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The front door slammed.
Naomi heard it from her
comfy armchair

in the living room
where she read a novel.




Immediately,
her pulse quickened
and her vagina dampened.

Regards to Ivan Pavlov.
She wasg like
one of hi¢ dogs.




“Ig that you, Davey?”

“Hi, Mom.” David walked into the room
with a bright smile on hig face.

“I think it'e time we continued our sex
talk.”




"Yes?" Butterflies flapped in Naomi's
stomach. “"Something new?”
"Exactly.” David walked up to her
armchair, and stopped a foot away. He
unbuttoned and unzipped his pants.
“What do you know about facialg?”




"Some of my friends get them down at
the calon.” Naomi adjusted her glasses ag
her gon dropped his pants. "But | have
pretty good ¢kin, <o ..."




“You are such a virgin, Mom."” David
laughed, a low, lilting sound that filled
the living room. He dropped his boxers
and let his hardening dick flop out. “"A
facial is when I cum all over your face
and you take it like 2 warm summer

rain. Like the vid I sent you of Mrs.
Stevens.”




"Oh.” Naomi didn‘t know what to think
of that. She’d gotten o good at not
having hi¢ cum all her over her face.
But that video had really struck at
something inside her. "I cee.”




"So, get to work. I'm going to teach you
all about it.” He stepped closer to her,
hig dick now fully hard.

"Okay.” Naomi reached out and took
hold of him. “Your penis is go big.”

"My cock, Mom.” David smiled down at
her. “"Call it a cock.”




"Um ... okay. Your cock is really big,
sweetie.” She jerked him with her hands.
Focused on pleasing him.

"Bigger than Dad’s?”

“Well, of course. I mean ... it's not even
cloge.” What Naomi gaid wag true.
"Would you let Dad spray his cum all
over your face?”




"He wouldn't ...” Naomi frowned. She
felt bad for her poor husband. But here
she wasg, stroking their hung son. "He
wouldn’t be able to. He doesn’t spray
much, and it doesn’t go ... very far.”
David laughed again.

"“So perfect, Mom. I could take you
away from him if I wanted.”




"That’s not true, David.”

But she didn’t make eye contact as she
gaid it. She worked in silence for a good
long while.

She slobbered on his cock a couple
times to make him wet for her hands.




“Okay ... Mom. I'll ... take it from here.”
He pushed her hands off hig dick and
stroked himgelf. "Turn your face ...
toward the ceiling ... yeah ... like that.”




"Oh, David. I can’t believe I'm letting
you do this on purpose.” Naomi looked
up at the ceiling, her son’s cock
hovering right above her chin.




“Tongue out ... Mom.”

David shuddered a< he watched her open
her mouth and stick out her tonque.
“Take ... it.”




Spurt after spurt of hot seed shot out
of David’s cock and landed on Naomi's
pretty face and soft, brown hair. The
familiar calty taste hit her tonque.
Learning faciale wag a lot easier than
learning to deepthroat him, or swallow
that amazing amount of sperm.




She let him grunt and shower her until,
with a few final shakes of his penis, he
wag done.

“You're ... a ... good ... slut.” David
sighed and looked at what he’d done to
her. Hig cum dripped from her forehead,
glasses, cheeks, noge, and chin. She
wag a mess and he loved it.




“Thank you, Davey.”

Naomi opened her eyes, but couldn’t
see past the gsperm on her lenges. She
wiped her glasses off with her left hand
to find David with his phone pointed at
her.

“What are you doing?”




"I'll need something to remember you
by when [ leave home.”

He took a couple pictures.

“Perfect. Hold up your left hand more.
You have cum on your wedding ring.”




"Don’t do that, David." But Naomi held
her hand higher. She must have looked
like 2 common slut. What if thoge
pictures ever got out? But then che
thought of all the other pictures she’d
already sent him. A couple more didn’t
really matter, even if she wag covered in
hig stuff.




“Smile, Mom."”

David took more pictures, until, finally
hi¢ mom smiled.

"Nice. I'm going to go take a shower.
You should get yourself cleaned up.”
David pulled his boxers and pants back
up, gave her a wink, and headed for the
stairs.




Naomi watched her tall, young man go.
What would he do to her next?
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