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Content warning
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Prologue





 




 



My name was Josh and my living situation was a bit unusual. My father had been a wealthy entrepreneur that died prematurely because of his alcohol issues. I’d no idea who my biological mother was, something that had distressed me for a long time.  I had been growing up with my stepmom Sofi, his last girlfriend. Even though she had a daughter from her former relationship, she was still hot enough to get into the claws of my dad. She was calm and sweet – an antidote to stress and all discomfort. It was no wonder he used to call her the most addictive sugar in this world. 



Now everything was well until her daughter Cloe started to bloom and her popularity rose. My stepsister was my same age, 19, and we went to the same high school. We hadn’t exactly been close when growing up. She had been more outgoing, getting her first kiss when she was ten. While I withdrew to my bedroom playing computer. My stepsister then complained to her mom that I’d ruined her popularity. They started to fight so much we had to be separated. My stepmom had gotten her best friend Alexis to take care of me and Cloe every other month. She just lived a block away from Sofi.
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“I don’t know what to do, Alexis,” Sofi sighed. “Everything has gone downhill since his best friend moved out of town.”



This wasn’t what I expected to hear. I currently sat in my living room with a pair of binoculars and a listening device against the window. I had no wish to see my stepmom there. I craved Alexis – the hottest milf in the world. She was tall with a full moon ass, round boobs that were begged to be squeezed, and black hair with deep brown eyes. A Mediterranean gem. I considered myself more than lucky that my stepmom had placed me in the same household as her hottest friend. I never had the guts to tell her or even give a hint that I frequently masturbated to her.  I got really sprung whenever she sat there in the garden getting tanned topless. Unfortunately, Alexis wasn’t alone now. My stepmom distorted the hot view. She had long dark blonde hair, a bit shorter than average and busty breasts. It was her cute face that was the sweetest part of that woman. The dimples, the thick lips and warm blue eyes. I’ve had numerous sexual fantasies about her as well, but I always tried to suppress them. It wasn’t even possible to touch myself knowing she was right there. But I still spied since the subject was about me.  “Maybe he has found a special sweetheart,” Alexis said. Her sweet voice sent blood pumping right into my manhood. If only I could get a nip slip. I had seen her busty, bulging breasts spilling over her body many times as she tanned without her bra. 



My stepmom just waved with her hand. “You wish. He never dates. I know he is still a virgin. He is really awkward around girls.”



“He’s never been awkward around me.”



“That’s because he likes you.” My stepmom winked.



Alexis obviously looked flattered at that. A little patch to heal her heart. She’d recently gone through a divorce. I could tell it had taken a toll on her mood since her face missed that golden glow. “Come on, I’m old enough for him to be my son.”



“His eyes don’t lie. Your chest always gets the attention when we are out in town.”



“He must be seeking comfort in something,” Alexis said and wanted to change the subject. 



“I know,” Sofi said and sighed. “I’ve tried to ask him several times, but I rarely get an answer. If his grades were alright then maybe I could let this pass, but they have plummeted after Dan left. With no friends, girls and bad grades, how will he ever be able to leave his room?”



Alexis took a sip from her drink and thought for a moment. “Well, I’ve only known him for a couple of years … is it the computer games perhaps?””



“I know he plays a lot, but he did that before as well.”



“Porn?”



“Certainly, but he did that before as well.”



My face flushed. I thought I’d been discreet enough. It was nothing more taboo than to hear your stepmom talk about sex. I felt so awkward.



“I think he is just lacking something in his life, physical touches, a hobby. I mean something to just get him out of the room,” Alexis said.



“I can’t imagine sitting in a box for more than an hour,” Sofi said and shuddered at the thought.  “And I’ve talked to him about that before as well.”



“Why don’t you invite him to yoga classes?” Alexis suggested.



“Come on, you don’t think I’ve tried that? Again, he is really nervous around girls.”



“I have seen that … but why don’t you help him break the ice?” 



I blinked and didn’t have a clue what she was hinting at. Sofi just blushed at her. “I have spent the last ten years with him raising him like my own son.”



“I will talk you into it,” Alexis said. I had my binoculars aimed straight at her chest. They hardened all of sudden. I tried my hardest to ignore my stepmom. “I’ve talked you into doing kinkier stuff, and you know that.”



Sofi kicked her lightly. “With the influence of alcohol. But what you are suggesting will never be possible for me.”



“I might not know him as well as you, but I do know his favorite porn category is milf.”



“What the fuck?” I whispered to myself. Now I flushed even deeper. What an embarrassment. The binoculars were about to slip out of my trembling hands. 



“Girl come on,” she said and kicked her again.



Alexis seemed more than thrilled. “How is Cloe doing by the way?”



The rest was just girly talk and some gossip about Cloe, which I didn’t care much about. I sighed, feeling more than embarrassed to have Alexis sneaking around like that. It also weighed me down how my stepmom was worried about me. My self-esteem had plummeted when Dan left. I played more video games than ever, and my masturbation count had gone from three times a day to almost six. I was drained and barely had any energy for anything. It just made me more unattractive and more students just did anything to avoid me. I looked over to the computer. In the broad daylight. I didn’t really have anything much better to do.



 



I threw the hoodie over my head and leaned closer to the computer screen. I was just about to plant the bomb. Boom! “Fuck,” I cursed and threw my headphones at the keyboard. The other team laughed. I hated those camping snipers. But this one was apparently right in front of my face, teabagging me as I lay there dead. They were all calling me blind in the chat. It was only another player on my team with a microphone, so it felt good to have someone to speak with. I took a sip from my coke as we were changing maps on CS:GO. I rose up to stretch my stiff back. I had been sitting here since I’d eavesdropped on that awkward conversation. I looked at my neighborhood and saw a well-lit house. It was my home that I’d been separated from because of my wild stepdaughter. Cloe, the hottest girl in class. She was angel blonde with the tightest body and fresh grown boobs that strained against her clothes. I had fantasized about her several times. It was different from her mom since we were quite close. Cloe had done everything to avoid me, so it didn’t feel taboo to reveal my needs to her hot photos. From my bedroom window, I had the perfect view of her bedroom, and she could be really lazy with the blinds during the evenings.



But I sighed now for two reasons. I couldn’t jerk off to her live and I felt left behind as my stepsister let loose and enjoyed her life. 



The entire house shuddered. They spilled the neon light and joyful cries all over the neighborhood. A joy I’d never tasted and probably never will either. 



Cloe flung open the balcony door. She extended her arms out and laughed the most blissful laughter in the world. It just stung my heart. I closed the window and couldn’t bear it any longer. I had for a long time asked myself, why me? Why did I have to fall into this unhappiness? Someone had to be the rotten apple on the tree and it was me. Hopefully the fall to the ground will be quick and pain-free, so I don’t have to be blinded by all the joyful colorful apples. It sure was a dark thought but one I had been thinking over for a long time. I put my headset back on and delved into the game, ignoring my studies and future.



 



I woke up the next day. I wanted to sleep more but the sunshine pried my eyes open. Like usual, I barely got enough sleep. I got dressed and trudged downstairs. Alexis was in the kitchen, wearing only a bathroom robe. The only joy in my life. “Slept well?” she asked.



“Not really.” I grabbed a glass of orange juice she had made ready for me.



“I talked with your mom, and she wished to see you later.”



I took a sip and almost coughed it back up. Their conversation yesterday was still fresh in my memory. “Why … I will live with her next month, not this one.”



Alexis threw her black hair behind her back. Her body was so soft and smooth. Her thick tanned thighs made my libido go crazy. “Because she cares for you.”



“I will go speak with her, so long Cloe isn’t there.”



She just waved her hand dismissively. “She’s hungover and you know that.”



 



I always took daily walks. A bit unusual for someone my age and without a dog. But I couldn’t sit at my computer all day long. I preferred walking in the forest. It always brought peace to my broken mind and I craved it after sitting so long by myself. I usually took a detour in order to avoid Cloe, but since Sofi wanted to speak with me, I approached my home.



My stepmom was bent at the waist, flashing her heart-shaped butt as she picked up another beer bottle and threw it in the garbage can. “She never listens,” she sighed and traced her eyes on the ground for more thrash to pick up. She turned around to face me. “I never see such a mess when you are home,” she said.



“I don’t really party,” I told her.



“You are too good for that,” she said.



I found it difficult to look in her eyes. Her bra hugged her breasts tightly, showing the cleavage. She usually wore less revealing clothes whenever I was around. I’d no idea why she decided to wear those clothes now that she wanted to speak with me. She opened up her arms and pulled me into a hug, pressing her chest against me. “A bit too tight,” I said.



She kissed my forehead and let go. “How is it?”



“It’s alright.” I just smiled. I always felt relief from our small talk. “Alexis told me you wanted to talk?”



“Yes, but that can wait for now. Do you have time to help me out with this mess?”



I stiffened. We’d had these small talks several times before when Cloe was around, but she’d never asked me to do something together. “Uhm, sure … is she there or?”



“Who, my daughter?” she asked as if I were joking. “She has crashed.”



“Sure,” I said. “I don’t mind helping you out.”



I picked up a beer bottle and tossed it in the back. She was yet again bent at the waist. I admired her thighs. The soft pillars of precious fat. And then her prominent heart-shaped butt. I’d seen her numerous times basking in the sun. Her skin was still smooth, barely any cracks diluting her skin tone. I immediately shook my head when I realized what I was doing. Those fantasies just slipped out of my mind now and then. She turned around and caught me staring. I froze and didn’t know how to react. She just gave me a smile and a subtle wink. I had to say something. “Is it always you who clean up after her?”



“It’s hard to be strict when there's not a father figure around,” she said and tossed another beer cup in the bag. 



“I’m sorry to hear.” I wrinkled my nose at the beer stench. I didn’t have a clue how someone could down that drink let alone sip on it. It smelled awful and had killed my father. I would never even touch a drop with gloves on my hands.



“It’s nothing,” she said. That was the great thing about Sofi. She always tried to see the bright side of life. “I try to mind my own mind. I’ve also had my days. One day she will sober up as well.”



“It’s a calming thing to say, mind my own mind.” I tasted her quote several times, bringing peace instead of that tight anxiety I always carried with me.



“It’s.” We moved the bag to the other side of the house by the pool. It was from this part of the house I had a perfect view from my room. I usually sat in my bedroom, watching Alexis getting wet in the pool and then getting tanned in the sun. I must have spilled hundreds of loads at least from those hot scenes. “Gosh, it’s getting hot now that the sun is rising.” She got her sweater off, revealing her yoga tank top with a few beads of sweat between her cleavage. My dick made an uncomfortable move. I was lucky I wore jeans, so I didn’t have to worry about being too obvious. She stretched her back, pushing out her torso and flashing her waist. “That feels good,” she said. “To start off your day with a calming activity.”



“That’s a positive way to look at it.”



“I always try to do it,” she said. ”Oh, I owe you a little reward for this … a cup of tea and cookies for helping me out.”



I stiffened again. “Now?” I asked.



“Yes, why not.”



“But what about my stepsister?”



“Don’t think about her. She’s just been wasted.”



 And it was as if the hole had never been there in the first place. No anxiety and no tightness. I had never felt this before in my life. Women healed more than I could imagine. No wonder I always thought about them and always craved them. She slid open the balcony door. “Just settle in the armchair and I will come.”



I hit my foot on the threshold and stumbled like an idiot. “Oh, gosh are you alright?” I tried everything to hide my face. I felt hot blood flushing up to my cheeks. She extended her soft hand to me. I reached for it and she clasped her fingers around mine more than lovingly. She helped me up and the blush was gone in the matter of seconds as I sank down to her loving eyes. “Thanks.”



“I’m sorry,” she apologized while still keeping eye contact. “Are you sure you are alright?”



“Yes I’m,” I said. She was still holding my hand, rubbing her thumb a little along my skin.



“Are you sure?” I melted by her soft touch. I just nodded and couldn’t say anything. “I will brew tea for us.”



She came back with the basket of cookies and two mugs with tea. Just a whiff and I caught the black currant, lemon and a final touch of honey. I then glanced at the cookies. They looked soft and freshly baked, topped with sea salt and caramels – my favorites.  “It always warms my heart seeing you smile,” she said.



“You are the only person in this world who knows how to make me,” I said and snatched one right from the basket. It was crispy on the outside and soft like dough on the inside. “You make the best food in the world.”



“Thank you,” she said and she blushed, making her cheeks look sweet as apples. “It’s always good to sweeten one’s life up. I hope Alexis isn’t all that bad either”



“She can cook, but yours is just different.” 



I then washed it down with the tea, making all that sweetness just melt down my throat. I just felt so happy. I giggled a little when I lowered my mug. “Why drink beer or eat outside when you have a mother that can make food like this.”



“She used to love my food when she was younger. I don’t know if you remember those days since you’ve never been so close together. Numerous times she would even cry when she didn’t get the food she begged after,” she said and glanced at the wall where a photo hung of a younger Cloe. She also had a photo of me next to Cloe. Cloe hadn’t bothered with that one since I looked quite different from then. “But then puberty came along and stole my daughter for good.”



“It’s what they all say.”



“I don’t judge her. I want a person to be free and explore life as they wish. I’m not going to keep her in prison … but luckily, puberty hasn’t taken my stepson for good.”



“I will never leave you and you know that.”



 She took a sip and suddenly a bird just flew right into the window. It startled both of us, but she spilled some on her chest, making her white tank-top visible. I saw a glimpse of her skin and even her nipples. I tried to suppress where my eyes were going. “Whops,” she said. “Excuse me while I go and change my clothes.”



She didn’t go far since her bedroom was on the first floor. Mine and Cloe’s were on the second. It didn’t sound as if she closed her door either. I could hear how she slipped off her tank top. She hummed her favorite melody as she searched for another garment to wear. 



She came back with a purple push up tank top bra, and this one revealed her cleavage. “I thought I had another one, but apparently not.”



“There's nothing wrong with that bra,” I said. “You look good in that one.”



“No, I like it too,” she said, “I just don’t like to wear revealing clothes when you are around. My daughter is of course a bit different.”



“Yes, I know that,” I said quietly. 



“Have there been any girls that have caught your interest yet?” she suddenly asked and searched my gaze deeply. It wasn’t much to search anyway. I lowered my gaze whenever someone asked me about girlfriends. I had nothing to say since I’d never even been close to getting one. 



“Was it something you wanted to talk to me about?”



“Yes … I’m a bit worried. And yes, I know you don’t want to hear it, but I don’t judge you. I know you have had an unusual upbringing and then your stepsister came along and now Dan has moved out, but I’m here for you. I want you to know that.”



I inhaled a deep breath and was about to cry as emotions welled inside me. “I don’t know what to say. There are no girls that interest me.”



“Come on,” she said. “I know you aren’t gay the way you look at Alexis.”



I gave her a look. “You are embarrassing me.”



“Don’t say that, I absolutely want the best for you.”



There was a long painful silence, until something just slipped out from my heart. “I prefer women.”



She was just about to take a sip, but she froze with the mug close to her lips. She had to lower it again. “I’d never heard someone as young as you say something like that. What’s wrong with girls?”



I had caught her full interest. Her blue gems glinted with excitement. I opened my mouth but then closed it. I struggled to find words. “It’s … I don’t know.”



She still held onto her cup with both of her hands. “Please, take your time. I love it when you speak from your heart.”



I inhaled deeply and searched my feelings. “They are just calmer and more caring, less fickle also.”



“That’s true,” she said and was about to delve deeper into the subject until we heard someone walk upstairs.



 It startled me and was the only thing that could have disturbed this precious moment. “Should I leave?” I almost whispered.



“Why?” she said. “This is just as much your home as hers. I want you to stay here.”



I swallowed painfully. This could not end up in any other way than awkward. “Okay ... but we have been through this several times before.”



“And I want this to change.” She leaned forward and extended her hand to me. Her soft fingers just landed on my knee and then she slowly traced them to my skin on the thigh. She brushed me lightly. Her movements made me freeze for a second. “Relax, she can be a bit grumpy but she doesn’t bite.”



Me and Cloe had a few playful memories when we were younger, but they were all cloudy and just got darker the older we became. Nowadays, she usually looks at me in disgust. But that was when she’d actually looked at me. She usually did her best to ignore me more than anyone. I guess just a little glance would wound her social status. I didn’t know what to do now though. She held onto the railing as she plodded down the stairs in a blue nightgown. Her hair was a tangled mess and I felt a sour stench that I had no wish to know the source of. She didn’t even notice me till she sat next to her mom. “I feel awful.”



Sofi rolled her eyes. “Surprise.”



“No, but I feel worse than ever.”



“And how I’m supposed to help someone that doesn’t want to help herself?” Sofi wanted to comb her daughter’s hair, but it was so tangled and messy her fingers didn’t come through. Cloe then spotted me. She just blinked a few times and then looked at her mother. “What?”



“I wanted to talk to him.”



Now her eyes popped wide open, almost as if the hungover never had been there in the first place. “What’s that loser doing here?”



Sofi pulled her hand away from her daughter and looked at her sternly. “You don’t say that to someone in any circumstances. You should care for him as a sister and not make fun of him.”



“Mom,” she said almost as if she were panicking. “Get him out of here.”



My eyes stung, but the pain in my heart was way greater. I had never had such painful words flung at me before, especially after such a great moment with my stepmom. I got up and quickly went out the balcony and half ran away from there, before anyone could see my tears.
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I put on my headset and dived straight into another round. I glanced quickly at the clock. 12 am on a Wednesday. I had called in sick for the third day straight. It was something I used to do a lot in elementary school when the bullying was a lot harsher. I’d lied to Alexis that I was just getting ready for school. When she went for work, I slung my backpack against the wall and trudged back up the stairs.  I just couldn’t return. I didn’t want to see my stepsister again. This morning was especially awkward. I’d another wet dream. As usual my stepmom was there, relieving my pain as she always had. I started to get sick of suppressing these thoughts. They never left me. I wanted so badly to have a mother figure around me, but she was so attractive that she just pulled me in against my own will. My hand slipped from my keyboard and to my cock. I tried to think of Alexis, but Sofi jostled her away, slipping off one garment after the other, pressing her entire rack against my chest. She relieved my pain. She soothed my broken heart … I sighed, letting go of my throbbing cock and couldn’t do it. 



My legs started to ache from sitting so long and I thought it would be a better idea to go out than play another round. For the past three days, I had chosen the detour into the forest. I didn’t want to walk past my home, risking another awkward meeting with my stepsister. I was also worried that Sofi would spot me. She also loved walking in the forest. It all felt so pointless to take aimless walks in the woods. Most were either out with their dogs or on field trips, spreading their laughter and joy. Something I couldn’t relate to at all. 



