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Chapter 1 - Lacy

There was so much tension in the house, and I couldn’t help feeling like I was in the middle of it. The government had recently passed new legislation allowing males from the ages of 18-22 who were living at home to have “free use” of all adult women living in the household.

The law was an attempt to increase sexual activity and birthrates over the next generation because they were getting lower and lower. Unfortunately, I was the only adult aged woman in the house.

My husband Peter was vehemently against the idea of his own son having free use of his wife, and strictly forbade it. Still, the law was the law, and ultimately what happened rested in his son Noah’s hands.

Times were tough, and Peter was forced to work insane amounts of overtime. There were nights he didn’t even come home, because it was easier to sleep in his truck and avoid the commute.

Noah was 20 years old, and I’d always suspected that he was attracted to me. I found it flattering and never thought much more of it, not until free use legislation started really gaining traction. Peter was vocal about how it would never take place in his home whether it was the law or not, while Noah remained mostly silent on the issue.

It took a few years before it finally went into action, and in that time Noah went through quite the transformation, growing in height all the way to six foot three, and packing on tons of muscle as a result of his constantly eating and lifting weights.

“He’s gonna eat us out of the damn house!” Peter complained about the extra cost of groceries, while I could only admire his work ethic and resulting physique.

It was impossible not to consider the possibility of a sexual run-in with Noah, as he was legally allowed to use me however he saw fit in order to achieve satisfaction. Peter tried his best to intimidate him, constantly reminding him that ours wasn’t a free use household, but I could tell by the way Noah stared back at him that he didn’t agree.

A month went by with free use in full effect, but Noah didn’t act any differently towards me. He’d always made extended eye contact with me, and was never shy about checking me out so it wasn’t easy to tell, but at the end of the day, he could have it whenever he wanted.

Peter could say what he wanted, but if he was at work and Noah enacted his free use privileges, then I had every intention of abiding by them. At first, that was strictly because of my respect for the law, but over time, I wanted it to happen for more personal reasons.

Seeing my husband so insecure and worried made me feel less attracted to him, and I spent so much more time in the vicinity of Noah that I found myself compelled to spend more time with him. Peter was vanilla and boring in the bedroom, and he refused to spice things up at all. He believed that kink was sinful, and wouldn’t even be a little rough with me after I told him that’s what I wanted.

I could go on and on, about how he expected regular oral sex but outright refused to perform it on me because it was beneath him, and how he never made any effort to delay his orgasms for my benefit. Our intimacy felt like a race to see who would cum first, and he almost always won.

Noah had a much more amicable and communication friendly personality. He was outgoing, upbeat, and positive. He had hope for himself, and for the future. The harsh economic times had really taken a toll on Peter, and turned himself into a grumpy old curmudgeon. During that same time, Noah had built himself into a strong, capable man who was ready to take on the world.

One night, the two of them got into an argument about free use, and they almost came to fisticuffs. Peter was screaming that he better not even think about it, and Noah was saying that he was lucky he hadn’t already done it. My heart was beating in my chest and I locked myself in the bathroom, listening through the wall as they argued.

“You’re the one who keeps bringing it up. I never said anything about it.” Noah said.

“Yeah, because I don’t want it happening in my house.”

“We all heard you the first fifty times you said it. You’re beating a dead horse, old man.”

“You’re nothing but a little punk who sits on his ass all day not doing shit!”

“I’m not that at all, you don’t even know what goes on here because you don’t care, and you never take an interest in either of us.” Noah said, raising his voice.

“Well, sorry. I’m at work busting my ass while you’re over here doing God knows what with my wife.”

“Nothing! We’re not doing anything. I’ve told you that, she’s told you that, but you don’t believe us because you just want to have a problem.”

“Boy, you’re gonna have a problem if you don’t watch your mouth.”

“I’m being perfectly respectable.”

“You are not. Watch it.”

“Or what? What are you gonna do?” Noah asked. That was the last thing that was said, as I could hear Peter’s loud footsteps and the door slam behind it.

Things only got worse from there, as Peter became extremely paranoid and even installed a camera in our bedroom. He didn’t tell me about it, but I found it while cleaning. I checked the rest of the house, and found two more.

