
        
            
                
            
        

    
A hot preview

"I want you to suck my cock. I need it. I need to feel your mouth on me, stepmom. Will you do that for me?"

Her eyes went wide and she nodded. She dropped her skirt, knelt before me and grabbed my cock. She stroked it and began to lick it like a lollipop. I closed my eyes and tried to imagine what she was doing and what it would feel like. When I opened them again, she had my cock right in front of her face and was sucking it, licking it, and moving it around in her hand and her mouth. She was moving her head in such a way that I could see her beautiful face from every angle, her brown eyes looking up at me, her lips wrapped around my cock, and the tip of my cock in her mouth. She looked up and I could see my cock in her mouth, and she winked at me.

She started to move faster, her mouth moving up and down, taking my full length and sucking me off, her hands playing with my cock in between her mouth. She was using her hands to help move me in and out of her mouth and to help give me a better angle for her to suck me off. She was moaning louder as I felt her breathing harder.

"That's it, stepmom," I whispered. "Suck my cock. That feels so good."

Her hands were moving faster now, and she was sucking and licking my cock with such intensity that I thought I would cum right then. I grabbed her head with my hands and started moving her mouth to my rhythm. I closed my eyes again and tried to imagine I was fucking her mouth.

"Yeah, stepmom, suck my cock like that," I whispered.

"Take it all, stepmom," I grunted.

I was lost in the moment and I didn't notice she'd gotten up. In an instant she was on her knees, beside the futon, facing away from me, and she was pushing her ass up at me. I walked over to her and she looked at me and I saw her eyes pleading with me to fuck her.

"Fuck me, baby," she said, her voice husky with desire. "Fuck me from behind."

The Magic Book: Part II

I stood at the airport watching nervously as the huge, black jet landed.

My hot stepmom, Rachel, was coming to visit me at college.  So I'd gone to pick her up from the airport. As the jet came to a halt and the passengers began to disembark, my heart raced with anticipation. I scanned the crowd, eagerly searching for Rachel's familiar face. And then, there she was.

Rachel was a stunning woman, with long, chestnut hair and piercing green eyes. She wore a tight, black dress that hugged every curve of her body, and her high heels clicked on the airport floor as she made her way towards me. She threw her arms around me and hugged me tight.

"How are you, honey?" she asked enthusiastically, her big breasts pressing into my body.

We hopped into my car and drove back to my dorm room, chatting excitedly about our plans for the weekend. But as soon as we got to her hotel room where she was staying, I couldn't keep my thoughts from turning lustful.

Stop it, you freak, I thought.  She's your stepmom!  You can't fuck her!

But no matter how hard I tried to shake the dirty thoughts from my head, I couldn't help but stare at her gorgeous body. In her heels, Rachel was only a few inches shorter than me, and the way she walked with such confidence made me want to watch her get on her knees and suck my cock. I imagined her gently sucking on the tip of my cock, her soft lips wrapped around my swollen head, and her tongue licking my shaft as she sucked me off. It made me so fucking horny.

I had to get out of there, before I did something I'd regret.

"So dinner later, honey?" she asked, unpacking.

"Sure."

***

I cooked dinner for Rachel and me later that night, but I was so distracted, I burned the top of my pizza. Rachel was sitting across from me on the couch, her long legs crossed. I took a big gulp of wine. It tasted great, but there was an awkward silence between us.

"So… how's work going?" I asked nervously.

"It's good, honey," she replied. "So what's new with you?"

"Well… nothing much."

I decided not to tell her I'd found a magic book and was now banging every hot chick on the fucking campus.

Having my stepmom in town was kind of killing my desires to unlock more hot babes. I needed to keep my baser urges secret from her. After dinner, we decided to go out to the bar. I wanted to have a few drinks, so maybe I could chill out a little bit. As we were leaving, we were both a bit tipsy, and Rachel couldn't help but fall into me as we were walking down the hallway. I supported her with my arm, feeling her breasts pressed against my chest.

