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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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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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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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A hot preview… 

"Get on your knees," I commanded.

She quickly dropped to her knees.

The look in her eyes told me she was desperate to cum. I stroked my cock in front of her mouth.

"Suck it," I demanded.

She opened her mouth, and took me in.

"That's right," I growled, "suck your stepson's cock."

Comforting Mother Part 3

Grace was washing dishes when I entered the house that morning. I had just come back from getting gas, and was preparing for a business trip.

My hot stepmom was wearing a tight fitting tank top that accentuated her large breasts, and a pair of short shorts that clung to her shapely hips. Now that we were fucking, I could actually enjoy her body more for myself.

I came up behind her and put my arms around her waist. She stiffened.

"Travis! You can't - your father's here..."

I silenced her with a hard, passionate kiss. She slowly relaxed, and was soon kissing me back. When I broke away, we were both breathless.

"Don't worry about him, Mom. Just think back to that insane sex we had last night, hm?"

My hands moved up under her top, to her boobs. I noticed she had no bra on, her nipples hard and pointed.

She sucked in a breath as I played with her big tits. "Travis, we can't..."

Her voice sounded much more aroused now, and I knew she was getting into it, despite her protests.

"Sure we can. Remember how I told you I wanted to have my way with you, right here in the kitchen, while dad was home?"

I squeezed my hands together, and she let out a moan as I kneaded her big tits with my strong fingers. "Yes," she breathed, "but..."

"You want to have your way with me too, don't you?"

"Yes," she admitted.

I pulled her tank top off, and her big, firm tits bounced free.

"I knew it," I said.

"Travis, what are you doing!" she protested, but she was grinding her ass back against me. I knew her pussy was dripping wet for me.

"I told you I was going to fuck you in the kitchen, didn't I?"

"But not here. You can't do this to me, your father's right there in the other room!"

"Don't worry. He won't hear us."

I reached down and pulled her shorts down. She lifted one leg free, then the other.

I pulled at her underwear, and she lifted one foot to free the garment.

I bent her forward over the kitchen counter, her ass up against me. God, she was so wet. I rubbed her dripping slit, teasing it with my fingers, and she gasped.

I quickly stripped off my clothes, and pulled my cock out of my pants.

I teased Mom's pussy with the head of it. She moaned, and I could feel her juices running down my shaft.

I then pushed my cock into her pussy swiftly, making her cry out.

She quickly covered her mouth with her hand.

I began to fuck her, plowing into her hard and fast.

"Shh!" I hissed at her.

"Oh God," she moaned as I pumped my cock in and out of her tight, wet cunt.

"You are such a little slut," I whispered in her ear. "You need your own stepson's cock to get off, don't you?"

She moaned again.

When she tried to speak, I covered her mouth with my hand. She was submissive like this, it was getting me so hard.

"You want me to fuck you, don't you?" I growled.

She nodded, and I could tell she was about to cum. She was bucking back against me, grinding her pussy against my throbbing cock.

"That's right, you little slut, you love this, don't you?"

"Mmmhmmm," she whimpered.

"You want to cum all over my cock, don't you?"

"Ohhh God," she moaned.

"You want to feel my cum filling your pussy, don't you?"

"Oh God, yes!" she cried out.

I reached down and pulled her top so I could play with her big, hard nipples.

"You're ready to cum, aren't you?" I growled.

"Yes!" she gasped as I fucked her.

I pulled out, and spun her around.

"Get on your knees," I commanded.

She quickly dropped to her knees.

The look in her eyes told me she was desperate to cum. I stroked my cock in front of her mouth.

"Suck it," I demanded.

She opened her mouth, and took me in.

"That's right," I growled, "suck your stepson's cock."

She began to suck me off, bobbing her head on my dick. I enjoyed controlling her like this, knowing I was going to delay her orgasm and make her take mine. I pulled my dick out of her mouth and stroked it.

"Open your mouth, whore. Take my load."

She opened her mouth obediently, and I began to stroke my cock. I was just on the verge of cumming.

"Oh shit," I groaned, gripping her hair. "Here it comes."

Thick, hot jets of sperm slashed onto her waiting tongue, painting her face and tits. She moaned and licked my cum, reaching up and rubbing her tits together to catch my load in her cleavage.

When I'd finished cumming, I grabbed her titties and smeared my cum all over them.

"You liked that, didn't you?" I asked.

"Yes," she breathed, "thank you."

"You're welcome," I told her, and I smacked her tits before pulling her to her feet.

"Travis, we can't do this again," she protested, as she struggled to pull her shorts back on. "It's wrong."

"I know," I said, smiling at her. "That's what makes it so fun."

I helped her pull her top over her cum-smeared face.

"You're a bad boy," she scolded me.

"You like it, don't you?"

She bit her lip defiantly, and I laughed.

"You love it, Mom. Admit it."

She crossed her arms.

"Maybe," she said coyly.

"I'll see you later," I told her. "Do you want to know what we're doing tonight?"

"What?" she said, feigning ignorance.

I winked at her. "We're going to get freaky."

*****

I had big plans for that night, for the hot sex we were gonna have: Dad was going to be out of the house, which meant it was just the two of us.

I meant to fuck her in every room in the house.

I was going to spoil her for any other man. Make her addicted to my monster cock, and mine alone. But I had a feeling I didn't have much competition. It was obvious she was a size queen, and could only be satisfied with a big fat dick. Mine 12incher was what she needed.

Later that night, I was shaving when Grace came into the bathroom.

"Is there room for two in here?" she asked coyly.

She stood there, in just her bra and panties, leaning against the door frame.

I met her eyes in the mirror and grinned. I ran my hands slowly over my face, and she watched me.

I turned around to face her, my cock stiffening at the sight of her gorgeous body.

"Don't you want to know what we're doing tonight?" I asked.

"Uh huh," she said, biting one of her pink, pouty lips.

She was staring at my cock, which was hardening and growing in front of her eyes.

"Come in the shower with me," I told her. "I'll tell you all about it."

I turned around and she followed me into the shower. She took off her bra and panties stripping naked for me.

I grabbed her ass, and she gasped.

"Tonight, I'm going to fuck your pussy until you can't walk anymore," I told her.

She whimpered, and I could see her nipples were hardening more.

"I'm going to fuck that tiny little pussy and make it mine," I growled.

I turned on the water and stepped into the shower.

Grace followed me.

I pushed her against the shower wall and kissed her. She opened her mouth and let my tongue enter.

I reached down, guiding her hand down my stomach, and she grabbed my dick.

"Your cock is so big," she whispered.

She wrapped her hand around my cock, and began to jack me off.

"Mmmm," she moaned softly.

She leaned in and licked my nipple, making me groan.