Earlier this had been my only place of peace, but now the last couple of days I’d never felt so bad, I even felt the anxiety haunting me here, strangling me to the point of torture. I started thinking of Sofi again and the erotic scene unfolded in my imagination. I was about to cry as I tried my hardest to suppress those fantasies again. I wanted her to be there in my life, but not in that way that I kept dreaming of.  A few school children approached me on the trail. My heart rate rose quickly. I just took an abrupt turn to the right and went into the wilderness. I should have done this from the beginning. I was just by myself. I didn’t have to worry about running into familiar faces and burying my face into the dirt or hide my depressive tears. I just continued with my hands in my pockets, let the tears loose and tried to occupy my mind with Alexis. I began to hear a little stream, such a calming sound always soothed me. As I approached the water. I spotted a woman. A bit short, thick wide hips that sparked my libido, incredible figure and that hair … It was my stepmom. I hid by some bushes and looked around for a route to escape. I couldn’t bear her disappointed look when she found out I’d been ditching classes. She looked around a bit suspiciously, trying to cross her legs a little. She then fumbled on her belt and my jaw dropped as I realized what she was holding onto. She pulled down her pants, flashing her slight tanned thighs and then got her pink panties down. I spotted something moist in the middle. Enough wetness to harden my shaft. I slipped my hand below my pants and stroked myself slowly. No, I shouldn’t be doing this. But I kept stroking myself. For the first time in my life, the thrill was about to conquer my willpower. She let out a deep moan as the stream of urine hit the soil. I was looking right into her buttocks, trying desperately to peer through them. I saw a pink mound. My breath shivered as I pulled my foreskin down again. I gritted my teeth. Let it loose Josh, you don’t deserve to carry on this pain, she spoke to me in my thoughts. I’m standing right here. I’m here for you, let me relieve this pain … I clenched my pelvic muscles as I masturbated to my peeing stepmom. I tried to close my eyes but I ended up squinting with enough view to see the action. I shouldn’t be doing this, I thought to myself, please stop. She squeezed out the last drops and pulled up her panties while a few more drops dripped right onto the garment. I splashed my cum against the leaf as I imagined her deep moaning. I let my shoulders slump and let out the biggest breath in my life. It wasn’t as bad as I’d thought it to be … it felt good. 



I pulled up my pants and walked back. My mind was numb. Should I be feeling this good for what I just did? I questioned myself. The woman who’d always taken care of me. She who’d always been there for me. “Oh, hi there,” Sofi suddenly said. I had almost walked right into her. Our two trails met as I was lost in my own thoughts. I jumped a little. And I saw that I’d also startled her. “Shouldn’t you be in school?”



I breathed deeply, so many emotions flooded me at once. “I just felt really bad … I called myself sick. I’m sorry.”



She opened up her arms to me and pulled me into a hug. I softened in her arms, but didn’t enjoy her hug as much at this moment. I had for the first time in my life masturbated to her. It made me feel a bit uncomfortable.  “I’m so sorry for what my daughter said.”



“I’m alright,” I said, which I was at this moment. Because she was there petting me with her tender arms. Not only that, but I also caught a hint of urine, not making me any more comfortable exactly.



“But why aren’t you at school then?” she asked.



I scratched my eyebrows. “I don’t know. I just found it a bit difficult.”



“I’m here if you want to talk.”



“Thank you.”



 “You know I was a counselor before I was a yoga teacher.”



“I know, you helped my father till his last breath.”



“I’m here for you. It was, or still is, my job to give mental health back to the people. No one deserves sadness in their short lifespans and especially not my stepson.”



When she mentioned my stepson, I just got extremely uncomfortable, something that hadn’t happened before. She watched me closely. “It’s something else than my daughter … correct?”



I nodded and lowered my gaze. “I’m sorry.”



“Sorry for what?” she asked and stroked my back. “Honey, please tell me.”



“I watched you pee earlier … and I masturbated to you.”



She blinked at first and tried to suppress how surprised she became. “It’s alright,” she said and opened up her arms and squeezed her chest against mine. “Did you feel any better?”



I nodded. “But it just feels a bit awkward now after.”



“If it feels better, then hold onto that good feeling, please, for my sake as well. You will get your life back on track. I promise you.”



“Please, don’t tell anyone about that.”



“We’ll keep it between us, you know I hold my word.” She still held onto me. “Have you thought about what I told you about last month? Getting new hobbies, so you can get out and find some new friends now that Dan is gone.”



I shook my head. “I just want to play computer games.”



She was skeptical. “Real life conversations and physical touches are the best for wellbeing. I was thinking about some activities where you will leave your room.”



“You know there’s never been such a hobby in my entire life.”



“Well, there is still plenty of room to make it happen,” she said. “I know I have asked you this before, but I will not give up. Why don’t you come to one of my yoga classes?”



My social anxiety still weighed me down and I couldn’t think of how I would squeeze myself between plenty of other people, stiff from sitting in front of a computer for almost my entire life. “I will just be making a fool out of myself. My legs are as stiff as sticks.”



She lay her hand on my shoulder, her light touch enough to knock me over. “There is a common yoga quote, ‘It’s not about being good at something, it’s about being good to yourself’.”



I let that sink in. “I don’t know what to say.”



“Actually yesterday, there was a thing I wanted to talk to you about. Alexis had a certain idea, uhm, but now that you just admit that you’d masturbated to me. I’m willing to try it out.”



My heart rate rose quickly. “What do you mean exactly?”



“If you come to my yoga class tomorrow, I can help you relieve some of that tension.”



“Please, I’m about to run away.”



“From whom?” she asked and looked me deeply into my eyes. “From your own feelings? You are just attempting to run away from your own shadow. Always remember that I want the best for you, now please tell me. What is one of your biggest sexual fantasies?”



I struggled to speak now. I inhaled deeply and never thought I would end up in this situation or say this. “To have sex with you.”



“I will make it happen. I will settle you into it step by step if you find it uncomfortable. And I will also make sure you are comfortable with this, but I will only do this if you will get your life together. Get better grades and go out in the fresh air.”



“Are you sure about this?”



“I’m more than sure.”



“When does your yoga class start then?”



She smiled so bright she was about to shed a tear. She pulled me into a hug and held me there harder than usual. She kissed my forehead. “I’ve been waiting for that in a long time.” 



I started to let go of my suppressed imagination. String by string, but not all at once at the same time. “You need to let me breathe, please.”



“Sorry,” she said and let go of me. “I will pick you up tomorrow after school ... alright?”



“Will you reward me after the lesson?”



“I will,” she said and I caught some lust in her eyes. “And if you are worried about my daughter. I had a long, deep discussion with her, so I will guarantee she won’t bother you.”



“Thank you,” I said and was able to look her in the eyes. I fell into them, letting the blue color wash me deeper into her body. I saw only peace and comfort. For the first time in my life, I felt something more than lust.



She broke out in a smile and I had to look away before it turned too awkward. I wondered if she’d seen what I’d seen, or had the same thought even. 



 



The next day I still called in sick. I would never find the confidence to go to her yoga class. How could I when I couldn’t even go to school? I had other plans. I wanted to masturbate to my stepmom – live. It still caught my heart by surprise. The way she’d fondled me and invited me to one of her yoga classes. It had been my dream. But there was another issue. If I were there, how the hell would I be able to hide my erection? There must be a lot of girls there. 



I tried to walk the same trail as I had yesterday. I recognized the path and then found the stream again. What would the odds be if she would come here again? I was already getting hard again just by the thought. I slipped my hand below my pants and helped my rising cock, stroking some more blood into the shaft. Suddenly someone knocked on my back. I jumped and pulled my hand out at the same time. It was my stepmom. She folded her arms. “I saw you by the trail and wanted to catch up and speak with you, but you suddenly started running and yeah, here I’m.”



My brain must be damaged by all that porn if I actually believed she would urinate at the same spot twice. “I’m sorry.”



“Sorry for what?” she asked as if she suspected why I was here to begin with.



“I don’t really know,” I said and scratched my neck



“And what is this then,” she said and slipped her hand beneath my pants and fetched my cock. I stiffened in her grip. “Did you plan for something?” She stroked it very slowly. She probably knew that a virgin like me could explode by a single touch, so she kept me there secure in her leash. “And it has been a long time since I touched a rock-hard dick like this one.”



I was about to say something, but I was already curling my toes. She increased her pace carefully, wrapping her five soft fingers along the shaft and slowly moving up and down. Slow enough to tease me and not make me cum at the same time.  “Have you thought about my question yesterday?”



“It will … ah, be difficult.”



“This feels good, doesn’t it?” She came closer, almost pushing her breasts to my face.



“It feels more than good.” I was soon there.



She was just about to take the final stroke, to ascend up along the shaft and push out the cum that swelled in my balls. Then, she suddenly stopped. “I have a lifetime experience of pleasing men and healing their broken hearts.” She moved her lips closer to my neck. Her warm breath flowing all over me. “I would more than love to help my own stepson.” 



“Just one more stroke,” I begged with my toes curled tight and my heart thumping like mad.



“I will give you that one stroke … when you come to my yoga class.” She searched into my eyes again. I had never felt this stabbing pain in my balls before. If only I could just move my hips a little. Just one more wank. But her grip was so steady, she knew what she was doing. “It’s up to you.”



I now understood that she was serious. She wouldn’t finish this. She wouldn’t let me orgasm. She wouldn’t let me spill my cum on her soft fingers. “Okay … I will be there tomorrow.”



She let go of the shaft and kissed my neck. “I’ll be more than glad to see you … do you want a drive there from school?” I sure did, but I thought of her daughter again and I didn’t know what to say. “Is it my little sweetheart that is bothering you again?”



I nodded slowly. 



“I will reassure you that she will not say such a thing again.”



“Okay then.”



“I will wait for you in the parking lot.”
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I watched the clock strike 14 59. There was just one minute left till I would be heading toward yoga. The first time in my life to actually break my shell. Cloe had ignored me like usual, something I was happy over. I hadn’t held my pen as firmly today. It kept slipping off my nervous fingers. I hoped I wouldn’t end up as a laughing stock. Even though the odds were turned against me.



The clock ticked 15 00 and I packed my stuff and left. She was waiting for me in the parking lot, flashing the headlights. I opened the front door and put my backpack by my feet. She pressed her moist lips onto my cheek. It made me smile, but I looked at her a bit demurely. “Calm down,” she reassured me. “It’s just a happy kiss like usual. You deserve more than that for finding the courage to come with me.”



“Thanks.”



“How was your stepsister?” she asked and started the car. She tried looking after her but didn’t spot her anyway. She was probably left somewhere in the building chatting with her friends. 



“Like usual,” I said. 



“It’s good, it's nothing unusual,” she said. “That is what I’m fearing every time.”



I never felt comfortable speaking about my stepsister and wanted to change the subject. “Will Alexis be there?” I asked. I honestly just wished it was me and Sofi. I didn’t enjoy the thought that several other experienced yogis would watch a clumsy moron like me.



She nodded. “She will be next to you, guiding you through it.” I worried over my tight pants. Just one little rise and everyone would see it. “Just hide it under the belt,” my stepmom said.



I looked at her and then blushed. “You don’t have to say that.”



“What?” she said and patted my back. “You used to be so open before. We could chat about anything.”



“I know,” I murmured, which was true. But during those days, my anxiety didn’t strangle the joy out of me. “I hope this will loosen me up a bit.”



“It sure will, honey.” She kissed my cheek again, giving me an uncomfortable boner.



We drove about half an hour and got out at the entrance of a meadow. There were already several other cars parked there and I recognized Alexis’ car. Sofi handed me a yoga mat. “Come let’s go,” she said, happier than usual.



I walked a little bit behind her. Her heart shaped ass got all of my attention. The rustling sounds of leaves and twittering birds brought my tension down. I let my thoughts loose and my eyes trailed all over her body, drinking in her beauty. I had to stop looking when I saw the other yogis there, including Alexis that smiled brighter than usual to see me there. I hoped she hadn’t caught me checking out my stepmom. “Finally, I see you here,” she said.



“I feel a bit nervous though,” I said and scratched my neck awkwardly. She had been the woman of the house for half of my past three years. She’d also tried to push me into yoga. I was more than glad that she enjoyed having me here. The other yogis weren’t staring at me like I thought they would. They were just minding their own minds, something which calmed me greatly.



“The first time is always the most fun. It’s like the first step of an exciting journey. It’s like youth all over.”



Alexis’ words immediately lit my mood up. “Yeah, I guess that’s one way of looking at it.”



“There are so many ways you can look at life. But the one thing that I will never understand is the one with a bleak look. Look around you and see all these colors … and good-looking women which I know you enjoy.”



Sofi stroked my back. “I will be in the front guiding you, but you have the woman of the house right next to you.”



I was lucky I managed to tuck my boner behind my pants, although these yoga pants were tighter than usual. Alexis’ sports top and body-hugging pants didn’t help my situation. “Let go,” she whispered to me. I swallowed hard. I suspected she’d read my thoughts.



My stepmom started instructing. I barely paid any attention to Alexis. She went into poses I’d only seen in my dreams, turning her ass right to me and arching her back with a passionate moan. She stood on one foot, extending her left hand to the sky and holding onto her right foot and stretching it out. She spread her legs wide open and almost sat with her pussy against the grass. She lay flat on her back bringing her knees against her breasts and again flashing her wide ass right at my face. All these hot scenes were just served right in front of me on a silver platter. Since it was yoga, I didn’t mind watching. This is what I was supposed to do. I was barely even concentrating and my poses didn’t even resemble what she tried either. Alexis just smiled at me. “You are doing more than well,” she reassured me.



“I must be looking like an idiot,” I said and actually laughed.



“You look happier than ever and that is what counts. Do what feels good.”



And I did … mostly watching my stepmom.



 



The class ended before I even knew it. The yogis rested a bit, chatted and then packed their stuff to leave. I sat there and waited, wiping a drop of sweat from my brow and wondering why I was the only one who was exhausted. Alexis rolled up her mat and kissed my cheek. “See you at home … be sure to enjoy your reward so I will see you here next time.” She winked at me at the end.



I watched them leave. It was all good vibes over here. I slowly approached Sofi. She still had her mat on the grass and waited for me to come. “Do you want your little reward before we speak?”



I had no idea what she meant by little. “Yes.” I looked around. We were in the middle of a plain of grass. Wide open for anyone to see.



 “So, why are you standing up?” she asked.



“Uhm, I thought we should go to your car or something.”



“I want you to break free from your room and closed environment. Look around you, doesn’t this feel good, this openness and fresh air?”



I agreed. That was why I always took walks in the forest. I enjoyed that peace more than anything. But this would be something else than just walking. She patted the tuft of grass next to her and I sank down. There still were some doubts left in me. “Are you sure we will continue on like normal at home?”



“I’m more than sure,” she reassured me with her lovely eyes. “It will even be better now that you will open up and break free. Think of all the things you want to do … your dreams, just let them free and chase them on the wide-open grassland, like chasing butterflies in the summer. People will see you running happily around, but you will be happy and that is what counts.”



“And you don’t feel awkward by this? You have called me my son many times.”



“And you are like a son to me, and I want to help you.”



I pulled down my pants and as it left the head of my cock, it sprung right back up. Sofi giggled a little. “You are certainly more endowed than your father, I will tell you that.”



“Is this the first time you see it?” I asked and started breathing heavier as I worried someone would watch us.



“I have seen it once when you were eleven, but it was just a little pinky finger then. It sure has grown. I felt it yesterday but now that I see it in its full frame, I’m certain this must be the thickest cock I’ve ever seen.”



“Okay,” I said and didn’t bother sounding flattered as I was more worried of being seen.



“Why are you so tense?” she asked. I was flooded by emotions as she wrapped her five fingers around the shaft of my cock. I didn’t know what got a hold of me. I didn’t feel this yesterday when she stroked me while whispering warm words.



“I don’t know. Are you sure no one will see us?”



She stroked my cheek with her finger. Her touch made my worries melt. “I’m not … there might be someone in the bushes spying on us or it might be someone in the house with a pair of binoculars. I have no idea, and guess what? I don’t care. I will enjoy this moment and so will you.”



Her words hit me because they were so familiar. I looked around me and she immediately placed both her hands on my shoulders. “No!” she giggled sweetly. She gently pushed me down on the grass with the tip of her fingers and then a kiss on my forehead. “Lay down, relax and let your gaze float up to the sky.”



She was magical in so many ways. I let my shoulders fall and thoughts rise to the sky. Her hands worked on my pants. A few deep breaths later, she’d unraveled my erection up to the surface. “When you masturbate,” she asked and stroked it carefully. “Do you go as quickly as possible?”



I chuckled. Just the weather and grass alone tickled me. “I’ve never heard of doing it any other way than quick.”



She pulled the foreskin down and up. She spat a good chunk in her hands and coated my cock, letting her hands glide up and down instead of just rubbing me. “I will stroke you long and slowly, evening out the pleasure as much as possible.”



I felt the same taboo thrill I’d felt yesterday. We shouldn’t be doing this, yet it had been my number one fantasy for so long, yet suppressed by my anxiety. Now the pleasure became so great, it suppressed the anxiety. I grabbed a chunk of grass next to me and held onto it as the wave of warmth washed over me. She spat at her hands again, letting one glide down and then the next, feeling her constant strokes pleasuring my entire cock.



She quickened her pace, but still slow compared to my usual sessions. I started pushing my torso up toward her hands. I dug my teeth even harder into my lips. “Please,” I begged as the pleasure became too intense to hold onto. “Just a bit quicker.”



She then did as I wished and jerked me harder. I let go of my lips. My balls let the dam loose and the cum erupted from the cock. She had to move her head away before she would get blasted in the face. I let my head slump back to the grass and watched the jet of cum travel into the air. I had never fired away so hard before. She knew how to use her hands well. “That was the greatest thing ever.” It was more than just a creamy load that had been fired. The dream that I had suppressed for so long. I had let it go. I had been sexual with my stepmom.



She just smiled as she brought a napkin and cleaned my dick. “There is greater stuff out there. Think of bodies touching together while pleasuring each other. It’s real love making.”



“The greatest thing I’ve ever felt,” I corrected myself.



“Pleasurable moments become more intense when you are more than one. I personally don’t find much joy in fingering myself.”



I couldn’t believe what she was telling me. I was still trying to catch my breath. I had never in my wildest imagination thought she would just give me a handjob like that. And now she opened her mouth and invited me to a sexual conversation. “You must have been a long time without an orgasm.” I hadn’t seen her with a man since my father died, so I thought it was strange she could go on for so long without sexual urges.



“Oh, I still touch myself now and then, and I have had a couple of one-night stands, but it’s not the same as having a man next to me the entire time.” I could hear by the slight sigh at the end that she craved some touches herself. I wanted to offer her my hand. To repay what she’d just delivered me. I struggled, even started to sweat a little as I went over the exact words I wanted to say. “What do you have in your heart?”



“I have several other dreams other than getting a handjob … ”



“I know you do, and we will go over them. You have a math test tomorrow, right?”



I nodded.



“Get above C and I will reward you again with one of your fantasies.”



“I have always dreamed of licking you.”



“Then my pussy will be all yours.”
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I soaked the bread in the soup and then put on a slice of butter. The fluffy bread along with the butter melted in my mouth. It tasted even better after my first handjob. “How was the reward?” Alexis asked and hung the apron back on the knob.