"Oh, babe!" she said, giggling.

"Soooo sorry!"

"Don't worry," I laughed.

It was all I could do to ger her back to her hotel room and safely ensconced without touching her inappropriately.  She was soooo goddamn hot and I was…

Well, me.

*****

I didn't see Rachel again til next morning when she asked if we could go for coffee.

My mind raced. Was she in love with me? And why on Earth did I keep thinking all these dirty thoughts about my stepmom? Deep down, I knew that nothing would ever happen between us. But at the same time, I wanted it to happen. I wanted to hold her and kiss her and taste her.

Jesus Christ, I thought, I'm such a freak.

When we got to the coffee shop, Rachel suggested we go somewhere a little quieter.

"There's a nice little café just around the corner," she said. "Or should we just go back to your dorm?"

"Sure!" I replied. "Let's go there!"

As soon as we got inside, Rachel sat on the couch in the corner of the room. I sat in the chair next to her.

"It's not very busy, do you want to get a table?" she asked.

"No, this is fine!"

"Okay!"

She smiled.

"So how is everything going with you and your roommate?"

"Oh… it's going okay," I replied.

"And you like him?"

"Yeah… well… I guess."

"And what about school?" she asked.

"Oh, school is okay."

I was really nervous, so I decided to just let my stepmom out of the bag.

"I found something, and I thought you would like it."

I pulled out one of the books from my backpack and handed it to her.

"What is this?" she asked.

"It's a magic book that allows you to have anything you want."

"Anything?" she asked, intrigued.

"Yeah. It's not real… it's just a book, but you can use it to get what you want."

"Like what?"

"Well everything!" I said. "You can have a long, happy relationship with a great guy. You can get a job you love, or you can have a great career and a family. You can be the hottest girl on campus. Or you can have a guy who will do anything to please you. You can have anything you want!"

"Anything?"

"Yes!"

"So you're saying… I can get you to do anything I want?"

She was almost saying like a come-on or something!

"Anything!"

"Anything?"

"Yes!"

"Well then… let's get started," she said.

She stood up from the couch and bent over.

I could feel my cock begging for her as she looked up at me with her piercing green eyes.

"Rachel, what are you doing?" I asked.

"We have a deal," she said. "So I'm going to get what I want. And these are my terms. I want you to fuck me. Right now."

My heart started to race. I was in shock. It was like I was in a dream. And the most shocking thing was that I was completely okay with her demands. I'd do anything she wanted. My cock throbbed with excitement.

She slid her dress to the side, revealing her tight, round ass. I stared at it, willing myself not to touch her.

"Rachel, I… I'm having some trouble with your terms," I said.

"Oh?"

"Yes. I don't have any protection."

"Don't worry," she said. She leaned in and licked my ear. "I'm not on the pill, and I want you to knock me up."

Oh my fucking god, I thought, is she asking what I think she is??? My cock went rock hard at the idea.

She stood up, turned around and sat on my lap. She leaned in close to me, her long hair tickling my face. She smelled so fucking good. I could feel her breasts pressed against my chest, and I could already feel my cock growing. I had such complicated feelings for her. On one hand she was like a mother to me, but on the other, I felt an undeniable attraction for her. I wanted to be in control. I wanted to give myself completely to her, despite my mixed emotions.

She leaned in and kissed me tenderly, her body pressing against mine. I couldn't take it anymore. Desperately, I grabbed her ass as if to possess her. She moaned into my mouth and rocked her hips in pleasure. My cock throbbed with anticipation.

"I want you," I whispered, barely able to control myself.

In one swift motion, I flipped her over onto the couch so that she was lying on her back. She smiled at me seductively and opened her legs for me. Breathing heavily, I pulled out my cock and shoved it inside her. She gasped, grabbing my hair and pulling me closer as I began thrusting harder. Outside the coffee shop, people milled about unaware of our heated passion.