"That's right," I told her. "Stroke my cock."

She was stroking my cock and it started to throb. She grabbed my ass and pulled me against her.

"Mmmm," she moaned, rubbing her pussy against me.

She got down on her knees and looked up at me.

"I'm going to suck your cock," she told me. "I want to taste your cum."

"Do it."

She took my cock in her mouth, and began to suck me off.

She was bobbing on my cock, and I could hear her moans around my dick. Her hand was wrapped around my shaft, and she used her other hand to play with my balls.

I grabbed the back of her head and pushed myself into her mouth.

"I'm gonna cum," I grunted.

She took my cock out of her mouth. She was stroking my cock and squeezing my balls.

Suddenly, I came. Thick, hot jets of cum erupted from my cock, spraying my stepmom's face and tits. She moaned and licked my cock as it continued to spurt.

When I finished cumming, she cleaned my cock off, licking the last of my sperm from the tip of my dick.

"Thank you," she said. "You taste great."

"Oh, it's your turn now," I growled.

I grabbed her ass and turned her around. "You're already so wet," I groaned. She was horny and ready.

I positioned my cock at her entrance, and shoved my thick cock into her tight pussy.

"Ohhh fuck!" she moaned, as I filled her.

"You like that, don't you?" I asked.

"God, yes!" she cried.

I pulled out and thrust into her again.

"Mmmm, you're so big. Don't stop!"

I pulled back and thrust my cock into her again, faster now.

"You like getting fucked?" I asked her.

"Yes!"

I grabbed her hips and pulled her against me, thrusting deep into her cunt.

"Mmmm, yes!" she moaned.

"Squeeze my cock with your pussy," I told her.

She began to squeeze her pussy as I thrust into her again. I could feel her pussy squeezing my cock as I thrust into her.

"Mmmm," she moaned. "Fuck me."

I pulled out of her and turned her around, bending her over.

She spread her legs, and I positioned my cock at her entrance.

"Oh god, I'm gonna cum," she moaned.

I pushed my cock into her cunt again, and it slid in easily.

"Oh shit," she moaned. "Oh shit!"

I slammed my dick into her sweet pussy, and kissed her shoulder.

"You like being fucked by a big cock?" I asked. "You like my big cock inside of you?"

"Mmmm hmmm," she moaned.

I grabbed her tits and began to squeeze and pinch them, rolling her nipples around in my fingers.

"It's okay, Mom. Lots of women need a giant monster dick in them to cum. It's okay to need that."

"Ohhhh fuuuck," she moaned, her pussy gripping my cock.

She was pressing her hips back against me, and I was fucking her faster and harder, thrusting my cock inside of her.

I grabbed her hair and pulled her head back, kissing her.

"Ohhh fuck!" she cried.

"Cum for me, baby. Cum on my cock."

She made a little whimpering sound, and suddenly, I could feel her pussy throbbing around my cock.

Her whole body was shaking and she thrust her ass back against me again and again, and I could feel her hot juices leaking onto my balls.

"Ohhhh fuck," she moaned.

I thrust into her once more, and she moaned as the last of her orgasm racked her body.

I pulled my cock out of her pussy and turned her around.

"Oh my god," she said, looking up at me. "That was so good."

I reached down and stuck my fingers inside her, and pulled out her juices, then I stuck my fingers in her mouth.

"Mmmm," she moaned as she sucked my fingers.

"I'm not done with you yet," I told her.

She grinned, and I bent her over the sink.

"Don't worry, Mom. I'm going to fuck you again," I said, and I pushed my cock into my stepmom's sweet cunt.

I started to thrust into her again, and I felt her hand slide between her legs, rubbing her clit.

"Mmmm, I want your cum," she moaned, her fingers working on her clit.

"Fuck your pussy feels so good," I told her. "I'm gonna cum again."

I grabbed her hips and thrusted harder, my cock surging into her again and again. I fucked her rough, hard, and fast, my big dick plunging into her wet pussy. 

She was moaning, her pussy clenching down on my cock.

Again and again I pounded her, making her scream with pleasure. 

I felt my cock begin to throb and I thrust into her one last time, and I came again, filling her pussy with my cum.

"Ohhhh fuck," I grunted.

I pulled out of her and turned her around.

"Oh, that feels good," she groaned, as I began to rub her pussy.

"You're still so wet," I grinned, rubbing her cunt, my fingers sliding over her swollen clit.

She moaned, and I watched as my cum coated her pussy and dripped down her thighs.

"I'm still hard," I told her.

"Then I better suck on this monster," she said, stroking my cock as she got down on her knees, gazing up into my eyes. Something had changed; she was no longer as bitchy toward me, and seemed a lot more eager to please and fuck. 

"I like it when my pussy is full of your cum," she said.

She took my cock in her mouth and sucked me off, and I moaned as her tongue swirled all over my head, and my shaft. It felt incredible.

"Mmmm," she moaned, her hand stroking my shaft as she sucked me off.

She took my cock out of her mouth. "I want to ride you," she told me.

"Let's go in the bedroom."

I took her into the bedroom and lay down, letting her straddle me so she could ride my big dick inside her. 

She grabbed my cock and guided it into her cunt.

"You're so big," she moaned, as she slid down on my cock. "Mmmm," she moaned. "Oh my god, that feels good."

I grabbed her tits and began to pinch her nipples, thrusting my hips up into her.

"Ohhh fuck," she moaned.

I began to thrust into her, and she moaned, dropping her head down to my shoulder.

"Fuck me," she moaned. "Fuck my pussy."

"Mmmm, fuck you're so tight," I moaned, thrusting into her.

I held her hips and thrust myself into her again and again. I loved my stepmom's tight, wet pussy wrapped around my big cock, her juices making it slide easily in and out of her.

"Ohhh, yes," she moaned, moving her hips up and down my shaft.

I reached up and sucked on her nipple, twisting it with my tongue.

"Ohhh, you're gonna make me cum," she moaned.

I thrust into her harder and harder, my cock pumping into her pussy. "Cum for me," I grunted.

"Ohhhhh fuck," she groaned, as her pussy began to clench. She was cumming. 

She was grinding her pussy against my cock, her pussy spasming around my cock.

I gripped her hard, pounding deep into her, and then held my cock deep inside her as I spurted a thick, hot load inside her. 

We kissed, and I felt my cum dripping down out of her pussy. 

Could I get her pregnant? 

Boy, dad would really hate that... 
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A hot preview… 

She moaned in ecstasy. I fucked her harder, faster. She pushed back against me, her breasts bouncing in rhythm to my thrusts, her voice soft and urgent. 

"Fuck me, Richard, yes, yes...so good, so good...ohhh, I want you..." 