“More than amazing,” I said and wasn’t all that worried she’d known what we’d been up to. I felt way too happy to even care.



“So, are you going to go outside and practice some more?” she asked. 



“I have to study for tomorrow.”



She looked at me, surprised. but then started getting the clue. “Have Sofi promised you another reward?” I nodded and then blushed a little. She just waved her hand dismissively, causing her two buxom boobs to jiggle beneath her loose blouse. “Don’t worry, I won’t meddle.”



I didn’t know why but for some reason I caught some jealousy, perhaps she also wanted to get down to business.



After dinner, I went straight to my room. I studied, laser focused. I didn’t skim a single page. I wanted to be with Sofi again. I wanted her lips on my cheeks. I wanted to rip her clothes off and get close to her flesh, seeing her breasts in their full glory, bedding her and then perhaps having her daughter on the side. I smiled. There was nothing to suppress these thoughts any longer. She’d invited me to freedom and I was here to enjoy it.
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Someone knocked on the door. I had just gotten home from school, tired after writing a test for more than two hours. It was my stepmom, dressed in a satin blouse with three of the buttons loose. I drooled at her cleavage. she opened up her arms wide open and pulled me in the warmest hug in years. “I got an email from your math teacher – B plus – You are amazing.”



I wanted to hold onto her for much longer, especially now that something strained against my underwear. “When I got home yesterday, I didn’t even turn my computer on.”



“Really?” she said, prouder than ever. “Even Alexis told me about your happy mood. I have a class now by the way, but tomorrow I’ve made some room and will take a day off. Let’s go on a field trip together … I hold my word that you will be rewarded for your effort.”



“I can’t wait,” I said and let my boner loose as I stared at her warm tits. 



She leaned closer, to make sure only I would hear. “Don’t masturbate too much now … save it for tomorrow.”



“I sure will.”



“And here are some cookies for you.” She handed me a basket with freshly baked cookies, my favorite ones topped with salt and caramel. “It was close your stepsister devoured them all. I had to snatch the bowl away from her.” She hugged and pressed her warm lips onto my cheeks again, a bit closer to my mouth. “I will see you tomorrow.”



“Yeah,” I said and as she closed the door, I melted so the basket slipped from my fingers.



 



I looked down on my bed sheet. It rose like a mountain. The peak just grew bigger as I sank deeper into my dreams. Just us two on a field trip. I hadn’t been alone with her in nature for years. I got a hold of my shaft, imagining it was her soft hand. I stroked myself exactly how she did. The pleasure was so much deeper. My breathing became heavier and I was afraid I might wake Alexis up, but then I heard Sofi’s sweet whisper. “Relax.” And I threw all my worries out the window and moaned all the way to dusk.



 



I took a good look through the windows as I approached my home. I feared Cloe would be there, perhaps disturbing our upcoming moment. I walked up the doorstep and knocked carefully. When she opened the door, a cloud of steam passed my face along with a flavor of pears and a hint of mature femininity. As the steam dispersed, Sofi emerged, wrapped in a purple towel, her hot breasts straining against them, and her dark blonde hair all wet and slick along her back. My jaw was about to drop but she pulled me into a hug. The wet hot towel squeezing against my shirt, my boner already throbbing against my pants. “Sorry,” she said even though I didn’t have a clue what she apologized over. “I just got out of the shower. Let me find something more appropriate.”



“Sure.”



 “Just wait for me on the couch,” she said from the bathroom.



I settled on the couch and got a moment to tuck my cock against my pants. I couldn’t hear any signs for Cloe, so I relaxed a little. Sofi got out in fresh yoga clothes. She sank down the couch. “How is it?” she asked and combed my hair and looked me in the eyes. Her warm blue color always made me melt. 



“I haven’t felt so good in a long time.”



“I’m more than happy to hear that. I’ve known you’ve been struggling for a while, and I’m glad to see you fully smile since your father passed away.”



“It’s all because of you though.”



“I have just talked to you,” she said. “You are the one taking actions.”



“Uhm, is Cloe here?”



She gave me a look. “No, she ran out with her friends like usual. Now, so if she was? I really wish you two could live together again.”



“I don’t know about that. It just feels better to be by ourselves. When she moves out, I want to move back here permanently.”



“Alexis sure will miss you, but I hardly think Cloe will move out in a while. She isn’t doing well in school and she is falling for bad boys and alcohol.”



“There are other things to talk about,” I said and didn’t like getting reminded of my stepsister. “Where will we go exactly?”



“I don’t know, let’s just get washed away by nature.”



The thought made me melt. I’d been skeptical when she gave me my first handjob outside. The idea to get dirty outside wasn’t so intimidating any longer. “Will we go to the same spot?”



“Why go to the same place when we live in such a vast world?” She sat down next to me, leaving her hairbrush on the arm of the couch. She laid her hand on my thigh. The warmth spread rapidly. “You must open up the doors of this world. It’s so much more to do in life besides sitting in front of a computer.”



“I know, but it will take some time to dust off old habits.” I was enchanted by her imagination. It was so much more to her than just a smoking hot body. I looked at her deeper than just her body parts. I wanted more than to squeeze her breasts and grope her ass. It was something I’d never felt before. And the closer I got to her, the more I understood why my father held onto her for his dear life.



She touched me lightly on the thigh again. “What are you thinking of?”



“I guess this world. It’s so much that I haven’t discovered, so much I don’t even know.”



She sat her lips on my forehead. A wet, sloppy kiss, leaving droplets of her sweetness on my skin. “You are young and have all the time in the world. You will discover the beauty of life just like anyone else … now, should we go?”



I nodded and rose up from our living room. We went into the forest, but walked way longer than I ever had. The terrain got hilly and we soon stepped onto the wilderness without any trail. I only heard sounds of nature, lulling sounds that brought me deep peace. We didn’t speak so much, just looking around and enjoying the atmosphere. The terrain sloped upward. We eventually got to a point, a rocky cliff with a patch of grass on the side. It had an extended view over the forest. “Wow,” I said as the view took my breath away. “What a beautiful place.”



“Have you been here before?” she asked.



“I never have.”



“You who always walk here,” she said and brought out the mat.



“Well, I never thought of walking so far.”



“You see, it’s something different when you go to places you've never been before.”



“And to think this is just a couple of hours from where we live.”



“And think of where you don’t live … but one place at a time.” I didn’t notice till now, the horny tone in her voice. She gave my fingers a second more attention as she beckoned me to sit next to her. Right, I was supposed to please her. This thought just sparked a major blood rush across my body. I eased myself down, leaving a little bit of room between us. “Let’s sit closer,” she said and beckoned me with her finger. “There's nothing better in this world than physical touches.”



I squeezed my right hip into her soft left hip. I felt a growing euphoria triumphing my lust. “You have no idea how much I’ve waited for this … I haven’t been pleased in years ... and to have you do it is more than a thrill”



“Uhm, I have dreamed of pleasing you since I hit puberty,” I admitted.



“I have already guessed that. What felt better, masturbating in your bedroom or my handjob?”



“Your handjob … it was the greatest thing ever.”



“That is why I haven’t really fingered myself even though the urge has been there. Especially in the shower.”



“How do you do it in the shower?” I asked. The conversation was growing hotter. There were so many subjects I’d always wanted to know, but I never had the female there I could talk with.



“I usually put the shower head right over my pussy and just leave it there for thirty minute or so. It feels so good.”



I didn’t feel so confident any longer. “I don’t know if I can compete with that.”



“Anything beats being by yourself,” she said.



I lowered my gaze. I should have known that by now. “I agree. This between us feels so different … these conversations.”



“We are stepping into places we’d never been before.”



“Only in my dreams.”



She leaned forward to share something deep from her heart. “In my dreams as well.”



I blinked at her. “Really?”



She nodded. “I have just waited for the right moment. You look so much like your father. You just need to find the confidence and I’m sure you will have an equally successful future as he did, without the alcohol of course.”



She made me smile even deeper. “I’m waiting for your tongue,” she said. She lowered her back and stared right up at the sky. Her golden hair was spread about her, as pretty as a youth. “Touch me when you feel like it, but be prepared, when I orgasm, you might end up very sticky.”



My lips rolled up to a grin. “My favorite porn category after milf is squirting.”



She covered her lips when she laughed. “Then I won’t hold a drop in.”



I began caressing her thighs, just how she’d done with mine. The yoga pants sat so tightly on her, I felt her skin shiver as I ran my fingers over the garment. I gently pulled down her pants, revealing her soft chunks of flesh and red lingerie panties. “Do you usually wear lingerie panties?”



“Sometimes when I’m in the mood,” she said, her voice turning softer as I explored her. I massaged her thighs and moved slowly inward. I already made her breath more noticeable. Thank God for tutorials on the internet. I then gently started touching the garment, brushing the tip of my finger along her butterfly. “You are good,” she whispered softly. “I’m not so sure about your virginity any longer.”



I felt an inch taller at that moment. I had fingered her well by now. They started getting fidgety, wanting to get to the real thing. I gently crawled up to her red lingerie and pulled them down, inch by inch. I uncovered her triangle shaved pubic hair first and then her pink pearl, moist and slippery as if fresh from a clam. I then ventured deeper and uncovered her first hole and then her puffy wings. I swiped my finger on them. The tip of my finger gleamed in the sunlight. I sucked on it and had uncovered a new flavor in my life. I pressed my tongue on the same wing and absorbed more of the moistness. I then brushed my tongue, craving more. I touched around and explored her vagina. As I used my fingers more, I admired the full frame of a woman’s grapefruit. It was something else seeing it in real life compared to in front of a screen. My mouth watered and I spat on my finger and slipped inside her hole. She was already leaking. I rubbed my finger along her wall, my moistness dispersing with hers. I got two fingers in and rubbed her walls some more. She got a bit louder. I accidentally touched her pink pearl and that’s when I saw how her chest almost rose to the sky. I kept fingering her walls, tracing them in and out slowly and began licking from her pubic hair and then closer to her clit. I then settled my tongue there, lapping her. She got louder. It was so sweet hearing her make sounds like that, prettier than a twittering bird. I decided to switch it up. I wanted to taste her fully again. I spread her legs with my arms and then her flavor got way stronger. I just buried my face deeper inside her. I had no wish to see the light of the day in a long time. I just extended my tongue and licked her. She leaked so much now it started trickling all over my face. While I had my tongue inside her, I traced my finger up to her clitoris. She now squeezed me inside her legs. “Oh,” she moaned. “Oh.”



I kept the same rhythm, spilling her delicious drops all over me and gladly lapping them up in my mouth, spitting it back on her wet pussy, letting it mingle with her other flavors and then licking it back up again. Now she was about to choke me in her legs. I dug my face inside her, pushing my tongue deeper. I had my right hand up at the surface that kept rubbing her clit. Her entire body pulsed. The rhythm was about to get out of control. Her moaning got so loud, I even heard her when I was deep in her waters. She pushed my head right between her legs. “Ah!” she moaned so powerfully. She let the dam loose and flooded me in her pink stream. It was like a faucet blasting me right in my face. She let her muscles rest and I could breathe again. I wiped my face. She slowly descended to the surface again. I had made her cum. I had satisfied a woman. I had satisfied my stepmom. She purred as she settled. I lay down next to her with my chest stuck out. I actually combed her hair now with not a trace of nervousness in my fingers. “Are you alright?” I asked her just to break the silence.



“I was in Heaven,” she said, her gaze still up in the sky. “It’s been more than years … I needed that more than anything.”



“Did I do the job well?”



She giggled like a little girl and then turned her face toward me. She looked even happier and healthier than I’d seen her before, ten years younger I would even be bold enough to say. “Get lost with your questions.”



“What?” I said, her happiness infecting me. 



“I’m doubting this was your first time pleasing a woman. I thought I knew everything about you.”



“I have no reason to lie about that. And guys usually lie about the opposite.”



“In all my life, that was the best orgasm I’d ever had.” She turned to me as she said this. Her entire face still gleaming of pure joy. “Way better than with your father, and he wasn’t bad at all.”



“I’m glad to hear this won’t be the first and last time I will taste you then.”



“No, it won’t,” she said and then turned back to the sky. 



 



After half an hour of just laying there, she then got up. “Let’s do some yoga poses.”



I couldn’t have complained about lying next to her for a bit longer. “It will be a pleasure to see your body move again.”



“We’ll move together,” she said and rolled out the mat. “I only brought one so we will share this one.”



She got into her poses with an ease, and I struggled like usual. She extended her arm and flashed her ass straight to my face. I saw a wet spot in the middle between her legs. Just some nice spills from the earlier action.



Her happy high didn’t wear off. She sat up and got a bottle of water. She gave it a shake behind her back and gave it to me. “Can you open it up for me?”



As I opened the bottle, it all splashed onto me. She just fell back and laughed. I made sure to open it more and aimed the bottle at her, making her even wetter. She always used to pull such jokes on me and Cloe when we were younger. The nostalgia was strong at this moment.



 She’d made a baguette for us. I didn’t even have to check what was inside. She knew roast beef sandwiches were my favorite. But as I sunk my teeth into the baguette, the taste and flavors were so much stronger. “Have you added some new ingredients?”



“No,” she said and ripped a chunk from hers.



“It must be something else … it’s just the flavors are so much stronger. It’s difficult to explain.”



“It’s when you eat it in connection with nature and joy. All the senses get heightened.”



I kept on eating, enjoying every bite I took. In front of us three birds flew about. Two of them were a bit darker and bigger than the little colorful one. They kept on nudging each other, almost ramming their beaks into each other. Eventually one of the bigger birds flew away with the smaller colorful one, descending down to the trees to perhaps enjoy themselves. There were so many guys bigger and stronger and better looking than me. Yet I sat here next to one of the brightest pearls in the world. 



“You can speak to me,” she said and got a hold of my hand. She rubbed her thumb on top of my hand. The gesture quieted my mind. “We are two. We shouldn’t hold anything inside us. To open up is the greatest healer on this planet. Walls aren’t natural. It’s an open and free space we live in.”



“Do you find me attractive?



“I find you more than attractive.”



I saw only sincerity in her two eyes as she called me that. “You do?”



“Yes. I don’t know if you have watched to catch a predator, but there was a 23-year-old there. He was tall, well built, had a pair of glasses and could easily star in a Hollywood film. He just looked down on the ground the entire time. His excuse for being there was that he had no self-esteem. He just needed a little nudge and the confidence should have come naturally. I’m giving you that nudge now because I honestly find you attractive.”



“I don’t know if I have the looks to star in a Hollywood film,” I said, still not convinced.



She nudged me harder now. “There is more to a person than his looks.”



“I’m looking forward to the next yoga class,” I told her, out of the blue.”



“And I will have something waiting for you at the end as well.”



“And what will that be?”



Her eyes glittered again of lust. “Do you want a blowjob?”



I looked at her. Her lips were wrinkle free and had a touch of sweet lipstick. I lusted after those. When I had been deep in my masturbation dreams, she’d clenched them around my cock, making me gasp as she stroked them up and down along my shaft. She left a trail of gleaming saliva, which she then sucked on her way down to the root of my cock. “I would more than love to.”



She was about to kiss my cheek, but I immediately turned to her lips and caught them on my own. Now she raised both of her eyebrows, but she didn’t pull away. She touched my back and pulled me closer to her lips. We opened them up, just how she’d taught me, our tongues sinking into the depths of our mouths. Time froze and I have no idea how long we made out, but not a trace of anxiety was left as I held her lips close to mine.
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“Will you be coming to the next yoga session?” Alexis asked. She stood there in a bikini and had just gotten tanned in the spring sun. She’d let me smear her back with sun lotion, something I always did with pleasure. This was the first time though I didn’t run up to my bedroom to rub off another load. I was going to save it for my stepmom. I put on my shoes. I was right about to head out for a walk. “Yes, Sofi will drive me there after school.”



“I’m so happy to see you there. I’m certain we’ll have lots of fun together.”



Even though my stepmom had occupied my mind lately, I still traced my eyes from her round breasts and wide golden hips. Her long, black hair and deep brown eyes were so exotic, like a fruit from a foreign land. “I have no doubt about that.”



“A hug?” she asked.



 I fell into her arms with pleasure. “I will just go out for a bit.”



“It’s alright, I will have dinner ready when you will be back.”



 



As I left Alexis’ home, I had no reason to avoid my home now. But it wasn’t as I’d pictured it. I didn’t hear any twittering birds coloring the scenery. Instead, I heard hints of hot emotions spilling over. I got close to the hedge and pretended to check my phone. It was Cloe. I peeked between the bushes and saw her standing up with her hands folded in the living room, confronting her mother who stood with her hand propped up on a chair. “I saw what you did to him by the grass.”



“Do I ever meddle with whomever you are spending your time with?” Sofi asked, looking more than annoyed to have that conversation.



“You can’t do this to me,” she said and wiped her eyes. “You have no idea what this would do to my reputation.”



“Reputation? What about being yourself and living the life you want to live. Why do you care about the opinions of others?”



“I’m the most popular girl in school. It will break me to pieces if they find out.”



“Find out what?”



“That you, his stepmom, is messing around with the biggest loser in school!”



“Stop calling him that!” Sofi raised her voice. It was rare that I heard her do that. Even the most patient and peaceful woman still had their limits. “He is your stepbrother. You spent half your life with him.”



“I’m not related to him and he is a loser,” she said and stamped her foot down. 



“I finally got him back to his feet again. I finally see joy in his face and now you want to rip it away from him.” Sofi was about to cry now. “Why are you being so selfish?”



“But why can’t you find somebody your own age?” She kept protesting. “You raised him and now you are planning to fuck him.”



“And why are you supposed to tell me what I should do?”



“But you are good looking. The boys in my class will do anything to snap photos of you.”



“I’m helping him to get back to his feet. I’m not using him as a fuck toy which you are accusing me of.”



She stormed out of the living room. “I hate you!” She shouted. She slammed the outer door shut. I immediately walked away, looking at my phone and pretending like nothing. Luckily, she went the other direction.



I descended into the woods. That scene … it hit me in so many ways. I firstly felt bad for Sofi. I had no idea why her daughter treated her like that. That caring woman deserved way better. I went off the trail and found a rock on top a mound. The gentle breeze rustled the leaves, dulling my senses. I didn’t think so much more about this and just continued my walk in the fresh nature. I felt mentally stronger compared to before. This would have broken me a few weeks ago, now I felt more than alright. I felt good even after almost getting hit in the face.
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The next day during class, I noticed Cloe was awfully quiet. Even her boyfriend Shawn asked if she was sick or something. “Shut up,” she’d just told him. She still carried the emotions from yesterday. It wouldn’t be easy to leave something so heated.



 When I put my books back in the locker, I saw a folded note. I raised an eyebrow. I had never received a note before. I folded it up and read, “Meet me at the central park at the bench facing the statue.“ I just stared and blinked at it. I then looked around but didn’t catch anything suspicious. Everyone was just minding their own business or chatting about the upcoming party. I looked at the note again, just bewildering me some more instead of making me all excited. There was only one way to get these clouds out of mind and that was to go to this address.



