urge to smile and failing miserably. My cock was throbbing hard, and all I could think about was Siri’s perfect body and enormous tits. I hoped and prayed that Alannah was right, and that my ultimate fantasy would come true the following day. 

“You’re so hard, baby. Are you thinking about my mom?” she asked, turning to face me. I couldn’t lie to her, and looked away. “Awh, baby. I’ll jerk you off if you’re quiet.” 

“Please?” I asked. Alannah rolled her eyes, and then turned over and began tugging. I bit down on my lip, and put a pillow over my face to keep myself quiet. 

“Are you gonna cum?” she whispered, spitting onto my cock and stroking faster. 

“Yes.” I said, whimpering into the pillow as I imagined Siri’s delicate, feminine hands jerking me off. As soon as I started thinking about her big mommy milkers, I completely lost it, erupting like a geyser and grunting into the pillow. It was kind of embarrassing, cumming that hard and fast, but Alannah didn’t seem to piece it together why I was so turned on, and flipped over after wiping me up and went to sleep. 

Siri was all I could think about, and I kept replaying everything Alannah had told me over in my head. I couldn’t even imagine how sexy it was going to be, all alone in the apartment with a scantily clad older woman. I never felt the need to mention it to Alannah, that I had a major kink for older women, and it felt so surreal that she was perfectly okay with her boyfriend knocking boots with her mom. 

Chapter 2 


Alannah worked as a bartender, and was scheduled to close that night. She was absolutely right about Siri, as the moment I walked out of our bedroom in the morning, there she was, butt naked except for an apron.

I froze, and couldn’t for the life of me take my eyes off of her absolute bubble of an ass. She was making something on the stove, and had no idea I was there. My cock stiffened in seconds, and I could feel myself salivating as she leaned over the stove, putting her fat juicy cunt on full display.

“What are you making?” I asked, startling her and making her booty jiggle. A wide smile formed across her lips, and she popped her hip when she turned to face me, her breasts fully visible.

“Hi, baby. I’m making an omelet, do you want one?” she asked.

“Ugh, yeah. Absolutely, that sounds delicious.” I said, adjusting myself in my pants and drawing her eyes right as Alannah appeared from behind me.

“Goodness, mom.” she said, taking in an eyeful and shaking her head.

“You know me! Are you hungry?” she asked.

“Not really, I’ll just have a shake.” she said, stopping to give me a kiss. “I’ll eat at work.”

“What time is your shift?” Siri asked, carrying on a casual conversation despite her state of undress. It made sense why she was so comfortable and confident, as she was the epitome of a feminine goddess.

“I go in at noon.”

“Awh, I’m gonna miss you.”

“Jimmy will be here.” Alannah said, getting into the cabinets and assembling the ingredients for her protein shake. I made eye contact with Siri, and could feel myself turning red. Having a gorgeous naked woman in an apron cooking you breakfast is the ultimate aphrodisiac, and I was counting down the seconds until Alannah left for work.

“What do you wanna do to me?” she asked, her eyes lighting up as she bit down on her bottom lip. I rubbed my neck nervously, and looked over at Alannah.

“To you?” I asked, prompting giggles from both of them.

“Or with me.” she said.

“I mean, I’m down for whatever.” I said, feeling put on the spot and awkward.

“Ooh, kinky.” she said, turning her attention back over to cooking.

“That’s not what I meant.”

“Too late, you already said it.” she said. Siri had a playful disposition, and I couldn’t believe that she was openly flirting with me in front of Alannah. Not only that, Alannah barely seemed to notice. The apron’s knot was tied around her lower back, and she had tan lines on her ass that made me want to hide my face between her cheeks. I sat down at our dining room table, again adjusting my erection.

“What do you think?” Alannah asked, joining me at the table.

“About what?” I asked, playing dumb because I honestly just didn’t know how to deal with it. I was so aroused that it was short circuiting my mind, and I thought about sneaking off to the bathroom to rub one out, but couldn’t convince myself to leave the most breathtaking sight I’d ever laid my eyes on.