I felt the orgasm building inside me, and I fucked her harder, my hands gripping her breasts, then sliding down over her stomach, until I finally reached her clit. I rubbed it as I fucked her, my cock buried deep inside her, filling her completely.

My head was spinning with desire, my cock throbbing inside her, my mind spinning back to everything that had happened in the past few weeks. 

Comforting Mother 5 (Comforting Sister)

There was a degree of pain inside me after my father's death that I had never felt before. He was a man I had never really know - at least not well - and his absence now made it all the harder to lose him. How do resolve the loss of a man you never really knew, but was your own father? I didn't have the answer to that question, but I knew I needed closure and resolution. So, I decided to head back to his hometown, a small village in the heart of the countryside, to try to find some answers.

As I drove through the winding roads, memories of my father started flooding my mind. My mother had kept me away from him, and I had never understood why. But now, as I drove through his hometown, I realized that he had been a complex man, with a past that I had never known.

I parked my car in front of a quaint little cottage, which I guessed had been my father's home. I walked up to the front door and hesitated for a moment before knocking. Nobody answered, so I knocked again, a little harder this time.

Suddenly, the door creaked open, and I was met with the sight of a beautiful woman, who I guessed was in her mid-30s. She had striking green eyes and wavy auburn hair that cascaded down her back in loose waves. Her features were delicate and refined, and as she looked at me with an inquisitive expression, I felt my heart skip a beat.

"Can I help you?" she asked, her voice soft and lilting.

"Um, yes," I said, suddenly feeling a little flustered. "I was looking for my father's home. He grew up in this village, and I thought maybe this was his house."

The woman's expression softened, and she nodded. "Yes, this was your father's home," she said quietly. "I'm sorry for your loss."

I swallowed hard, feeling a lump form in my throat. "Thank you," I whispered. "I never really knew him, but I feel like I need to come here to find some answers."

The woman nodded again, her eyes searching mine. "I understand," she said softly. "Why don't you come in? I'll fix some tea."

She was very kind, and told me her name was Sarah. As it turned out...she was the daughter of the woman my father had married - my stepmother, whom I had never met before.

"So...that means you're my stepsister?" I asked, trying to wrap my head around all this.

Sarah nodded, a small smile on her lips. "Yes, I suppose it does," she said. "It's strange, isn't it? To suddenly discover that you have family you never knew existed."

I nodded, feeling a sense of disbelief wash over me. It was a lot to take in, but strangely, I also felt a sense of relief. Maybe coming here had been the right decision after all.

Over the next few hours, Sarah and I talked. She told me about my father's life in the village, how he had been something of a mystery to the townspeople. He was a quiet man, who kept to himself and rarely spoke to anyone. But he had also been a talented artist, and had spent much of his time painting in the fields around the village.

As Sarah spoke, I felt a sense of regret wash over me. I had never known my father, and now I never would. But at least I had come here, and had met Sarah.

She offered for me to stay with her that night, and I agreed. It was a long drive back home - four hours - and it was quite late by the time we had finished talking. 

I followed Sarah inside her cottage, and as I looked around, I realized what an incredible woman she was. Everything about her radiated beauty - her skin glowed with a healthy radiance and her aura seemed to be filled with an inner peace. Her voice was soft and soothing, like a gentle lullaby. 

Her home was filled with touches of artistry - sculptures were scattered around the house, paintings hung from the walls, and books were piled up on every available surface. She seemed to have an appreciation for beautiful things in life, something which I found incredibly attractive. 

It quickly became clear that Sarah was more than just my stepsister. She had become something more important to me in a matter of hours - a friend, someone who understood my pain and confusion, someone who had opened up their home and heart to me without even knowing me. She was also a very beautiful woman. 

As we said our goodnights, she held me close, her large breasts pressing into my chest. She smelled good, like strawberries, and without thinking, I turned my face into her neck and breathed her scent in deep. 

She pulled away, a faint blush rising to her cheeks, and I suddenly became aware of how inappropriate my actions were. "I'm sorry, I didn't mean to-"

"It's okay," she cut me off, her voice gentle. "It's been a long day for both of us. Let's get some rest."

I nodded, feeling a mix of shame and confusion. What was wrong with me? Why did I suddenly feel so drawn to her? She was my stepsister, for god's sake.

But as I lay down in the guest room she had prepared for me, I couldn't shake the feeling that there was something more between us. Maybe it was just the fact that we shared a common bond, having both lost our father. Or maybe there was something deeper, something that went beyond family ties.

I fell asleep with her scent still lingering in my nose, and a strange ache in my groin that I couldn't quite identify.

*****

I woke up some time in the middle of the night, feeling something warm and soft next to me. I realized it was a person - Sarah. She had crawled in beside me, and was curled up against my chest. I was stunned. 

It felt good, though, and I found myself reaching down to her hip, slowly stroking her thigh under her nightgown. 

She shifted in her sleep, moaning softly, and pushing her butt against my hardening cock. I felt a thrill that ran through my body. I had never felt anything so intense before. My dick was rock hard, and I reached around, squeezing her big breasts under the fabric. 

Now awake, Sarah moaned. "Mmmm...Richard...please..." 

I could tell she was awake, so I continued to squeeze her tits, pinching her nipples through her nightgown. It felt so good. 

That voice, that need, it was all too much. I pulled her close, pressing her face into my shoulder, and slipped my hand up her nightgown. I felt her heart beating against me, her soft breathing, the hot air against my neck...and then her hand, sliding down, gripping me, stroking me... "Ohhh...yes, Richard..."

I pulled back and she looked at me with half-closed eyes. "I know," she whispered, her voice husky. "I know you want me...and I want you..."

I reached down, sliding the straps off her shoulders, pulling her nightgown downwards until her breasts were exposed to me. Then I bent down, taking one of her nipples into my mouth, sucking on it as her hand stroked me harder, faster... "Ooohh...Ohhh, Richard...you're so hard...I want you inside me..."

I pulled her nightgown down, and helped her out of it. Her body was all curves, all softness, all beauty. I moved down, kissing her neck, her shoulder...and then her breasts, her belly, her thighs...

I spread her legs with my hands, and pulled her panties to one side, looking down at her beautiful pussy. My heart was racing, my brain screaming in excitement...but it wasn't until I dove in, licking and sucking, nipping at her folds, burying my tongue into her hot hole, that reality truly hit me. I was making love to my stepsister. 

I reached down, rubbing my hand against my cock, desperate for release, but I couldn't stop...couldn't take my mouth away from her... "Oohhh...Richard...Oohhh, yes..."

My tongue darted around her clit, flicking it, my hands stroking and squeezing her big breasts, her hips bucking against my mouth. I started to suck and lick her faster...then faster still. 

