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“Oh my... it's so much,” | said gleefully,
qite proud of myself. Proud to have worked that much
cum out of her. | rubbed her sticky white cum over my
skin, laughing a litle as played with it between my fin-
gers, “Look at it all, you made such a mess all over me.

Stepmom held my cheek in her hand,
bringing my lips, “That was wonderful, thank you,” she
pressed her ips to mine. The two of us this time really
locking into an embrace, mouths opening and closing,
her tongue in my mouth, my tongue in hers. | didn't
want it to end. That feeling, s0 good, the satisfaction,
the pleasure. | really had the best stepmom ever.

“Do- do you think we can do this again
‘sometime?” | asked, shyly.

“Of course sweetie,” she gave another
peck on my fips, “Anytime you want. | would love to.
There's stillso many more things | can teach you.”

“You're the best ever,” | threw my ams
around her, hugging her sweaty body. She didn't say
‘anything, she didn't have to. In that hug, | could feel just
how grateful and appreciative she was of me. | guess all
I can really say i, | really picked the right person to lose
my virginity to.
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that perfect orgasm come spiling all out of me while |
satin stepmom’s [ap, her hands groping my booty.
“Did you enjoy that?” She asked, giving my
booty a nice itle spanking.
“Mmhmm, thank you, mommy. Now it's
your turn to cum,” | pushed myself off her and pushed
her legs apart so | could get at that cock of hers.

Ibrought my lips to the tip of her cock and
sucked my way down i. | surped her messy cock all up
for her, sucking the juices off it, twisting and turning my
hand as | jerked at the base of it

“Give me that cum, mommy,” | demandes
stroking her faster, focusing right on her pretty tip,
“Don't you want cum for me?"

“Mmhmm, that's so good baby, just a lttle
faster, can you do that for me?”

“Anything you want,” | said, moving my
hand up and down the entire length of that cock faster
for her.

While | jerked her, stepmom sid her cock
between my fingers, bucking her hips more and more
wildly, the big tits bouncing so nice for me.

“O00...1 can feel ... you're so close aren't
you?" Her cock pulsated relentiessly in my grasp.

“Mnnnn... You're gonna make me cum,
baby."

“Doit, do it for me, give me allthat cum,” |
begged and pleaded.

A thick warm load of cum sprayed out of
‘stepmom’s yummy cock, splattering onto my perky tits,
dripping down my cleavage and over my nipples.
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My Futa Stepmom

When my stepmom knocked on my door |
knew something had to be up. My parents don't usually
bother me in my room unless it’s something big. Which
1 guess I shouldn't complain about. Now that I'm an
adult and everything, it's nice that they at least respect
my privacy that much. Still kind of sucks that | have
to live with them, but | don't control the economy, so
what can you do? A lot of my friends stil live at home
with their parents, t's nothing to be ashamed of, | don't
think. Or at least shame is a sucky emotion, why bother
feeling it if it can be helped.

Anyway, so she knocked on my door, and |
‘gave her the go ahead, “Come in,” I said. | wasn't doing
‘anything anyway, just laying on the bed, playing on my
phone and kiling time.

“Hey, Becca... can we talk?" She asked,

Ugh....can we talk... that just sounds 5o awiul.

Its the kind of question you want to say,
‘uh..no, but instead you always answer with, “Um.
sure.” Which s what | said. But whatever, my stepmom
Ava isn't all bad, suppose | should be thanidul | didn't
get stuck with some bitch as a stepmom. Ava's nice
enough, even fun to talk o sometimes, you know times
that don't start with can we talk, and she’s very pretty.
Way out of my Dad's league, don't know what he had to
do to convince her to marry him but it must have been
‘something spectacular.

“Do you mind if | sit?” She asked.
“Notatall”
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1 fooked away from her, | just couldn't but...
“Alrght, fine you're right... 'm stll a virgin. Is that what
you wanted to hear?"

“No no... it’s just, maybe | can help? What's
holding you back? Are you not interested in sex?” She
asked,

et out an audible groan, this was not the con-
versation | was expecting to have, not at all.