I knew the place was open, anyone could walk in and see us. But I didn't care. I just needed her. I stripped off her bra and sucked her nipples into my mouth. "Oh, yes, baby," she whispered. She grabbed my shirt, pulling me close to her. She moaned and writhed in pleasure. My cock throbbed at the thought of fucking her. I was so turned on.

I slid her panties to the side and slipped my hard cock inside her hot wet pussy lips, feeling her spread wide for me.

I plunged myself inside her and fucked her for all I was worth. I wanted her to cum so hard she'd never be able to leave me alone. I wanted her to want me so bad. I wanted her to crave me. I wanted her to lust after me so much that she'd want to be with me every day. I wanted every guy on campus to be envious of me. I wanted her to want me so bad that she'd leave her boyfriend, or just leave her husband and children for me. I wanted her to crave me. I wanted her to lust after me. I wanted her to need me.

Rachel was moaning loudly, and she wrapped her legs around me tightly. She began to thrust her hips up to meet mine, and I felt her pussy contracting around my cock.

"Oh, baby! I'm going to cum!" she screamed.

I fucked her harder, trying to make her cum. I was still so turned on. She bit my neck. From the pain, my cock throbbed with boiling pleasure, and soon I felt my cum begin to drip down my shaft.

"Oh, baby, you are so hot," she whispered. "I want you to cum inside me."

"Oh god, Rachel, I'm going to cum…"

She bit my neck, digging her teeth in as I slammed into her. I gasped, feeling her pussy clutch tight around my dick.

"Oh yes, baby, cum inside me. Fill me with your hot cum."

I thrust myself inside her one final time, and I felt my hot cum spurt inside of her. I groaned with pleasure and collapsed on top of her. We both lay there, panting for breath.

"Oh god, baby," she whispered. "That was amazing."

"I know."

"That was the best sex I've ever had."

"I know." I said, grinning.

Rachel was still lying there with me, her body pressed against mine. I could feel her breasts against my chest, and I could hear her breathing softly against my neck. I couldn't believe I had just fucked my stepmom. And that she had actually wanted it.

"Are you scared?"

"I'm scared this will never happen again," I said.

"Oh, don't worry," she said. "This is just the start."

She grabbed my hair and pulled me in for a deep kiss. I felt a shiver of excitement run down my spine, and I lifted her skirt up and began to fuck her again.

"Oh, yes, baby, you're so hot. I want you to fuck me so bad. I love when you fuck me."

"I love it too, Rachel," I said.

She gasped and arched her back as I eased my cock into her wetness, moving slowly in and out with each powerful thrust. I loved the intense pleasure of being inside her; my cock felt alive as I moved in her, pushing faster and harder until I came again, spurting a second hot load inside her.

We lay together on the couch afterwards, sweaty from our passionate lovemaking, feeling deeply connected and satisfied.

Now what....?

*****

So that was that.  I'd fucked my stepmom.  She, Gabrielle and Sierra, and Esmerelda were all under my control, beautiful harem girls eager to be fucked any time I wished.

I'd also fucked the beautiful nerd Megan in the cafeteria bathroom.

Life was insane, and great.

Rachel gave me a long, slow, sensuous kiss goodbye before she left.

"Be good, baby."

"Don't worry, I will."

I loved the way Rachel talked to me, so softly and kind.

"I want you to cum inside me again, baby."

"I will, Rachel. I promise. After class tonight."

She smiled, kissed me one last time, and went to class.

I went to class, too.

I was so anxious to get back home to fuck my girls.

I'd fuck all of them, one after another, until they were all pregnant. Then I'd have a huge family, with Rachel as the mother of my children.

I'm not sure what it was about her that I liked so much.

Maybe it was just because she was the ultimate stepmom, with that beautiful face and that sexy body.

Or maybe it was because she loved me unconditionally, and I could tell. She was just so loving, so kind, so giving, so motherly.

Or maybe it was because she thought I was the manliest, most handsome and sexiest guy in the world. That honestly made me feel like I could conquer anything, even this whole harem thing.