Her juices flowed into my mouth, her body trembling in pleasure. Her moans filled the room, her fingers twisted in my hair, her hips bucking against my face. "Ooohhh...Richard...I'm gonna cum...I'm gonna cum...I'm gonna cummm..."

Her body exploded in release, her pussy flooding my mouth with her juices. I lapped as fast as I could, my own cock feeling like it would explode. Then I sat up, pulling her close, kissing her lips, her neck, her breasts...

She was trembling against me, gasping for breath, her heart beating like a drum. "Richard," she whispered, "I want you inside me."

I guided my hard cock to her slit. Our eyes met and I looked at her for confirmation. "Are you sure you want this, Sarah?" 

"Yes, brother. Please." 

I felt a twinge of shock at the word, but I pushed it away. This was what she wanted. This was what I wanted. 

I pushed my cock inside her, feeling her hot wetness wrap around me, her muscles contracting around my shaft. She was so tight around me, so hot. I groaned, pulling back, then plunging in again.

She moaned in ecstasy. I fucked her harder, faster. She pushed back against me, her breasts bouncing in rhythm to my thrusts, her voice soft and urgent. 

"Fuck me, Richard, yes, yes...so good, so good...ohhh, I want you..." 

I felt the orgasm building inside me, and I fucked her harder, my hands gripping her breasts, then sliding down over her stomach, until I finally reached her clit. I rubbed it as I fucked her, my cock buried deep inside her, filling her completely.

My head was spinning with desire, my cock throbbing inside her, my mind spinning back to everything that had happened in the past few weeks. 

Then, without warning, she started to cum. I felt her tissues spasm around me, her pussy gushing juice all over my cock, her body almost vibrating with an intense orgasm. Our eyes met, bodies pressed together, and I felt a surge of pleasure unlike anything I had ever felt before. I was coming, too, my cock spewing my hot, sticky cum inside her pussy...

My brain was screaming. This wasn't real. This couldn't be happening. I was fucking my stepsister, and she was loving it. 

We were still for a moment, lying there in the dark, our breathing subsiding, our bodies meshed together, totally satisfied. Then she rolled over, facing me, and gave me a long, deep kiss. 

"Richard...what just happened?" 

"We had sex...you wanted to, right?" 

She looked down, biting her lip, and nodded. "Yes, I did." 

I didn't know what this meant for us going forward, and neither did Sarah. But what was certain was... we had fucked. 

****

The next morning, I woke up before she did. 

She looked beautiful, lying there in her bed. Smiling, I reached out, and stroked her hair, her cheek, moving my hand down her body. She stirred, smiling at me sleepily, and my heart melted. Who was this beautiful woman next to me?

She opened her eyes, and looked at me. "Good morning, Sarah." 

"Good morning, Richard." 

I leaned in, kissing her on the forehead. Suddenly, she put her hand on my cock, which was standing at attention. "Oh, is this for me?" 

"It sure is." 

She smiled. "I see...and what do you want me to do with it?" 

"Well, um..." 

She shook her head, grinning. "Clearly you don't know. But I do." 

Before I could say anything more, Sarah ducked between my thighs under the sheets and took my hard cock into her mouth. I groaned as she started to suck me, taking my cock deeper into her throat, her lips wrapped around me, her tongue flicking against my shaft, her hand massaging my balls. 

I closed my eyes, leaning back into the pillow, and let her work. Her lips were soft and warm, her tongue flicking and licking, sending jolts of pleasure through my body. It was amazing.

Sarah seemed to sense my pleasure, and started to suck me with more intensity. She bobbed her head back and forth, her mouth devouring my cock, her hand pumping me, her tongue working wonders. 

I grabbed her head with both hands, almost unable to contain my ecstasy, and she sucked even harder, moaning into me, taking more and more of me into her throat, until finally I couldn't hold back. 

I thrust my cock down her throat, feeling her swallow around me, her lips tightening on me, her hand pumping. I exploded inside her mouth, groaning. 

"God, you're good at this." 

She swallowed every drop of my load, then pulled away and looked up at me. "I've never had a connection like this. Until you came...I've been by myself." 

I looked into her eyes, disbelieving. "You're so hot, Sarah. I can't believe you haven't had a boyfriend." 

She shook her head. "I just didn't. I was waiting for someone...like you." 

"I'm flattered, Sarah." 

She giggled. "Come on...it's not that big a deal. I just wanted to feel what it was like to make love, and I wanted it to be with someone I trusted, and who I cared about...which is you." 

I looked at her, and suddenly realized...I felt the same way. I knew it was sudden, and I knew I was still reeling from everything that had happened with my father...but looking at Sarah, I knew. 

"So even though we're brother and sister...it's okay?" 

"Well, we aren't really, but yeah...I know we have that kind of bond, because of your father," she said. "I mean, I definitely get it if it weirds you out. But my mom isn't in the picture anymore. So..." 

"I already have strong feelings for you, Sarah." I cradled her cheek. "Just think of how things might be if we see this through." 

She smiled. "I feel the same with you, too. And I want to make love with you." 

I smiled, and pulled her face to mine, kissing her deeply, our tongues dancing together. She moaned, and I felt my cock getting hard again. I grabbed her and flipped her over on her back. I moved her legs apart, and moved in, lowering my mouth to her pussy. 

I licked her clit, and she gasped. I sucked her clit, and she moaned. I licked her slit, and she moaned louder. My sister was like a volcano, her body on the edge of eruption, her moans getting more and more intense, her body trembling in ecstasy. I sucked her clit again, and she came, hard, screaming my name. I licked her juices and laid back. "That was amazing, Sarah."

"You're amazing." 

She stroked my chest, and held me tight, guiding my cock to her slit. Inch by inch, she guided me into her hot, wet pussy, and let out a long moan as I entered her. She was tight, her pussy almost like a vice as I pushed deeper into her. I started to fuck her slowly, feeling her warmth wrapping around me, her pussy perfectly tight, squeezing me as I moved in and out. 

She wrapped her arms around me, pulling me to her, her head resting on my chest. Our eyes met, and we started to fuck harder, my cock pumping in and out of her fast and deep, my balls slapping against her. 

She was moaning, biting her lip, her eyes half closed. I pulled her legs up, and she wrapped them around me, moaning louder as I fucked her faster, her body shuddering. 

Suddenly, I pulled out of her, almost ready to shoot my load, and flipped her onto her stomach, entering her from behind. I grabbed her ass and started to pound into her, panting, my hot breath on her neck. 

I reached forward and started to rub her clit as we fucked, and she moaned louder, her pussy dripping with her juices, my cock thrusting in and out of her, my balls aching to release my load deep inside her. 

I felt her pussy start to tighten, and she let out a long moan, then moaned again, then screamed, her pussy clamping down on my cock, milking it, spasming around me, her juices gushing, drenching my balls. 