He questioned me about it daily, making sure that Noah didn’t try anything while he was gone. It made living there a nightmare, and I dreaded it when he was home. I began hoping that he had to work more overtime, and I loved it when he had to stay the night. It was a chance for a goodnight’s rest and peace.

In the meantime, we had less and less sex. Sometimes, it was because he wasn’t there or was too exhausted, while other times it was because of the stupid fights we were always engaged in because he thought something was going on when it wasn’t.

His unfounded suspicions grew into a self fulfilling prophecy. He and Noah were no longer seeing eye to eye, and I could tell Noah was beginning to resent him. My needs were no longer being met even in the slightest, as Peter started experiencing performance issues right around the same time which only further drove us apart.

It’s wrong, I know, but I couldn’t help it. The attraction I felt towards Noah only grew, and the hornier I became, the further I let my mind wander about what it might be like if we fooled around. I started seeing him like that and I couldn’t unsee it.

My fantasies were intense and arousing, and completely unlike anything I’d experienced for Peter for as long as I could remember. It had been a decade since I’d been with another man, and the thought of doing it with such a handsome, muscular younger man made me drip with anticipation. The more I thought about it, the more attracted to him I became in real life.

With Peter working 60 plus hour weeks, I had way too much time on my hands to think about what could be, about what might happen if my stepson decided that he wanted me to give him a handjob, or suck his cock, or take him inside me. I found myself having incredible, peak orgasms while fantasizing about my stepson.

That’s when I knew I might have lost my ability to control myself, and I felt almost ashamed at how mind blowing my climax’s were, just as long as I thought about Noah taking control of me, and releasing his urges at will and using me like his personal fuck toy.

I felt like he awakened something in me, and I found myself following him around like a girl with a crush, wearing low cut shirts and finding reasons to be around him. Knowing that I was completely on the table for him to use freely anytime he pleased made me constantly turned on, hoping that he would cross that taboo line and enact his privileges.




Chapter 2 - Noah

The free use thing made it really awkward around the house on every level. I never had any intention of doing anything with Lacy, but my dad couldn’t seem to get it out of his head. We ended up getting into multiple fights about it, and I’ll be honest, him being such a dick about nothing and throwing all of those accusations made me want to bend her over and do bad things to her.

Keep in mind, Lacy was only 41 and still absolutely gorgeous. All of my friends wanted her, and even though she was my stepmom, I couldn’t deny her stunning beauty. Even though I thought she was hot, and I loved admiring her whenever she wore something revealing like a bikini, it just wasn’t something that I let myself think about.

Until dad pretty much forced the idea into my head, over and over again. It was perfectly legal for me to do what I wanted with her, even if it was something as simple as jerking off onto her ass, but I hadn’t even considered doing something like that. It took some level of restraint, living with a woman that damn sexy and not doing anything about it even though she was on the table.

I would have appreciated it if he gave me credit for it, instead of throwing out baseless accusations that drug my name and hers through the mud. The worst part about it was that whenever he had time off, all he did was watch TV, hide himself away in his room, and take naps. He spent no time with her, and it was written all over her face that she was neglected.

Something changed in Lacy, and I noticed her acting differently towards me whenever dad wasn’t around. She’d always dressed modestly around the house, but all of a sudden she was bursting out of her shirts, not wearing a bra, and taking every liberty to bend over in front of me and things like that.

She made it impossible to ignore, and I could feel my heart beating whenever she came around. I knew that it was on her mind too, and she seemed to be trying to get me to do something about it.

I worked online for a few hours each day to help bring in extra money, but I couldn’t focus on the tasks because I was so horny. There was a battle raging in my mind, and with each passing day I came closer to just saying fuck it and taking advantage of my free use privileges.

Dad had accused me of stealing a pair of her panties one morning, which was completely ridiculous. He stormed out of the house, slamming the door as he left for work mumbling under his breath. That was the last straw. He didn’t seem to get it, that I had every legal right to do as I pleased with her. Maybe he should have tried being nicer, because as soon as his car pulled off, I knew that the time had come.