She moved her hand from my thigh to my back,
rubbing affectionately, “Be honest with me, what is it?"

I sighed again, “It's not that, of course Im
interested.”

“Then what s it? Are you afraid? You're a very
petite gir, are you worried it might be too big, that itll
hurt going in? You can tell me," she said, stroking my
hair.

“Oh my gosh... ew... do we have to talk about
this?”

“No, not if you don't want to, but sometimes.
talking helps.”

1100k a deep breath in an attempt to settle my-
self. I guess | should talk about it with someone. | mean,
I do want to have sex. | am tired of being the only one
‘among my friends who's still a virgin.

“Pm not worried about it hurting or anything...
I've used toys before...”

“That's good, toys can be fun.

“Its... | guess it's just that | want to do it with
‘someone | can trust, you know?"

“Of course, that makes total sense,” she said,
pulling me into a hug, *I think we can work with that”
She squeezed me tighter, my cheek pressed against
her chest. After letting me go she brushed her fingers
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She hopped on the bed and scooted her way.
next to me. | fiipped my phone over and stuffed it un-
derneath my pillow.

“I figured tonight would be a good time to talk
‘about this,” she went on, brushing her long brown hair
‘over her shoulder, “with your Dad gone for the weekend
andal”

“Why does that matter?” | asked. She really
started to freak me out with how she was approaching
this here, surely there was a better way to dot.

“Well, your father and I... we've been pretty
worried about you lately. And you know how easily em-
barrassed your father gets, he wouldn't even be able to
look you inthe face for like a week after.” What was she
even going on about, why can't she just come out and
say i, lik for real,

My stepmom cleared her throat, looked me in
the eyes and said, “Now that you're adult don't you
think it’s time you started having sex?”

Oh my gosh. She really said that. My cheeks
must have been so red, | couldn't believe it. She’s gone
crazy, there's no other explanation for it

“Iknow, | know... i’ weird hearing this from me.
but you know... it's important, having a good sex lfe.
Don't you think it's time? You're very pretty, I'm sure
guys would Kill for a night with you, so | know it's not
that... s it a fear thing?”

“W- what? Anyway... how do you even know.
whether or not I'm...” | couldn't even get the words out.
I was so caught off guard.

She placed her hand on my thigh, “Oh, honey. ..
Ican tell.”
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tion and fulfilment of this buming desire would only
‘come once | invite my stepmom in. Into my world, into
my room, and into my pussy. Only by that would I find
it.

The next day | woke up to the pleasing
‘aroma of my stepmorm cooking a large breakdast. It was
Saturday, s0 it was still just the two of us, my father
‘wouldn't be home for another two days. That means |
didn't miss my opportunity to invite my stepmom into
this. | know | couldn't do it with my father around. But |
think f it's just the two of us here, my stepmom and I, |
think | can do that.

“Good morning, sweetheart,” my stepmom
greeted me as | entered the kitchen. She waved me
‘over and pulled a chair out at the table, “Come, sit and
tr

“This all looks s0 good," | said, taking a
seat. Bacon, waffles, eggs... oh boy it was breakfast
heaven.

“Just my way of showing you how much |
‘appreciate getting to be your stepmom.”

“Thank you,” | said, admittedly blushing a
litle. She made no mention of last night. This kind
breakfast wasn't about that, it was about her kindness
towards me for its own sake. And that sprouted joy in
my heart,  joy in knowing in her, in having her here with
me.

I grabbed a cup of orange juice drinking it
‘down, while also drinking in the sight of my lovely step-
mother. She had on this sheer white nightgown draped
elegantly over her shoulders. The way it hung on her





index-6_1.jpg
“Stepmon, t's not like we're related, there
really isn't anything wrong with it. And I'm sure your
Dad would be okay with it, he only wants what's best
for you, but we don't have to tell him f you don't want
tor

“This is just... it's all out nowhere... | don't
‘even know what,” | really didn't. She went from being
my stepmom to having a cock, to this. It was a lot to
takein.