I came hard, releasing my load inside her, pumping her full of my cum, her body shuddering and shaking under my touch, my cock thrusting and releasing inside her, her pussy twitching and squeezing my cock, her juices drenching my balls, our bodies erupting together in a glorious orgasm.

I lay down on top of her, both of us panting, our bodies warm and spent.

"What comes now, sis?" 

She shook her head, holding me close. 

"I don't know...but I want to stick around for it." 

We kissed again, and that was how I began an intense affair with my stepsister. 
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Other books you might enjoy:

Kingsley House

Orion’s Genesis

Master of Mothers

See them all here!

Sign up for my mailing list! 

A hot preview… 

"Shhh," she said, placing a finger on my lips. She removed her hand, and I just stared at her. "It's okay, Mike. I don't mind what happened between us." She placed her other hand on my knee, rubbing it slowly. "In fact," she said, "I kind of like it." 

I wanted to tell her we should stop, that this was wrong. But I couldn't. Instead, I leaned in and kissed her. Her lips were soft and supple, and I felt myself sinking into them. She wrapped her arms around me and pulled me down onto the couch.

I pulled away and looked her in the eyes, and I knew that I wouldn't be able to stop this. I kissed her again, and she kissed me back, working her way down my chest. She opened my shirt and pulled it off, revealing my tanned chest. Her warm hands traced down my body, and I moaned. She ran her hands through my hair, kissing me gently.

Comforting Mother Part 6

I remember the way it happened. It was silly, almost - I was on reddit, browsing my usual threads, expecting a totally normal day. I never intended my journey to lead to sex with the woman who was my stepsister.

The thread was on a subreddit called "Confessions," where users shared their darkest secrets anonymously. I scrolled through the posts, not expecting to find anything of interest. But then, one post caught my attention:

"I've been having an affair with my stepbrother and I can't stop."

My heart skipped a beat as I read those words. They were written by someone who called herself "Samantha," and her story was so similar to mine that it was almost eerie. I clicked on her profile and found her other posts, all of them detailing the illicit relationship she had with her stepbrother.

"It started one day when I met him outside a cafe, and we struck up a conversation," Samantha wrote in one post. "We were both surprised to learn that we had so much in common. We started meeting up more often, talking on the phone, texting each other. And then, one day, we kissed. It was like something had been building up between us for a long time and we couldn't ignore it anymore."

I couldn't believe what I was reading. It was like Samantha was writing my story. I felt a strange mix of excitement and guilt as I read on. In her latest post, Samantha had written that she and her brother had finally given in to their desires and slept together.

"It was amazing," she wrote. "We were both so scared at first, but once we got started, we couldn't stop. It was like we were meant to be together."

I closed my laptop, feeling a wave of emotions wash over me. I had always been attracted to my sister, but I never thought anything would happen between us.

Samantha's post had made me wonder...was it possible that my own stepsister, Margaret, could harbor feelings for me?

****

I decided to call Margaret and ask her to lunch. Perhaps I could get a better idea of how she felt that way.

"Hi, Margaret," I said as she picked up. "Do you want to come meet me for lunch sometime?"

"I'd love to," she said. "When did you have in mind?"

"Whenever you want. I'll go anywhere you want to go."

"How about tomorrow?" she asked.

"Great," I said. "I'll meet you at the diner at 11:30."

I hung up the phone and smiled. Maybe Margaret felt the same draw that I did. Maybe I'd finally get to act on the forbidden feelings I had for my sister.

****

Margaret and I sat across from each other at the diner, talking about our day. I'd told her about going to classes, and she told me about her day at work.

I was used to seeing Margaret wear loose-fitting clothing that hid her body. But now, she was wearing a short-sleeved shirt that revealed her slender arms. Her skirt was also shorter than usual, and I found myself staring at her legs.

"Are you going to order anything?" Margaret asked.

"Sorry," I said, shaking my head. "I'll have the usual."

"Okay," she said. "I'll get the same thing."

Margaret headed to the counter, and I took the opportunity to check her out a little more. Her legs were slender, but they were also toned. I wondered what it would feel like to run my hands up those long legs, and feel the muscles beneath my fingertips.

I shook my head, laughing at myself. I couldn't believe I was thinking about my sister this way. That wasn't the way things were supposed to be.

Margaret returned a moment later and we began to talk again. She wrapped her hands around her cup of coffee, and I was struck by how feminine they looked. Her hands were small, and perfectly manicured. I imagined them wrapped around my cock.

'What am I thinking?' I thought, shaking my head. 'This isn't how things are supposed to be.'

But then, Margaret looked up and met my eyes. I held her gaze for just a moment, before I looked away. I couldn't let her know how I felt, I reminded myself. I took a sip of my own coffee and tried to focus elsewhere.

"So," I said. "Are you still seeing that guy?"

"Which one?" Margaret asked, playing with her straw.

"The last one," I said, "with the beard."

"No," she said. "That didn't work out."

"Oh," I said, forcing a smile onto my face. "Well, I hope you find someone."

"What about you?" she asked. "Are you seeing anyone?"

"No," I said, shaking my head. "I haven't had much time for dating."

"You should give it a try," she said. "You might find someone you like."

I didn't answer, instead taking another sip of my coffee. Margaret stared at me, her eyes filled with curiosity. I wanted to hold that gaze, to let her know how I felt. But instead, I looked away again.

"Are you okay?" Margaret asked.

"Yeah," I said. "Just tired. I didn't sleep very well last night."

"Why not?" she asked. "Did you stay up late?"

"No," I said. "I had a nightmare."

"Oh," she said, looking concerned. "Do you want to talk about it?"

"No," I said. "It was just some dumb thing. I'll be fine."

Margaret looked at me, her eyes flickering with concern.

"You sure?" she asked. "I'm always here for you if you need to talk."

"Thanks," I said, smiling at her. "I know I can always count on you."

I wanted to tell her that she could count on me for more than that. I wanted to take her hand in mine and lean across the table, pressing my lips against hers. But I held myself back. I knew that if I did that, the forbidden feelings I had for her would be made real.

"We should do this more often," Margaret said. "We don't see each other enough."

"I know," I said. "We should have lunch together more."

"We should," she said. "But I think I'll be busy next week." She prepared to pay for the check. "Do you want to come over, instead? We could hang out a bit like old times." 

Her words filled me with hope. Was she suggesting that we hang out, just the two of us? Was she hoping that it would become something more?

"Sure," I said. "That sounds great."

That night, I couldn't sleep. I tossed and turned in my bed, thinking about Margaret. I couldn't wait to see her again. But at the same time, I was unsettled. What if I couldn't control myself around her, being alone? She was just so...hot. 