She was cleaning up the kitchen, doing dishes in her robe when I got the nerve to walk up behind her. My gaze started at her pretty red painted toes, tracing her shapely legs up to her perfectly round bubble butt. The blood was already rushing to my cock as I stepped up closer, placing my hands on her hips and pulling her into my crotch.

“I’m so sick of him accusing us of free use.” I said, whispering into her ear and letting my hands travel up her sides, cupping her breasts as I kissed her neck.

“Noah…” she said, softly as she pressed her ass against me.

“I love you so much, Lacy. I’ve always thought you were beautiful.” I said, squeezing her tits and pinching her nipples between my thumbs and forefingers.

“I love you too.” she whispered, untying her belt without resisting.

“I haven’t been able to stop thinking about you ever since free use went into effect.” I said, pulling her robe apart and exposing her supple breasts. I’d always fantasized about seeing her naked, and the time had finally come for all of my most depraved fantasies to come spilling out into reality.

“I think about you too.”

“You do?” I asked, surprised.

“Your father and I haven’t been working out. All he does is accuse me of cheating, and he can’t even get it up anymore.”

“I’m sorry, mom. You deserve better.” I said, turning her around to face me. She was too gorgeous for me to resist, and I leaned in to kiss her without even thinking. Lacy didn’t pull away when my lips pressed against hers, but she didn’t kiss me back either.

“This has to stay between us.” she said, looking into my eyes. I nodded, and pulled her against me.

“I know, but I have to have you. I have to.” I said, lifting her up in my arms and kissing her deeply. It was wrong, but there was no stopping me from doing what I knew I wanted to do to her.

“Yes, baby. My body is yours.” she said, as I carefully maneuvered her around the corner and down the hallway to my bedroom. My cock was throbbing hard, and I could hardly believe what was happening. Free use was about to be acted on, and I was going to fuck my beautiful stepmother.

“You’re so fucking hot.” I said, admiring her naked flesh as I quickly removed my clothes. Lacy smiled, motioning for me to join her in bed. As I did, she reached down between my legs, grabbing my cock and rubbing up and down my length from the outside of my boxer briefs.

“Wow. I didn’t know you were so endowed.” she said, pulling at my waistband and taking a peek. Her eyes and mouth went wide, and a smile spread across her face. “It’s really nice.”

“Yeah? Do you want it?” I asked, proudly pulling it out and wagging it by the base.




Chapter 3 - Lacy

It felt like there was so much blood rushing to my head that I was going to pass out. I’d never done anything like this before in my marriage, and seeing how big and hard my stepson was for me was so arousing that it made me uncomfortable.

“I do want it.” I said, biting my lip and unable to pry my eyes off of it. Noah was far more endowed than his father, and I could hardly believe that my own step son had been hiding that monster in his shorts that whole time. “This is so bad.”

“Show that you want it.” he said, scooting towards my head on his knees and shaking it back and forth. “Stick out your tongue.” I did as I was told, and watched as he slapped his girthy meat against my tongue several times. “Good girl.”

“I want it so bad.” I said, surprised by how comfortable I felt being naked in front of him. I couldn’t even remember the last man I had sex with that wasn’t Peter, and my heart pounded as adrenaline flowed through my veins.

“Suck on it. Get it nice and wet.” he said, taking a handful of my hair and force feeding my his cock. All I could do was open wide, and wrap my lips around his meaty manhood as he thrusted against my face.

“Guck, guck! Guck!”

“So good. Why haven’t I already been taking advantage of this?” he asked, looking down at me while he used my mouth as a fucktoy. He wasn’t gentle, and I gagged viscous spit all over his dick.

“I’m sorry.”

“Don’t apologize, just slurp it up.” he said. My eyes raised to meet his, as no man had ever talked to me like that. “You heard me.”

“Yes sir.” I said, doing as I was told and sucking my own spit off of my stepson’s hard cock. It made me realize the power he had over me, that I really was in a position where I had to submit.

