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A hot preview…

Grace moaned and arched her back. "Yes, god yes. I love it. Travis, I'm coming again!"

I fucked her hard as she came. I felt her pussy clench down as she threw her head back and moaned.

I slid in some more, and we both moaned. I pulled out and thrust back into her. I felt myself slide in all the way. She was so damn tight and I could feel her walls gripping my cock.

Grace screamed. "Oh, god, Travis! Fuck me hard with that huge fucking dick. Make me your bitch!"

Comforting Mother 2

My stepmom Grace and I always had a contentious relationship. At odds every since she had married my dad, I found it incredibly hard to deal with her. To make things worse, she lived at home with me - and my father was usually away on business trips, leaving us alone together.

"Travis, where did you put the keys to the car?" Grace called out impatiently from the living room.

I sighed, already knowing this was going to be yet another argument. "I didn't touch your damn keys, Grace. Why don't you try looking for them before accusing me?" I called back from the kitchen, where I was preparing myself some breakfast.

As I cracked some eggs into a bowl, I heard Grace's footsteps approaching. "You always do this, Travis. You're always moving my stuff around and then denying it. I'm getting really sick and tired of it."

I looked back over my shoulder and saw her. She was wearing shorts and a tank top that showed off her big, round breasts and her hot figure. She was beautiful, there was no denying that, but her attitude always rubbed me the wrong way.

I turned around to face her, my frustration boiling over. "You know what, Grace? I'm getting really sick and tired of you always blaming me for everything. It's not my fault you can't keep track of your own damn things."

Grace bristled at my words, her hands curling into fists at her sides. "You're such an asshole, Travis. I can't believe I have to put up with you everyday."

I just stared at her, my frustration and anger growing. "Well, I can't believe I have to put up with you. I should have known better than to have asked you to move in with me. I'm sorry I did."

I turned my attention back to my bowl of eggs, as Grace's fiery red hair flickered behind me. She placed a heavy hand on my shoulder. "You're not sorry, Travis. If you were, you wouldn't act this way. I've given you the benefit of the doubt, I've given you a chance to prove that I'm wrong. I've been patient, but this is getting ridiculous."

I threw my spoon into the sink and turned to look at her, my anger reaching a boiling point. "What do you want from me, Grace? You want me to apologize for something that I didn't do? Is that what you want?"

My stepmom glared back at me, her face viciously beautiful.

"I want you to say it. I want you to say that you're sorry for lousing up my life since I've moved in with you."

I stood there in shock. The bitch actually had the gall to try and make me apologize - for moving into my own house?

"You married my dad. I never asked you to."

Grace's voice was hard as she stared back at me. "Don't blame me for having a good relationship with your father. You treated me like I was dirt the minute I set foot in here. I tried to have a relationship with you, a true stepmom/stepson one, but you never let me."

I felt the anger mounting. The bitch was really laying into me this time.

"So, are you going to apologize?" she asked impatiently.

I lost it. Grabbing her by her arm I twisted her around and pushed her hard against the wall. Her eyes widened with surprise as she stared up at me.

I pressed my body against hers, not giving a damn anymore. "You're a spoiled brat, Grace. I'm sick and tired of your bullshit. If you want a relationship with me so bad - you can have one."

I kissed her brutally on the lips, snaking my tongue inside her hot mouth. She gasped as I pulled her against me, her body hardening against mine. I wrapped my arms around her, pulling her tighter against me. Our bodies rubbed against each other and I felt her nipples harden against my chest.

I pulled away, and stared into her eyes. "You're my woman now. You're going to do what I say - when I say. I own you now, and I'll do what I want with you."

A look of desire shone in her eyes. "You won't do it," she breathed. "You're too weak."

I picked her up and carried her out of the kitchen and towards the bedroom.

I threw her onto the bed, and she didn't try and get up. She just stared up at me, her eyes filled with lust.

I knew there would be hell to pay later - but I didn't care. I had waited long enough - and now I was going to take my stepmom like I'd always wanted to - and she was going to love every second of it.

Boldly I un buckled my belt, advancing toward her. She watched me hotly, her eyes glued to me as I stripped off my shirt and pants. As my chisled abs and chest came into view, I saw her excitement.

I climbed on top of her. She didn't move, just stared directly up at me with those lust filled eyes. As I kissed her again, I felt her hand reach down and grasp my cock, stroking it softly.