It was a cloudy spring day. I stuffed my hands into my hoodie pockets and drew in a deep breath as another wind whipped my hair aside. I tucked it behind my ears for the tenth time and then hoisted my backpack up along my shoulders again.



I saw the statue and spotted someone with the back facing it. By a closer look it was a female. She had her hand tucked into her hoodie pockets and enjoyed the view. I felt shivers down my spine, not from the cold but from the mystery I had in front of me. I approached her slowly. She didn’t move, just standing there all frozen. The only thing that made her different from a statue was her fluttering hair. I started now seeing the shape of her thighs and butt, incredibly tight and young looking. Her cheeks were more than prominent. Her good looks made me a bit nervous. “Hello?” I said. 



She waited a few seconds and then turned to me. I gasped in surprise. It was Cloe. “Hi,” she said. “Did I catch you off guard?”



She didn’t look at me disgusted or with contempt. She looked relieved to see me. “Uhm, was it you who wrote me that letter?”



“What do you think?” she asked and showed off her coquettish side.



“I guess it was you then, but I don’t understand.”



“Let’s take a walk,” she said and then I walked next to her downtown. She threw back the hood of her sweater and revealed her smooth face. The petite nose and dimples … it was so hot, looking photoshopped almost. After puberty, I masturbated to her a lot. Unlike Sofi, it didn’t feel so weird because she did whatever she could to avoid me. “It’s nice when it gets a bit chilly. I don’t like it too much when it gets too hot, especially when it’s not even beach season yet.”



“Yeah, I prefer cold weather in general.”



“When it’s too hot you want to cool down. Too bad the weather doesn’t change from day to day.”



“That would be a mess,” I said. I spoke to her all stiff and nervous. She still hadn’t even told me why she wanted to meet up. It was all a bunch of small talk. 



“What do you think of that statue?” she asked. It was a statue named Ella. She apparently was the daughter of the founder of this town. Her breasts were perfectly ripe, nothing big, and her hips were alright. 



I just shrugged. “She is cute, that’s all I can say.”



“How is my body compared to hers?”



“You have to undress a couple of garments for me to tell you.”



She laughed. “I don’t mind.”



I raised an eyebrow. “Here?”



She stepped in front of me and took off her sweater. She then pulled down her bra and flashed her two pointy breasts at me. My jaw dropped. She then took her bra back on. “So, what do you say, brother?”



“Yours are way hotter.”



“What’s the matter?” she asked and glanced at me with interest. “You seem all nervous for some reason.”



I just halted and looked at her. “What are you doing?”



“Going for a walk with you.”



“You haven’t spoken to me since you hit puberty. What is this all about?”



She looked at me with her poker face. “Let’s settle into it.”



I nodded and kept eye contact with her longer than usual. “Alright then.”



We continued to walk. “Be honest,” she asked. “How many times have I been in your imagination when jacking off?”



She just threw that question at me. I had no idea what she meant by settling into it. “More than I can count.”



“Aren’t you supposed to ask me the same?”



“How many times have you masturbated to the thought of me?” I questioned and was almost about to laugh.



She stepped closer to me and whispered, “More than what you can think.”



I stiffened and found it difficult to keep up the pace. It touched my heart the way she spoke so close to me. Her warm breath flowing toward my body for every word.



“So, what are you up to when not studying?” she then asked when I didn’t say anything. 



I was still caught completely off guard by her revelation. I cleared my throat and then said, “Not much.”



“Typical guy thing to say.”



“What about you?”



She twirled her hair now and was more interested now that I kept the conversation afloat. “Spending time with my friends.”



“Have you decided which college to go to after you graduate?” I then asked and got pulled in more by the way she glanced at me and twirled her hair with her little index finger.



“No, the career I’ve chosen doesn’t even require a high school diploma.”



I raised an eyebrow and she already knew I was about to ask her. “A stripper,” she said.



I halted for the second time during this strange conversation. She couldn’t hold it in. She burst out laughing. I should have known. Even though we hadn’t spoken in years, I still remembered how she used to joke a lot. “Did you believe me?” she asked.



“I find it hard to believe you are even speaking to me now.”



“I found it impossible to believe Shawn would cheat on me, yet here I’m.” She turned one moment away from me, picking something from her eye. I had no understanding why someone would cheat on a girl like Cloe. She was every guy’s dream.



“I’m sorry for that.” If only Sofi could have taught me something about comforting. I stood here naked without any tools to aid one of the biggest sexual dreams of my life after Sofi. Cloe’s emotions just tipped over and drying her eye with her finger was not enough. She wiped her entire hand against her eyes. “Let’s sit down somewhere,” I said. She just nodded and I followed her to the closest bench. She was sniveling, hot tears just streamed down her face. “I’d never thought he would do such a thing,” she wept and buried her face in her hands. “We’d been together for more than a year.”



I awkwardly got my hand draped over her shoulders. I was very careful. It felt as if I were touching an expensive vase. There were already cracks there because of the blow to the heart. I’d never touched something so valuable except for her mom. “Are you sure he did, and that it was nothing you heard because someone wanted revenge?”



Shawn was the biggest guy in class, a Mediterranean gem, jet black hair, jawline and exotic green eyes. Girls just spread their legs whenever he walked along. Just by a touch on their shoulder and a whisper by the ear and they would melt. It was no wonder he’d snatched the hottest girl in school. “Thank you,” she said and leaned closer to me as my hand was still draped over her shoulder. “I'm a hundred percent certain.”



“So, are you still together?”



She nodded and sniveled. “I can’t let anyone find out. It will hurt me more.”



“So, you are just going to pretend to be with him?” With no prior experience in relationships, I didn’t have a clue whether this was normal or not. 



“For now, until I’ve found a way to get revenge on him. I just need someone to speak with.” She reached for my hand and got a hold of my finger. Her skin was baby smooth, her hands so small and delicate. She wrapped her fingers around my thumb and started stroking it. The touch was intimate and felt more than good. My pants slowly rose like a little peak. I tried my hardest to suppress it, but it proved futile. She let her hand fall down to my pants, landing straight at the peak of the mountain. She giggled. Her mood swings wherever the wind blows. “Do you know what always brings me comfort?” she asked.



I shivered as her little hand was still on the peak and tried to stroke the tip. “I d-don’t know.”



“To please a guy. It always makes me forget about everything, just submitting to a man and stroking his cock, perhaps giving it a good lick with my tongue and having a little taste of it … even better when it’s my own brother.”



A shiver ran down my spine. Her dirty talk turned me on more and more. It was just something how she turned from hot and cold in such a short amount of time. Her mother had just one even temperature. I was at ease with her, but Cloe was excited. “Now?” I asked and the first drop of sweat trickled from my hair.



“Even though I like to flirt a lot. When it comes to sex, I prefer being in a room. It’s just warmer and more comforting. What do you think?”



“Yes, that would be amazing.”



She gripped the shaft a bit harder now. “Are you sure this thing won’t slacken till tomorrow, perhaps in the school bathroom?”



“You want to give me a handjob in the school bathroom?”



She nodded. “Yes, I want to give you an oily handjob, a quick and dirty one.” She got a bottle of lube out of her purse. “Guys have complimented me that I make my hands feel like a moving slit.”



“But what about Shawn?” I was afraid of getting my ass handed to me. He wasn’t a guy you wanted to mess with.



“That’s the thing, you can’t speak to me in school since me and Shawn are supposed to be still together.”



“Oh, I don’t mind.” It excited me more to have this secret relationship with my stepsister. I couldn’t either imagine the amount of attention I would be receiving, eyes pointing at me from everywhere.



“That’s good.” She smiled even deeper now, satisfied that I would stay committed to this relationship. She gave me her phone and I typed in my number. She texted me a heart and then, see you in the bathroom after lunch.



She glanced at my lips and brushed hers lightly at mine. That feather light touch was about to knock me over. “First kiss since we were eleven … I hope it felt good.” She rose up and left me there. I for the first time in my life questioned whether I was dreaming or not.
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I woke up with one of the hardest morning wood I’d ever had. It felt as if the blood was about to burst right through the tip. Yesterday, I had walked with a hard-on from the bench and all the way home. Alexis was right there and immediately guessed I had been with Sofi. I hurriedly said, “Sort of.” I was just a touch away from exploding, so I hurried up to my bathroom. Five strokes did the trick. The jets of cum splashed against the bathroom walls. 



And here I lay with a boner once again. I’d never known what a true boner was till I got touched by my stepmom, and I had never known libido till I was touched by her even hornier daughter Cloe. I looked down on the bed sheet, flabbergasted again how I could stay so hard even after I jacked off yesterday. 



I got dressed and went to school. The first time actually looking forward to it instead of dreading it.  I got a text from Cloe. Don’t forget, do not speak with me. And don’t forget to meet me in the bathroom after lunch. My hands are waiting for your cock <3.



I closed my eyes and almost melted. 



During class, Cloe and Shawn messed around like usual. There was no hint of Cloe’s sadness or Shawn trying to hide anything. It made me feel a little bit more special that I knew something the rest of the class didn’t. I had a piece of information that was more than worthy of news. Gossip that anyone would die to hear. 



I didn’t even glance at Cloe during the entire time. But I couldn’t stop thinking about what was to come. This was our final class before lunch break. I looked out the window, trying to calm down a little. I didn’t want to splash just by a single touch. I saw Cloe’s reflection in the window. Her lips briefly rolled up to a smile. She then looked back to her notes and continued to write something.



The class was dismissed. I held distance with Cloe and Shawn. He just draped his arms around her shoulders like usual. “It will feel good to get something to eat.”



“I’m feeling a bit nauseous today,” she complained.



“What … do you have that weekend?” he asked and loosened his grip on her.



“Yeah, I’m sorry. Take a seat for me, I just need to run to the bathroom for a couple of minutes.”



“I sure will babe.” And he planted a wet and sloppy kiss right on her forehead. The sight even made me sick.



I put my books in the locker, and then sauntered quietly into the bathroom. It was good luck they only had individual bathrooms, and there was also a very discreet handicap one in a corner. My phone vibrated. It was a text from Cloe just telling me which one. 



I knocked on the door. “It’s me,” I whispered.



She gently opened, standing behind the door. She gently closed it and threw her arms around my neck and kissed me right on the lips, a bit more powerful than the brush I’d received yesterday. “That felt so much better than having the sleeky actor’s dirty lips on my forehead.”



“Yeah,” I whispered and felt the impact from the kiss. “You deserve better.”



“So do you,” she said and hugged me again, snuggling her head on my shoulder. I stroked her back again carefully. She was so valuable. I felt more than thankful for just tracing a finger on her fine skin. She let her hand fall down to my pants. Her eyes lit up. “Just as hard as I left you yesterday,” she said and spilled out her giggles.



I looked worriedly at the door. She then blushed a little, but not like she regretted it, but like a flirty teenage girl she was. “Thanks for reminding me, I can be a bit clumsy sometimes,” she whispered. “Less talking, more action.”



“Yeah,” I said and felt a bit high as she brought her lube from her purse. She got her body close to mine, rubbing her tits and waist along mine. If only we were naked and her erect nipples would touch my skin. I purred by the thought. “Oh, do you enjoy this body rubbing?” she said close to my ear, barely audible. 



“I love it,” I murmured.



She then plunged her hand in my pants but stopped as her fingers hit my cock. “Wow, what a thick cock you have. I wish I’d sneak peaked when you were jacking off.” She rubbed me inside my pants. I moaned and could already feel the tingling sensation at the head of the cock. “Get your hands wet,” I said. I only wanted to distract her before I would spill my seeds in my own pants.



She let go of my cock and I could finally breathe again. She unzipped my pants and let them fall. She went on her knees and studied my cock. “This is really thick and big,” she said as she got the shadow covering her petite face. Her mother had given me the same comment. I was then unsure whether she felt bad for me or she actually meant it was bigger than average. Now it was confirmed I was well endowed. As soon as she touched it, it sprung back. She held for her lips as she was about giggle. “Christ, you are hard.” She ran her tongue along the shaft. Her young sweet tongue I’d died to taste my entire life. I moaned. I was so horny even that gentle tongue touch was about to make me explode. She then rolled down the foreskin and sucked the tip so her cheeks hollowed out. She got up and licked her lips. I already missed her mouth around the tip. “Right, a handjob. I’m getting carried away.” She shook the bottle of lube and filled her entire hand. She got behind my back and smeared my cock so it dripped. She stood behind my back. I felt her breath along my neck as she clenched her grip and started stroking it really hard. It was so slippery and warm. The tingling sensation subsided and then returned slowly. I had no idea what was going on. A second earlier I was a touch away from spilling my cum all over this bathroom. “Does it feel good?” she whispered as she furiously increased the pace of her small hands, so small but pleasing me so greatly.



“Ah yeah.” I leaned back and a tremor ran through me. The precum squirted out and then one long jet shot right up to the ceiling, almost as loud as a bullet. Then the second and third fired at the wall and then the rest of my cum leaked all over her small fingers. “Ah, that was quick and wonderful. That’s what I love the most.”



“Me too,” I said and let out a last moan as she squeezed the last drops of cum from my cock.



She went to the sink and just washed her hands for a few seconds before wiping them with one sheet of paper. I pulled up my pants. Just seeing her there in front of me brought more blood to my cock, halting the sinking ship and making it slightly rise again. “Oh, so you want more?” she still whispered, never knowing whether a curious guy or two stood outside.



“I have dreamed about having you since I first saw you,” I whispered back. She probably didn’t need to hear what I just said. She’d known about it for a long time.



“I know,” she said and got close to me. “I would love to do some more stuff together … like what siblings are supposed to do.” She laid her hand flat on my chest, fingering over my pecs, making them stiff. “I can be sneaky. Only because you haven’t seen it, doesn’t mean I have been checking you out now and then. I promise we will have some more fun together. Shawn will get what he deserved – and so will you.”



She looked me in the eyes. They weren’t deep and blue like Sofi’s but green and exotic. I got lost in them and saw just flowers and sunshine. My mind melted into the warmest river and the stream just flowed on. She snapped her fingers and woke me up, but as she pointed her exotic eyes at me, I was about to slip into the dream again. “I have to go now before the pig gets suspicious. Remember what I told you, don’t look at me too much now. I can’t tame you in the classroom even how badly I wish to.”



“Yeah,” I murmured.



“But this won’t be the first and last time. I will send you a text when we should meet again … and don’t tell our mom.”



“I promise I won’t.”



She opened the bathroom ajar and slipped out like a cat. 
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The next day I didn’t receive any hints from Cloe. I told myself to be patient. I left school with my hands in my pockets. It was one of the most relaxing walks home. I couldn’t stop thinking how funny it had been that I had gotten first a handjob from my stepmom, the woman in my dreams, and then shortly after my stepsister, the girl in my dreams. One sexual dream coming true after the other … Sofi! I just stopped, dumbfounded. I had completely forgotten her. Our intimate meetings … and trip in the woods there I had licked her till my face was soaked. She was supposed to wait for me in the parking lot. My face suddenly blushed. I slowly brought up my phone and watched the display. Not a single message. She must know something is up. I had looked so much forward for her blowjob which she promised me. What the hell have I done? I just daydreamed from the point her daughter made my cock erupt all the way to here. I started walking slowly again. I drew in a deep breath. I approached my house. I saw that Alexis’ car wasn’t there. I just walked up the stairs with my hands in my pockets. She probably thought I was sad or letdown or something. What other excuse did I have? I entered Alexis’ home and sank down on the couch. Maybe I was overthinking stuff. Everyone forgets stuff. My phone suddenly rang. It was Sofi. I had to answer. The longer I waited the more suspicious it was. “Hi, Sofi,” I answered and tried to sound as relieved as possible.



“Hi,” she said, her voice as sweet as always. “I'm just calling to check that everything is alright with you.”



“Oh yes, I’m more than glad to hear your voice again. I just got home from school … I slept really badly yesterday.”



“Oh, I see, so was that why you forgot that I was supposed to pick you up?”



“Oh, I’m so sorry,” I lied. “I thought we said tomorrow.”



“It’s alright. I don’t personally like schedules and all that. We should be free.”



“Oh, but I want that blowjob so badly.”



She giggled. “My lips will get on your dick, don’t worry. I owe you a job with the lips after what you gave me.”



Her words just hit me straight in the shaft, kindling the flames and was about to make it take off.  “You are making me hard just by saying that,” I started stroking my cock long and slow on the couch. 



“I’m more than happy that you’ve finally opened up for these kinds of conversations. Don’t get too hard though, save something for tomorrow. It’s nothing I enjoy as much as a man’s seed in my mouth, making him moan and shiver … an even bigger thrill when it comes from my own stepson.”



“You are making this difficult for me.”



“So do you want to come tomorrow?”



“Yes.”



“Alexis says hi by the way, and she also asks if you want burgers for dinner.”



“Yes of course.”



“I will pick you up tomorrow then, don’t leave me hanging.”



“I sure won’t.”



“Kiss.”



“Kiss.” That peace and comfort that her heavenly voice brought, quickly turned against me. What if this would collide with Cloe? I had zero experience with females and relationships, and this made me nervous. Or maybe this was a golden opportunity to milk them both? 
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I sat there at the bench a bit more nervous than usual. I prayed that Cloe was not going to text me. It was two days ago since the handjob, so I only suspected she started getting hungry. And now that our mom was about to drive me to one of her yoga classes. I sighed and tried to study the paper I had in front of me. I had been slacking off for a few days. My life wasn’t a dark hole any longer, but I didn’t imagine I would end up in a dramatic position like this. 



I shoved my books into my locker. I breathed out in relief. Cloe hasn't texted me today either, so the yoga and the blowjob would be safe then. I then noticed a folded paper. A note … I brought it up and unfolded it, my breath nice and steady. Meet me after school at the same spot as last <3.



“Fuck,” I whispered. 



I crumpled the paper in my hands and stuffed it into my pocket. I had to do something. I’d forgotten about Sofi one day, so I could forget about Cloe today. “Fuck,” I whispered again as I was reminded, she was going to pick me up. I hoisted my backpack on my back and ventured outside. I glanced behind my back and quickened my pace. I wiped some sweat from my forehead as Cloe’s face haunted my thoughts. Please, don’t see me. I got out and half ran to Sofi’s car. She was parked at the same spot as last, just in front of the school. It just made me sweat more. I got into the front seat. She laid her hand on my thighs. I’d missed her fingers. “How is it?”



“Sorry for yesterday,” I apologized.



 I was about to say something more, but she put her finger over my lips. “Don’t,” she said. “Don’t even think about it. Let us go and enjoy ourselves.”



She was the sweetest woman alive. “Okay.”



She started the car and then wiped my forehead. “Are you alright?”



“Yeah,” I said. It was difficult to believe I was running a second ago. “I just didn’t want to be late.”