“Understandable. | won't pressure you, it's
Your choice. Just know if you ever need me for any-
thing, 'm here for you,” she pulled me in for a hug one
last time and kissed my forehead. | hugged her back. |
suppose she was doing her best, her intention was to
help me. But at that moment, my head was swimming,
t00 much to process all at once ke that.

My stepmon left the room and closed the
door behind her. After she left | grabbed my phone,
looking for something to distract myself with. It was too
much too to think about for the moment, | had to let it
simmer in the back of my mind for a bit frst

Once night had fallen and my stepmom
was in her room fast asleep, | knew | wouldn't be
able to distract myself from these thoughts any longer.
Sex with my stepmom, could | really do that? She
has always been kind to e, sincere, respects me and
my space... | like that. And she is pretty, very pretty,
ot that | would say that I'm necessarily attracted to
‘women. But then she wasn'tlike other women, she was
more than that, she had a cock. A cock that  felt with
my own hand, that perhaps if I'm being honest with my-
self, wouldn't mind feeling more of. Maybe | am getting
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through my messy hair. Which wouldn't have gotten
messy if she didn't smother me with her chest.

“How?" | asked, pushing her hands away, *I
don't know any guys like that.”

“Wel, does it have to be a guy?”

“Imean... yeah. I'm interested n.... you know.
I swallowed trying to get the word out and then said it,
“Cock.” My cheeks have probably never been redder.

“I see,” she tapped the tip of her finger on her
chin, deep in thought. “Do you trust me?" She asked,
breaking the silence.

“Umm... yeah, but what does that have to do
with anything. It's not lie you have a cock.” That last
part, | meant it jokingly. | laughed, but she didn't.

She took my hand in hers, “Really?" She
grinned. What was with that grin? What did it mean?
‘Are you sure?” She asked, bringing my hand to her
thigh, slowly leading it up along the seam of pants and
directly in between her legs. | couldn'... | just... | didn't
have the words... wow!

My stepmom she... had a cock! This gor-
‘geous woman and all this time between her legs was
a cock. And though | didn't keep my hand there long,
mostly out of embarrassment, from that quick touch, it
‘seemed like she had a pretty big one too,

“You don't have to be shy," said my step-
mom, her soft hand on my cheek, thumb caressing
gently. “If you wanted to, you could practice with me.
Maybe il help build your confidence, and you'll be
with someone you trust.

“I- - but you're my.
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begging to be filed. Could | possibly cause such a feel-
ing inside of her? She did say | was pretty, maybe she
Would feel the same. Would she hop on the bed and
join me, ease that cock of hers inside this tight pussy of
mine?

“Mnn... god... that's good,” | whimpered
s the vibrator worked its magic upon my ciit, my pussy
drenching in ts sweet sweet juices.

As | circled the vibrator over my clit, grind-
ing myself against it, bucking my hips in a beating
thythm, | eased a finger into my tight pussy and then
another. Al the while wishing, dreaming, imagining it
was not my fingers pressed deep inside of me but my
stepmom’s cock. Her hard stiff cock siipping through
my juices and into this pussy of mine.

I curled my fingers, hitting that sweet spot.
My fingers, the vibrator, these thoughts... all of them
at once driving me deeper into the thralls of orgasmic
pleasure. Building and building that pleasure inside of
me. That familir tightening before the inevitable re-
lease. | bit down on my lip, took a deep breath in, doing
my best to keep silent.

“ARR... fuck...” Shivering, shuddering, re-
leasing. The wonderful pleasure of release washing
‘over me in wave after wave. | tumed the vibrator off and
tossed it aside, relinquishing myself to the rolling ec-
stasy until inally settiing into a calm.

That calm, however, did not last long. The
satisfaction of my self-pleasure was not it It wasn't
what | was really after, wasn't what | really wanted, it
was a cheap knock-off. And | knew that true safisfac-
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tired of using these toys to stimulate myseff, it would be
nice to have something real to play with.

