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I had married my husband three years ago and inherited a fifteen-year-old boy, Derek.  He didn't particularly like me, accusing me of trying to take his mother's place.  I told him I wasn't trying to do that, but he remained standoffish.  He was an athletic kid, playing football and soccer in high school.  He was smart but had a defiant streak in him that could be infuriating.

As for me, I was a tall blonde with curves for miles.  I had large tits and a slim waist and garnered my fair share of attention, even at my age.  I was 43 and worked out often.  I took pride in my figure and keeping it in check.  Derek's father was a successful businessman who was equally as handsome and fit as I was.  I guess that's why we ended up together.  We were able to push each other to stay in shape.

But being a red-blooded American woman, I never lost sight of an attractive male.  I may have been married, but I wasn't dead.  But as Derek turned eighteen, something inside of me shifted and I began to fantasize about him.  I began to want to feel the same passion as I had when I was younger, and what I needed was a younger stud to push me there.  There was something about the unbridled passion of a teenager that could raise me up to heights of passion that thrilled me.

The problem I had was he didn't like me.  How could I ever have him if he seethed with contempt for me?  I had tried to be nice, to be affectionate, anything to win his affection, but he rebuffed me at every turn.  But all of that was about to change.  I was going to have the upper hand on him, and he was going to do what I wanted.  He was going to do me.

One Saturday afternoon I had decided to do some spring cleaning and get the house back in shape after being closed up all winter.  I moved from room to room, cleaning and vacuuming each room.  I stripped the beds down and washed all the sheets and pillowcases.  Then I came to Derek's room.  It was the filthiest of them all, and I had saved it for last, dreading the amount of cleaning it would need.

I picked up his room and put his dirty clothes in his hamper.  Of course, the scent of him filling my nostrils made my nipples hurt as my stomach tingled from the arousal building up inside me.  I tried my best to ignore the feelings as I stripped his bed down to wash the sheets.  As I tugged the last of his sheets from the bed, something dropped out onto the floor.  I picked it up and instantly knew what it was.  Derek was smoking weed!  This was my leverage at last, and I intended to use it soon!

I sat on the evidence for the next week, knowing my husband would be out of town on business.  That was when I was going to make my move.  That was the weekend Derek was going to fuck me and give me what I wanted.  I could see light at the end of the tunnel, and the brightness was coming from Derek.  All that week when I fucked his dad, Derek was the face I saw behind my closed eyelids.  His hands, his tongue, his cock all using me and bringing me pleasure.

Friday arrived at last, and I had a hard time getting through my workday.  Visions of Derek doing my bidding filled my mind as I worked and watched the clock.  He would be home when I got there, and with just the right touch, he would be mine shortly after that.  When five o'clock finally hit, I almost ran out of the building to get to my car.  I drove home and went into the house, ready to satisfy my urge.
 

I went upstairs and took a shower like I normally did, but this time I only put on my short robe.  I wanted to give him a look at what he was going to have a piece of.  No boy was going to refuse a naked woman, especially when she had dirt on him!  I walled to the basement and found him playing his Xbox.

"What's this?" I asked holding out his pot.

"Where did you get that?" he asked angrily.  "You’ve been snooping in my room?"

"I was cleaning it when it fell from your mattress," I replied.  "Do you have any idea what this would do to your father, not to mention your college aspirations if your coach found out?"

I could see his look of anger giving into the look of fear and shame as he started to contemplate the consequences.

"Are you going to tell dad?" he asked in a more docile tone.

"I guess that depends," I said confidently.

"On what?" he asked.

"You," I said.  "You see, I have a problem and you are the one who can solve it.  Now, whether you choose to solve it or not will dictate what happens."

"And just what is this problem," he asked.

"This," I said as I dropped my robe.

His eyes widened as he took in the sight of my naked body standing right there a few feet away from him.  He looked me up and down, drinking in the sight of my huge tits and a clean-shaven pussy.  I could tell he liked what he saw.  I moved closer to him and lifted his chin with my finger, looking him in the eyes.

"I need to be fucked by you, and you are going to give me what I need, understand?" I said.

He just sort of nodded as he swallowed hard, his eyes never leaving mine.

"That's a good boy," I said standing upright.  "You do know what to do with a woman, don't you?"

He shook his head, yes, but I could see the rise in his jeans and knew better.

"Stand up for me," I said.

He stood up and tried to cover his boner, but I saw it just the same.  I walked over to him and put my arms around his neck and pulled his face to mine.  I parted my lips as we met and slipped my tongue into his mouth.  I could feel the stiffness in his jeans as he pressed against me, trying to kiss me back.  I reached down with one hand and rubbed his crotch, feeling his breath becoming uneven.

"I want a taste of this," I said.  "Take your clothes off."

He stripped down and stood awkwardly in front of me as I looked him over.  He definitely took after his dad in the size department.  Any girl would love to have that thing inside of them.