She frowned at the word late. “Come on, the bell just rang.” She swung out on the road and stopped at the sidewalk as the student crossed the street. My heart missed a beat as Cloe was about to cross the road. What the fuck was the odds for that? I narrowed my eyes. Please, for the love of God don’t look here. Sofi’s gaze just followed her daughter. “What is it? Is it your sister that is making you so tense?”



“Maybe,” I said. It felt like slow motion. I saw every one of her hairs flutter, her eyes blink and fingers twitch.  She walked past us and luckily didn’t turn this direction. I let go a breath of relief. 



Sofi just laid her hand on my thigh and brushed me gently. “She doesn’t bite, only barks.”



She’d done something else to me a couple of days ago and had promised me something else today. “Yeah, I guess.”



 



She drove to a cliff near the ocean. Some of the yogis were already there, rolling out their matts and chatting about lovely subjects. Alexis was also there, stretching and extending her great body.  “Good luck, tell me how it went later.”



“Thank you,” I said. “Of course, I will.” 



We got out of the car and my phone buzzed. It was from Cloe. It was now we were supposed to meet. I didn’t bother to answer and just turned off the phone. Alexis was right in front of me with her bubble butt pointing at me. I didn’t know if I imagined this but her ass looked fatter now than last time. She turned around, probably sensing the two curious eyes right on her ass. “Oh, hi Josh!” she greeted me. I glanced quickly at her prominent camel toe. Her lips looked so puffy, but probably nowhere near as tasty as Sofi’s. She came over and wrapped me in her arms.



“Hi, have you bought new pants?” I asked her, getting more comfortable around people now.



“Oh yeah,” she laughed, stroking her juicy thighs with her right hand. “They hug my butt a bit more as you’ve already noticed.”



“A bit hard not to,” I said. “They look great on you.”



“I was afraid I wouldn’t see you again here. You sounded so nervous yesterday over the dining table.”



“Oh,” I said and scratched my neck. “I just slept badly and forgot.”



“High school days, that sure happens. I miss my High School years more than anything, the best time of my life.”



I wasn’t so sure I could agree with her on that one. Just being out here in the open felt so much better. “I prefer being here though, so much calmer.”



“I also love peace,” she said with her hands close to her heart, squeezing them between her two breasts. “It literally heals you.”



The sight in front of me healed my cock more than anything else. “I couldn’t agree any better.”



A couple of minutes later, more hotties filled this land of grass. I wanted to masturbate so badly. I didn’t think this lesson was going to end up differently compared to my last. Just with a rock-hard boner that could only be tamed one way and me trying out these clumsy poses while checking out Alexis and Sofi.



I was right next to Alexis all the way back. It wasn’t just so I wouldn’t be laughed at, but also, I had the best view of all the hot asses bending and pointing at me. And it wasn’t difficult peeking at the woman of the house next to me either.



Sofi began lecturing. She descended on all four, arching her back and flashing her wide ass right to the sky. Her facial experience was like she begged to be fucked. 



As the session continued, I sweated more. I tried to actually accomplish something instead of staring at all the asses I had in front of me. “You are doing better than last,” Alexis complimented me, as she balanced her left foot with her right placed on her knee.



“Thanks … how come you not break a sweat?”



“Female power.”



I couldn’t argue with that one. It finally ended with my back against the grass and eyes up to the sky. Alexis shook my thighs. “I will see you at home … enjoy your reward.” She winked.



She must know what’s up. “Yeah, thanks.”



The rest of the yogis stood and enjoyed the view for a while and then packed their stuff and left. Sofi showed me way more exotic poses this time compared to our first lesson. As my pants squeezed my cock against my belly, I felt the precum starting to dry there. I had been hard for a long time. All that yoga teasing and the anticipation of what was to come all made its presence in my manhood. It was now only us two left. I still sat on my yoga mat with my legs spread out and elbows on the grass. Sofi had just packed her stuff and smiled at me. As I lay there with my legs spread my erection was more than obvious. She smiled and crawled toward me on all four. Her two breasts weighed down, seeing her nipples for the second time of my life. She got between my legs and pushed me down with the tips of her fingers. She lay down right over my erection. “So, did you learn anything new today? Were you any less stiff this time compared to last?”



I shook my head. “I have never been so stiff in my life.”



“I was thinking of your mobility and not your cock,” she said and gripped the shaft. The hardness made her smile even more. “But this thing sure is hard enough already.”



“I was busy staring at all those asses. I didn’t pay so much attention. Well, more this time than last.”



She licked my neck and sat her lips on there, sucking me till I gasped. “Of course, you do. Just keep in mind not all women are so open minded like me. Some might not like it when you are just staring at their butts … except for Alexis, don’t worry about her.”



“Well, I try to be as discreet as possible. I hardly think anyone noticed.”



“Next time, I want you in the front. To make your legs loser and more powerful will make the sex even greater.”



“Do you want sex with me?” I asked almost as if I couldn’t believe it.



“Everyone wants sex,” she said close to my ear and caressing me with her hands and fingers, rubbing her tits all over my waist. “But we will take one thing at a time, and only as a reward, so this will help you in the long run.”



Her hand trailed down to my cock again, giving it a squeeze to make it sure it hadn’t softened. “If I will be all the way in front, you will just make my boner more painful. I will be staring at you more than anyone else.”



“I might have to don a few extra garments then. “She got her hand under my pants and stroked my penis. “It’s already some sticky cum on your tip, how long have you been hard?”



“Long enough to make my balls painful.”



She moved away from my neck. I looked at her lips and noticed how they were even smoother and juicier than Cloe’s. I didn’t understand how she wouldn’t listen to our mother. She was a role model both physically and mentally. She descended down to my pants and unzipped the zipper. The cock sprung up, almost slapping her face. She had to lower her face and giggle. “I will be gentle. You will enjoy this as much as I enjoyed your licking.”



She pulled down the underwear and caught the cock before it would slap her again. She stroked it gently at first, breathing in deeply and sharing her warm breath with my manhood. She then licked from the bottom all the way to the tip and then down in spirals. Within the blink of the eye, it was covered in a thin sheen. She then spat right at it and glazed it with her tongue. A dribble of spit hung from my tip to her lips. She bit her lips as she eyed the purple tip, hungering for more. She opened up her mouth and all the sudden my dick had disappeared into her mouth. She sucked and absorbed the flavors first and then started moving up and down, her lips stroking every inch. She didn’t clench them too hard, so I would erupt into her mouth. It was just perfect. By her slow bobbing motion, I threw my head back and groaned. I closed my eyes and she made sure to make her sucking sounds even louder, slurping and kissing the tip. I looked back down, curious why my cock felt soaked in warm juice. Her lips were all the way on the peak, her cheeks bloated. She let out a load of spit, which trickled down in thick streams. She then opened up her mouth wide and sank all the way down, sucking up all the spit and then making sure to rub the shaft against her throat on the way up. She then repeated the process but it was even more spit this time. “Gosh,” I said and a tremor shook my body. I had to peek at her again. It was so passionate. She looked at the cock on her way down, and on her way up she held eye contact with me. “You are amazing,” I said and clenched my toes. I got more pleasure from her just being there. Her look in the eyes and her passionate movements. It felt so much stronger as if a slut would just blow me to make cum. I started to squirm. “I can’t,” I suddenly said.



I looked at her as she sank down, her lips touching the root and slowly all the way up to kiss the tip, and then she looked me in the eyes. “Fuck,” I said. 



She took a break and just stroked my dick. “What is it?” she said and smiled. I was about to drown in her blue eyes. Her dimples were like the perfect pits for my deposit. And then as I traced my eyes down from the face, her boobs just hung down and almost touched my belly. “It feels just too good,” I said and giggled. “Can you please remove your bra? I would love to cum at the sight of your breasts.”



“Anything for you,” she said and deftly unclasped her bra and tossed it behind her. She came closer to me, rubbing her body against mine. Her two breasts were like two jingling bells. Her two nipples briefly touched my waist. She then moved them down my cock and sat it right between her cleft. It was another layer of warmth, making my cock even harder. The first drop of precum trickling right on her neck. “Spit at them,” she said.



I spat at her rack. She looked down and wiped the bead of cum from the tip and sucked her finger. She then sunk down, and squeezed my cock with her breasts. “Wow, that must be the softest skin I’ve ever felt.”



“You know how to flatter a woman,” she said and looked happier than ever as she rubbed my cock up and down her cleavage.



“You know how to satisfy a boy.”



“You’re a man now,” she said and squeezed her breasts even harder.



“Gosh,” I moaned. I gripped a tuft of grass next to me and clenched my fists as hard as I could. I began to squirm again. The tip was getting really sensitive by her two breasts … just one more stroke … she let go her breasts and then opened up her mouth and dived right back in, slowly sinking to the bottom. Then my entire body jolted. I splashed my cum inside her mouth. It was too much for her to hold onto, so she let it out back to my cock, making it look like white lava. She swallowed the few globs that were left in her mouth. She raised both of her eyebrows. “Gosh that was a lot of cum. I swear, I’ve never had someone fill my mouth up like that.”



I barely even listened to what she said. She then went quickly back to my cock and licked up every single trickle and swallowed it all. She still had lust in her eyes as she looked at me. “Do you mind a kiss?”



I just smiled and pulled her body closer to mine, squeezing her upper body right onto my chest and settled my lips onto her. Her tongue was way warmer and so was her mouth. I didn’t mind she’d just had it filled with my cum. I wanted to descend into her mouth. I shivered in pleasure as her naked upper body warmed mine. “That was amazing,” I whispered.



“I’m happy you are feeling so much better. I should have done this a long time ago,” she said, biting her lower lip before she kissed me again. “I never thought I would say this, but you do start to remind me a bit of your father, minus the alcohol.”



“Really?” I asked. I took it as more than a compliment. My father was good looking and very successful. And I know Sofi lusted after him more than anyone else.



She nodded. “It’s hard to explain, but the closer I get to you the more resemblance I see between you. You just have to find your confidence and I’m sure you will end up with even a more successful life than his.”



“Do you think so?” I whispered back and found it hard to believe.



“I’m more than certain of it, and I will be more than glad to help you with the confidence part. What doesn’t kill you will make you stronger, and all these tough years you have been through will become your greatest strength.”



“Thank you for everything.”



She patted my cheek like she used to do when I was a child. “You are more than welcome …. It’s getting dark, should we go home?”



“Sure,” I said.



I brought my pants back on and rolled up the yoga mat.  I took a moment to admire the crimson sunset. I’d seen a crimson sky many times before, but what I had in front of me had an extra touch that didn’t even make it comparable to the other sights. We turned and walked away. There were some here who walked their dogs and some others that jogged past us. I just didn’t care if they’d seen the action. I was way too happy.



 



We were soon there by her house. We hadn’t spoken so much. I was too tired to utter a word. She pulled up the parking brake and glanced at me. I had barely any strength to even murmur a word. “Sweet dreams,” she said, as if she were equally tired.



I was already in the sweetest dream. “You too.” As soon as I was about to step out of the car, I saw a reflection in the balcony window. A big menacing shadow. It was my stepsister. She stood there with her arms folded and scowled at me. She dried her eyes and whirled around.
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I sat there at the bench, trying to write a sentence. The pencil kept trailing out of my hand, and my thoughts kept trailing out of my mind. I glanced at Cloe’s spot next to Shawn. It must have been the first in a long time she’d called herself sick to school. It weighed Shawn down. He wasn’t as talkative and noisy as usual. Our teacher had sighed a breath of relief to finally have some peace inside the classroom. I had no idea who Shawn had cheated on, but he didn’t seem to be in the mood to hit on any other girl. Maybe he was sick as well. I looked at the paper again and tried to write a sentence. I just scribbled some circles on the side and then sighed. It wasn’t possible. After I’d seen Cloe’s scowl, the sweet dreams just plummeted. I came home with the usual anxiety, and luckily Alexis had no suspicions I’d gotten blown by Sofi, but she went out for a walk late in the evening. I had a feeling she’d spoken with Sofi, because I was not in the mood.



 



After school, I gave my stepsister a call. To my surprise, she answered immediately. “Hello?”



“I’m here,” she said, sounding pissed rather than wounded.



“I’m sorry for yesterday, but I already had plans.”



“Let’s talk in person,” she answered.



I got cold just by hearing the sound of her voice. “Alright, where should we meet?”



“Where we were supposed to meet yesterday.”



“Uhm, okay.”



She just hung up. I swallowed hard.



I got there. She didn’t stand with her back against me this time, but she still kept her arms folded and the same expression as I had seen her yesterday. It was a difference though. She wore torn mini jeans, flashing her thighs and legs. And on top of that a tight crop top. My heart missed a beat upon seeing her like that. It was her sluttiest outfit. She usually wore it at parties and here she was dressed like that right in front of me. The eyelashes and mascara were the final touches that made my dick rise. “I’m really sorry for yesterday,” I apologized straight away. 



“They are just words,” she said and didn’t look pleased at all. She started walking a bit quicker than usual. I struggled to follow her pace, clueless what to say. “Do you know how painful this is?”



If there was somebody who knew pain then it sure was me. But I didn’t think it would be a good idea to say it.  “I don’t, but please I would do anything to make it up for you.”



“Why, just so you can fuck me like you always dreamed of?”



“What, no.” But my mind said something else.



“We grew up together. I want you to be there for me, not go behind and stab me in the back.”



“I’m sorry for this. I’ve always wanted to be there for you,” I said.



“How do you think it makes me feel? I have just been stomped in the face by one guy and here comes my brother along and stomps on my face as well.”



“I will make it up for you,” I said, almost sounding desperate. “Please, I’m sorry.”



Tears started leaking down her face, distorting the hot mascara. She turned and ran away crying. “No, Cloe, Wait!” I couldn’t let that flower slip from my hands. I ran after her but then slipped and fell. I got up, brushed my knees and saw that she was gone.



I walked home with my hands in my pockets. I couldn’t stop thinking about this mess. My stepsister had desired me and I’d thrown her away. I still had her mom, but I wanted both. And it seemed like both of them wanted me for some odd reason. Suddenly my phone buzzed, it was a text from Cloe. I’m home, you can come up to my room. The door is open.



I was about to text and ask about her mom, but I then was reminded that she was gone for the weekend. She was a breath of fresh air compared to Cloe, and so far, my moments with her have been far more enjoyable. I quickly dumped my backpack by my door and quickened my pace to my home. I got inside, surprised she even wanted to talk to me again. I got up the stairs and stopped midways. “Cloe?”



“I’m here,” she said, sounding tired instead of broken.



I went past my own bedroom and then turned to Cloe’s. Her bedroom door was already opened.



“Tell me what you think about me?” she asked and kept petting my thigh with her index finger. 



“You should know that. I miss those early years when we used to play together, or when my father brought us all on vacation and there was always joy between us. When I hit puberty there was no one else I’ve masturbated to as much as you … and …” my voice trailed off, and she aimed her furious scowl at me. “Just you,” I comforted her. She smiled again and snuggled up with me. “I’ve always dreamed about you, Cloe, since the day I can remember,” I spoke from my heart. And I hope she saw that as well.



“I’ve thought a lot about you too. And I also miss our special childhood together.” She brought up a photo from Argentina, eating ice cream together side by side. 



I blinked at it. Just that single photo brought back so many memories to me. I was certain she’d burned every photo of us together. “That was the day when we caught our parents have sex.”



She giggled. “Yes, we hurried back to our bedroom pretending to be disgusted and then we both got mad at our father because he hurt our mom.”



I giggled now as well. For the first time in years, I felt that bond between us. “Or when we snuck out the hotel room in the middle of the night and managed to get into the casino.”



“We never told on each other,” she said and kept her hands close to her heart. “Look at my lips.” 



They were deep pink and glittery. I smelled the strawberry aroma from here.  “Yeah, what about them?”



“It is my most expensive lipstick. I put them on just for you.”



“Wow, thanks.” It was a simple thing but it meant a lot to me, touching my heart. 



She moved her fingers farther up my shirt, pressing her fingers against my chest and then looking me in the eyes. “Do you want to taste them?”



“I’ve always dreamed of kissing you.”



“You have before though.” And she brought up another picture in the park where we kissed each other on the lips.



“But that’s a long time ago … it’s different now that you have become so attractive.”



She pressed her lips onto me and still kept her hand on my chest. “How did it feel?” she asked.



That light touch was enough to knock me over. “It … felt good,” I answered as the world stood still.



 “It feels better than our mum’s, right?”



I wasn’t so sure about that. “Yeah.”



“Do you know that there is more stuff these lips can do than kiss?”



“Like what?” I asked and I felt something stir in my pants.



She snaked her head to my neck and got so close to my ear that I shivered. “Like sucking your cock.”



Now my erection was more than obvious, poking up like the peak of a mountain. “Now?” 



She slipped her hand below my pants. Her grip was familiar. Her hands are all tiny but incredibly powerful. “I want to continue to be here for you, but there is a problem between us.” She gave my cock a slow stroke, a long painful tease. I wasn’t settling down like I was with her mom. I wanted it quick now between these comfortable walls. 



“What’s the problem, just tell me quickly.”



“It’s our mom. I want just you, and I want I just to be yours. There is only room for one person in your heart and mine.”



I just looked out and struggled to understand what she was saying. Despite that, she'd been as clear as the day. “What do you mean exactly?”



“If you want to continue to be with me, you cannot stay with my mom.” She unclasped her bra and pushed her perky nipples and pointy breasts at my face. “These ones are fresh and still growing, do you know how many men that have sucked on my mom’s tits?”



“But she is my stepmom … I can’t stop talking to her and you know that.”



“I’m speaking about the sexual contact you have had the past few days … including the kissing.”



I got nervous all the sudden, stuttering out the words that otherwise should have come out smoothly. “B-but we aren’t really doing t-that much.”



She spread her legs right on top of me and sunk down on me like a cat. “Getting sucked in the middle of a grass field? What is that then?”



I blinked in surprise. “How did you know that?”



She laughed. “Come on, I saw you. Who wouldn’t? You are in the middle of a grass field by the ocean. People walk by all the time.”



“I was so caught up in the moment, I didn’t even notice.”



“Do you see? She is the biggest skank in the world. You deserve something better. I’m here for you. My hands, my lips, my tongue, even the sweetest spot between my legs will all be yours. But you have to promise me,” she said and sank her spread legs right on top of my throbbing cock. “Do not do something like that again.”



Her mom that had just hinted sex … but then her horny daughter took my breath away. “I … I won’t.”



She smiled victoriously and glanced at my lips, preparing to kiss them again. “Do you promise me?”



I looked her in the eyes. “Yes, I promise you.”



She threw her arms around my neck and sought my tongue with hers. I got my hands on her ass and pressed her body closer to mine as I sank deeper in her mouth. “I will suck the cum out of your cock like you’ve never felt before,” she said close to my lips and kissed me again, extending her tongue into my mouth and swirling them together. “My mouth is all wet and warm, begging to quench something hot.” She placed her hand on my dick and squeezed the shaft. “I will show you what a real blow job is.”



“Gosh,” I said and groaned. 



Sofi then parked her car outside.  Cloe closed her eyes shut. “Fuck, I hate her,” she cursed out loud.