When I woke the next day, I headed to the gym and jogged on the treadmill. I needed to burn off some of this energy before I saw her again.

When I got home, I took a shower and got dressed. I'd already decided what I was going to wear, but I wanted to make sure I looked my best. I spent a long time in front of the mirror, making sure I looked okay. Then, I headed over to Margaret's, my nerves on edge.

When I got there, Margaret was already at the door waiting. She wore short-shorts and a sleeveless top, showing off her slim arms and toned legs.

"Hi," I said, stepping inside. "How are you?"

"I'm great," she said. "You look nice today."

"Thanks," I said. "You look great, too."

"Thanks," she said, giving me a big smile.

Margaret led me into the living room and we sat together on the couch. The windows were open, and I could hear the birds outside.

"It's been a while since we've hung out just the two of us," I said.

"I know," she replied. "It's just been hard with work and school. I'm glad you're here though."

She glanced at me, and I returned the look. She looked so hot in that moment, like she wanted me as much as I wanted her. I took a deep breath and reached for her hand. She looked into my eyes and didn't say anything. I took that as a sign and took her hand in mine.

Margaret didn't pull away, but she didn't return the gesture. I looked into her eyes, searching for answers.

"It's just," she said, "you're my sister. I don't know if-"

I pulled my hand away and stood up.

"I'm sorry," I said. "I shouldn't have done that."

"Wait -" She took my hand again and pulled me back down. "Mike, it's okay." 

I sat down again, looking at her questioningly. "Margaret...are you sure? I mean..." 

"Shhh," she said, placing a finger on my lips. She removed her hand, and I just stared at her. "It's okay, Mike. I don't mind what happened between us." She placed her other hand on my knee, rubbing it slowly. "In fact," she said, "I kind of like it." 

I wanted to tell her we should stop, that this was wrong. But I couldn't. Instead, I leaned in and kissed her. Her lips were soft and supple, and I felt myself sinking into them. She wrapped her arms around me and pulled me down onto the couch.

I pulled away and looked her in the eyes, and I knew that I wouldn't be able to stop this. I kissed her again, and she kissed me back, working her way down my chest. She opened my shirt and pulled it off, revealing my tanned chest. Her warm hands traced down my body, and I moaned. She ran her hands through my hair, kissing me gently.

I took her shirt off, revealing her perfect breasts. She unclasped her bra and let it fall, her breasts bouncing free. I leaned in and kissed her breasts. I took one of her nipples in my mouth and sucked gently, rolling it around with my tongue. She moaned, her hands traveling down my back and squeezing my ass. I kissed down her stomach, stopping just above her pussy. I slid my hands up her thighs and pulled her shorts down, revealing her wet pussy.

She got up and removed her shorts completely. She reached a hand down and ran a finger over her pussy lips. I pulled her hand away, and replaced it with my mouth. I pressed my tongue against her clit, flicking it back and forth rapidly. She moaned and pulled my head against her, grinding against my mouth. I slid a finger inside her, then two, and then three, working them slowly.

I pulled away from her pussy and stood up. I kissed her and she pulled me close to her. I felt her tits pressing against my chest, our bodies pressed against each other. I reached my hand down and pulled off my pants, freeing my throbbing cock. I was fully erect and ready, and I pressed the tip of my shaft against Margaret's pussy. She moaned and I pushed my cock into her hard, burying it deep inside her.

We started moving together, a slow and steady rhythm. I put my hands around her ass and picked her up, carrying her to the couch. I sat her down on the couch, her legs spread around me. I looked into her eyes and we kissed again.

I leaned over her and started to pump into her slowly. She wrapped her legs around my waist, and I started to move faster. I grabbed her ass and moved my hips with increasing speed. Margaret reached down and started rubbing her clit. I thrust into her, grunting with the effort.

Margaret sat up, and I leaned back. She started rubbing her clit with her fingers, and I watched her. I grabbed her tits and started to fuck her hard.

"Yes," she moaned. "Fuck me harder. I want you to fuck me hard."

I grabbed her hair and yanked her head back, fucking her as hard as I could. She reached her hand down and started rubbing her clit, working it furiously.

"I'm going to come," she said. "I'm going to come."

"Come for me," I said. "I want to feel you come on my cock."

She moaned and her hips bucked up against mine. She came hard, and I felt her legs shaking. I grunted and started to come, my cock shooting streams of hot cum into her pussy. We fucked faster and faster, each of us coming again and again.

I pulled out of Margaret, and she collapsed onto the couch. I grabbed her hand and pulled her out of her and onto the floor. I laid her down and pulled her legs up, so that her legs were up in the air, and I was over her. I spread her and slid my cock back into her pussy, fucking her slowly.

"You're so tight," I said. "I love fucking your tight pussy."

"Yes," she said. "I love the way it feels when you fuck me like that."

I pulled her legs back into me and fucked her hard.. She moaned loudly each time I thrust into her. I reached a hand down and started rubbing her clit, and she whimpered, begging me to do it again. I fucked her harder, pushing my cock in and out of her. Her pussy was tight, and my cock was throbbing.

She started to bounce her pussy against me, rolling her hips and grinding against me. She put her hands on my ass and pulled me into her. I fucked her hard, grunting with each thrust. She screamed and came again, and I felt her walls begin to contract around my cock. I felt my cock getting thicker, my balls low and tight, ready to shoot again. 

We fucked and fucked, until I could feel my cock getting even more sensitive. I pulled my cock out of Margaret and jerked my dick, as my hot cum shot out of it and onto Margaret's body. I collapsed next to her, both of us breathing hard.

"I've wanted you for so long," I said. "I love you."

"I love you, too," she said. "I'm yours, Mike. I've always been yours."

"Really?" I asked.

"I wanted us to be lovers but... I didn't know if you wanted it too." 

"I've always had a thing for you," I admitted. "Even though we aren't actually brother and sister, I feel closer to you than if we were related for real." 

She grabbed my hand and kissed it. "I'm so glad you feel that way," she said. "I love you."

"I love you too, Margaret."

We kissed, and I felt at peace. I felt closer to Margaret than I ever had before, and I knew that she was meant to be mine.
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A hot preview… 

She pulled his pants down to his ankles, watching him hungrily as she yanked at his boxers, freeing his gigantic, throbbing cock. He gasped as she wrapped her hands around it, marveling at its size. She could feel it pulsing in her hands, the vein in her stepdad's throbbing cock throbbing. 

"It's so big," she whispered. "It's so, so big, Daddy." She began to stroke him up and down rapidly, licking her lips. 

"Oh god, Jilly, you need to stop," he moaned. "This is wrong." 