For now, though, these toys were all | had.
S0 I went into my drawer and pulled out a vibrator and
hopped on my bed. | eased my black tights off my legs
and pulled my thong to the side exposing my sweet
little pussy. Oh, how my pussy yeared for stimulation.
With allthese thoughts of my stepmom running through
my head, | just couldn't help myself. That cock of hers,
that cock that | had for a brief moment in my soft nim-
ble fingers. How | wondered what that cock looked like,
to reach in there and pul it out. Was it wrong to think
these thoughts of my stepmother? If it was so wrong
then why could | not help but think of them? To think of
er.

Ava... my stepmom... tall and slender,
long brown hair. Her breasts full and plump. She wore
such a low-cut blouse, showing off so much of that
cleavage of hers. What, | wondered, would it be ke to
feel those breasts, to hold and squeeze them. Would
she enjoy that? | tumed the vibrator, it hummed in my
hand as | brought it closer to my tiny ltte ciit

So tired of being a virgin, | wanted cock.
| wanted to touch and feel and have one inside me. |
pressed the vibrator to my sensitive clit, a shudder of
pleasure running up my spine.

“Mmm... fuck” | exhaled, keeping my
Voice low. | didn't want to wake her. But why? What
would be so wrong if | did? Maybe... maybe she would
knock on the door again. See me laying on the bed,
legs spread, and feel the way | feel, a raging of lust just
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body, the way it fell over her chest, her stiff nipples just
‘oh so barely visible undemeath. It had my heart thump-
ing. | did not dare glance any lower than that though,
lest | give too much of myself away.

“Do you like it?” My stepmom asked just
as | had stuffed a mouthful of waffles off my fork.
“Wha?" 1 responded, nearly choking. With
my attention fixed on her breasts, | thought.
“The waffles? Did | make them right?”
I swallowed, my heart settling, “Oh yes,” |
nodded, “very good."

1 couldn't keep going on like this, | knew
that, beating around the bush, avoiding the issue at
hand, going around it in circles but never actually get-
ting to the point. | had to speak up, tell her how | really
feel. | pulled my chair in, placed my fork down, tensed
myself, and then relaxed. | don't know why | was so
nervous, she was the one who initiated the idea in the
first place.

“I've been thinking about what you said
last night,” | said, nervous excitement pumped through
my veins as | tried to find the right words.

“Mhmm,” she nodded, letting me know |
had her full attention.

“And....and | want to do it... you know.
with you,” there | said it | exhaled deeply, it was all out
now. | felt better just saying it, such a relief, it needed
to be said

My stepmom practically jumped out of her
chair. She rushed over and embraced me in such a
big hug, squeezing me tightly, smothering my face be-
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“Somebody's excited, en?"
“Of course I'm excited. We're gonna have
‘50 much fun, right?” | leaned over her to grab the salt
‘and pepper shakers to be put away, planting a kiss on
her cheek as | di
“You're so sweet. Alright alright, 'm al-
most done, let me just finish this bite,” she tossed the
last piece of bacon up in the air and caught it in her
mouth. “Okay, now I'm ready,” she said with a mouth-
ful of bacon.
“Perfect,” | gave her another Kiss, “Why
‘don't you wait for me in my room. I'l finish cleaning up
here while you relax. That okay’
“That's more than okay, thank you,” she
pushed her chair back and got up. Ava is a good foot,
perhaps taller than me. And as she stood there, looking
down at me, such an overwhelming feeling pulsating
desire swelled inside of me. And before | knew it | was
liting myself up on my tiptoes, inching my ps closer to
hers. It just felt lie the right thing to do. It required no
thought, it all came 50 naturally.

Our lips touched. Hers on mine, mine on
hers. Aloving kiss; soft, kind, quick. “Go go, | got this,”
1 said, grabbing her plate from off the table and head-
ing toward the sink. As | cleaned up | couldn't help but
hum my happiness. A tranquil peace with an underlying
excitement.

Walking into my room, | had never seen a sight
‘50 beautiful, so enticing before. My stepmother reciined
‘comfortable on my bed, nothing but that sheer night-
‘gown on, her nipples subtly peeking through.
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tween her tits like the last time. But unlike last time it
was right where | wanted to be, right between those big
pillowy breasts of hers.