Now I even started to get sweaty. She will be more than suspicious if she would spot me here alone with my stepsister. “Uhm, where should I go?”



“The balcony, come you better be quick.” She jumped up from her bed and pulled me up with her hand. She ran down the stairs, almost stumbling. She got my shoes and then pushed me out the balcony. I didn’t even have time to put on my shoes as Sofi opened the door. I ran and jumped over the hedge, leaving my throbbing cock behind.
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I munched on my sandwich and kept an eye out the window. My stepsister was a bit of a girl. She texted me yesterday that we will meet up at the same time that I was supposed to do yoga. Our mom will be gone for yoga, perfect time to suck your dick.



I was also worried for Alexis. She’d been outside in the garden when I came running back home yesterday, obviously questioning what is up. In the morning, she made a sandwich for me and spoke with her sweet voice. She usually did so when I was broken over something. “Hopefully the yoga in the evening will make you feel a bit better,” she said and sat down with her own sandwich.



“I think … I have to stay home for this time.”



She looked at me questionably. “Are you sure? You were doing so much better last time.”



“We’ll see,” I said and tried to finish my food as quickly as possible. It felt like the longer I stayed here the more suspicious she became. I swallowed the last bite and hurried to the hall. “I will just go out, get some fresh air.”



“Okay, as you wish.”



I almost jogged into the forest, off the trail and till I reached the stream. I sat there by the rock and just dwelled on my troubled thoughts.



I heard a stick break and glanced behind my back. It was Sofi, her hair braided in a ponytail, long tight white sports pants and a sports bra. “What a coincidence to see you here,” she said. 



I immediately raised an eyebrow and started getting suspicious that Alexis had called her. Despite her hot body I had masturbated for so long to, I couldn’t trust that woman at all. She and my mom were so tight they probably exchanged all kinds of information when I wasn’t around.



“I guess so.”



 She sought my lips to give them a kiss. They just lightly brushed my lips and I stood there frozen and not opening them up like usual. She searched my gaze and knew immediately that something was wrong. “Has something happened?”



I looked behind her back, paranoid that Cloe was there. She’d already spied on us once and she could spy on us again if she wished. “I don’t know.”



She caressed my back. She comforted me with her soft touch.  “Do you want to talk about it, we can take a walk back to my garden, do some poses now in the morning before our practice later.”



“I prefer if we stay here,” I said.



“Okay,” she said and kissed my forehead. “So, what’s bothering you?”



“I … when you gave me the blowjob on the grass. Somebody saw us, and I don’t know how to say this,” my voice just trailed off. There was no way I could tell her that I couldn’t come to her yoga class, my heart wouldn’t let me.



“So, someone saw us,” she said, a bit suspicious of whom it might have been. “How did our moment change? Did it make you feel any better or worse?”



“I’d never felt so good before.”



“So, what’s the issue?”



She sat down on the grass and patted the spot next to her. I eased myself down, casting a last worried glance over my shoulder just in case someone was there. “I have never felt this pleasure with you, but can’t we be a bit more private?”



She looked me in the eyes, her deep blue color washing me over. “Do you need more time to settle into the open environment?”



I knew that I was just pushing ahead with a problem. “I think so.”



“It’s alright,” she said. “I don’t want to rush things. It’s something your father always said because he was so stressed out by his work.”



“Thank you for being here for me,” I said and reached for her hand. She clasped my fingers and kissed my cheek. 



“It always makes me joyful seeing the joy of somebody else ... and especially for someone you care for.”



“What brought you out here … was something troubling you as well?”



“Yeah, my daughter was in tears again, fighting with her friends. A good thing though is that her party is canceled, but she will probably just find some alcohol tomorrow or maybe later. She has friends in other parts of town as well.”



“Oh, that sounds troubling,” I said a bit awkwardly. She raised an eyebrow. She probably found something suspicious the way I said that.



“I’m certain you will be better after another round of yoga this evening. And there is still a reward waiting for you at the end like usual.” 



I swallowed hard at that one. She noticed it straight away. “I’m sorry, I can’t come.”



 “Is it somebody in particular that has made you all the sudden change your mind?”



“I … don’t know what to say. I’m sorry.”



“It’s alright, I have a few things to take care of. There's just two weeks left and then you will be with me again.” She left without a kiss, and I felt that empty hollow feeling that had haunted me before.
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Alexis was disappointed when I confirmed it to her that I would be staying at home. I had never found it so hard to look into her eyes at that moment. I sat on my chair and looked at Cloe’s bedroom. The keyboard was catching dust for the first time in my life. I was also about to run out of tissue paper because of my rising libido. I was squeezed between the two females of my dreams. I imagined that Cloe sat on my face, her slit right on my mouth and her sweet walls covering my tongue. Sofi sat right on my lap, sinking down on my hard cock and riding me till she moaned. We were in the middle of a garden. The grass tickled my neck and the warm fresh air kept winnowing against us. It was no one in sight, just the three of us, giggling and moaning. I stroked my boner, my eyes still closed. I wished so badly it was real. But unfortunately, there were many cracks in that dream. I couldn’t have them both at once. 



I watched out the window as Sofi walked to her car. Her heart shaped ass straining against her yoga clothes. I got harder as I was reminded of all her hot poses. The way she stretched her butt to my face, arching her back, and standing up and extending her leg and hand and pushing her boobs forward. What an amazing woman. I felt like I could cum anytime soon by just dreaming of her, but her warm voice reminded me to relax, and then she gave the most powerful orgasms. 



But not today. My phone rang and it was Cloe. I jumped a little. I reached for my phone and spoke with my pants on the floor. “Hello?”



“Hi,” she said and sniveled a little. “Something happened to me and I’m a bit sadder than usual.”



I immediately grabbed my cock with the left and started stroking it. “Should I come over now?”



“Yes,” she said and blew her nose.



“Give me a minute.” I pulled up my pants and tucked my erection against the belt. I came over and opened the door. “Cloe?”



“I’m upstairs,” she said. 



I slowly walked up and into her bedroom. She sat on the edge of the bed, crying with her head against her hands. I also noticed the strip pole in the middle of her bedroom. “I found out that Shawn had cheated on me again.”



I just stood there, feeling a bit awkward at first. I then sat on her bed, getting more confident with comforting a girl than last time. I draped my arm around her shoulder and caressed her. I lifted an eyebrow and found it strange. Her mom had told me something else recently … I didn’t think so much more about it, just feeling jolly to have her next to me. “I’m so sorry about that.”



“I’m thankful that you are here.” She reached for my hand and gave it a squeeze. I picked up the scent immediately along with her sticky fingers. “Have you been fingering yourself?”



She smiled briefly. “You noticed? Since I don’t really have a boyfriend any longer and I need to be satisfied, I didn’t have another choice than to dip my fingers in there. Do you want to touch me?”



“Uhm yeah,” I said. She beckoned me with her finger. I reached down inside her mini jeans and then slipped inside her panties. I then landed with my finger right in the middle. I touched around and dug deeper. I felt a different kind of aroma wafting up to our noses. The way she moved her legs. She was getting aroused. “This is so dirty of us … I mean we grew up together.”



“So long, it makes us happy.” I also felt the thrill of forbidden love. I reached deeper into her lush soil and entered her hole. I just giggled with her. I brought my dripping hand up and sucked each finger.



She licked her hand and slipped them right into her slit. She smiled with lust and moaned as she reached deeper. She then dipped her two fingers right into my mouth. I closed my eyes as her flavors dispersed into my mouth. The hottest thing I’ve ever tasted. I desperately tried to suck her fingers more, but she pulled her finger out. “Do you want to suck on them more?”



“Yeah.”



“Do you like the taste of my butterfly?”



“Yeah.” I stroked my boner.



“Let me give you a little dance before you will taste me further.”



“Where did that even come from?” I asked and wondered how our mom would even let her have that in her room.



“From your dreams.” She licked the pole and then stroked it in her hands. While she kept stroking it, she pushed her butt toward me. Her asshole was just a sniff away from my face.  She let go of the pole and fingered her butthole. She then pushed one finger in and then the second. “I wish it was your cock more than anything.”



I threw my head back and moaned because of her teasing. She hadn’t even started dancing. Yet, I stroked myself harder, already feeling the tingling sensation. “Can you please dance?”



She unplugged her fingers from her tight butt and sat down on my lap. “Do you want to see me dance?” she asked and pried open my mouth with her dirty fingers, her leaking slit was just a drop away from me. “Yeah.”



“I will dance for you, but only I will touch your cock.”



I gritted my teeth. “This will be painful.”



She pushed her breasts up to my face. “I will show you some moves our mom will break her legs on.”



I still didn’t understand why she even mentioned her. And besides, so far, my stepmom’s moves have been way more impressive. “Show me.” And I made sure to suck on her dirty fingers as much as possible.



“I need you to swear to me,” she said and enjoyed having me in her reins. “Only these fingers or perhaps my slit will quench your cock this evening … and so long we are together.”



“I promise.” She pulled her wet finger out of her mouth. She plugged in her phone to the speakers and played some club music. She swung around on the pole. I just sat there with my legs spread wide and my throbbing cock, watching my stepsister move in the wildest moves. Not even in my deepest dreams had I seen her like that. She swung around, her legs wrapped around the pole as she descended down. She threw her head back, her hair flowed all over her. She grinded the pole with her pussy, moaning as the warm steel pleasured her. She then jumped up and held onto the pole for her dear life and then spread her legs wide, blowing a kiss right at my astonished face. I was so enchanted by her erotic dance, I started to drool. The music was just the greatest finishing touch. The first drop of cum leaked from my tip. It trickled down the pulsing shaft. I was a stroke away from exploding. 



“Enough dancing,” she said and wiped a sweat from her brow. “I’m just too horny now.” 



She backed her young ass right into my crotch, spilling some of her juices on my thighs. She was right about to guide my cock inside her. Suddenly we heard the door downstairs open. We both gasped. She quickly turned off the music. Someone was already marching up the stairs. Cloe flung open the window and waved me out. I jumped up from the chair and vaulted naked over the window. I dug my finger onto the window sill, dangling naked for the entire neighborhood to see. Sofi threw open the bedroom door and stood rooted by the threshold. “What the fuck are you doing, mom?” I heard how Cloe took her bedsheet and covered her body.



“What the hell are you doing yourself?” She removed the pole. “It’s all slippery and sticky, you dirty girl.”



“Hey, give it back!”



“Give it back?” she asked spitefully, and then lashed back, “It’s mine and you know that!”



I’d never heard her so angry before. It just made my boner rise against the wall.



“But how am I supposed to get a job if I can’t practice?”



“How about you study well,” she answered in a calmer tone. 



“How about you leave my life alone,” she said, getting emotional and about to spill her tears.



“How about you leave your stepbrother alone.”



My eyes popped wide open. Had she figured it all out? I was about to let go. My loose nerves and lack of strength couldn’t hold me up here much longer. “What the hell are you accusing me of?”



“I’m not as blind and stupid as you think I’m. When you have graduated, you will either move in with one of your slutty friends or sleep out in the streets. I won’t have you here a year longer.” She closed the door surprisingly quietly. Especially after I heard how she’d raised her voice. I crawled up, praying that my stepmom hadn’t seen me. Cloe stood there with hot tears in her eyes. She came and extended her hand to me to help me. “You have to be really quiet,” she whispered.



“I know.”



“What a bitch,” she muttered and sat down on the edge of the bed. 



“Does our mom strip?” just slipped out from my mouth. I didn’t have a chance to bite my tongue till I realized what I had just done, salting Cloe’s scars.  She just stared at the floor for a few seconds and then went right on her knees. She threw her hair behind her and grasped the bottom shaft of my cock. She opened her mouth wide and started bobbing her head. “Wow, what are you doing?” I was afraid we would be too loud and perhaps discovered. 



She didn't say anything. She sucked so hard her cheeks hollowed out, keeping eye contact the entire time. I could never get enough of looking into her green slutty eyes. She tried to keep the slurping noises to a minimum, but she took me to the depths of her throat and then gagged. She still had a couple of inches to go to reach her mother’s talent, but I didn’t complain at all from this. Especially after that hot dance and confrontation. “Ah,” I moaned as the first tremor shook through me. It tingled at the tip of the dick. I reached for her head and helped her bob a bit quicker. “That’s it.”



She smiled as the first drop of cum left my tip. She jerked it much quicker, breathing heavily herself, thirsting after her brother’s seeds. I curled my toes together and was about to rip her bedsheet in two. She slipped the dick out from her and she aimed the purple slit right at her mouth, jerking it harder. My body jolted as jets of cum blasted into her mouth. I filled her up and the remainder splashed right onto her face. I groaned and combed her hair with my fingers, some of my semen already greasing her blonde hair. She swallowed it all and squeezed what was left on there right onto her sopping tongue. “What do you think?” she whispered and still hadn’t let go of my dick.



“You are amazing,” I said and let my shoulders slump. 



“This size of your dick is even more amazing. If I only knew you were so well endowed.”



She’d taken me to the peak of this world and I now descended back to reality. “How am I supposed to get home?”



Our mom marched up the stairs again. I jolted up from the bed. Cloe opened her wardrobe and almost threw me in. I couldn’t complain. I was drowning in stacks of panties and bras, and bathed in Cloe’s female scent. I got the first one up and pushed it up to my nose. It was sticky in the middle. I gave it a lick. Sofi opened the door lightly. I knew she had heard us. This was the end of all the fun. No more yoga poses and no longer my stepmom satisfying my lust.  She drew in a deep breath as she opened the door. She stood there, butt naked. I traced my eyes from her great breasts, down her waist and her wide, thick thighs and her triangle pubic hair. She was more golden than when I had licked her, freshly tanned I imagined. “Why do you steal from me?” 



Cloe just flushed, caught off guard by the confrontation. I knew she hinted that she’d stolen me. The game was over. “I don’t know what you are talking about,” she said, stuttering a little.



“There were five hundred dollars in my wallet – they are now gone.”



Cloe looked relieved for a second, perhaps thinking the same as I. But she then defended herself. “Why do you always have to walk around here naked?”



Sofi laughed at that one. “And what about you? Sleeping with three different guys at the same time. This is my home and I dress however I want.”



“Can’t you just leave me alone!”



“I will leave you alone when you will leave me alone! It’s absurd I have to lock my stuff inside because I can’t even trust my own daughter.” She closed the door and went downstairs again.



I could finally breathe, although I missed the VIP view of her hot body. Wait a minute, three different guys at the same time? I got out. My stepsister sat on the edge of the bed and wept. I eased myself next to her. “I’m sorry for that,” I whispered and stroked her back.



“She only said that to hurt me,” she whispered back. “I have never slept with three different guys before. I loved Shawn. He is the guy I always wanted, but then he cheated on me.”



I didn’t know what to believe. What was the reason that she would just march right up here and throw insults at her own daughter which weren’t even true? I didn’t drape my arm over her shoulder as lovingly as I did from the beginning. I began getting suspicious as well. “Can you hold my hand?” she asked and aimed her watery eyes at me. “Like we used to when we were younger.”



“Of course,” I said and held onto her hand. We sat there for a while. I didn’t notice when she stopped crying since I listened intently if her mom would just march up the stairs again. I finally heard how she locked the door and left. “She is going out to shop for groceries. You can go if you want,” she said quietly, still wounded from her mom’s insults.



“Are you sure?” I asked, just in case. “You don’t want somebody to comfort you?”



“You have comforted me enough today,” she said and kissed my neck, making me shiver for a brief moment. “You will come over another day and I will finish my dance for you.”



“I can’t wait.”



“Neither can I.” She gave my dick a lovely squeeze and we parted for now.
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I woke up with drool trickling out the corner of my mouth. The sunshine had already filled up this room. The dust motes hovered in the light and the walls shone so brightly. Her blowjob had calmed my mind.



 Yesterday, I had just sunk down on my bed and sunk even deeper into one of the sweetest dreams. I couldn’t stop thinking of how she pushed her two fingers into her butthole and backed her ass against my rising boner. The way she furiously sucked my cock made me groan even now. 



I swung my feet off the bed, my cock all nice and hard. The memories yesterday were still fresh in my memory. A stroke or two and I knew the cum would spew out the tip. I pulled my curtains away and saw my stepmom on the sunchair along with Alexis. I ducked quickly before they would spot me and grinned as if I’d won the jackpot. I hadn’t seen those two together in more than a week by now.



I got my binoculars and listening device. To my surprise my stepmom looked worried, hurt almost. Alexis was there right next to her. “I don’t know what happened,” Sofi said and contemplated down to the grass. She sat on the edge of the chair with her right hand propping up her face. “He was so into yoga from the beginning. I rewarded him like I promised and now all of a sudden he tries to avoid me as much as possible.”



“That sounds like girl behavior,” Alexis said. “I also find it strange how he seemed to change for the better and now he is back mostly in his room again, masturbating again.”



“That’s what I’ve been thinking as well. I don’t know why but I have a feeling my daughter has a finger in this.”



“How?” Alexis questioned.



“She has been acting suspicious lately. And that day when you saw him running from my home, my daughter was nervous for some reason.”



“Yeah, I remember that day. Maybe he is spending time with another girl?”



“Not if he is masturbating again. I saw his grades from the latest history test, it was back to D again.”



“How far … did you go with him?”



Now Sofi smiled for the first time during this conversation. “I sucked him.”



Alexis leaned closer, her nipples starting to strain against her bra. “You know very well I have fantasized about him, especially after you told me about his thick size. As a friend, give me some more details.”



My stepmom held up both her index fingers. Alexis at first looked at them a bit disappointed. She then pulled them inch after inch apart. Alexis' mouth just opened wider. “No wonder he is always wearing baggy jeans.”



“I know. It isn’t just the length, but it’s really thick. I couldn’t even wrap my fingers around it … and that throbbing vein.”



“He wants more,” Alexis said, so confident and sure of herself. “A blow job won’t do anything for a horny teen these days. You must at least spread your legs for him, take his virginity which you talked about before. I already know he loves milf porn because he is so lazy with the browser history, and then to have sex with his actual stepmom. You will take him to heaven.”



“Ever since I jerked him the first time, I craved his meat inside me more than anything. The closer I have gotten to him, the more he reminds me of his father. I just haven’t felt ready yet. It’s a big step.”



“Well, if you have a hot, horny stepsister that is plotting something, you better be quick before she snatches him for good.”



“Maybe you are right. I hope I can dig deeper tomorrow now that I will have some privacy with him. I just hope Cloe will leave us two alone.”



“That girl is always outside. By the way, the two times we practiced yoga, was his eyes only on you?”



“You know he watches you a lot as well,” my stepmom said but then her eyes trailed down to Alexis' breasts, which were even bustier than her own.



“I think he is more than handsome. I have no idea how he ended up in such a position.”



“It’s all mental, I think. You know how many hits he has taken.”



“That’s true,” Alexis said, and then her nipples got even more erect. “But hey, if we need something more, I will be glad to help.”



“A threesome?” my stepmom asked and giggled like a little girl.



