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A hot preview…

"Oh, Martin," she said.  "Yes, baby. Let's go to bed."

She led him to the bedroom and he turned on the light.  She saw him, standing there, his beautiful rippling body and his massive cock.  She wanted to take it in her hands and mouth, to suck it and ride it, but she also wanted more.  She wanted to be fucked.

"Please, Martin," she breathed. "Please give it to me."

He growled and grabbed her roughly, pulling her into a passionate kiss. His hands roamed her body, and he groped her big tits, pinching her sensitive nipples.  She moaned and arched her back, leaning into him.

She felt his cock press against her, already dripping.  She gasped as she felt his stringy pre-cum run down her thigh.

"Oh, Martin," she whimpered.  "I need you inside me."

Comforting Mother 4

Janet had never quite noticed how handsome her stepson Martin was, at least not until one surprising evening. The two of them were eating dinner at her house - Martin now lived on his own, being at college now, where he was studying to be a veterinarian. Janet had always been proud of her stepson's accomplishments, but tonight she found herself unable to keep her eyes off him.

As they chatted over dinner, Janet's eyes lingered on Martin's chiseled jawline, broad shoulders, and toned arms. She couldn't help but feel a sense of desire building within her. As the evening wore on, the conversation became more intimate, and Janet found herself growing increasingly aroused.

She realized she needed to get some distance, and keep a clear head about things. Taking in a quick breath, she smiled at Martin and excused herself.

"I'm sorry, honey, I'm a bit tired. I'm going to go to bed for the night. Can you clean things up?"

Martin nodded. "Sure, Mom. No problem."

Janet gave him a grateful smile as she made her way upstairs.

Once Janet was in the safety of her own room, she allowed herself to indulge in her fantasies. She felt a deep heat between her legs as she slowly undressed, and as the fabric slid off her body, Janet felt a tingle of excitement.

She walked over to her bed and laid down. Closing her eyes, she imagined Martin's strong hands on her body. She imagined his lips pressing against hers with an intensity that made her feel alive and aroused like never before.

Janet reached over to the nightstand beside the bed and grabbed onto a vibrator from beneath some books. Turning it on to its highest setting, she pressed it against herself, feeling the vibrations course through her body like an electric current.

The pleasure quickly began to build until Janet could no longer contain herself; letting out a deep moan, she shuddered in ecstasy as waves of pleasure rushed through every inch of her body. When she became aware of her surroundings again, she accidentally turned the vibrator off.

Wincing at the sudden change, Janet quickly switched it back on and pressed the toy against her again, letting out a soft whimper.

Janet pressed the toy against herself, over and over. She imagined her stepson Martin having his way with her, bending her over and pressing her against her own wall as he took her. She imagined his hands roaming all over her body, and every single nerve ending in her body coming to life.

"Oooh yes," she gasped. "Fuckme, Martin, fuck me!"

She fantasized about her handsome stepson forcing her to spread her legs and take his cock deep.

"Yes," she whispered. "Fuck mommy hard, Martin. Please, baby, fuck mommy hard."

"Give it to me," she whispered, feeling her desire growing by the second. "Give it to me hard!"

Janet arched her back as she felt the orgasm begin to course through her.

"Oh god, I'm cumming!"

The vibrations against her were quickly bringing her to the edge of climax. She let out a long groan as she arched her back and came hard, her fingers tightly gripping the sheets. She rested there for a moment, trying to catch her breath.

Why am I fantasizing about being fucked by my own stepson? she wondered.

She shook her head and put down the wet vibrator. It made no sense. But she knew she couldn't overanalyze things.

*****

Martin came back from class the next day, feeling tired and pissed off. His classes weren't going well - he was having a hard time concentrating.

Things were off between him and his stepmom. He wasn't sure what was wrong with her, but she seemed mad at him for some reason. It made things hard to handle.

She was up late again last night, he thought. What was she doing? He heard strange noises coming out of her bedroom.

Martin let himself in through the back door, hoping to catch Janet before she went to bed.

He found her in the living room, watching TV.

