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Mommy Does As She's Told: a short excerpt from the diary of Veronica Karlin, mommyshowsit@yahoo.com


(F/MM-teens, inc, exh, oral, anal,beast,ws)


 


If the reader desires further information concerning how this twisted mom/son relationship came about, please read Mommy Does Requests, also published here. 








Yesterday, my son brought a friend over and ordered me to give them both a little show. �He called ahead and told me what he wanted me to wear. Eddie had his Mommy dress appropriately for the evening's activities, in stockings (of course) and garterbelt, thong panties, and his "favorite" bra, a little underwired, see through silky thing that he had purchased for me from some online sex shop. It really pushed my already overly full breasts together, causing them to rise into a mountain of cleavage. I was also to wear one of my red wigs and, in his words, "lots of that whore makeup I like." 


I followed his instructions and topped off my very slutty look with a slinky print mini and a pair of (impossibly high) spiked heel shoes. I was looking at myself in the mirror, when I heard Eddie's car pull into the drive. 


"No time like the present," I thought to myself and gave myself one more look, before I took up my preappointed, cross-legged position on the sofa, and waited for Eddie to come into the family room. 


I heard the conversation, from the kitchen, as Eddie went to the fridge and I thought I heard another woman's voice. 


"Oh goody," I said to myself, as I imagined lapping at some nice coed pusscake, while my son watched or, better yet, doggie fucked his Mommy's butt. 


I was genuinely surprised, when the two boys (and no girls) finally entered the room. 


Eddie came in first, followed by, what seemed to be a very young (too young) boy. He didn't look to be older than 11 or 12 years. 


"What in the hell is going on Eddie? You know that I won't be a part of something like this," I bristled and stood up, intending to storm (my high heels would have made that impossible) out of the room. 


"Relax, Mom, this is Allen," Eddie began to explain. "He's a frat brother of mine, and no, he's not a kid. He's almost as old as I am. He has a medical condition, here look at his ID," he said and Allen thrust his University identification and driver's license in my face. 


"I'm old enough for anything Mrs. Karlin," he squeaked in a preteen sounding voice. 


Both of the boys laughed; Eddie took my hand and ushered me back onto the sofa. 


Allen was 18 and a University freshman, but he looked so very much younger. He was small, almost petite. 


Eddie told him that he could do anything he wanted to me, just as long as he called me Mom or Mommy. He had told Allen to treat me like a "cum-slurping whore" and I'd "respond better." Eddie knows his Mommy! 


I'm unsure what Allen had expected, but he seemed truly awe struck, when Eddie actually started giving me orders and calling me names. 


"Do it Mom! You're my mommy whore, you slut for cum! Fuck your ass with your hairbrush!" 


I just laughed, complied, and enjoyed my role in the game. 


The boys had me perform for them for several minutes, I stretched my pussy lips and fucked myself with various objects that happened to be about the room--the TV remote, a rolled up magazine, Allen's cell phone--it actually rang, while I was playing with it, tee hee. 


After a while, I noticed Eddie gesture to Allen, and his baby-faced friend crossed the room to where I was now spread out on the sofa. 


Allen took to the game like a natural. He pulled me up, into a sitting position and sat himself down in my lap. He was probably about 5 feet tall and I'm 5' 3". I found it very easy to accommodate his weight. 


"OK Mommy," he said in that young-boy voice, as he pulled my hair and head back roughly. 


"Stick one of those big mommy whore titties in my mouth and nurse your son, and while I'm sucking on it, fish out your baby boy's piss meat and play with it like a real mommy slut! You remember, do it just like you used to, when Eddie was chewing on your big tits," he said, glancing at my son and giving him a quick "thumbs up." 


I caught on quickly and began "baby talking" to him. Cooing and humming as I reached inside his pants and felt his cock for the first time. Like the rest of him, it was small too. That excited me. I really love to suck on mature, small cocks and large clits! 


I began to squeeze and shake his very stiff, but skinny 3 or 4 inches. The piss slit was already shining with precum. If not for that fact, it would have reminded me of a real little boy's dick, although I haven't squeezed one of those, since I was a little girl. 


He sucked my tits hard, biting them and chewing the nipples. He stopped long enough to say something like,"Wow, you really are a mommy whore aren't you?" He grabbed my stiffened nipples and began to twist them and play rough with them. 