“Yeah, but if his cock is the size you just showed me, a foursome might do the trick for him.”



They both giggled. I staggered back as I spewed my cum all over the wall. The listening device tumbled down and I hit it with three shots. I got up again and desperately checked the device. “Fuck,” I said. I rushed into the bathroom to clean it up. When I came back, they were already gone.
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I tried calling my stepsister again. I thought it was strange. If she truly wanted to be close to me again, why didn’t she answer me, or why couldn’t I just move back with her? I leaned back in my chair and didn’t know what to do. I felt an urge to practice yoga again. That freedom and happiness I got from my stepmom was completely absent from my stepsister. I looked out the window and then my phone vibrated. It was a text from my stepsister. Only I will call you. Kiss.



I just blinked dumbfounded at the text. Just the sentence and the kiss at the end was so awkwardly put together. I sighed. Alexis had gone out of town to visit her mother, and my stepmom had promised to come over to help me with dinner. She suddenly called me. “How's it going?”



“I’m alright, been playing … never mind.”



“Your sister has gone out on a sleepover, why don’t you come over here instead?”



“Sure, now or?”



“Yes, the house is ours.”



“Okay, I will come.”



I put on my shoes and headed right toward my home. She opened the door for me and welcomed me in. In the hall was a safe and next to it the strip pole. Now I'd have a chance to slip in a question that gave me more than good luck the first time. “Is that yours?”



She let out a fake sigh, pretending to be embarrassed. “Of course, I’d forgotten about that in the middle of the hall. Yes … it’s mine.”



I raised both of my eyebrows and unintentionally raised something in my pants as well. “Do you strip?” I asked as if it were too good to be true. She had the body and flexibility, but her personality would never make me guess she was a stripper.



“I used to.” It took some effort for her to say it. “We can chat more about it later. It is just that yesterday it was the major source of my headache.”



“I’m sorry to have asked.”



She stroked my back. “Don’t say that. Why wouldn’t my own son ask when it is a strip pole in the middle of the hall?”



I couldn’t argue with that one. I settled on the couch while she went to the kitchen. I didn’t lean back, letting my shoulders slump and breathing in relief. I was still haunted by the confrontation with Cloe. “Are you sure she is at a sleepover?” I asked Sofi. 



She came to me, donned in an apron and hair braided in a ponytail. She kissed my cheek and massaged my shoulders. “Relax.”



 “You are lovely.”



“So are you.”



She went straight away and prepared the ribeye for us. It was both of our favorites, and luckily my father’s inheritance had made it possible to have steaks as a staple. I enjoyed being back here again. I didn’t dislike Alexis’ home, but it was here I grew up and deep in my heart it was here I wanted to live, with my stepmom. I didn’t reveal it to her, knowing it was a cause of a lot of pain for both of us when Cloe went ballistic and forced me out. I still dreamed of living together again as a family, but now that it had taken a sexual turn, I wasn’t so certain of that. “Come, Josh, it’s ready,” my stepmom called for me.



I sat down and admired the brown crust of the fatty steak. But I checked out my stepmom’s ass as she washed some of the dishes before sitting down. The pole just sparked my imagination. She eventually sat down and we started to eat. “You’ve been checking out my body a lot more than usual,” she noted and sliced the meat with her knife.



“It’s the pole …” I carefully slipped in, seeing whether she welcomed the subject or not. “Like uhm, where did that come from?”



“Yes of course, what else wouldn’t a horny teenager think of?” She took a bite from the juicy meat and then put the cutlery back by the plate. “When I was younger, I used to love dancing. I was also very adventurous and experimented with different kinds of dances. Some agent spotted me when I was pole dancing and offered me a very well-paid job. Of course, as a young horny teen it was nothing I could say no to.” She took a little pause. Something was about to knock on the table from below. “And here is the thing, it was at the strip club I met your father.”



That revelation just killed my boner. “Really?”



She nodded, not embarrassed over it but not proud either. “He invited me out on a couple of dates. We just fell for each other. I comforted him and he comforted me. He promised me that I never had to work a single day of my life ever again, and I promised him he would get his health back. The stress was about to break him to pieces …” her voice trailed off and she sniveled. “Unfortunately, I didn’t keep my promise, but he kept his.” She dried her eyes with the napkin. 



I reached out for her hand. “I’m sorry.”



“I’m sorry too. He was just as much your father as my lover.”



“I know.” I didn’t have that many good memories with him, but it was nothing I wanted to say. I knew he was special to Sofi. “But you can’t blame yourself for his alcohol addiction.”



“I know but I regret I didn’t do more.”



“I don’t remember much of that time, but I don’t know a more caring person in the world than you. I’m more than certain you did everything.”



“It’s so kind of you. I wish my daughter showed the same gratitude. I just don’t want her to take the same path as I did when I was younger. I was more than lucky to have met your father. I was right about to graduate from high school when I was pregnant with Cloe. Without a college degree and a single mom, I prepared for the worst.”



“You are strong.”



“So are you. I see the same strength in you as with your father. There are more similarities in you than what you think.”



I nodded, but I didn’t know if I could agree to that.



“That pole that lays in the hallway,” she continued to speak when I didn’t come with anything, “was the first birthday gift he gave me. It means the world to me. I danced for him every night, seeing him melt and his health return to his face.”



“When was the last time you tried to dance?”



“That was a long time ago,” she said. I caught a sad tone in her voice as if it were a time she deeply missed. “What is the point of dancing when you have no one to dance for? It’s not like yoga where you can practice yourself. I was all there for your father.”



“Well, I would more than love to watch you.”



Her eyes shot up. She regarded me for a few seconds. “Well, then we might be able to arrange something …”



“Now?” I asked and my boner was about to break free from my pants.



“It’s a bit difficult to dance with a full belly. If it will please you then I sure want to. I’m more than certain it will bring back some good memories.”



“It will please me more than you can imagine.”



“I know you have a test tomorrow,” she said and breathed in deeply. She was prepared to let something out that she’d been holding onto for a long time. Was this it? Was this what she’d discussed yesterday with Alexis? “If you will get a better grade than D. We will have sex.”



My eyes shot up and so did my cock. “Are you sure? You aren’t afraid this will ruin the relationship between us?”



“You have licked me and I have sucked you, and we are still talking like normal. Even better, we have delved into subjects that we didn’t before. We are more open now than ever. This has only helped our relationship. I’m sure sex will help it even further.”



She was right. From the beginning, I did everything to suppress my sexual dreams about her, but that I had thrown out the window a long time ago. “And what about yoga classes?”



“Well, that is up to you. I would love to have you there.”



“I really want to as well …” my voice trailed off and I tried not to reveal myself. 



She watched me closer, preying deeper. I knew now she suspected her daughter had done something to me, but I couldn’t show it. My stepsister had hinted she wanted sex and I had dry fucked my bed to the thought of her so many times by now. “What is it?” She reached for my hands and gave them the same lovely touch as she always had. She leaned a little closer and kissed my forehead. “You can tell me.”



“I t-think I need t-to use my t-time to study … I really want to have sex with you.”



She opened up her eyes fully. She opened up her legs, a little reflex of what she was dreaming of probably. “Okay then, I’m happy we will spend more time together.”



“So am I. I didn’t have someone to talk to for two days, except for Alexis.”



This just made her more suspicious. “So did you have someone to talk to the other days?”



“Uhm, maybe.”



She brushed her wet lips against my forehead again. “It’s alright, go study, my legs will be waiting for you.”



 



I had never been so laser focused in my entire life. It was not a single thought that disturbed me as I sat there and scanned my eyeballs across the text. Every half an hour, a scene with how I fucked my stepmom flew by. And it was like fuel to my motivation. Better than D … I will get an A and she will reward me even more.



 










16




 



On my way home from school, my mind was on fire. I didn’t even bother thinking of my stepsister’s hot and cold behavior. I’d ignored her as usual and just focused on the task in front of me. A plus … I grinned. I will lose my virginity to my stepmom. It just felt too good to be true.



She was already there waiting for me by Alexis’ house. She opened up her arms wide and pulled me in the warmest hug of my life. “The best grade in the entire class,” she said with a proud tear in her eye. She let it fall on my shoulder as I welcomed her proud warmth more than anything. “You haven’t gotten an A in years and let alone getting the best results.” I couldn’t find anything to say. It just felt great. “I had to postpone my yoga lesson for ten minutes, just to be here to congratulate you. And to tell you, tomorrow, we will go deep into the forest together, and I will take you to a spot you’ve dreamed so long about.”



 



It wasn’t easy falling asleep knowing you won’t be a virgin for another twenty-four hours. I was glad she’d chosen the forest. I knew my stepsister hated the forest and apparently, my stepmom had reassured me again she was going out with her friends. She still hadn’t spoken to me which was strange. If she truly wanted me to stay away from our mom, then why didn’t she satisfy me as much as possible? I didn’t think anything more about it and just put on my shoes.



“Going out for a walk?” Alexis asked. She’d gotten home yesterday and probably knew where I was heading.



“Sort of,” I said quickly.



“Enjoy the sunny weather,” she said and winked.



“You too,” I said happily back.



 



Sofi was wearing her white tight sports outfit again, hugging her butt and round milf tits. I wonder how many old men walking around her had peeked or even tried to hit on her. She pulled me into a hug, making sure to squeeze her breasts against my chest. Her stiff nipples made my spine tickle. “What a hot outfit,” I murmured in her arms.



She brushed some hair from my face and kissed me straight on the lips. “An A? I’m not even sure if my pussy will be enough reward for you today.”



“I’ve dreamed about having sex with you for a long time,” I told her and had no problem admitting that now. 



She slipped in her hand below my pants and explored my cock. She closed her eyes and descended into dreams, murmuring the name of my father. “Let’s walk quicker.”



My balls were aching as I tried my hardest to follow her steps in this wild terrain. I didn’t watch my steps close enough. Right in front of me was a heart shaped ass that I will soon squeeze my cock in. I had seen her butterfly once before and I was dying to nibble on her wings and stroke my tongue along that beauty. To make her nice and wet and to have her on top of me, her entire body sinking onto mine, her walls rubbing against my cock till I spurted it all inside her. “Watch out,” she said and held up a stick that was about to slap me in the face. 



“Thanks,” I said.



She just walked quicker. We finally got there. On the little patch of grass with a great view over the rest of the forest. She wiped her brow, which was slightly coated with a bit of sweat. “It will be a lot more,” she said. She went up close to me, her ragged horny breath flowing down my neck. She got her right hand on my butt and left on her back. She threw away all the thoughts of forbidden love. She pulled me in, opening her lips and extending her tongue right into my mouth. It was dripping. I swirled my tongue around hers and slipped my hand behind her back. I unclasped her bra, and her two busty breasts just fell between us. I pulled off my shirt and threw it behind me. I squeezed myself between her breasts, her hard nipples rubbed against my skin. I moaned. My cock hardened even further as the heat from her body flowed to mine. “Lay down,” she said. I lowered myself down but she didn’t leave me alone. She just pushed me lightly to the grass, wanting to get my body down as quickly as possible. She unbuckled my belt and yanked off my pants. She finally removed my underwear that had strained the head of my cock for so long. It could finally breathe. She sank down with her throat once and then up, making sure to coat it in her saliva. I was afraid she was moving too quickly. “Can you sit on my face for a moment?”



“Of course,” she said and beamed. She pulled down her tight white sports pants. Her wide thighs had never looked as juicy as they did in that moment. Then it was her white and pink panties. She pulled it down to her knees and then let it plummet to the grass. Her wet nectar made it weigh down as heavy as a soaked sponge. She turned around so the back of her ass faced me. She moved farther up so her voluptuous body covered the sun. Her two wide butt cheeks shrouded any light in the sky. She eased herself down. The pink sweet light between her legs lit up my face and the warmth devoured me. She pressed her slit right onto my face and I let my tongue loose, lapping and splashing around her moisture. All her body warmth, along with her heavenly odor, just sank onto my face. I got a hold of her two plump cheeks and squeezed her flesh, trying to push it even closer to my face, burying my head deeper inside her. She had to arch her back. She tossed her long blonde hair behind her and moved her fingers further down my waist till she touched my cock. I barely paid any attention. I was blinded by her pink light. It kept trickling down on my face as I grazed the wings of the butterfly and kissed the pearl on top. She moaned. I will never forget that sweet note. “It’s getting hard to suck you when you are there licking me like that,” she giggled and tried to bend over to reach my cock with her lips. Eventually after a few ragged breaths and groaning, her lips got around my shaft and she sank deeper, widening her lips on my thick girth. I noticed how she started rubbing her slit over my face. The motions got more violent. She had to stop herself and turn around. As her great body left my face, I didn’t even get blinded by staring at the sun. The light she’d provided me was way brighter. She guided my cock inside her and eased herself down. I raised my neck and saw my cock disappear inside her. “Gosh you are tight.”



She shook her head. She had the most pleasurable smile a woman could have. “It’s you who are big.” She leaned her entire body over me. I started thrusting her, my cock sliding in and out her tight walls. “Gosh your face is wet,” she said and licked my face with her own tongue.



“It’s from you.”



“I know,” she said and didn’t stop giggling or licking my face. I pushed deeper inside her, and her ragged breath flowed all over me. “I’ve haven’t been filled up like that since ...” she mouthed my father’s name at the end. She kissed my neck and tried to scoop up some spills there. She pushed the right button with her kissing, making me shiver. I felt the tingling sensation again. I breathed heavier and heavier. She just rubbed her clit even harder against me, aiding my motion. This wasn’t what I remembered from her. She usually took things slowly. She must be really horny and couldn’t contain herself at all. My body shook from the tremor. As her pussy lips touched the root of my cock, I fired right into her deepest parts. I let my head fall to the grass and sighed a breath of relief. Her body shook shortly after and she let out a sharp gasp. We lay there with our sweaty musky fluids intermingling in small trickles. I’d never experienced such a powerful silence and such a deep joy. My heart felt as light as a feather, as if jumping up and down on its tippy toes. I just watched the clouds pass by without giving in to a single thought. “How did it feel to lose your virginity?” she eventually asked. She rolled over and also enjoyed the floating clouds up in the sky. 



“Good,” was all I could say. The only word I had in my mind. I wasn’t worried that I’d cum too quickly. Slowly, my thoughts returned to me, but they were all sweet and colorful. “I hope you got as much pleasure as I did.”



“I can promise you that I did, but this moment was for you and not me. It was your reward.”



“This reward was more than I could dream of. You still deserve some pleasure in return.”



“You are lovely,” she said and cuddled up with me. “Have you thought over our yoga class?”



“Uhm, I have to think a bit longer.”



“Are you sure?” she asked and stroked my naked body, letting her fingers reach my shaft. “I will be there at the end for you as a reward for your hard work.” That made life spring back to my manhood and it hardened in her hands. I was thankful for that then she would understand it was not because of her that I couldn’t go. 



“I just … I can’t explain.”



“It’s alright,” she said and kissed my cheek. “Let me know whenever you are ready.”
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I sat on my chair and watched as my stepmom drove away with Alexis. There had been another awkward silence between me and Alexis when I told her I had to rest. My stepmom’s pussy had felt more than amazing. And I craved more, but I wasn’t risking throwing away my horny stepsister when I knew she was home. Yesterday evening, she’d pushed her breasts against the window and then slipped a hand below and fingered herself. I smiled and pretended to jack off. It was a sight that pleased me greatly, but I was still numb from the sex with our mom.



I watched the window again, dreaming of her young youthful body pressed against mine. One body after another. She suddenly pulled away her curtains and I jumped up to my feet. She was wearing her pink silk robe. The garment was about to fall off her shoulders. She beckoned me with her finger.



I just pushed my feet into my shoes, not even bothering to put them on properly. It still felt too good to be true. I rushed to my home. I opened the door. She stood there in the hall with her pink silk robe, her nipples straining against the garment and a nice wet puddle between her legs. Her blonde hair was recently combed and hung down behind her. She’d eyelashes and a swipe of pink lipstick on her lips. She had that horny look in her eyes, and she crooked her finger again. I tried to kick my shoes off my feet, but I trembled and almost staggered to the wall. I had to hold against the wall as I shoved my shoes aside. “Are you alright?” she asked and crossed her legs, making her hips look twice as big. 



“Yeah,” I said and had to swallow before I would spill all my drool.



“I remember one time when you liked one of my photos on Instagram. I assumed this is one of your favorite outfits.”



“You have no idea how many gallons of cum I have spilled because of that photo.”



“I’m glad to be a part of your history then, and glad that cum will be dumped somewhere it actually belongs to – in your stepsister.” She kissed me on the lips and I inhaled the strawberry aroma. 



In her bedroom she closed the door and then suddenly pushed me onto the bed. I staggered back and fell with my back right onto the madras. “Oops, did I hurt you?” 



I couldn’t even gather my thoughts. Suddenly, she was on the bed, crawling up to me on all four like a foxy cat. “I certainly couldn’t have hurt this thing.” She put her left hand on my thigh and then she traced her right finger up along my skin till it reached my rising cock, already fully erect when she gave it a stroke. “How long has this thing been waiting for me?”



“Longer than you can imagine,” I stammered as her young fingers moved up and down along the cock. Her body had the perfect arch, her butt jutting out so I could spot the top of her ass. And then her light blonde hair made her entire body shine. She put the cock in her mouth and sucked so hard her cheeks hollowed out. I gripped her sheets in my fists. The veins in my arms throbbed as I widened up her lips. “I just want to glaze this thing a bit, and then I want it thrusted deep inside me. Do you think you can do that for me?”



I just nodded and took the opportunity to breathe now that my dick wasn’t in her mouth. She licked the sides of the dick. Her tongue was so sloppy she left a thick trail behind. “What do you say, think it is enough?”



I wiped a sweat from my brow. It felt as if my heart was about to burst right out of my chest. “It’s more than enough.”



She slid her body onto mine, her perky tits rubbing against my skin. I shivered with pleasure. She ran her tongue from my chest up to my neck and then begged close to my ear, “Touch me.”



My hand trembled as it reached further down. I stopped as a sloppy drop fell right on my hand. “Yes,” Cloe said and almost giggled. “A bit further up now.”



I raised my hand and it felt as if I dipped my hand in a hot tub. I searched a bit deeper and spilled more of her moisture. Her flavors whirled up to my nose, pouring more fuel on my lust. I flipped her over and she didn’t hesitate a second when she spread her legs, opening up her doors as wide as possible. It was difficult to see her hole when her slit was so tight. I just pushed my dick inside her, hoping I would score before I would blush. My dick just slid right into her with barely any effort. I just marveled at the sight, as my cock vanished inside her. She bit her lower lips and I believed I saw traces of pain as I stretched her up. “I’ve never enjoyed such a thick cock before.”



“How does it feel?” I asked, breathing heavily as I thrusted her slowly.



“You’re pleasuring every single one of my nerves,” she said between her ragged breaths. She squeezed her own breasts and her breath shivered for every time I plunged back inside.