Whatever the reasons, I loved her. I'd give anything to have a wife like her.

No matter why, I was deeply attracted to her, and I needed her.

I needed her every day.  I needed her touch, and her kisses, and her sexy body.  I needed her smile and her love.  I needed it all.

I needed to be with her. We were meant to be together.

I knew it.

She just had to know it, too.

*****

And thus begins the story of the next three weeks, where I become the ultimate college stud, fucking my beautiful girls every day, and living with them in my new apartment. It's a story of wild passion and hot sex, a story of love and desire, a story of dominance and submission, a story of female submission, a story of domination and power.

******

At home, a little later that night, Rachel came to me in my bedroom.

"Oh, baby," she whispered. "I'm so wet for you."

She pulled off her T-shirt and dropped her skirt, revealing her beautiful naked body. She'd pinned her hair back and put on a set of dangly earrings. She looked like a sexy goddess. It was hard to even look away. I could  still see her in the back of my mind whenever I blinked, her long, lean body, her gorgeous breasts, her beautiful face and her brown hair.

"I want you to take me, baby," she whispered. "I've been thinking about this all day."

She wrapped herself around me as I kissed her with abandon. Reacting to my touch, she wrapped her legs around my waist, and I lifted her up to meet me. Our tongues caressed each other's mouths, setting an intensely passionate tone for the night ahead.

I carried her to the bed and laid her down, delighting in the warmth of her body against mine. She opened herself to me and I entered her exquisite depths. I was surrounded by tightness and wetness as I moved faster and deeper, pushing both of us closer towards inevitable pleasure. Her moans filled the room as she clenched around me with waves of pleasure rippling through her body; the pleasure that only this kind of connection can bring.

stepmom and son, I thought.  She's my stepmom and I'm her stepson...

*****

We had sex, slowly and lovingly, again on the futon in my living room that same night. She'd brought her work home with her and was now getting ready to go to bed. I walked into the living room as she had her skirt around her ankles, bending over the futon and waiting for sex. But I didn't want to fuck her just then. I wanted something else.

"I want you to suck me off," I said. "Down on your knees."

She looked up, surprised. "What?"

I stood there, and told her again.

"I want you to suck my cock. I need it. I need to feel your mouth on me, stepmom. Will you do that for me?"

Her eyes went wide and she nodded. She dropped her skirt, knelt before me and grabbed my cock. She stroked it and began to lick it like a lollipop. I closed my eyes and tried to imagine what she was doing and what it would feel like. When I opened them again, she had my cock right in front of her face and was sucking it, licking it, and moving it around in her hand and her mouth. She was moving her head in such a way that I could see her beautiful face from every angle, her brown eyes looking up at me, her lips wrapped around my cock, and the tip of my cock in her mouth. She looked up and I could see my cock in her mouth, and she winked at me.

She started to move faster, her mouth moving up and down, taking my full length and sucking me off, her hands playing with my cock in between her mouth. She was using her hands to help move me in and out of her mouth and to help give me a better angle for her to suck me off. She was moaning louder as I felt her breathing harder.

"That's it, stepmom," I whispered. "Suck my cock. That feels so good."

Her hands were moving faster now, and she was sucking and licking my cock with such intensity that I thought I would cum right then. I grabbed her head with my hands and started moving her mouth to my rhythm. I closed my eyes again and tried to imagine I was fucking her mouth.

"Yeah, stepmom, suck my cock like that," I whispered.

"Take it all, stepmom," I grunted.

I was lost in the moment and I didn't notice she'd gotten up. In an instant she was on her knees, beside the futon, facing away from me, and she was pushing her ass up at me. I walked over to her and she looked at me and I saw her eyes pleading with me to fuck her.

"Fuck me, baby," she said, her voice husky with desire. "Fuck me from behind."

