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A hot preview…

"Mom, I'm cumming in you," I moaned. "You're such a bad girl taking all my cum."

"I'm such a bad girl, John," she moaned, her body shuddering.

She came again with me, her body shuddering in ecstasy on my bed.

My stepmom...My beautiful, voluptuous, naughty stepmom...was getting my cum, and she loved it.

Comforting Mother Part 1

I was exhausted.

It had been another hard day at work. I was in management at my company, and getting through the day was sometimes a real struggle. To complicate things, my home was being renovated, so I could never find a moment of peace anymore.

My gorgeous stepmom, Rina, was in the kitchen when I arrived home. She lived with me, in the home I owned, having moved in with me after my divorce to keep me company. She was wiping along the counter, the hammers going hard upstairs. Her beautiful, tight, sexy little ass was barely covered by her jean shorts. I knew she wore them out of practicality - it was hot out - but fuck if seeing her that way didn't get me hard.

"It's so loud here, Mom," I said. "Wanna go to a cafe and get dinner?"

"Yes, baby, I'd love to," she said, sighing and wiping her hands on the towel. It was getting to her, all the noise and chaos - I could see it. Her normally cheerful face was etched with fatigue and sadness; she had recently lost her best friend to cancer.

"Come on, Mom," I said, leading her out to the car. "I know just the place."

I drove us to a nice little place in the heart of the city. The atmosphere was cozy and the lights were dim, casting a warm glow on us as we sat down in a quiet corner of the restaurant. The smell of fresh bread and herbs wafted to our noses, and for a moment, we were both silent, enjoying the peacefulness of the moment.

As we perused the menu, Rina's hand reached out and rested on mine. I looked up and saw her staring intently at me, her eyes filled with emotion.

"John, I know I've been distant lately," she said softly. "It's just been hard to process everything that's happened. Losing my best friend has been incredibly difficult, and sometimes it feels like I'm suffocating."

I listened intently, taking in her words, and then reached for her hand, squeezing it tightly. "I understand, Rina. You don't have to apologize. Just know that I'm here for you, always."

She nodded and turned her eyes back to the menu. "You're too good to me, you know that?" she said, smiling.

"You deserve to be spoiled, Mom."

I squeezed her hand - and I could swear she blushed a bit.

The waiter came by. I ordered a steak, and Rina ordered a pizza. After he left, I turned back to her. "So what's got you so stressed, besides the renovation?"

"Mmm, I don't know," she sighed. "I guess I'm just tired of being alone, you know?"

"Yeah, I definitely know what that's like," I said, sipping my wine and thinking about my ex-wife. I gently brushed her hand with my fingers. "Sometimes you just need to find the right person to get through it all."

"I don't know if I can find anyone who can understand me," she said. "I'm getting so old, honey."

"You're not old, Mom. You're only 43. That's hardly old." I sipped my beer. "Besides, you're incredibly beautiful. Any guy would be lucky to have you."

"You're so sweet," she said - and this time she definitely did blush. "I don't know if it's true, but you're sweet to say it."

As the night went on, Mom became more flirty with me. I felt like we were on a date, not just a stepmom/stepson outing. I moved my chair close to hers, our foreheads touching briefly, her fingertips touching mine as we held hands.

Before I knew it, it was late at night, and I knew I we needed to get home soon. But even then, neither of us wanted to go - each second with her felt like an eternity of blissful happiness. So instead of getting up to leave, I scooted closer to Rina and kissed her softly on the forehead as she rested her head against my chest.

"It's so nice just being here with you," she said dreamily into my eyes. "I don't want to leave."

"Me neither," I replied, running my fingers through her hair. "But we should probably get going before it gets too late."

Swept up in the moment, I leaned in for a kiss, and she met me halfway. Our lips touched softly at first, but soon the kiss deepened, becoming more passionate. The heat between us was undeniable, and I knew in that moment that I wanted her more than anything.

She pulled away after a moment, her eyes wide with surprise.

"I'm sorry," I said, feeling guilty for kissing my stepmom. "I shouldn't have done that."

Instead of being upset, she just looked at me with a small smile. "It's okay, John. I don't mind."

And then she leaned in and kissed me again. This time, the kiss was more passionate, more intense. We were kissing like lovers, not stepmom and stepson, and it felt amazing. I couldn't believe what was happening, but in that moment, I didn't care.

I drove us back home, urgently, Rina's hand on my thigh the whole way. I could sense she wanted to let it go closer to my groin, but she held back.

When we were home, I brought her inside, closing the door behind us. I pressed her up against the door and kissed her heatedly, and she returned it, rubbing and stroking my dick through my pants.

"God you're so hard, baby," she whispered.

I moaned a bit, kissing her lips.

"I haven't been with a guy since your father, John," she said.

"I'm glad, Mom," I responded. "Because I want to be the last."

She seemed hesitant. "I'm just afraid...I won't please you."

"Don't worry, Mom. Nothing you can do would displease me."

I kissed her again, and we barely made it up the stairs to my bedroom before I was ripping off her clothes, eager to get to her naked body.

"Oh, John," she moaned, as I took in her gorgeous, voluptuous body. Her huge tits were perfect, her smooth ass was perfect, her complexion was perfect, and I could see a heart tattoo on her hip.

I fell on her, kissing her tits, sucking at her flesh, biting gently at her perfectly pink nipples. She moaned and bit her lip, running her hands over my hair as I pleasured her, her pussy growing more and more wet for me.

I tore off my shirt and pants, freeing my hard cock. It rubbed against her slit and she moaned, spreading her legs and guiding me into her.