“Be a big brother now and give your sister what she truly wants. I want your filthy cum inside of me more than anything, dump every drop in my aching pussy.” Her dirty talk sparked my porn imagination. She wanted it like a slut. I kept thrusting my cock inside her. I breathed so heavily and greedily groped all over her body. “It’s been a minute,” she said and moaned louder than a pornstar. “What is taking so long?” I arched my back and pushed my cock as deeply as possible. I spewed my cum in the depths of her pussy. While I kept the arched back pose and had my eyes closed of every pleasure imaginable, the door was kicked wide open. “I knew it!” Our mom’s voice was like a slap to my face. Cloe gasped, her eyes widening in horror which then quickly turned to rage as she wiped me aside. I hit my head against the wall and fell to the floor. “What the fuck mom!”



“Can you explain yourself?” Our mom sounded just as pissed. I just rubbed the swollen spot on my head. 



“Can’t you just leave me alone for once! Who storms in on their own daughter having sex?”



“And why are you having sex with your own stepbrother who you are so desperately embarrassed over?”



“It’s none of your business!” she snapped back, still covering her two gleaming tits with the bedsheet.



“You are not going to get away with this.”



I had never felt such a strong urge to bury my head in the sand and never see the light of the day again. I didn’t see any other way to escape this than to jump out the window. I couldn’t even lift my head up as our mom stood there. I hopped out the window like a rabbit and barrel rolled onto the soft grass. “Josh, please come back!” Sofi called after me.



“Leave him alone you dirty slut,” Cloe shouted back at her. “He is mine!”



She closed the window shut with a smack before the entire neighborhood would listen to her daughter. I just grabbed a random leaf and ran all the way back home, praying no one would see this circus.
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I threw open the wardrobe and snatched the first underwear on the pile of clothes. Alexis was also home. They’d figured it all out and deceived us into thinking they were leaving. Luckily, I’d managed to run to my bedroom before she had a chance to see me. 



I almost stumbled and fell as I tried to put on my underwear while standing on one foot. I looked around from one corner to the other, and contemplated which one would be the most comfortable to bury my face in. I slumped down on the bed. I grabbed my second pillow and pushed it against my face. I didn’t want to see the light of the day ever again. I wanted to move away from here.



My stepmom quickly entered the house. Alexis was there by the kitchen. “We’ll speak later,” she told her and quickly went up the stairs, and entered my room. She came to me and removed the pillow from my eyes. Her face was distorted by fresh marks of stress. It was the first time I’d seen her without that healthy glow. “I’m not mad at you,” she said and stroked my arm. It wasn’t only her beauty which had taken a hit from her daughter’s cunning fingers, but also her voice.



“Are you alright?” I asked her.



Those words brought the light back to her face and warmed her greatly. “I’m fine, thank you. I’m just struggling with my daughter, but I will survive and so will she.” She caressed my arm. “Do you mind sitting up? It feels better when you are speaking with someone.”



I struggled but gathered my wits as I rose up from my comfort zone. I still had my head bent, looking at the floor. 



“Can you please tell me how she approached you from the start?”



I swallowed hard. I had no other choice than to reveal I had recently lied to her in the face, when all she ever wanted was to help me out. “I’m sorry.”



“Don’t say that,” she comforted me and caressed my shoulder. “I will never blame you for that.”



I drew in a deep breath. “She wanted to speak to me after her boyfriend cheated on her.”



“Shawn?” she questioned and could already spot her daughter’s foul fingers. “That’s very unlikely.”



“How do you know?” I asked, puzzled.



“Come on,” she said. “I’m a woman with more experience than your age. I’ve met Shawn several times. He is too submissive and treats her like a princess. Cloe is a toxic one with her beauty. She knows how to use a boy … and even a man. I know for a fact she had cheated on him several times.”



I blinked in surprise. “How?” I almost whispered. “She was heartbroken when I talked to her about Shawn.”



“Heartbroken?” She was about to laugh. “She just cheated on him a second ago.” She knocked on my forehead. “Hello, wakeup.”



 “That was because he did it first. She wanted to be with me.”



She just shook her head. “And why didn’t you join her parties, why did she do anything to avoid you outside the walls, and why didn’t she invite you to move back home so we could live together again?”



“She told me she didn’t want anyone to think she’d been cheated on. So, she still wanted everyone to believe she and Shawn were still together.”



“And what more conditions did she have … in terms of you and me?”



I swallowed hard. “I was supposed to avoid you as much as possible, and nothing sexual.” My head sunk even lower.



She stroked my back. “Lift your head up. I’m not mad at you.”



“Will you forgive me?”



“For what? My daughter completely seduced you. Why am I supposed to blame you for that?”



“Because after all what you did to me and then I go behind your back and lie to you.”



“I know how much control females have over men. I know how seductive a young and hot girl can be. I don’t blame you.”



“Are you telling me it was all an act from her? That she just seduced me because she wasn’t comfortable the way we became intimate?”



She nodded slowly. “Yes, you have to realize that yourself.”



“Why would she be willing to go so far? To have sex with her own stepbrother, who she thinks is a loser, only to get her way?”



Sofi laughed again. “You have a lot to learn about women. They are willing to spread their legs for everything. Come on, how does a stinky old man capture the heart of a young top model? How come most of the women in high positions happened to possess beauty? They spread their legs for power and wealth. It shouldn’t come as a surprise to you.”



She was right. I sure had a lot to learn. “I see.”



She stroked my back again, deeper and warmer than the last stroke. “So … you are more than welcome for a yoga lesson tomorrow.”



Now I lifted my head up a little. “Will there still be the surprise at the end which you talked about?”



Now her face was just as I remembered it to be, bright and wrinkle free. “Yes, it will. And I promise you – it will be the last.”
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As I walked to school, I’d never felt so good in a long time. After Sofi had forgiven me and then mentioned that the reward would top the last, I had jumped straight on my desk and studied for the upcoming test. I was laser focused and had never been so productive in my entire life. I’d flipped page after page and absorbed the text like a computer. I had no idea what type of reward she had planned for me, but it sure as hell must have been good if it would top the last she’d given me. And that sparked my focus more than anything. Maybe if I could surprise her so much, she would even reward me with a greater one.



It wasn’t just the reward but I really wanted the embarrassing scenes out from my head more than anything. Getting caught by our mom fucking each other … I cringed again, and reminded myself to just study.



I got a text from my stepsister. Meet me up by the dumpsters at lunch.



I frowned, starting to finally realize what her poisonous heart was capable of. No, if you want to tell me something then you can speak with me in class. I texted her back and just shoved my phone back to my pocket. I didn’t even bother thinking more of it, knowing the answer would take her aback. 



 



There was no eye contact between us during class the next day. A couple of her friends noticed that she wasn’t in the best mood, joking about her pms and all that.



I was more than well prepared for the test. I wrote so much that I was running out of space on the paper. 



I finally wrote the final answer to the test and let out a sigh of relief. I glanced quickly over at my stepsister. The pen trailing out from her hands and then sighing of distress. That was her issue not mine. Have fun working in a strip club. Our mom will be waiting for me at the parking lot. Her nether lips were already wet and lubricated for my cock. Thanks for the sex anyway … my beautiful stepsister. 



My stepmom stood waiting at me at the same parking spot. Cloe was right behind me with Johanna. “Isn’t that your mom?” Johanna spotted her mom’s car. 



Cloe fetched her hand quickly. “Let’s go.”



“Why is she looking at Josh? It's almost like she’s lusting after her own stepson.”



“Fuck off,” she said, and I didn’t bother to glance back to see what happened next.



My stepmom greeted me with her mouth and tongue, and then touched the growing lump between my legs. “I’ll not make you too excited now but we have a yoga class before the real fun begins.”



I sat there, almost melting by her warm touch and sopping tongue. “I can’t wait.”



 



We got there. A few other yogis were there, but Alexis’ fat ass got all my attention. It seemed to get bigger every day. I wish she could wear such tight clothes at home. She then turned around and caught how I’d just checked her butt out. “Good to see you here again.” She looked happier than usual for some reason.



“I’m glad to be here again as well.”



“And I hope you will stay to the end,” she said and winked. “I will also be there for your reward this time.”



My mouth slowly opened as her words sparked my imagination. I then went closer to Sofi. “What did she mean by that?”



“It’s only one way to find out,” she said and gave me the same cryptic smile.



I rolled my mat next to Alexis’. Her ass, curves and forms had grown but not her clothes. They just hugged her tighter. It was more than obvious when I stood there and gaped at her. “Why don’t you lay behind me instead of to the side. Maybe you will learn a few moves when you watch me live.”



“You … you don’t mind?” I asked and had always wanted to be behind her when she went into her poses.



“Mind what?” she said and laughed so her delicious tits jiggled.



“That I will be staring right at your butt?” I asked and almost felt it was too good to be true that she gave me such an offer.



“You’ve been twisting your neck and staring at me all the time. If you think staring at my ass is a treat, then I can’t wait to see your face after this yoga class.” She winked and waved with her fingers while my jaw slowly opened. 



After Sofi began instructing, her sweet voice flowed toward us with the help of the soft wind. I found it almost impossible to concentrate. I couldn’t stop thinking of Alexis, and especially now that I had her ass aimed straight at my face, opening up her legs and sending her musky flavors straight to my nose. I eventually got a hold of myself, thinking not to get too caught up.



We ended with the dancer’s pose. I stumbled and fell. I managed ten seconds in that pose, an improvement from last time. Sofi took her deep breath and ended with both palms pressing into each other right over her breasts. “So, I will see you till next time.”



They started to pack their bags. I had managed to put my lump on hold for so long. I noticed Alexis was also standing back. “Aren’t you leaving as well?” I asked her and scratched my neck. The yoga had loosened up every single body part except for my cock. I still waited to let my thoughts go. I wanted only Sofi to see my erection in its full glory, so not Alexis would get suspicious of what we did on the side.



“No, I’m coming with you,” she said.



And there my lump grew softer. So, the reward this time would not be sexual. Alexis then approached me and reached for my crotch and squeezed it back to life. “You are just as big as she told me.”



I flushed, but couldn’t hold back the fire that was pumped right into my manhood. “What is going on?”



“You understand fully well what’s going on,” she said and reached her hand inside my pants and gave my full erection a stroke. I then felt Sofi’s breath behind me, flowing down my neck as she pressed her boobs right behind me. She also reached for my cock. “Leave something for me,” she said and giggled at her best friend.



“You have had him for weeks,” Alexis said, almost accusing her of being greedy. “I also want to touch a young gun.”



I was sandwiched between two milfs. I just stood there dumbfounded and didn’t know what to do. “Come and let’s jump into the car,” my stepmom whispered in my ear. 



“Where will you take me?” I stammered.



“To heaven.”
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I reached for the front door. Alexis put her hand on my shoulder. “No, you come with me – in the backseat.”



I glanced at my stepmom and she winked at me.  I sat in the backseat and Alexis was even quicker to get seated. “The quicker we get there the better,” she told Sofi. 



Alexis then suddenly reached for me again, sneaking her soft hand below my pants and pulling me toward her. I looked up at her full delicious lips, already dripping wet. She pressed them to my lips and snuck her tongue inside my mouth. I accepted it with pleasure. It was deep wet, tongue kisses that made me purr. She giggled when she felt the first drop of cum on her finger. “Am I moving too quickly for you?”



“Yeah,” I said and was right about to explode.



“Lick me then.” She pulled down her yoga pants, revealing the thick chunks of flesh that had haunted my wet dreams for years. She pulled down her red panties and spread her legs in the middle of the car. 



“Wow,” I said. I lowered my head and she then helped me by pushing my head right between her legs. She had a light pink color with the puffiest lips. No wonder her camel toe was so prominent beneath her clothes. I got my tongue out and licked all over her. She moaned and it just motivated me to lick her deeper. “You are naturally talented.”



My stepmom just drove quicker, perhaps a bit jealous I didn’t have my tongue loose between her legs. We suddenly drove into a garage and she parked close to the elevator. I got my head up, moist with Alexis’s sweetness. I licked my lips and enjoyed the aftertaste more than anything. We got out and I couldn’t help it but to think of this fancy garage. “Where are we?”  I asked.



“An old workplace of mine,” my stepmom said. Alexis still hadn’t let go of my cock. Sofi got between us and slipped her tongue right into my mouth. She giggled after a few seconds. “I recognize your flavor,” she told her friend. 



“What will be even hotter is to have him lick you and then I kiss him. Both of our flavors will then be mixed into his mouth.”



I was about to pass out. “Are both of you bi?”



“Kind of,” Alexis said. “We like to experiment.”



“I guess you can say we just love sex,” my stepmom said and stroked my back. “And so will you.”



They pushed me into the elevator and as soon as the door opened Sofi quickly walked to the third room to the right. There were porn posters on the wall and advertisements for various strip clubs. She opened the door and welcomed us both in. It was a simple dark room. The walls mirrored a half circle purple couch around a table with a pole. “You wanted to see me strip, so here we are,” she said. She undid her clothes. She was wearing a teeny thong beneath, a triangle top adorned with silver glitter. She let her braid loose so her hair flowed all over her back. Alexis was already pushing me to the couch. She unbuckled my belt and let my pants fall to the floor. “No need to wear those inside her.”



I then pulled down my shorts as well, as Alexis undid herself naked. As she removed her bra, I expected her breasts to fall down, but they sat there firmly and round. I groped them and expected to feel some silicon but just got a hold of chunks of fat. “Wow, what a pair of breasts,” I marveled.



“Don’t act surprised, I know you have masturbated to these several times before.”



“This is just … different.” 



“Will you be able to concentrate on them while your stepmom dances for you?”



“We’ll see,” I said and groaned as I explored her breasts. We sunk down on the couch, I fingered her pussy and touched her breasts while my eyes were on Sofi. She grinded the pole. Her butt cheeks were so thick she got the pole right between there. She went lower and grinded it up and down, leaving a trail of moisture behind, revealing the fact she was dripping wet. Alexis had her lips on my neck. It felt as if every single inch of my body was stimulated all at once. She would on occasions stroke me, but very carefully. My cock was throbbing and it wasn’t difficult to see that just a touch was perhaps enough to make me fire away. My stepmom kept eye contact with me all the time. Her mouth slowly opened as she showed me how much she enjoyed dancing. While she was hanging onto it upside down, her feet spread wide apart, she managed to unbutton her bra. She then swung her body around and inserted the pole between her breasts, titty fucking it long and slow. I had never smiled so deeply at the sight. My stepmom kissed her hand and then blew it to me. “What do you think?” she asked. And ran her tongue along the steel, exactly where her ass and pussy had been grinding it.



I wanted to tell her, my stepsister definitely had something to work with, but thought better of it. “You are amazing.”



I looked at Alexis but she just shook her head. “Don’t look at me, those are some moves I can’t compete with.” She laid me flat on my back. 



“Do you want me to sit on your face?” my stepmom asked and left the pole, wiping some sweat from her brow.



It was my biggest fetich. “Yeah,” I said and had already melted by all the stimulus. She sunk her wide ass right on my face. It was boiling warm from all her moves. I then saw in the mirror how Alexis just reached for my cock and guided it in her hole. She then sunk down. “Don’t explode now,” she said and caressed my waist. She was wise to choose that position, so she grinded me instead of fucking me. I had to shut my eyes tightly when my cock disappeared into her sopping, warm pussy. I then let out a breath of relief that I’d managed to hold it inside. Wow, a threesome. I aimed my face back to Sofi’s warm ass and licked the pink light. Alexis grinded me wildly and started moaning. I dug my fingers into my stepmom’s butt cheeks and my hips shook. “Give me a kiss sweety. I want him to lick me more before he fills you up with his hot cum.”



Alexis took a break and just giggled. They leaned forward and didn’t bother brushing their lips. They just stuck each other's tongues in their mouth and spilled their fluids all over themselves. I felt globs of saliva just fall all over me. It was the sloppiest and dirtiest kiss I’d ever seen. My hips began trembling. “Hang in there,” Sofi said and stroked her fingers along my waist.



“We have been torturing him enough by now,” Alexa said. “And to be honest, I can’t hold it in much longer myself.” She began grinding me again and my entire hip jolted. And I pushed my face deeper into my stepmom’s ass and gripped her ass harder. I spewed my cum right into Alexis’ butterfly and let out the greatest moan ever. “Ahhh,” I said and let my body slump. 



“Fuck,” Alexis said, “first your thick girth have widened me up and now your great balls have filled me up with your cum.”



Sofi giggled. “Look at how it trickles down from you pussy.” She leaned over and swiped her finger on the root of my cock, giving my cum, which had just trickled out from her best friend’s pussy, a taste. She eventually got her ass from my face. I shivered in pleasure as I just lay there. I sat up, yet again squeezed between two milfs. “Have your spoken to your stepsister yet?” my stepmom asked me and combed my hair, slick from her own juices.



I shook my head. “She wanted to speak behind the dumpsters, but I told she should come to me if she wanted to speak.”



She kissed me. “I’m glad to hear you have realized what she’s been up to.”



“I’m sorry again,” I apologized. “This was the greatest pleasure ever … and you dance and fuck way better than her … you too Alexis.”



She put a hand over her sweaty heart. “I always dreamed of having sex with you.”



“You owe a bigger thank you to Alexis though,” Sofi said. “It was she who hinted at what has been going on between you and Cloe.”



“Thank you … and if you prepare rewards like this after every yoga class. It won’t be nothing in this world that will stop me from coming.”



Alexis grinned, her nipples hardening. “Oh, we three are going to have so much fun together. Threesome with a teenager.”



Sofi grinned as well. “So many positions to try out … Let’s go and get some rest for our next evening together.”



My stepmom drove us home. I had no reason to hide from Cloe any longer. “Alexis, can I just speak to him in private.”



“Of course sweetheart.” Alexis kissed Sofi on the lips and went inside



“I’m happy you are back to normal again,” Sofi said and kissed my mouth, tasting the aftertaste of Alexis. “Don’t forget your grades and I won’t forget you either.”



“You are the greatest parent on this planet.”



“I’ve always cared for you and will continue to do so. I will see you at the next yoga class, and so will Alexis.”



I purred. I stepped out of the car and felt light as a butterfly. I almost walked on my toes up to my home. Everything was so much brighter now.



 “I don’t know, this must be one of the best days in my life,” I said to Alexis, who stood by the shower naked.



“I’m so happy to see you are more than alright,” Alexis was also about to giggle. “We owe a lot to Sofi.”



“She is the best parent in the world,” I said and let out another breath of relief. 



“She is the best. I agree,” she said. “By the way, there is a letter for you. I put it on your desk. And then I also hope we can eat dinner together this evening.”



“Of course,” I said and just floated up the stairs in my happy dream bubble. I got the letter and just jumped with my back against the bed. I tore it open and then photos just fell right on my face. I picked them up one after another. My eyes widened for each one I looked at. They were naked photos of me. Naked photos when I was with Cloe, but that sneaky fox had photoshopped herself out from them. It basically looked as if I were masturbating to a ghost. There was also a note. You better open your mouth now.



 



To be continued.
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