I kneeled behind her, looked at her ass, and saw that she'd recently shaved it smooth for me. I rubbed my cock against her pussy, feeling how wet she was. Then I pushed into her, just a little at first, and she moaned. I pushed in further, filling her up and then pulling back, and I thrust into her again, all the way this time, and she gasped. As I fucked her, I pulled her hair back and kissed her neck.

"That's right, stepmom," I whispered into her ear. "You're mine, aren't you?"

She moaned again, and I thrust harder. I pulled her hair back and grabbed her ass as I fucked her, hard and fast.

"Tell me you're mine, stepmom," I said. "Tell me you're my slut and I can do this to you."

"Oh, god, baby," she gasped, as I thrust into her. "I'm your slut. I'm your slut and I love it."

I reached around her and rubbed her clit, driving myself deeper into her pussy, and she couldn't take the intensity anymore. She cried out as she came, hard, her body shaking in my hands, and I came with her. I could feel her pussy clenching my cock as I thrust in and out of her, and then with a deep grunt, I exploded, filling her up with my cum. I grabbed her hips and pulled her back as I thrust into her one last time and held my cock inside her pussy. As I pulled away, warmth and wetness coated my cock.

Slowly, I slid out of her and turned her around. She was on her knees, panting and looking up at me, and I bent down and kissed her. Then I pulled her up and carried her to my bedroom. I was ready to fuck her again.

This time, she lay on her back and spread her legs for me.

******

"More, baby," she said. "I want more."

I was on top of her, inside her, moving in and out, my cock buried in her pussy. As I thrust in and out, I moved my hand to her clit, rubbing it with the pads of my fingers, gently at first, and then with intensity, bringing her closer and closer to orgasm. I could feel her pussy getting tighter and tighter around my cock, and I moved faster, trying to give her the most pleasure I possibly could. Her eyes were closed and her mouth was open, her upper lip curled up as she panted, grasping the covers in her hands, rocking her head from side to side.

"Oh, god, baby," she gasped, pushing back against me.

I could feel her clamping down on my cock now, her body tensing up as she pushed me to fill her with my cum.

"Oh, god, baby," she said again. "Oh, god. Don't stop. Don't stop."

I moved faster, thrusting harder into her, faster and deeper, feeling my cock grow and fill her wet pussy.

"I'm gonna cum, stepmom," I said. "I'm going to cum in your pussy. Oh, god. Oh, god."

"Yes, baby. Oh, god. Yes. Cum in me, baby. Cum in me," she said.

I felt the orgasm building inside me, ready to explode out of my cock and into her pussy. I looked down and saw her naked body beneath me, her eyes closed and her mouth open, her breasts heaving up and down as she panted and moaned. Her ass was in the air, her hips moving up to meet mine. I could feel her warmth around my cock as I plunged in and out of her. I felt like I was in heaven.

"Oh, god, baby," she said again. "Oh, god. Don't stop. Don't stop."

I moved faster, thrusting harder into her, faster and deeper, feeling my cock grow and fill her wet pussy.

"I'm gonna cum, Rache," I said. "I'm going to cum in your pussy. Oh, god. Oh, god."

"Yes, baby. Oh, god. Yes. Cum in me, baby. Cum in me," she said.

I felt the orgasm building inside me, ready to explode out of my cock and into her pussy. I               increased my speed and thrust again into her, burying my cock deep inside, and               then I started to cum.

"Yes!" I screamed, and I felt my cock explode inside her.

The orgasm was like nothing I'd ever felt before. It was huge, like a               volcano erupting, like a supernova. I felt my cock throb, jump and pulse, and then,               with a deep groan, I felt myself shoot a massive load of cum into her. I pumped               into her again and again and then, with a final groan, I collapsed onto her, into               her, both of us spent.

We lay there for a full minute, completely still, completely spent, completely               relaxed, both of us breathing heavily. No words werelooked down and saw her naked body beneath me, her eyes closed and her mouth open, her breasts heaving up and down as she panted and moaned. Her ass was in the air, her hips moving up to meet mine. I could feel her warmth around my cock as I plunged in and out of her. I felt like I was in heaven.