"Just relax," I told him as I got down on my knees.

I stroked his shaft as he moaned a bit and shifted his stance.  I looked up at him and saw he was tilting his head back, so I knew he was enjoying this and anticipating what was to come.  I moved my head forward and sucked his cock into my mouth, savoring his taste as I moved my head up and down his shaft.  I licked the tip and went down hard on him, causing him to explode into his orgasm.  I sucked his cum into my mouth and swallowed his seed, wanting to taste his sweet nectar.

I stood up and looked at him as he swallowed hard again.  I could see the flush color on his cheeks as he looked back at me.

"I see that was a first," I told him.  "I am going to turn you into one hell of a lover before this weekend is over."

I took his hand and placed it on my breast as I moaned lightly from the warmth hitting my cool skin.

"Rub gently," I told him.

His hand moved across my nipples as I sighed and caressed his body.  His other hand started working on my other breast as I heaved my chest out at him, loving the attention my nipples were getting.

"Now suck on them, suck my nipples into your mouth," I commanded.

He did as he was told, and I pressed his head onto me as he sucked my nipples hard.  I was moaning as I felt the moisture between my legs spreading from my arousal.  His soft hands felt like a woman's as he gently rubbed my body.  He got close to my pussy, but never touched it.  I think he was afraid to, so I grabbed one hand and slid it down between my legs.  I moaned loudly as his hand began to pet me, my juices coating his fingers.

I began to stroke him again as he started to finger me, sliding a finger in and out of me.  Young boys recover faster and I had him hard in no time.  But I wasn't ready for him to mount me yet; I still needed to feel his tongue on me.

"On your knees," I told him.

His face was level with my pussy, and I put one leg on the arm of the chair, spreading myself wide for him.

"Lick me, taste my juices," I told him.

He leaned forward, and with an awkward approach, he lightly licked my labia.  I put my hands behind his head and pressed his mouth to my mound, feeling his hotness on my clit.

"Move your tongue up higher," I said.  "Oh, god yea, right there.  Now lick that clit with the end of your tongue."
 

I moaned loudly and moved my hips as he licked my clit.  He wasn't sure what to do at first, but the longer he licked the better he got at it.  I could feel the pressure of my orgasm building and knew I was going to cum soon.  I started to tense up as the waves of ecstasy took control of my body, making me squeal and shake from the pleasure his tongue was giving me.

As my orgasm subsided, I pulled him up and kissed him, tasting myself on his lips.  He was rock hard and ready for another round.

"Now you need to fuck me," I said.

I bent over and put my palms down on the cushion of the chair, spreading my legs wide.  I felt him move in behind me as the hair from his thighs ticked mine.  He parted my folds with the head and began to slide it inside of me.  I cooed as his length filled me, sending chills down my spine.  He pumped himself into me a few times before he let out a grunt and I felt his rod begin to pulse.  Another orgasm.

I stood up and got on my knees, sucking him clean as he moaned and tried to breathe normally.

"We need to get you hard again," I said.

I sat in the chair and spread my legs wide, draping them across the arms of the chair.

"Sit in front of me," I told him.

He sat down and looked at me spread out in front of him.  I started playing with my pussy, rubbing my clit and sliding my finger into my hole as his cum ran out of it.  I licked my fingers and tweaked my nipples, watching him as he took in the sight of me masturbating.  I rubbed my clit faster, wanting to cum so he could see me pleasure myself, and soon the waves of orgasm overwhelmed my body as I convulsed on the chair.

When my orgasm was over, I looked at him and saw he was almost hard again.

"Stand beside the chair," I commanded.

He got up and walked next to the chair, waiting for what I was going to do next.  I leaned over and sucked him into my mouth once again, and began to suck on him hard.  It didn't take long for him to get to full stiffness, and as he did I released his cock from my mouth.

"Time to fuck me again," I said pointing between my legs.

He got in front of me and got down on his knees, leaning into me.  I grabbed his rod and guided it into my hole, moaning as he filled me once again.

"Fuck me hard this time," I told him.

He wasted no time in pounding me hard as he worked to try and reach orgasm again.  I knew it was going to take a little longer this time, so I savored his rod filling me and going deep inside of me.  But I wanted to control this ride, not him.  I pushed him back and told him to get on the floor.  He lay on his back as I straddled him and lowered myself down onto his rod.  I began to go up and down his shaft as I fucked myself with his cock.

I moved my hips back and forth as I pressed my clit into him, rubbing it with his flesh.  I was dropping myself hard on his rod as I felt his dick hitting my g-spot.  A vaginal orgasm was building inside of me, and I was not going to let it go.  I went faster and harder as I built up to the explosive orgasm that washed over me.  My pussy was pulsing on his shaft when he started pulsing inside of me.  He was filling me again with his cream as I moaned and leaned over to kiss him.

With both of us spent, I got off him and lie on the floor next to him.

"I'm gathering you have never fucked a girl before, have you?" I asked.