“That's wonderful,” she said filed with
glee, shimmying the both of us back and forth, “We're
‘gonna have so much fun, | promise.”

‘This time | didn't push her away. | took a
deep breath, inhaling the allure of her natural scent.

“Oh, I'm sorry,” she let go of me, *I know
you don't always like the hugs.”

“No o, it's okay,” | said, offering her a

smile.
She smiled back, “Well, let's eat up...
we're gonna need our energy,” she said with a wink.

We shared a laugh and then | tackied this.
‘amazing spread she prepared for us. Each and every
bit, 50 good, bursting with flavor. | couldn't tell whether
it was because of her cooking o f it was because of
this joyous mood that she had put me in. | suppose
the reason didn't matter though, what mattered was the
feeling of it. The feeling of joy, peace, and inclusion that
‘came with sitting across from her chowing down while
my heart beat with anticipation.

At some point, | can't say exactly when or
how, it just happened. Maybe it was the moment, the
feelings, the atmosphere, but | shed my worties. | was
in good company. Loving and accepting company. The
kind that lets you be free, the kind that just lets you be.
‘That was my stepmon... that was Ava.

“Are you almost done?” | asked, clearing
my plate and cleaning up the table while Ava continued
munching on a piece of succulent bacon.
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“Mnn... god, you're really good at that... don't...
don'tstop,” | whimpered, my body shuddering with de-
light, my toes curling slightly.

“Yeah, you like how your stepmom makes that
pussy feel?

“Mmm... fuck yes, mommy. You make it feel so
good.”

My sweet itle pussy soaked in its uices, gush-
ing into my stepmother's mouth. She happily lapped it
Up with her tongue.

“Mmhmm,” she hummed, “You're getting so
wet baby, | tink it time for a lttle more, what do you
think?"

“Oh yes, mommy... give me more, please...” |
begged, bucking and grinding my hips, showing her
just how badly this little pussy of mine wanted it

‘While she continued to suck on my clitand plea-
sure it with her mouth and tongue my stepmother then
‘eased a finger into my tight vagina.

“Ah yes.. c- can you out another one in?" |
asked.

“Mmhmm,” she hummed, my it stil in her
mouth, the ltte vibrations of her humming tickling me
oh 50 well. Stepmom added another finger, stretching
my pussy open just a litle bit more to it it

Licking, fingering, s much, all at once. So
good. My moans grew louder, my body tensing more
‘and more. Her fingers, her tongue, al of it moving faster
and mounting the pleasure growing inside of me to
greater heighs.
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“Thanks again for cleaning up,” she said as |
‘crawled on top of the bed.

“I should be thanking you,” | said, making my
way over to her, “You made such a wonderful break-
fast, hard-working and now this,” | leaned in and kissed
her cheek, “You're too kind."

She wrapped her ams around me and in one
‘swift motion brought me down onto the bed, climbing
on top of me. My hips in between her knees, her booty
resting on my thighs, and her cock, ever so slightly |
‘could feel it up against my pajamas.

Curling her fingers around my waistband she
‘eased my pajama bottoms down my legs. | had nothing
else on undemeath, my pussy exposed for her... for
‘anyone, for the very first time.

“Remember,” my stepmom lowered herself
down between my legs, “any good lover is going to
make sure to take care of this first,” she brought her
face up to my pussy, smiling, inhaling my scent. *It's
important that she gets nice and wet.

My stepmom touched the very tip of her tongue.
tomy tiny clit.Licking and flicking up and down, start-
ing slow at first but getting faster in time.

“Oh... fuck,” | moaned, arching my back up,
“That feels 50 good."

She smacked her lips together, “It tastes good
to0." She dove back n, this time sucking my clitinto her
mouth, tongue swirling around it, making it feel even
better.
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“Yeah, is my baby ready for this big cock to go
inside her cute litle pussy?” She sid her cock up and
‘down between my pussy lips.

“Yes mommy, please... | want it 5o bad, put it
1 begged, clutching my shirt in my hands as
she pressed that big tip of her cock into my tight I
tle pussy. “Fuck yes... oh god, that cock is stretching
me out 50 good,” | clutched my shirt harder, knuckles
tuming white, mommy's cock easing deeper inside this
‘sweet pussy of mine.