"I love you," she said, turning her head and opening her eyes.

"I love you," I said back.

"I'm going to get up and go shower," she said. "I need to get cleaned up."

"Okay," I said. "I'll be here."

I could still feel her pussy pulsing around my cock as I said this. Her body was               suddenly wet with sweat, her soft skin shining in the darkness. I loved the feel               of her. I loved the way she looked.

She got up and walked naked to the bathroom, her hips swaying with each               step. In the bathroom, I could hear her turn the water on and she turned and               looked at me through the glass shower door.

"Come in with me," she said.

"I don't have time," I said.

"Baby, I need to feel your body against mine. I need to feel your hands on me. I need to clean you up and you need to clean me up. Please come with me," she said.

"Okay," I replied.

I got up and walked to the bathroom, then slid the shower door back, stepped               into the shower with her, and the warm water sprayed down over us. I turned and               saw the love in her eyes. She reached up and pulled me to her and kissed me tenderly.

"I love you," she said. "I'll never love anyone the way I love you."

"I'll never love anyone in the world like I love you, Rache," I replied.

I grabbed the shampoo and gave her a good rub down, washing her hair, her body,               then I rinsed her and soaped and rinsed my hair.

"You have to go to college in the morning?" she asked.

"Yeah," I said.

"Will you let me come with you?" she asked.

"We'll see," I answered.

"I'd love to come," she said.

"Maybe," I repeated.

I rinsed her off and reached for the body wash. I started working up a rich lather               on my hands, then I rubbed them all over her body, washing her and enjoying the               feel of her warm, soft skin.

"Come here," I said, and I turned her around and ran my soapy hands down over               her ass and between her legs, again enjoying the feel of her.

"Oh, shit, you're making me so hard again," I said.

"I'm ready again," she said.

"Oh, god," I said, dropping to my knees and taking her pussy in my mouth               again.

I eased my fingers inside her pussy, rubbing her pussy juice all over her clit               as I sucked on it. I sucked hard, then swirled my tongue around it, then sucked               hard again. I felt her body quiver and I switched to licking her pussy, rubbing               my thumb against her clit. I could feel her body shaking, her legs shaking and her               pussy shaking with her impending orgasm.

"Oh, god, Master," she called out, then she grabbed my hair and pulled my               head into her pussy.

"Oh, shit," she said, as her whole body started quivering and shaking. She               gasped and moaned, shaking and shaking, her pussy gushing with her orgasm, her               body jerking with the intensity of her orgasm.

I licked her pussy, sucking her juices, and then I stood up, turned her

around, and plunged my soapy cock deep inside her again as she leaned back against               me.

"Hold on, baby," I said.

"Oh, god," she moaned, and I started to fuck her hard again.

I fucked her hard, with long, deep strokes. I held her ass and worked my cock               in and out of her pussy. I was fucking her so hard the water was splashing onto the               floor of the shower stall, and when she started cumming again, hard, I could feel               her trembling and her pussy clenching around my cock, so I pulled out, bent her               over, and came on her ass.

"Oh, yes," I said, as I felt the cum shoot out of my cock and onto her curvy               ass.

We stood there a few minutes longer, under the warm water, and then I reached               for a towel and dried her off. She did the same for me, and then we left the               shower, dried off, and went back to bed.

I turned over and looked at my beautiful, naked stepmom. She was so perfect to me. I loved the way she looked, the way she smelled, the way her skin tasted. I loved the way she felt next to me, the way she touched me. I loved the way she talked to me, the way she sounded. I loved the way she smiled at me, the way she laughed. I loved the way she felt in my arms, the way she made me feel. I loved the way she               looked at me when I fucked her, the way she looked when she orgasmed, and the               way she felt when she was cumming. I loved her. I loved her so much.

I was in love with her.

"I love you," she said.

But what did that mean in the grand scheme of things?
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