He let it slip that he'd never had a woman, who'd let him do anything that he wanted to, so he was just experimenting--trying to see how much punishment and teasing Mom's big tits could take. He'd already sucked the right one so hard that it was leaking fluid. 


I was getting pretty sexed up. My shaved mommy pussy was so very wet--so wet that I was embarrassed. 


Allen told me that it was my turn to suck. He got up from my lap and presented me with his very cute, little, pink dick. His balls were small and tight, but I felt certain that he had a load for Mommy. 


I licked his pencil dick and up and down and sucked his little nut sack into my mouth, all the while looking up at him, making all the eye contact that I could, as I lapped and slurped at his boy-like dick. 


He pulled me forward, by the hair and I sucked his hot little cock into my cum-hungry, mommy-whore mouth. 


It was extremely exciting to suck this little cock while Eddie watched and encouraged his friend to fuck his Mom's whore mouth! 


Both the boys were having their fun calling me names and making me say things too. 


Allen would pull his dick out of my mouth and rub it in my face--hard. Wiping his precum across my lips, he made me look him in the eye and tell him that I loved sucking my son's dick, that I was a "mommy cum slut," that I loved "boy dick juice." 


He made me say that I loved sucking nasty dog dicks and then told me to demonstrate my dog sucking method on his little piss wiener. 


At that, he shoved his dick into my mouth and wrapped his forearms around my head and started fucking my mouth like a dog would. 


He and Eddie were both barking and howling. I was so excited that I'd grabbed Eddie's beer bottle and was really going after my shaved pussy. 


I knew Allen had to be ready to come, and sure enough, he slid his prick from my mouth, and told me, "Hold up your tits for your doggie's boy cum!" 


I did as I was ordered, leaving the beer bottle deep in my clenching pussy, and started baby talking again. 


"Come on Mommy's big titties baby Allen. Make Mommy your little doggie whore cum slut. Squirt your dick juice all over Mommy just like the big, nasty doggie dick does." 


Seeing Mommy there, squatting on a beer bottle, talking nasty, squeezing my big tits together, twisting my nipples, and begging for "my baby Allen's doggie dick juice" was what it took--to take Allen over the edge. 


His first cum squirt landed on my right boob, then he shifted his aim to the left and deposited a gob of nasty, hot boy goo. I instinctively opened my mouth, as he leaned in closer and splattered my face. 


"Open your slut mouth Mommy. I want you to eat the rest of your son's dog cum!" he said, as he shoved his still squirting little dick into my open mouth. 


I closed my lips around his now juicy little dickhead and he continued jacking the shaft off, using just two of his fingers at the base. 


He had soooo much cum! Yummy! Unbelievable! I couldn't swallow quickly enough and cum dribbled from my mouth. 


I caught what I could in my hand, and made a show of rubbing it into my pussy. Of course, I also licked it up from my hand and blew some "requested" cum bubbles too. 


Allen was still stiff and he told me get myself off and he'd jack off on me again. 


Ever the slut, I did as I was told and even Eddie walked over for a better view. 


I fucked myself hard with the beer bottle, pinching my swollen nipples and playing with some of Allen's cum, still in my mouth. I must have been quite a sight! 


Eddie told me to arc my back and finger my asshole too. 


After just a couple of minutes of watching Mommy finger her own ass and fuck her cunt with a beer bottle, all the while begging for boy cum....Mommy got what she was begging for. I was Bukakke Mom! (not sure of the spelling). 


Those two boys came in walls of juice. Allen came two more times and Eddie came three times. Mostly right into my mouth or on my face, but there was also plenty for my tits and whore mommy cunt too. Eddie even managed a squirt on my asshole, as I fingered it. I was drenched in cum. 


Eddie, now sitting on the edge of the bed, had me scoop it up and eat it. 


"See Al, I told you that she was a real cum slut Mom."he said. 


Lying there, in the floor, all boy cummy and nasty gives a girl ideas. 


I teased, "You know boys, you've made Mommy all nasty and gooey. I think that you should rinse your cum slut Mommy off with your hot boy pee." 


Eddie smiled and Allen looked dumbfounded. 


I giggled and shoved the beer bottle up my ass. Allen's eyes got sooo wide! 


Needless to say, the boys had quite a piss party with Mommy! Allen and my son just loved watching Mommy gargle their hot boy pee! 


They each managed to come again also. I was such a nasty Mommy for those boys. However, I'm certain they appreciated it.
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