“Oh, come on. You know exactly what I’m talking about.” she said, looking over at Siri and crossing her arms.

“I mean, I’m not mad at it.” I said, smiling. She reached over and grabbed my dick.

“I can see that. You’re really into her, aren’t you?” she asked, speaking loudly enough that Siri could overhear.

“She does have a great body.” I said, letting my eyes scan up and down her flesh. Alannah wouldn’t be able to understand how much Siri turned me on, or how obsessed I was with the idea of being intimate with her. At the same time, there was no reason to lie about it, as Alannah didn’t seem to have a single jealous bone in her body, to the point that it was almost off putting.

“Just don’t leave me for her.” she quipped, noticing that I’d become mesmerized by her jiggling cheeks as she stepped from side to side, plating the omelett, and then carrying my plate over to me.

“Here you go, love.” she said, prancing back over to grab her plate before returning. She untied the knot and lifted the apron off of her neck, tossing it on an empty chair and bringing her well kept bush into view before sitting down.

“Thank you, Siri. I appreciate it.” I said, my heart pounding in my chest as I took the first bite. “Mmm, oh yeah. That’s delicious.”

“Just wait for dessert.” she said, pressing her perfect tits together with her arms and giving me a wink.

“Geeze. Can you two at least wait until I leave for work?” Alannah asked, halfway joking.

“I’m sorry, sweetheart. You know how I get when I  meet a man I’m attracted to, I just want to jump all over him and get it out of my system.” she said, looking right at me with wide, hungry eyes. She was so sexy that my dick picked up a pulse, and I was terrified that I would ejaculate the moment that she touched me.

“That’s fine, just wait until I’m out of the house.”

“Of course, baby. You sure you don’t want some of my omelet?”

“No, I’m fine. Thank you though.” she said. It was an odd breakfast, to say the least, and it left me so horny that I was damn near shaking. Siri cleaned up the dishes, and I sat down on the couch, turning on the TV but only paying attention to the juicy white ass in front of the sink.

It felt like my brain might just melt inside of my skull, and I had the most overwhelming urge to whip it out right there and just start masturbating. She was that hot, and knowing that something was going to happen only made it that much more scintillating to me. I wasn’t even sure that I was ready for a woman like her, but I was going to swing for the fences.

Alannah went into our bathroom and started getting ready for work around ten thirty, and that’s when Siri decided to join me on the couch, having covered herself up slightly with a very risque robe.

“Hi, baby boy.” she said, sitting down next to me and throwing her legs over my lap.

“Hey.” I said, glancing towards our door to make sure Alannah wasn’t nearby.

“It’s okay, baby. Shhh.” she placed her pointer finger over her lips, and began rubbing my cock over my shorts with her foot.

“Siri, we can’t.”

“Shh…She said she doesn’t want to see it, so we’ll be sneaky.” she said, cupping her hand over my mouth and taking hold of my erection. “Oh, wow. You’re so hard.”

“She’s going to hear us.” I whispered, in a panic of arousal and fear. All we had to do was wait until she left for work, but Siri was unhinged.

“Shh…Just let mommy take care of you.” she reached into my boxers and started stroking. It felt so good that I just wanted to let her keep going, but it was far too much of a risk.

“Please, can we wait?” I asked.

“Awh, you don’t want me?” she asked, pursing her lips and making a pouty face.

“You know damn well that I want you.” I said, moving her hand away and standing up from the couch.

“It doesn’t feel like it. You aren’t even calling me mommy.” she said, giggling softly and reaching out with her hand, grazing my dick and biting down on her lip. She was impossibly seductive, and there was so much pressure in my pants and in my head that I thought I might pass out.

“Do you want me to call you that?” I asked.

“You better, or else I’m gonna have to punish you.” she said.