“My balls too. Keep your eyes up here.” he said, settling back and spreading his legs. He made me lay on my stomach with my feet up, ogling my toes while I worshiped his cock and balls. “You’re so pretty, it’s not fair for dad to be the only one who gets to enjoy you. You’re mine too, now.”

“Yes, Noah. Whenever you want me, I’m yours.”

“Call me son, mommy.”

“Yes son.” I said, my face burning red as the words left my mouth.

“Suck your son’s big cock, good girl. Show me what a loving mommy you can be.” he said, his eyes turning dark as he grabbed my head with both hands and made me choke on it.

“Ugh!” I gasped for air at every opportunity, and could feel my makeup running as the tears streamed down my cheeks. I can’t put into words the arousal he made me feel, and I became so turned on while he fucked my face that I started touching myself. It was a side of my stepson that I’d never seen before, and I loved his dominant nature.

“Say it. Say you love sucking my cock.”

“I do, baby. I love sucking it. Mommy loves sucking your cock.” I said, focusing on my clit as I dragged my tongue all the way from the base to the tip of his erection.

“Keep talking. Don’t stop.”

“Yes son. Mommy loves you so much, you’re such a good boy. I love worshiping your big cock so much.” I said, feeling more ashamed with each dirty sentence that left my mouth. It made me ashamed because of how much it turned me on, how wrong what we were doing actually was.

“I’m so close.” he grunted, thrusting his hips against my hands. “Sit on it. I want to cum inside you.”

“Honey, I’m not on birth control.” I said, still climbing into position.

“Do it.”

“Yes son. I’m gonna do it. I’m gonna put your cock in me.”

“I want to feel inside your pussy so bad.” he said, as I teased the tip at the entrance. My head was spinning and I was too turned on to think rationally. The next thing I knew, he was sucking my tits and bucking his hips against me, and novel sensations moved through my entire body as his massive dick hit spots I didn’t know existed.

“It’s so good. I love it.” I said, reaching back to massage his swollen balls as he fucked me.

“Oh, fuck. I’m gonna cum. I can’t stop. Fuck.” he said, his breath growing rapid and frantic as he thrust faster and faster.

“Yes, baby. Cum for mommy. Good boy.” I called out as we climaxed simultaneously, and I squeezed down on his hard young dick as it spurted hot baby juice deep into my pussy. We made out while he deposited inside me, exchanging I love you’s until we were stuck together in silence, panting to catch our breath. My skin tingled with satisfaction, and I slowly slid his enormous manhood out from between my legs.

“Holy shit that was amazing.” he said, smiling wide as he watched the excess cum dripping out of me.

“So much cum.” I said, giggling as I scooped some up.




Chapter 4 - Noah

After having her once, there was no turning back. I didn’t even tell her that she took my virginity, but I couldn’t help becoming addicted to her after the first taste.

It was almost torture when dad came home, because it forced me to take a break from making love to the most amazing woman I knew. The more we fucked, the hotter it became, and the more risky the whole situation felt. At first, it was just sex, but it became more.

We were always around each other, and something about being intimate made us bond in a much more powerful way than I ever could have anticipated. It wasn’t simply a case of free use, it was becoming an outright love affair.

Lacy’s flesh consumed me entirely, and getting her pregnant was all I could think about. As much as I wanted to paint her entire body with warm glaze, I made sure that every drop ended up inside her.

Dad’s accusations were no longer unwarranted, but he was none the wiser. He had no way of knowing that my face was buried between his wife’s asscheeks the second he was out the door. He didn’t know that I’d discovered her love for anal play, something he never dared to learn.

“Is he gone?” I asked, spreading her cheeks with my fingers and dipping my tongue inside her tight little asshole.

“He’s pulling out.” she said, trying to hide her pleasure as she waved goodbye to him. I tongued her ass passionately, lapping away like a hungry dog feasting on a fresh meal.

“Mmm…” I moaned, stroking myself as she shook her fat ass in my face. “I love it so much, mommy.”

“Good boy. I love it when you eat my ass. You’re the only man who knows how to please me.”

“I love when you talk like that, mommy.”

“I love when your tongue is in my butt.”