"Hey, Mom," he said, trying to hide the irritation in his voice.

"Oh hi, honey," Janet said, turning to him.

Something seemed off about her, he thought.

"What's up? Something wrong?"

Janet sighed and shook her head. "No, not really. Just been having a hard time with the house work lately. Ever since your dad moved out I've been really busy."

Martin chuckled. "Yeah, I bet."

His eyes roamed down her body. She was only wearing a tiny little white shirt and a pair of tight black jeans.  

He stared at the curve of her breasts, and felt himself growing aroused.

"You know, Mom," he said, casually. "Maybe I can help you out. I'm a really fast learner, you know."

Janet smiled and patted his leg. "That would be a help, but there's no need. It's not like I can't do it all by myself."

Martin shrugged. "Suit yourself."

He headed off to his room. As he went, he wondered what she was up to lately.

*****

Janet walked into her bedroom, where she had spent the last few hours finishing her work. She was tired, and it was late; time to go to bed. She stripped off her clothes, sighing.

She thought back to Martin's words - maybe he was right, maybe she did need more help around the house. She had turned him down, and realized now he probably took it personally.

She needed to be better about that, she thought. It made her feel guilty. She'd been too distant with him, and needed to be more like a real mother would.

Her stepson had offered to help her out. That was a very kind gesture.

She turned her attention to the large mirror on the opposite side of the room.

She walked up to it and looked herself over.  She ran her hands over her breasts and felt a deep heat between her legs.

She closed her eyes and began to touch herself. She thought of Martin fucking her, of him kneeling down and forcing her to take his cock. Putting his fingers in her mouth, making her suck them while he plowed her cunt with his big penis.

She imagined lying on the bed, her legs spread wide and her eyes fixed on him. "Please, Martin," she said in her mind. "Please, fuck me."

She felt the pleasure building, and as she thought about Martin's strong hands grasping her body, she came with a deep moan, her fingers mastering every inch of pleasure.

She laid there on the bed for a moment and then heard a knock.

"Everything alright, Mom?" came her stepson's voice.

Oh shit! she thought, quickly hiding the vibe. "Yes, things are fine, honey," she said, quickly pulling her bedsheets around her body. "Did you need something?"

He opened the door, and stopped dead in his tracks, seeing the outline of her big breasts under the sheet, and her nipples poking through. There was a wet spot on the blanket. He wondered what she'd been doing...

"Uh, I just wondered if everything was okay. I heard you making some weird sounds the last few days, and so..."

She bit her lip and blushed. He heard me masturbating? Shit. "Oh, it's nothing, baby. Don't worry about it."

She saw the rising bulge in Martin's trousers and bit back a gasp. Was he getting hard right now?

She felt another flash of guilt. Why am I having such dirty thoughts about my own stepson?! "I-- uh, I'm fine, Martin. Just tired, that's all. Now, go on and go to bed, or you'll never get any rest tomorrow."

She saw her stepson's eyes rove down her body and felt a warm feeling between her legs.

"Sure, Mom. I'll see you in the morning."

He closed the door behind him and Janet sighed. She was still horny; her pussy was wet and wanting more.

No, I can't do this, she thought. And yet, the urge to cum was strong.

She rose up from bed and headed to the bathroom, taking the vibrator with her. She turned it on and pressed the tip of it against her clit.

"Oh baby," she whispered, "Make mommy cum."

She pictured him licking her clit, rubbing it, then sticking his big penis in her and fucking her hard. She gasped and came hard, her orgasm flooding over her.

"Ooh god," she moaned. "Mommy's cumming."

Shen went back into the bedroom and got onto the bed. It was wet with her horny wet pussy juices. Yet she couldn't stop thinking about that monster between Martin's legs. She rubbed the vibrator against her clit again, gripping her breasts, imagining that massive penis going deep inside her. She came again.  She stopped for a moment to catch her breath.  She was panting, and her pussy was soaking wet.

She buried her face in the blanket and came again.

Her pussy was pulsing.  Her head was swimming and her legs felt weak.

Finally sated for the moment, she fell into a deep sleep.