"It's okay, I want this," she whispered, her hands stroking him faster and faster. "I want your big dick Daddy." 
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Jill had no idea just how crazy life could get sometimes. At least not until one day, a surprise text showed up on her phone. 

When she opened it, she was stunned to see a picture of a huge, throbbing dick. It was an incredibly tempting dick...with large balls, a curved shaft, a girth she had never seen on any of her boyfriends. She was a college senior now, so she had been with her fair share of men. 

When she saw who the text was from, her jaw dropped: it was from her stepdad. 

"Oh my god," she whispered. "Daddy has a huge fucking cock!" 

"Um...Daddy," she wrote back to him. "Did you mean to send this to me?" 

"Oh shit," he responded. "DELETE THAT IMMEDIATELY!" 

Jill giggled. It had been an accident, obviously; yet, she could not get the image of her stepdad's big dick out of her mind. It was so huge, so thick... 

That night as she masturbated, she imagined sucking it, fucking it, feeling it deep inside her... she grabbed her dildo and lubed it up, inserting it into her wet pussy. She gasped and began to ride it, imagining her stepdad's hot, massive body, his hairy chest and six-pack abs. 

She wondered if he had a big cock. She had never seen it. She had been shocked when she saw the text. But she wanted to see it now... 

She brought her dildo to her lips and slipped it into her mouth, sucking and slurping on it with lust. 

"Mmm," she moaned, sucking hard on the dildo, imagining that it was her stepdad's enormous, throbbing cock. She began to play with her puckered asshole, imagining Daddy's big fingers sliding it in and out. 

Tears began to roll down her cheeks as she gagged herself on the dildo and fingered her pussy, her body tensing, nearing orgasm. She would gladly deepthroat him. She'd take his big cock anywhere he wanted to put it inside her. 

She felt the familiar heat in her loins, her pussy begging for climax. She gasped, then began to climax, imagining Daddy fucking her, filling her with his huge, throbbing cock. She grunted and threw her head back, cumming hard, squirting all over the bed. 

She was dripping wet when she closed her eyes. It was too early to fall asleep yet, so she put in a DVD and watched a movie, trying not to think of her stepdad's big cock... 

*****

When she woke up in the morning, she was wet again. She could not get that image of her stepdad's big cock out of her mind. She showered and got dressed, then went out to her car. 

On the drive to campus, she thought of ways to get her stepdad to come over for dinner that weekend. She would make him his favorite dishes and she would seduce him. 

She picked up her phone and sent a text message to her stepdad. 

"Hey Daddy! I think you owe me an explanation." 

He quickly replied back. "I'm so sorry Jilly, I didn't mean to send that text to you. It won't happen again!"

She smiled as she read his reply and felt herself relax a little bit. She continued texting him, asking him what he had been doing lately and if he wanted to come over for dinner this weekend. She made sure to casually add in a few suggestive comments here and there about how much she wanted him there with her. 

She arrived at campus and went about her day but all she could think about was her plan... and her stepdad's big cock. She was so excited. But would the plan work? Or would he reject her? She was very nervous, but also incredibly wet. 

When Friday evening finally rolled around, Jill had everything ready - candles lit, music playing softly in the background, a gourmet meal simmering on the stovetop. She changed into lingerie and made herself look irresistible enough to entice Daddy into bed with her, and wore a smooth, silky dress that fit her supple coed body in a way she knew he couldn't resist. Her boobs were barely covered by the fabric, and the skirt part of it was quite short. All he'd have to do was reach one of his big hands underneath and find her dripping wet pussy... 

She waited anxiously by the door until finally there was a knock - it was Daddy! They hugged warmly, and she felt her stepdad's hands linger just a second longer than appropriate on her lower back, grazing her ass. 

"How have you been, Daddy?" she asked him as they went into the dining room together. 

"I've been great," he smiled at her as he sat down, taking off his coat. 

"Are you hungry?" she asked him, pouring him a glass of wine. She wanted to keep him a little tipsy so he would be more likely to go along with her plan. 

She brought over his food and sat down next to him, flirting and touching him the entire time. He looked so handsome, she thought, and she could not help but wonder what he was hiding underneath his clothes... 

"Are you okay?" he asked gently, turning to her. "You seem a little distracted." 

"Oh," she laughed, taking a sip of her wine. "I'm sorry, I have a lot on my mind." 

"Want to talk about it?" he asked her, his eyes full of concern. 

"I...I don't know," she whispered, giggling nervously and feeling her pussy throb. She leaned over and put her hand on his, feeling his warmth. "I'm just nervous about the future." 

"I get it," he mused. "It's a huge step, going out into the world and doing your own thing." "You've done so well in school, Jilly, you're a fantastic girl." 

Jill felt a rush of excitement and looked down at her plate, blushing. "Thank you, Daddy." 

"So what are your plans for this weekend?" he asked her, taking a bite of his Caesar salad. "I hear the weather is supposed to be nice." 

Her heart was racing as she thought of her plan. "Well, I...I was thinking we could...we could do something...something fun, just the two of us." 

"What did you have in mind?" he asked her, raising an eyebrow. 

"I...I was hoping we could...just...explore," she whispered. "We could get to know each other a little better."

He looked at her, confused, but obviously turned on. His cock was huge through his pants. "What...what are you saying, honey?" 

"It's just, I saw that picture you sent, Daddy. I know it wasn't for me, but ever since, I can't get the idea of your big, hard, huuuuuge dick out of my mind, and I want to suck it and stroke it so badly." She rubbed his crotch as she said this, her eyes locked on his. 

He swallowed thickly. "Jilly, honey, we can't do that. You know it's wrong..." 

"I know," she whispered, getting down to her knees, looking as submissive as possible for him. She slowly unzipped his pants, her fingernails grazing the massive snake through his trousers. "But I need to suck on this so badly, Daddy. Won't you please let me?" 

He groaned, staring down at her in disbelief. "Oh my god Jilly..." 

She pulled his pants down to his ankles, watching him hungrily as she yanked at his boxers, freeing his gigantic, throbbing cock. He gasped as she wrapped her hands around it, marveling at its size. She could feel it pulsing in her hands, the vein in her stepdad's throbbing cock throbbing. 

"It's so big," she whispered. "It's so, so big, Daddy." She began to stroke him up and down rapidly, licking her lips. 

"Oh god, Jilly, you need to stop," he moaned. "This is wrong." 

"It's okay, I want this," she whispered, her hands stroking him faster and faster. "I want your big dick Daddy." 

She struggled to fit it into her mouth, and she could feel his pulse underneath her tongue, throbbing. 

"I wanted this for so long," she said to him. "I wanted to feel your big, throbbing cock in my sweet young mouth." 

"Oh my god, honey," he moaned, his eyes rolling back in pleasure. "This is so wrong." 