“How about my fingers?” I asked, spitting on her hole and spreading it with the pad of my pointer before forcing it in. Lacy squealed, and I forced it deeper.

“It’s tight.”

“Yeah it is. Try to relax, deep breaths.” I said, coaching her along. As soon as she told me that her and dad had never tried any sort of buttplay, I knew that I had to be the one to take her asshole virginity in the same way she took my actual virginity.

“You’re such a good lover. So much better than your father.” she said, as my oiled up finger slipped in and out of her tunnel. I continued fingering her ass for several minutes before telling her to get on all fours.

“Good girl, just like that.” I said, taking hold of my cock and pressing the tip against her anus.

“Whoa, what are you doing?”

“Free Use, remember? Whatever I want.” I said.

“I know, it’s just…you’re really big.”

“You’re gonna love it.” I said, forcing the tip inside.

“Oh my God. Okay, keep going. Slow. Slow.” she said, her eyes bulging as I entered her deeply.

“Jesus, mom. It’s so little.” I said, savoring the sensation of her squeezing tightness. “Oh fuck.”

“Oh, my. That’s interesting.” she said. I slapped her ass hard, and pinned her head to the mattress.

“I’m going to cum in your asshole.” I said, picking up the pace. Lacy furiously rubbed her clit while I claimed her ass, and all signs pointed to her loving every second of it. Her eyes rolled back and she moaned like a whore while I bounced her on my cock, stretching her hole until I was erupting inside her.

“Yes, baby! Harder! Harder!” she called out as I came inside her, pumping her full of sticky hot cum. I collapsed on the bed beside her, and we were laying naked in each other’s arms when my dad called from work.

“Oh, shit.” I said, watching as she scrambled out of my room.

With how worried he was, dad was surprisingly easy to get over on. If he had any idea how submissive his wife was to me, or how much she loved my cock, he’d have blown a gasket. It was nice having my own woman at home, someone to keep me fully satiated and drained in every way.

I asked her to be my girlfriend, and she said yes. We kept it a secret that we were not only lovers, but more than that. We became partners, and it made both of us a lot more happy. This went on for months before she got pregnant, and I spent another nine months fucking her senseless while my dad thought that the baby was his.
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Taboo Cuckold - Riding Her New Bull

Lena is sick and tired of her husband Lee trying to cheat on her with younger women at work. She decides that enough is enough, and puts her foot down right where it hurts.

He may not like it, but there's nothing he can do about it when she takes on a superior younger lover. Lee is forced to sleep on the couch, night after night, listening to his wife's unhinged moaning and the rhythmic slapping of the headboard slamming against the wall.

He can hear it in her pleasure filled screams, that she's being taken like never before. If only he knew that the person on top of her, the person making her squeal and climax, was his own son Nate.
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Her Younger Man - Taboo Cuckold

When Jodi's husband develops ED, he gives her full permission to seek out the younger lover she craves. It actually turns him on, the thought of his wife being ravaged by a bigger, stronger, younger alpha bull who can please her in ways that he can't even fathom.

Little does he know, the new bull in his cuckold relationship already lives with them. It's Mike, his 19 year old son. Mike is taller, better looking, well muscled, and impossibly hung. He also has more testosterone than he knows what to do with, and will eagerly go at it with his new hotwife over and over again.

It shocks her how much better her stepson is in the bedroom, and how he stretches and fills her, passionately hitting deep spots she didn't know existed until she was impaled beneath him. She becomes crazed for him like never before, and can't get enough of the rough poundings he dishes out.
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Massive Morning Wood - Taboo Age Gap Size Erotica

Julia has her earpods in and is gathering the laundry when she walks into Josh's room. She doesn't notice right away, but he's completely exposed and his morning stiffness is on full display.

She's never considered herself a size queen, but the moment she sees it she loses her mind. How could her younger man be so much larger than her husband? She tries to shake it off, but she finds herself giggling in his presence and craving what she knows is hiding in his shorts.

Their flirtation becomes ridiculous and obvious, and her husband tells her that he's perfectly okay with it. In fact, he kind of likes the idea of a larger man invading her, filling her like never before.
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