"So this is what you actually wanted?" I grunted, rubbing my dick against her hand. "Your stepson's cock? Not your husband's?"

Grace's eyes were defiant. "That depends. I hope you know how to use that monster."

I grinned down at her. "Oh, you just wait. I'm going to make you scream tonight."

I reached down and slipped a finger between her legs, and she let out a gasp. As I felt her wet juices trickling down onto my hand, I couldn't believe my life. This was actually happening. I was going to take my stepmom and make her my woman.

Grace bucked her hips against me as I stroked her. "You've probably dreamed about his, haven't you? You little pervert. I know you jerk off to me and your father having sex every night."

I didn't mind at all. What she had been doing with her husband - she was now going to do with me.

"As if. You and dad never have sex."

Her eyes blazed with fury. "What, you suddenly have access to my bedroom? How would you know what I do with your father?"

"Because I've seen your vibrator, and I hear it buzzing every night. You can't pretend that's dad you're fucking, it's a piece of silicone."

I bent my head down to her breast and sucked one of her hard nipples into my mouth. Grace moaned in delight, arching her back as I nibbled and licked her tit.

"Travis, you don't know anything... Ohhhh!" she gasped, moaning again as I slid a finger inside her.

"I know you're fucking your own pussy with a dildo, Grace. Who are you thinking about? Me, right? Your own stepson's big monster dick plowing that tight little cunt of yours?"

I slid down her body, spreading her legs open with my knee. As I looked up the length of her perfect body, my cock was throbbing.

I spread her lips open, revealing her pink pussy to me. I found her hot clit and sucked it into my mouth. Grace cried out as I began to swirl my tongue around her clit. I slid two fingers into her wet pussy as I alternated between sucking and licking her clit.

"Oh, god," she groaned. I felt her drenched pussy spasm around my fingers as she came. "Oh, god, Travis, I'm coming."

I sucked faster, lapping her juices up as she writhed in pleasure.

I pulled my fingers out of her and spread her pussy open with my thumbs. "Are you ready for my cock, you little slut, or do you need a little more coaxing?"

I licked her pussy lip, savoring the taste of it. Grace's eyes were closed in ecstasy. "Please, Travis. Fuck me now. Push your monster cock into me."

I knew it.

I positioned my cock at her tight pussy opening. "You're so tight," I grunted, my cock sliding in a little ways. I groaned, "That's so good."

Her hands gripped my ass, pulling me deeper into her. "Please, more, fuck me!"

I pushed myself deep inside her, and she gasped. "Oh, god, you're huge! You're so deep!"

I pulled back, almost sliding all the way out, and began to fuck her, sliding my dick in and out of her wet pussy. "You like that, don't you, slut. You like it when your stepson fucks you?"

"Mmm," Grace moaned. "I love it! Give me more, please!"

I pulled back and slid in again, picking up my pace. "That's it. You can take my big cock. You love it when your stepson fucks that tight pussy of yours."

Grace moaned and arched her back. "Yes, god yes. I love it. Travis, I'm coming again!"

I fucked her hard as she came. I felt her pussy clench down as she threw her head back and moaned.

I slid in some more, and we both moaned. I pulled out and thrust back into her. I felt myself slide in all the way. She was so damn tight and I could feel her walls gripping my cock.

Grace screamed. "Oh, god, Travis! Fuck me hard with that huge fucking dick. Make me your bitch!"

I began to thrust into her, her pussy gripping my cock even tighter. I pounded into her, my orgasm building quickly. I could feel it rushing through me.

"I'm going to cum, Mom! I'm going to shoot my load inside you."

"Yes! Shoot it inside me," she begged. "I need it!"

I felt my hot cum shooting into her, my cock spasming as it pumped load after load of cum into her. As I filled her, I felt her pussy squeezing my cock. It was incredible.

I shot and shot, filling up her tight little pussy. Her cunt spasmed on my dick, cumming hard as I did.

When I was done, I turned her onto her hands and knees and fucked her from behind.

As I did, I reached beneath her and began to rub her clit. She was moaning and panting, bucking her ass back into me. She was going to cum soon.

She screamed, "Yes! Please, yes! I'm about to cum!"