“Mmm... you're so tight baby,” she moaned as.
her cock sank all the way up to the base inside of me.
My pussy contracted, hugging tighter around her thick
cock, not wanting to et it go.

With her cock settled nicely into my pussy,
stepmom siid her soft hands up the curves of my
body, sneaking them under my pajama shirt. Her hands
‘cupped my perky breasts, squeezing gently.

“Oh god, | like that,” | bellow. Stepmom working
her hips in tiny ltte thrusts.

“How about this?" She asked as she brought
er fingers to my perky pink nipples and pinched, teas-
ing and tugging them. *I personally love having some-
one to play with my nipples.”

“Mmm.. that's really good,” | agreed. The com-
bination of her fingers tugging at my nipples and that
‘cock throbbing in my pussy, it was everything | wanted.

| wanted to returm the kindness so | siipped my.
hands up her body and walked my fingers toward her
stiff nipples. Stepmom has such nice big breasts, full,
with such pretty pink nipples. | pinched her nipples just
s she did mine, tugging on each one as if milking them.
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“You hear that?" Asked my stepmom as her fin-
gers squished in my dripping pussy, “That's the sound
of good pussy. That means you're ready for cock.”

“Fuck yes,” | tossed my head back, submitting
to her hard working tongue and fingers, “I'm so ready to
have mommy’s cock."

Stepmom sucked her mouth off my cit and
slipped her fingers out, her lips glistening with a coating
of my tasty juices. She lifted her nightgown over and
of, allowing me to see that beauiful body of her's with
nothing to get in the way.

Ireached over and trailed my fingers across her
cock, 50 big and so hard. A real fucking cock, finally |
wasn't going to be a virgin any longer.

“Mommy, you have such a beautiful cock,” |
said, gently stroking it from the base to the tip.

“Thank you, baby," her cock throbbed in my
hands, “And tonight it’s all yours."

“Yeah, this big cock is all for me?" | teased my.
nimble fingers around the tip, the tiniest drop of precum
‘seeping out and rolling down.

“All for you my pretty itle gir.”

Stepmom pushed her paims against my thighs,
‘spreading my legs open and setiing her between them.
‘She held her cock in one hand, slipping it over and tap-
ping it on my tiny cit. While she rubbed the head of her
cock against my ciit al | could do was moan and whim-
per and beg for more.
“F-4- fuck, mommy... why are you teasing me.

don't you want to put it in?"
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“Is that how you like it?" | asked.
“Oh yes,” she cried out, pumping her thick cock
inside of me, thrusting faster, hitting it harder.

Playing vith stepmom's pretty pink nipples re-
ally started to tum her on, | could tell. Her cock
throbbing 50 much, the way her hips rocked back and
forth, a bead of sweat dripping down her forehead. She
slipped her hands off my tits and took hold of my waist,
things were about to get a ot more intense for me. Over
‘and over again, stepmom stuffed that big thick cock of
hers deeper and deeper, really fucking this tight pussy.

“Oh god, yes... that's it.. pound my pussy
mommy..." My breathing grew heavier. The pleasure
of her rough pounding took my entire body to another
level of ecstasy. Pounding this little pussy, using it,
Stuffing ... she had me squirmed and begging. Had me
clawing at her supple flesh as forced her cock to tretch
me the fuck out.
“Harder,fuck me harder;” | pleaded, | tossed my
‘arms over my head, grinding my cit against her pelvis
s she fucked me just how liked it most. She scooped
Her arms under my back and lifted me up, holding me
close, ourits pressed together. Nipples rubbing on the
others as our bodies sid up and down the others.
“Mommy, you're gonna make me-" |
tossed my head back, etting the wonder o this orgasm
release from me, as a deep moan escaped my lps.
My muscles tensed, toes curled, pussy contracting and
pushing stepmom cock out. | shivered and shuddered,
nesting my head in between her shoulders.
. “That'sright baby, ft it all out,” she whis-
pered softy into my ear. And | most certainly did, | let