****

Martin couldn't handle it anymore. He knew his stepmom was in there masturbating, and he was rock hard. He stroked his cock as he pictured her, that sexy milf body taking his cock. He decided, the next day, he would make his move on her.

He felt his balls begin to tingle and he took his cock in his fist, stroking it steadily as he thought of her body. He stroked his cock harder as he pictured her, bound and gagged in his bed.  He would force her to take his big penis. He would make her accept his loads, and she would scream with pleasure as she came.

When nightfall came, the next day, Martin couldn't wait any longer. He found Janet in her room, getting ready for bed, and he came up behind her, slipping his hands under her robe and gripping her massive tits.

"Martin! What on earth are you doing?" she gasped.

"I need you, Mom," he said, rubbing his big penis into her from behind. "I need to fuck you."

"Martin, we can't, I'm your mother!"

"You're not my real mom. Anyway, I'm hard as a rock, and I know you've been in here using your vibrator on yourself. I'm just going to give you some relief, okay?"

His hands rubbing her big boobies felt amazing. She bit her lip and moaned, despite herself. Martin's strong fingers were playing with her nipples now, and her pussy was gushing juice.

He bit her neck and continued to pinch her nipple, making her moan. She knew she couldn't resist anymore.

"Oh, Martin," she said.  "Yes, baby. Let's go to bed."

She led him to the bedroom and he turned on the light.  She saw him, standing there, his beautiful rippling body and his massive cock.  She wanted to take it in her hands and mouth, to suck it and ride it, but she also wanted more.  She wanted to be fucked.

"Please, Martin," she breathed. "Please give it to me."

He growled and grabbed her roughly, pulling her into a passionate kiss. His hands roamed her body, and he groped her big tits, pinching her sensitive nipples.  She moaned and arched her back, leaning into him.

She felt his cock press against her, already dripping.  She gasped as she felt his stringy pre-cum run down her thigh.

"Oh, Martin," she whimpered.  "I need you inside me."

He bit her neck and thrust his hips forward, pressing his glorious penis between her legs.  She gasped as she felt his massive cock press against her pussy lips.  Something had to give, and it was her pussy: her pussy juices were overflowing, and his pre-cum was joining it, forming a cocktail of pleasure between her legs.

She gasped as she felt his hands squeeze her hips.  "Please, Martin. Give it to me."

"I'll give it to you," he said. "I'll give you all of it."

She gasped as she felt him plunge deep inside her.  He was thrusting his cock into her, and she felt like she was being split in two by the massive penis invading her walls. She felt violated, fucked - and it was incredible. She loved forced sex, especially by a hot man like Martin, and often fantasized about it.

He gripped her nipples as he fucked her from behind, taking what he wanted.

His cock thrust in and out, in and out, and she moaned as she felt him fuck her, forcing her to take his massive member.  He was fucking her harder than she'd ever been fucked before, and she loved it.

She felt like there was a fire building inside of her, and she pushed back into him, trying to take more of his cock.

"Oh Martin," she gasped, "Fuck your mommy."

She came all over his cock, and he thrust even harder, pounding her harder.  She cried out with pleasure, and she felt his cock swell inside her, and she knew he was cumming.  She loved the feeling of his cum inside her, and she moaned in pleasure.

She felt his cock twitch and throb inside her, and she came again.  They came together, Martin's big load blasting into her pussy. Thick jets of sperm filled her up and dripped down her thighs, Martin's legs shaking from the force of his orgasm.

He had never cum so hard in his life. But then, he'd never fucked his stepmother, either.

She turned to face him and they kissed passionately. "Take me on the bed, sweetheart," she whispered. "Mommy needs your big penis deep inside again."

They lay down on the bed, Martin against the pillows and Janet on top of him. She lifted herself up and impaled herself on his cock. She lowered herself down, moaning as she took more and more of it.  His massive cock filled her up completely, and she lifted her head back, moaning in pleasure.