The feeling of her tight little ass rocking back and forth on my cock was amazing. I felt her pussy squeeze me as she came, her juices coating my dick. I was ready to cum again. I pulled out, and she collapsed onto the bed. Still panting, she spread her legs wide. I knelt between them and began to fuck her, hard. My cock slid in and out, and the sight of my monster dick pounding into her wet pussy was incredible.

She reached up and began to rub her clit, and I knew she was going to come again. She bucked hard into me.

"Travis! Oh, fuck! Please don't stop, please!"

I continued to pound her pussy. She came hard, her body arching into me. I had never seen anything more beautiful.

I felt my cock building, and I pounded even deeper into her. Her pussy was slick with juices - she had never been so wet. I knew I was going to shoot a huge load in her.

I felt my cock explode, and I started shooting load after load of cum inside her. As I rammed into her again and again, my thick sperm shot into her.

I pulled out as she collapsed onto the bed, her legs spread wide. I looked at her pink pussy, well-used, with thick white cum dripping from it.

****

I settled down onto the bed next to her, smirking. "Guess you just needed a good old-fashioned deep-dicking from a hot young guy."

Grace snorted. "You talk big. You think I'm going to let you fuck me again?"

I chuckled. "Oh, I know you are. You're a dirty little slut, Grace. I bet you want this monster dick inside your ass."

I saw the conflict in her eyes as she looked down at my cock, now dangling limp and huge between my thighs.

"You want it, don't you? Can't keep your hands off this giant pecker. It's okay, Mom. You can admit it, some guys just scratch that itch you have deep, deep inside you better than any others."

"Oh go to hell, Travis..."

She started to get up, but hesitated, looking back at my cock again.

"I know you want it, Mom. We both know you want it. It's okay, you can have it. It's what you need, isn't it?"

She looked away. "You don't know what I want. You don't know me."

"Oh, but I do," I said, my voice deep and low. "I know you want my cum. I know you want it deep inside you. I know you want all this cock buried deep in your pussy and in your ass. I know you're a bad, slutty little girl who really needs both her holes filled and filled up with my cum. You want to be my personal little cum slut, don't you?"

Her pussy was sopping wet. She was aroused. Her eyes started to get wide again. "You asshole," she said. I saw her eyes drop to my cock. She got down on her knees before me and took my rising monster penis into her mouth. She sucked me briefly for a second before she popped of me and said, "Go to hell."

I laughed. "Oh don't worry, babe, I'm certain to."

She started sucking my dick again, and I groaned. God, my stepmom was a fucking amazing cocksucker, I thought. She sucked me hard, bobbing her head up and down, taking as much of me inside her mouth as she could. I put my hand on the back of her head as she slurped on my dick.

She was really going to town on me, and I was hard as hell again.

"That's it, slut, you love it, don't you?"

I pushed her head down, forcing my cock down her throat, and she gagged.

"You're a little slut, aren't you? You love deep-throating your stepson's big cock, don't you?"

I forced my cock down her throat again, and she gagged, choking. Tears were welling up in her eyes, but she was still bobbing up and down on my cock.

"That's it, Mom, you love my cock up your throat."

Instead of protesting, she forced my dick even further into her throat, until it was lodged all the way inside.

"Oh holy shit," I groaned, pleasure flooding my entire shaft and balls. "Your throat is fucking tight."

She gagged on me a few more times, tears and spit dripping down her pretty face, her makeup all smeared. Then she pulled off me, and started stroking me hard, desperate to get my load.

"You want that hot load all over your face, whore?" I grunted. "Or on your tits?"

She moaned, desperate for my hot load. "On my tits," she begged.

"Get up," I said. She got to her feet. "Get on your back."

She lay back on the bed. "Hold your tits together."

She cupped her tits together, squeezing them together hard, her nipples sticking out, and I blew my load all over her.

It shot out of my cock, splattering against her tits. She moaned as the first rope of cum hit her, more rope after rope shooting out of me. First her tits, then her stomach, then her neck and head, cum covering her.

She moaned, bucking her hips. "Yessssss, that's it! Coat me in your cum!"

I squirted the last few spurts onto her, and she moaned in satisfaction and pleasure, rubbing it all in.

I knew now that I could coerce my stepmom into doing anything I wanted. She desired dick - specifically, mine, because it was huge, masculine, full of power, and could hit all those sweet spots inside her tight little pussy. Grace was a horny woman with sexual needs - needs my father could not satisfy.

I had power over her, and I was going to abuse it.
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