“Okay.” I said, looking into her eyes and feeling my body flush with adrenaline. “Mommy.”

“Oh, I love that. You’re gonna be such a good little submissive boy for mommy. I can’t wait to get you alone.” she said, purring like a cat and reaching down between her legs. “But I guess I’ll have to play alone in the meantime.”

“Fuck. You’re turning me on so much, mommy.” I said, feeling my temperature skyrocket as the word left my mouth again. It felt so kinky, and wrong, but I loved it. I watched in awe, throbbing uncontrollably as she played with herself for me.

“Mommy needs your cock. I need it really badly.” she said, grinning and rubbing faster. Her pretty little toes flexed and curled, and I wanted nothing more than to tend to her desires. I wanted to be her naughty little boy, and there was nothing I wouldn’t do for her.

I suffered through a painful level of arousal, until finally, Alannah emerged from our bedroom, looking absolutely adorable as always.

“How do I look?” she asked, springing up out of nowhere.

“So pretty! I love it.” Siri said.

“You look great, baby.” I said, looking her up and down in her tight jeans and form fitting t-shirt. She gave me a kiss, and headed out the front door shortly after. I sat in the living room with Siri, waiting for Alannah to pull out of the driveway. Siri wasn’t as patient, and began rubbing the soles of her feet against my face.

“Be a good boy for mommy. I want you to wash my feet with your tongue. Worship them. Show me what a good little slut you can be for your new mommy.” she said, untying the belt of her robe and letting her massive breasts flop out.

“Yes, mommy.” I said, completely unable to resist her commands. I kept my eyes on the front door, watching as my girlfriend backed her car out of the driveway, without a clue that I had a mouthful of her mother’s toes. “Mmm…”

“Yes, that’s a good boy. Just like that. Get your tongue between my toes, too.” she said, giggling as I alternated back and forth, completely lost in her beautiful arches and soles.

“Mmm…” I moaned, raising my eyes to meet hers. Alannah didn’t even know that I was into feet, and somehow Siri had already located another of my weaknesses. I’d held back for so long, and I was finally able to let myself loose without shame.

“Open wider.” she said, feeding me with her big toe, pushing it deeper until I was drooling everywhere. I didn’t care if I humiliated myself in front of her, I would do whatever she told me to do without question. “Such a hungry little foot freak. Come here, I have something else for you to taste.”

“Yes, mommy.” I said, my tone almost robotic as I placed the last couple of kisses on her toes before getting down on my knees in front of the couch.

“Do you to kiss mommy’s pussy?”

“So much. Please, mommy. Please let me.” I said, begging almost instinctively. It was so juicy and wet, and all of my inhibitions had faded away.

“Take your shirt off.” she said, lifting it from the bottom. I raised my arms, letting her remove it, and then did the same with my shorts and underwear. “There you go. No more clothes while she’s gone, I want you completely naked and servile at all times.”

“Yes, mommy. Anything you say.”

“Good boy. You understand how important mommy’s pleasure is, don’t you?”

“Yes, mommy. Your pleasure is my purpose.”

“Yes, that’s right. You live to serve mommy, no matter how depraved or kinky it gets, you always do what mommy says.”

“Yes, mommy. Anything.” I said, right as she grabbed the back of my head and pushed it between her legs.

“Oh my God, baby. Yes.” she said, grabbing a handful of my hair and pushing herself against my face, grinding against me as I lapped away at her. “You’re gonna make mommy cum like that.”

“Mmm, yes. I want to make you cum, mommy.” I said, reaching under her thighs and burying my face in her cunt. She was delicious, like sweet, wet nectar that I had to consume. I was like an excited puppy making a mess of my food, but I couldn’t control myself. Her scent, her taste, it was so novel and desirable that it short circuited my brain.