Martin was transfixed by the sight of his stepmother's cunt stretching around the thick penis. It was intensely erotic. One of his hands reached up and grabbed her breast, and he thrust in and out of her. She leaned over and bit his neck, and he thrust upwards. She moaned as she took his cock, loving how she felt like she was being split in two by it.  She lifted her hips up and down, moaning as he fucked his big cock into her.

She felt his cock grow even harder inside her, and she realized he was about to cum.  She squeezed her pussy muscles, gripping his cock, and he moaned and grunted.

"I'm cumming, Mom," he groaned. "I'm gonna cum."

"Fill me up with your cum, baby," she said.  "I need my baby's cum."

His balls tensed, and he felt his cock pulsing.  The cum surged forth from his cock and he groaned as it filled his stepmother's pussy.   It felt incredible, and she sighed in pleasure, her pussy sucking his sperm in.\

She came at the same time, as his cock squirted hot cum deep inside her.  His cum blast shot deep into her, and she cried out, taking his cum deep inside her womb.

Her pussy was on fire, and she rode his cock hungrily, enjoying the thickness of his big shaft.  She squeezed her pussy muscles around his cock, milking it for all the cum she could get out of it.  He gripped her big tits, and she felt his balls tighten.

"Oh, Mom," he groaned. "Mom, oh Mom, Mommy."

"Oh, baby," she panted.  "That was incredible. Oh, Martin. Fuck, that was big."

He grabbed her, crushing her tits in his hands, and she moaned in pleasure. As they relaxed, she leaned over and kissed him.

"I hope this wasn't a one-time thing," she said.

"No way," he said.  "Hey, do you think we can have anal sometime?"

Janet laughed and bit his neck playfully, looking into his eyes.

"I'd love to, baby," she said.  "I love my stepson's big penis."

He pulled her into a kiss, and she sighed as his big penis pressed between her legs, nestled between her pussy lips. She squeezed his cock, but it didn't need encouragement. It stirred, growing harder, pushing against her. She gasped as she felt his cock press against her, finding the entrance to her ass.

More, she thought. Fill me up with your big dick. Make me your mommy cum slut.

She came as he pushed his penis into her ass.  She felt it slowly, slowly enter her, and when it finally slid in all the way, she felt herself explode with pleasure. She came, moaning and screaming, and he thrust into her tight little butt.

"Oh god," she gasped, clutching the sheets. "There's so much big penis deep inside my ass. I can barely take it."

"But you are taking it, Mom. It looks incredible."

The sight of his stepmom's ass swallowing up his thick penis was intense, and hot. He began to fuck her anally, pushing his cock into her, again and again. His big balls smashed into her pussy, and she came again. She loved his cock, and she loved being butt-fucked.

"Give it to me, baby," she moaned. "Fuck your mommy's ass."

"I am, Mom," he groaned as he thrust harder. "I'm fucking your ass.  I'm fucking my stepmom's slutty ass hole."

She loved it.  She loved how dirty it sounded.  She loved how he used the word slut.  She loved how he talked dirty to her, and she came again.  Her body writhed and squirmed as she came.  She was writhing on his cock, but he was fucking her faster.  He gripped her big tits and squeezed them, plunging her ass faster and faster.

She felt that familiar wave, and then she was coming again, squirting her juice out onto his sheets.  She groaned as she came hard, her body shuddering with pleasure.

"I'm going to fill you up," he said, gripping her hips.  "I'm going to come deep inside you."

"Do it, baby. Fill me up."

He thrust harder, and she came again, her body shuddering with pleasure. He grabbed her tightly, and he grunted.

"Oh fuck," he groaned.  "I'm cumming, Mom. I'm cumming in your ass."

He shot his load deep into her ass, and she moaned as she felt him blast his sperm into her.  His balls tensed, and his cock fired off a volley of big, hot cum ropes, which filled her up. She lost count of how many times he pulsed into her as he came deep inside her ass.  

When he was done, he kissed her hard, and the two of them collapsed in pleasure on the bed.

"Mmmm," she said. "That was amazing, baby."

"It sure was, Mom."

Janet was going to make sure she got pussy fucked and ass fucked regularly now that she'd had a taste of her son's big cock... 
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