"No," he replied.

"Did you like it?" I asked.

"Yes, yes I did," he said.  "I never knew anything could feel so good."

"Good, because you are going to do this to me all weekend," I replied.

I rolled over and put my hand on his chest, noting the smile on his face.

"This will be our little secret," I told him.  "At least until you go to college that is."

He smiled again and I kissed him gently on the lips.  We had one more sexual position to take care of, but I decided to leave that for later.

"How about we go get something to eat?" I asked him.  "A date for the two of us."

"Sure," he replied.

"Good," I said.  "I'm going to clean up and get dressed.  I'll meet you in the kitchen, okay?"

"Okay," he replied.

I gave him one more peck, then grabbed my robe and went upstairs.  I was in heaven as I cleaned myself and got dressed.  I made sure to wear something sexy so I could keep him aroused all night.  Satisfied with my attire, I went to the kitchen to meet him.  I guess I had been gone too long because his friend Steve was standing there with him when I arrived.

"Hi, Stephen," I said as I walked into the kitchen.  "What brings you here?"

"You do," he said.

"I'm sorry?" I replied.

"Well, I figure if you are going to blackmail me, then I am going to blackmail you," Derek said confidently.

"And just what does that mean?" I asked as I crossed my arms in front of my body.

"That means you are going to fuck both of us," he replied.

"Oh?" I replied.  "You really think I will go along with this?"

"Actually, yes I do," he replied.

I have to admit the thought of fucking two teen boys really did get my juices flowing.  I just didn't like being backed into a corner.

"Fine, I'll do you both," I replied.  "And just when do I do this?"

"Now," he replied.

"Okay, then follow me downstairs," I replied.

All three of us were in the basement as I stood and looked them over.

"Well?" I said.

"Well, what?" Derek replied.

"You need to lose those clothes if we are going to do anything," I told him.

Both boys stripped down naked as I watched them.  Stephen was a good looking boy, but slightly smaller than Derek.  But he was good enough for me.  I removed my clothes and walked over to Stephen.

"Are you a virgin too?" I asked as I put my arms around his neck.

"No, ma'am," he said.

"We'll see," I responded.

I reached down and grabbed his cock in my hand and began to stroke it.  He was hard in just a few seconds.  I knew better than to believe he wasn't a virgin.  But after tonight, he wasn't going to be one!  I got down on my hands and knees, taking Stephen into my mouth and sucking his shaft.  Derek got behind me and slid his cock inside me and started pumping me hard.  My tits were bouncing all over the place and grazing my nipples against the carpet.  That was enough to stimulate them and make me moan.

Stephen shot his load into my mouth as I sucked his cum from his rod.  He was having a hard time standing as he came!  Derek had gotten his second wind and was slamming his rod into me hard as I squealed with pleasure.  I kept stroking Stephen, trying to get him hard once again.  It took a while for him to recover, but soon he was hard and ready for me.

"Lie on the floor," I told Stephen.

I removed Derek from me and got on top of Stephen, sliding his cock into my pussy.  His hands went right to my tits as he squeezed them and rolled my nipples between his fingers.  I leaned forward onto him, pressing myself into his body.

"Fuck my ass, Derek," I told him.

I felt his cock pressing against my ass the head slowly pushed into my ass.  Soon, his full length was inside of me as he started to pound my ass.  Both boys were now fucking me and filling both of my holes.  I was moaning and screaming from pleasure as the two of them used my body for their pleasure.  I started to cum and I felt my pussy and ass pulsing against their cocks.

Derek came first, as I felt his cum spurting against my anal wall.

"Oh, fuck yeah!" I screamed.  "Fill my ass with your cum!"

Derek was moaning himself as he pressed his cock as deep inside my ass as he could.  Stephen was still fucking me, but he came right after Derek.

"Oh, fuck Stephen, oh god yes!" I screamed.  "Oh god, cum, baby, cum!"

Derek leaned onto my back and kissed me on my lower spine, causing me to shudder.  The three of us were spent, and I needed to eat.  All of this sex had drained me and I needed food.  I suggested we all go get something to eat, to which they agreed.  I got dressed and followed them up the stairs and out to the car.  We drove to a small diner and ate our fill before heading back home.

"I would have done Stephen without the blackmailing," I confessed to them as I smiled.

All of us laughed at that and we continued home.  That weekend was one of the best I have had in a long time.  We fucked all weekend with Stephen spending the night.  I had never dreamed having a threesome with teenage boys could be so hot, but it was.  We had a few encounters over the summer, but soon enough college called and both boys left.  I never did fuck either of them again.  It remained our little secret of a summer that brought both of them into manhood.

A few years after Derek graduated from college, he thanked me for that weekend.  He said he was too shy with girls, and that weekend changed him and made him more confident.  The added bonus was he had been taught how to satisfy a woman, and that was the one thing he really wanted me to be proud of providing.

#  #  #  #
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