“Good boy, yes! Fuck, don’t stop. Don’t stop licking that pussy, don’t fucking stop you little mommy slut. You’re mommy’s little slut.” she said, her intensity growing as she crept closer to orgasm. The pounding pressure between my legs was enough to make me lose my mind, but I couldn’t stop slurping at her wetness.

“Mmm hmmm.” I whimpered, moaning and looking up at her while she sucked on her own nipple, grinding wildly against my face until she was flopping beneath me, calling out as she came on my face. Seeing that side of her emerge was the hottest thing I’d ever seen, and I felt like I was going to spontaneously ejaculate from hyperarousal.

“Holy fuck.” she said, her eyes wide and spaced out, staring off at the ceiling as I got on top of her, grabbing her by the ankles and returning my attention to the ball of her foot. “Who said you get to fuck mommy?”

“Please, mommy. I’m so turned on.” I said.

“Sit down. Let mommy sit on your cock.” she said, a smirk spreading across her soft lips. I did as I was told, taking deep breaths to try and regain some level of stamina. I couldn’t believe that I was so close to cumming without having been touched, but that was the type of desire she inspired in me.

“Oh my God, Siri. You’re so gorgeous.” I said, grabbing her tits with both hands as she rubbed my cock between her lips, taking it inside of her and dropping her weight down onto my thighs. “Ahhhh…”

“Oh, yeah. That’s a hard fucking cock.” she said, grabbing me by the face and kissing me deeply as she bounced up and down on it. Her tightness gripped me, sending waves of tingling sensations through my cock and balls.

“It feels so good, mommy.”

“Yes, that’s my good little slut. Tell me how much you love mommy.” she said, tits flopping around as she arched her back against me.

“I love it. I love your tits, mommy. I love your toes, and your ass, and your tight little pussy.” I said, feeling the pressure build.

“Yes, you do. I can feel you throbbing, Jimmy. Are you gonna give mommy that cum?”

“Yes, mommy. I love your pussy.”

“Yes, that’s my good boy. Cum for me, baby. Cum for your mommy.” she said, grunting and forcing her tongue into my mouth. No woman had ever rode me like that, with such ferocious intensity.

“Oh my God! Oh my God!”

“Do it, baby. Cum in mommy. Cum inside your mommy, give me that sticky load.” she said, kissing my neck and licking inside my ear as she milked me past the edge. I bucked against her, grabbing her fat ass with both hands and pulling her down onto me as I released all of the built up tension.

“Ugh! Fuck…” I had never cum so hard in my fucking life. I dug into her ass with my fingers, holding on for dear life as my body radiated with pleasure, pumping hot cum down her flesh tunnel and seeing stars. Siri squeezed me with her pelvic muscles, making sure she got every drop out of me before stepping off of me.

“Such a good boy. You know how to make mommy happy, we’re gonna have a lot of fun as roommates.” she said, using my t-shirt to wipe between her legs. I smiled with contentment, in a state of complete and total bliss.

“Yes we are.”

“You’re such a sweetheart, so full of desire and passion. I love it.” she said, stopping to plant a big wet kiss on my lips, and then heading straight for the shower. I laid on the couch naked, replaying everything that had taken place and wondering how I’d earned such favor in the universe.




Chapter 3

It was such a mind blowing experience, that even after it happened, it still didn’t seem real. I would compare it to a dream, except that it was so much better. So much more real, vivid, and fulfilling.

“This is my new lingerie. What do you think?” Siri asked, appearing from her shower in a lacy black bra and matching panties. Her figure beckoned me for round two, and I wrapped my arms around her from behind, pulling her close and inhaling the scent of her shampoo.

“You’re stunning. I don’t think you understand. You drive me insane.”

“Then do something about it. I’m fresh out of the shower.” she said, rubbing her ass against my crotch. I’d put my underwear back on while she was in the bathroom, and off they came that quickly.

“I want it.” I said, taking her hand and following her into the guest room. I noticed my phone buzzing on the way, but laid it on the dresser as she pulled me over to the bed, pressing her lips to mine and making me instantly drunk.