As my dick stretched her open, inching inside her, her eyes went wide. "Oh John, honey, you're so big."

"You're tight, Mom. And wet."

I began to fuck her in long, slow strokes, holding her by the hips, pulling her against me with each thrust.

She moaned, the heat of the night escaping her lips and mingling with the air. "Oh John, honey, fuck me harder," she moaned.

And I did.

I fucked her harder and harder, her pussy wet and tight around me. I pounded her in a frenzy, my dick sliding in and out of her.

"Baby...I'm gonna cum," she gasped. "You're making Laurie cum on that hard cock."

And with that, she came, her pussy tightening around my dick, her lips wrapped around my shaft as she moaned and moaned.

I kept fucking her, not stopping until she had cum over and over again, the cries of her pleasure filling the room.

"Oh John," she gasped. "Honey, I need you to cum inside me."

"Mom, I'm gonna cum," I whispered, as her pussy clenched around me, gripping my dick.

"Cum inside me, baby," she moaned, reaching up and biting at my ear.

I thrust deep inside her and held my cock in her warm, wet walls, groaning as I came. Huge jets of sperm filled up my stepmom's pussy, and she moaned as she felt the hot semen within her.

"Mom, I'm cumming in you," I moaned. "You're such a bad girl taking all my cum."

"I'm such a bad girl, John," she moaned, her body shuddering.

She came again with me, her body shuddering in ecstasy on my bed.

My stepmom...My beautiful, voluptuous, naughty stepmom...was getting my cum, and she loved it.

I spasmed inside her, filling her up with my cum.

"Oh baby," she moaned. "I want to keep you inside me forever."

"Me too," I said, still inside her.

We stayed like that, joined together, for a long time. I kissed her lips tenderly.

"You cum harder than any man I've ever been with," she whispered in my ear, kissing my neck.

"Really?"

"Mmhm, and you're bigger, too."

I needed more of her. Turning her on hands and knees, I entered her from behind, making her gasp as I impaled her again on my shaft.

"Oh, it's good from behind, too," she moaned, as I slammed in and out of her.

"I told you, Mom...All I want to do is please you," I said.

"John, you're deep inside me," she moaned. "Fuck me harder, honey."

"I will, Mom. I'll fuck you until you can't walk."

I pounded her hard, animal sounds escaping her throat as I fucked her for all I was worth. I felt her orgasm around my dick, heard her gasp as I fucked her like an animal.

"Harder!" she begged.

Harder I fucked her.

The bed slammed against the wall, my cock pounding in and out of her.

"Oh God, John!" she gasped.

"You're gonna cum again, aren't you?" I asked my stepmom.

"Yessss," she moaned, her hand on her pussy.

"You're going to cum on my cock," I said.

"Oh, God!" she gasped.

And cum she did. Rina came on my dick, her pussy contracting around my member.

"Oh, Mom," I groaned, as she came. Her pussy gripped me, and my cock exploded again, shooting cum into her.

"John!" she gasped.

I pulled out of her, and she turned around and fell on my cock, taking it in her mouth as I spurted cum.

She sucked me clean, licking my cock as it throbbed inside her mouth.

"Oh baby," she moaned. "I want you inside me all the time."

I settled on top of her, kissing her slowly. "I'll be inside you all the time, now," I said.

That was the beginning of my affair with Rina. As time went on, our lovemaking sessions grew hotter and more frequent. We were all over each other, unable to hold back our passion.

One night she revealed to me that she wanted to experience anal sex. I was hesitant at first, but I complied as I wanted her to have the best experience possible. We started off slow, with lots of lube.

I placed a hefty amount around her tight little asshole, and she bit her lip, watching me over her shoulder.

I also added some to my cock, so it would make things as slippery and pleasurable as possible.

"Go slow," she whispered, as I put my tip to her ass and began to enter her. "You're really big."

"I will, I promise."

Inch by inch, my massive dick filled up my stepmom's ass.

She moaned and gasped as I continued to push.

"Okay," she said.

"Are you okay?" "Mmhm," she moaned.

I pushed inch by inch into her, until my balls rested on her cheeks. Her eyes went wide at how deep I was inside her.

"Oh God, Mom, you're so tight," I said.

"You're big," she moaned. "It hurts a little, but it's good."

I started slowly, rotating my hips, careful not to hurt Mom too much.

"Does it feel good?" I asked.

"Mmhm," she moaned. "It feels really good."

I continued to thrust in and out of my stepmom's ass, rocking her world slowly.

She gasped and moaned, gripping my hands.

"It feels so good," she moaned. I thrust into her, each thrust making her gasp. "You're so deep in my ass. Fuck Laurie's ass, baby."

"Is this my ass now, Mom?"

"Yes, sweetie," she cried, "it's your ass. You can fuck it anytime you want!"

I felt her orgasm around my cock, and as she came, I thrust hard, burying my dick deep inside her ass. "Oh, John," she moaned.

We switched positions, so that she was facing me, and I sank her down onto my cock again, impaling her tight little asshole. I pounded her ass hard, thrusting in and out of her tight ring. "Oh god!" she cried, her fingers digging into my shoulders.

"I'm gonna cum," I groaned.

"Cum in my ass, John. Fill your ass up with your cum."

I felt my balls tighten, and I thrust deep and hard one last time, filling my stepmom with my sperm.

"Oh Mom," I moaned, as I filled her ass up with cum. "Take all my cum, my little slut mom."

She collapsed onto the bed, her ass still full of my dick.

I pulled out, watching my sperm trickle out of her ass. It looked so hot. I wanted more sex like this.

Fortunately, so did she.
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