"Let me take your cock in my mouth," she begged, stroking it faster and faster. "It'll feel so good, Daddy..." 

Finally he conceded, and she could feel him throbbing in her hands as she stroked him up and down. Then she began to lick his shaft, moaning as she touched it. She licked him up and down, marveling at his size as her tongue danced around his head. 

She felt his cock pulse as she licked the shaft, and she moaned and stuck her tongue into his hole. She slurped out all his precum, drinking it lustfully, the taste making her pussy drip. 

"Oh god baby," he moaned, letting his head fall back in pleasure. "That feels so good...so fucking good..." 

She moaned as she let her tongue dance around his head, licking his head so delicately, so carefully. She could hear him panting, and he grabbed her hair, gently guiding her up and down on his cock as she sucked on it. 

Then she finally took the entire thing onto her tongue, down her throat. She felt it throbbing deep in her throat, his massive dick stretching her out, making her gag. 

He groaned as she sucked, stroking his cock as she did so. 

"Oh my god, this feels so fucking good," he moaned, rubbing her back. "Oh Jilly, yes, suck my cock hard!" 

She slurped on his cock hungrily, sucking on it as if her life depended on it. The big, pulsing dick in her mouth was so hot, so erotic. She gazed up at her stepdad's muscled, hairy chest and abs. He was so strong, so dominant...he deserved to be worshipped. While she sucked on him, she rubbed his stomach, making his abs twitch and his cock pulse. 

Jill savored the taste of his precum, feeling it squirt down her throat. Then she began to suck his balls, feeling how big they were in her hands. She could feel them, full and heavy, full of cum. She sucked his balls, slurping on them, feeling how his cock throbbed and twitched in her mouth. She rubbed her horny wet pussy while she sucked him, feeling an orgasm rising inside her. 

Finally he couldn't take it anymore, and he grabbed her head and began to fuck her mouth, penetrating her throat with his massive cock. 

"Oh yes, honey, suck my fucking cock, suck it hard!" he moaned, his eyes rolling back in his head. "Suck Daddy's big fucking dick, take it down your throat!" 

Jill moaned as she slurped on his cock, feeling it throb in her throat, making her choke, making her even hornier. She felt her pussy dripping into her panties, and she rubbed her clit furiously, her pussy throbbing. She felt so slutty, so naughty, sucking on her stepdad's dick. She felt so naughty, and so bad, and so fucking good at the same time.

"Oh honey, you're going to make me cum," he groaned, bucking his hips, fucking her mouth hard. "Oh my god, suck it faster, Jilly, suck my cock faster!"

He held her head down on his cock, his hands wrapped around her skull, and she couldn't breathe, his cock was so deep in her throat. 

Her pussy was throbbing as she moaned, his cock expanding her throat, his balls slapping against her chin. He began to thrust harder and harder, and she could feel his cock throbbing in her throat. 

Suddenly, he grunted, and she felt a rush of sticky white cum squirt into her throat. She sucked every drop of it out of his cock, and he held her head down on it, until she was choking and gagging. 

"Swallow it," he moaned. "Swallow every drop of my cum, honey." 

She did so, moaning and slurping as she felt his cum squirt down her throat. 

"Oh god Jill," he moaned. "Baby, that was so fucking hot." 

"Yes, Daddy, it was," she said, standing up and straddling him on the chair. She gripped his big dick and guided it to her horny wet pussy. "Please, Daddy, will you fuck your baby girl now? I need my Daddy's big dick deep in my horny little pussy so bad." 

He groaned as she guided him in, her pussy shuddering as she felt him penetrate her. 

"Oh fuck Daddy, it's so big!" she moaned, the giant cock stretching her out. She sank onto it, feeling it go even deeper inside her, feeling it penetrate her so deep."Oh god, this feels so hot," she moaned. "It feels so fucking big in me, Daddy, I feel so full."

She straddled him, her pussy stretched around his cock, and she began to slowly ride him. 

"Oh fuck," she moaned, her pussy throbbing around him. 

"Oh my god Jilly, you're so wet," he moaned. "So fucking wet and tight." 

"Yes, Daddy, that's because I want your big, hard cock in my tight, sweet pussy," she moaned, her eyes locked on his. 

She began to ride him hard, bouncing up and down on his cock. The big, hard rod penetrated her again and again, and she could feel his cock deep inside her twat, her pussy clenching around it.

"Oh yes, it feels so hot," she moaned. "Oh Daddy, this feels so good!"

"Mmmm yeah, it does, baby," he moaned. "Your little pussy feels so good on my dick."

She rode him faster and faster, slamming down on him, feeling his cock filling her. She could feel his hands on her hips, guiding her, and she leaned forward, kissing him passionately as she was rough fucked. 

She could feel her pussy spasming around his cock as he grabbed her ass and began thrusting into her faster and faster. She could feel it swelling in her, and she gasped as she felt a rush of orgasmic pleasure shoot through her body.

The pleasure was so intense, she felt like she was going to black out.

"Oh honey, I'm going to cum," he moaned.

She began to ride him faster and harder, wanting his cum, needing his cum. 

"Yes, cum Daddy, cum inside my pussy," she moaned.

He groaned as he held her and she rode him hard, her pussy throbbing on his thick cock. Then suddenly he grunted, and she felt his cock throbbing inside her, shooting hot cum into her pussy. She felt his hot cum blasting inside her, filling her up.

"Yes, Daddy! Give your baby girl that hot creampie. Oh god, it's so fucking good!" she screamed. 

He came and came, unloading his balls deep into his stepdaughter's hot little pussy. Grunting, he felt better than he ever had in his life; he had secretly fantasized about her for years, but of course never would have acted on those desires. 

Now he was fucking her and cumming in her, and she was so accepting, so hungry for it. 

"Oh my god, Jilly," he moaned, holding her as he came. "Oh honey, oh my fucking god." 

"Yes Daddy, make me cum like that, fill my pussy up with cum," she moaned, grinding on his cock.

"Yes honey, your pussy is so wet, so fucking full of cum," he moaned.

She could feel his cock throbbing, pulsing hard and deep as it filled her up. 

"Oh Daddy, that feels so fucking good," she moaned, grinding on his cock. "Your cock feels so fucking good cumming in my pussy." 

He ran his hands over her body, feeling her big breasts as she rode him, feeling how she was so soft. 

"Oh fuck baby," he groaned, kissing her. "I'm going to make that pussy mine every day from now on."

"Oh god yes," she moaned, her body shuddering. "I want that so much, Daddy!" 

And so the two of them continued their hot tryst... Every day, he would come over and give Jill the hot deepdicking and creampie she needed.... 

And before long, she was happily pregnant with her stepdaddy's baby. 
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