“I want you to do something naughty.” she whispered, bending herself over the edge of the mattress and looking back at me.

“Anything.” I said, taking myself in my hand and preparing to enter her.

“Get on your knees. I want you to lick it first, then I want you to fuck it.” she said, pulling her cheeks apart as I lowered myself before her. “Lick mommy’s asshole.”

“Oh.” I said, only realizing what she was referring to as I leaned in. It was another first for me, and I dug in without hesitation. There was no real taste, and I felt the deepest level of yearning as I dipped the tip of my tongue in and out of her anus.

“Gughhnn…That’s mommy’s good boy. Fuck it with your tongue, don’t stop licking.”

“Mmm…I love it. You taste so good.” I said, pleasantly surprised and shamefully turned on by the experience.

“Don’t move.” she said, slipping out of bed and getting into her suitcase. “Here. Lube yourself up.”

“Yes mommy.” I said, snatching the bottle of lube from the air. Siri had a second bottle, and laid belly down on the center of the mattress with her ass sticking up in the air, applying lubricant to her fingers and pushing them into her asshole. I’d entered another level of sexual stimulation, and I couldn’t believe I was about to put my penis inside of Siri’s asshole.

“Come on, baby. I want you to take my ass.” she said, wagging her ass back and forth, teasing me as I approached her, thoroughly lubed with tunnel vision. Siri was like an uncaged wild animal, with such a voracious appetite that it was a little intimidating. Still, she dominated my mind in such a visceral way that she surpassed the status of wanting. I needed to have her, it was far beyond me, like a primal code written in my DNA that she knew precisely how to activate.

“I’ve never done this before.” I said, reaching between her legs and rubbing her clit as I pushed my thumb inside of her butt.

“That’s okay, honey. That’s what mommy is here for, to help you gain experience.” she said. “That feels good.”

“Should I wear a condom?”

“No, baby. Mommy is clean, besides, I want to feel that hard young cock pumping me full of cum.” she said, throwing her weight back against my hand. I slipped my thumb out, and decided to go for it.

“That’s so sexy.” I said, laying the tip of my cock at her entrance, rubbing it against her hole.

“Good boy.” she said, sighing deeply and arching her back. Siri dug her fingers into the sheets, purring as I entered her. Alannah would be horrified by what we were doing, but I guess that’s why she wanted to be out of the house while we crossed every forbidden line.

“Baby.” I said, grunting as I pushed myself inside of her. It was a novel sensation, and I loved the way she gripped me. I worked myself in and out, seizing in ecstasy as I spread the lube deeper with my dick, making it slippery so that I could start pounding.

“Ohhhhh…fuck. Pull my hair, baby. Slap mommy’s ass. I want you to use me.” she said, her tone teeming with sensuality. Even the sound of her voice turned me on, and I had to oblige her requests. It felt mean at first, but her enthusiastic reactions spurred me on.

“Yeah, you like that? You like when I slap it?” I asked, laying my palm hard across the side of her cheek.

“Ugh! Yes, baby. Let mommy be your slut.”

“Oh my God, Siri. It’s so fucking tight.”

“Yeah? Does my baby boy like the way I grip his big dick?” she asked, clenching around my dick as I began thrusting with all of my force. “Oh!”

“I love it, mommy. I love the way you feel.”

“Show me, baby. I want you to cum for me.”

“Ughhn! I’m so close, fuck.” I said, spanking her ass again as I swelled up inside her. There was no stopping it, so I went for broke, stepping up on both feet and drilling her with everything I had. The pressure intensified, and I threw my hips forward, bottoming out at the exact moment of orgasm.

“Yes, baby. Fill that ass with cum.”

“Ugh!” I held her by the hips, making animal noises and emptying my load. It felt like every worry and care melted away, and I collapsed beside her in the same state of blissful exhilaration as before.

“Good boy.” she said, rolling over and lifting up her legs. “Look at all that cum. You made a mess inside mommy, you naughty little boy.”

“That is a lot.” I said, proudly admiring my handiwork while she squeezed the cum out, contracting her ass until my semen was dripping down her cheeks and onto the bed. She was so open, giggling and putting on a little show for me while I basked in post coital satisfaction. As far as I was concerned, Alannah had secured her nomination for the best girlfriend of all time.




Chapter 4 - Siri

I couldn’t have been more thankful for Alannah’s openness. It was the first time I’d been single in years, and I wasn’t used to being so sexually frustrated and pent up. I’d been dating men my age or older since I was in my early twenties, and I found myself with a severe and naughty craving for a younger man, and when I laid my eyes on Jimmy, I knew I had to have him.

Luckily, Alannah worked long hours, leaving us all alone at the apartment for extended periods of time. It was a relationship built on lust, and I couldn’t get enough of his youthful exuberance, or his rock hard young cock.

Our first day together was intoxicating, and left me desperately craving more. We’d already finished our shenanigans by the time she got in at almost four in the morning, and I woke up a few short hours later, and snuck my way into their bedroom.

Jimmy had fallen asleep much earlier than Alannah, and he spotted me right away. His eyes went wide with fear, and I motioned for him to come with me. He smiled, and slowly snuck out from the covers, tip-toeing out the door and gently closing it behind him. I was already down on my knees when he turned back around, tugging at his boxers and taking his semi-erect cock into my mouth.

“Oomphf!” he backed into the door, bumping it hard enough that we both froze, and then ran to my bedroom. It wasn’t the smoothest move, but she slept like a log, and I needed his inside of me. I knew we were pushing the boundaries a little, but I just needed one before she left for work later that night.

“Mommy needs it.” I said, slipping my thong off of my ankles and spreading my legs. I’d always rather take my time, especially with a new lover who was as submissive as he was, but it was too risky.

“Do you want me to kiss it first?” he asked.

“No, baby. I’m already so wet, just fuck me.” I said, rubbing my clit and ogling over his abs as he got on top of me, and began rubbing his mushroom tip against my sex.

“It’s so pretty. I love looking at you.” he said. I popped my breasts out of my bra for him, and he immediately began sucking on my nipple. His stubble mixed with my ticklishness led to laughter, and his hard cock pressed deep inside me without protection.

“You’re such a good boy for mommy. Thank you so much for coming to my room when you’re not supposed to.”

“We just have to be quiet, and quick. She could wake up any minute.” he said, suddenly reminded of the danger. I loved how powerless he was to his attraction, how far he would go for my approval.

“Okay, baby.”

“Mommy?” he asked, stopping mid-thrust and gazing into my eyes.

“Yes, my love?”

“Do you think maybe, I don’t know, could I maybe cum on your face this time?” he asked. I smiled wide, pleased that he was opening up to me about his desires. I found his request adorable, and I absolutely love cum.

“Have you ever done it before?”

“No, I haven’t. It’s kind of a fantasy of mine.” he said.

“Okay, baby. Let mommy cum first, and then you can paint my face with your sticky load.” I said, chuckling at the simplicity of the male mind. I wrapped my legs around him, thrusting back from the bottom as he unloaded his piston hips.

“Your tits…They’re gorgeous.” he said, groping and suckling as he slammed his hips against mine, powerfully laying claim to my body. His balls slapped my ass rhythmically with every forward thrust, and I rubbed my clit with everything I had, looking down at him as he moaned with pleasure. “Oh my God, you’re lactating.”

“Do you like that?” I asked. I could see it in his eyes, and felt it in the way he began suctioning like his life depended on it, his focus shifting entirely over to my big mommy milkers. I loved it when guys lost their shit over my breasts, as I loved the feeling of control.

“It’s so good. Oh my God.”

“That’s my good boy, fuck, baby. Mommy is in love with your cock, you know that?” I asked, pulling him off of my tit and kissing him deeply. I was so horny, and only his cock could hit the deep spots I needed to release the tension. Jimmy fucked me until my eyes went crossed, finishing me off to the point that I was a blabbering mess, my body shaking uncontrollably our bodies slapped together, rocking the bed and making all sorts of noise.

“Ugh! I’m close, mommy. I’m so close.”

“Do it, baby.” I said, getting down in front of him as soon as he pulled out. I opened my mouth, looking up at him and sticking out my tongue as he stroked furiously, his face twisting with pleasure as he arrived.

“Oh…..” he sighed, cum blasting from the tip and streaking across my face. I was so turned on that I started touching myself, and watching his cock pulse and shoot off like a geyser. Rope after hot sticky rope, glazing my face as I quickly brought myself to another orgasm.

“Yes, baby. I love your cum, it’s warm and sticky.” I said, reduced to a depraved state and scooping his semen into my mouth.

“You look so pretty right now.” he said, holding his dick in his hand and staring down at my cum covered face. I laid down, scooping it up and rubbing it on my tits, and pussy. My body was vibrating, and the next thing I knew, he was laying under my arm with my tit in his mouth, suckling away and guzzling it down. It felt so good, and relaxing, like a massage except more erotic and intimate. I couldn’t get enough of exploring myself with him, and didn’t want to let him go even though I knew that I had to.

He snuck away with a belly full of breast milk, and went to the communal bathroom to wash himself off before going back into his bedroom to lay with Alannah. It was nothing but innocent fun, but I couldn’t help feeling bonded to him.

Alannah worked that night, and we went at it another five or six times before passing out in the guest room. Luckily, he woke up sometime around midnight, but I knew we were playing with fire.

I’d come into financial troubles which led to me living with them temporarily, but my Fans Only account took off not long afterwards, so I was able to move in with my friend Shelly about a week later. I told myself that would be the end of it, that I should leave well enough alone, but submissive little boys with mommy issues don’t exactly grow on trees, and I wasn’t interested in dating younger guys just to find a suitable fuck buddy.

Alannah told me that their sex life was off the charts after I left, and thanked me for waking up the sex demon inside of him. I was obviously happy for them, but I knew that only I could fill the role of mommy in his life, so we continued our unconventional arrangement, sneaking away at family functions to fuck like rabbits, and you know he always comes over to visit mommy while his girlfriend is at work, because that’s just the type of good boy that he is.
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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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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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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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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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Loving Hands - Age Gap Forbidden MDLB

Sally is elated to meet Jared, her granddaughter's new boyfriend. Emily has always had such poor taste in men, and it encourages her to see that she finally chose a handsome, presentable man as a partner.

It doesn't take long before she finds out that Emily is regularly cheating, and using Jared as a "summer boyfriend".

This doesn't sit right with Sally, who believes good boys should be rewarded. She may be 40 years his senior, but that doesn't stop Jared's eyes from scanning her body, or fantasizing about the possibility after she flirts. He's always had a thing for older women, and her presence short circuits his brain and triggers his arousal.

When Emily leaves for her birthday visit to the strip club, Sally invites him over to pay him back for all the nice things he's done for his soon to be ex-girlfriend.

Loving Hands involves an age gap, MDlb, body worship, and cheating revenge.
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Riding Out the Heat - FMF Love Triangle Pregnancies 

James falls off a tree, snapping his arm like a twig and leaving him bedridden for at least six weeks. In the meantime, his girlfriend and her stepmom take care of him, and things become increasingly intimate between them. 

Belle gives him an all over sponge bath, and the heat between them sizzles despite their forbidden age gap. His girlfriend has never done it, and with his right hand in a cast, the women decide to throw all hands on deck, giving him her virginity, as well as sharing the load. 

Riding Out the Heat involves a first time, unconventional relationships, FMF, and multiple pregnancies. 
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