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The sweet taste of Frank’s cum in my mouth CHAPTER1

My old marriage didn’t work that well and after more than eight years of relationship with Mark, my ex., I decided to start a new chapter in my life and look for happiness somewhere else. I was around my thirties at that time and I was confused and scared to tackle life on my own. I had no idea what to do and I was afraid I was going to end up an old woman, lonely with a hundred cats in an half broken apartment.

But my luck wasn’t far from me because, after all, I was in my prime years of my sex life and there was much fucking for me to do until I had to retire for good! I like to take dick on all sides and the bigger the better!! I guess this was a problem for my ex who didn’t have such a big dick, and I kind of complained once or twice and from there everything started. But I don’t complain. Not at all. Because life gave me Frank, my new husband who is a great man and has a great dick by the way, and a son, Jay, ten years younger than me who looks even better than his father.

We got married really soon and I became Mrs. Sarah Lynn, one of the best days of my life, and I can say that my life really begun with my second marriage. After the wedding we went on a honey moon in Bahamas where the real fun started, and I got the best fucking of my life, oh god, but just let me tell you exactly how it was.

Right before getting at the hotel he blindfolded me because he had prepared a surprise for me. I could tell we got into a room where I was standing all alone and I didn’t know what to think…

“Open your eyes now,” he said with a strong manly voice. So I took the scarf off my eyes and I could see him dressed only with a white pair of half transparent boxers.

“You like to fuck, don’t you?” he said looking straight into my eyes as he was shaking a huge bottle of champagne. I remained speechless, but my pussy got wet instantly. My knees were trembling…mostly because I could see his huge dick which was hard like a rock and was probably 9 inches in long. I had fucked a lot of guys in my life, but I had never met such a dick before. I could see the veins, swollen as if the heart itself was beating in his dick.

He opened the bottle and all of sudden besprinkled me with champagne. I was wet from head to toe and my nipples got harder and harder. I couldn’t wait; I had to take it. 

“You look wet,” he said smiling. 

“Indeed I am wet. What are you going to do about it?” I said. But he said nothing and came over me and started kissing one the neck and with both his hands grabbed my butt cheeks… I almost came in that moment and I grabbed his dick with both my hands and it looked like I needed another to grasp it entirely…it was huge and thick, the perfect torture weapon!

“I know you want it. You want it bad….you’re a bad girl, huh?” 

“You have no idea how bad can I be. I will fuck your brains out. Just wait and see.” I said rubbing my clit because I just couldn’t wait anymore.

“Let’s see how fine your ass is. It’s better than in commercials or not…” he growled while he was half taking off and half rending my clothes with such a strength it made me want him even more. He slapped me a couple of times… “I can’t wait to put that ass to work. Let’s see what you got from your mamma.” Then he threw me over the bed while he was standing there looking at me with his dick, like, staring at me waiting to be sucked. 

“What are you waiting for?” he said. “Can’t you see he wants you…? He’s looking right at you, right through the pants…get up on it!!”

“Have you ever had a blowjob before this?” I asked while he started laughing. “You are kidding right?” I looked dead in his eyes “After this cock suck dear you will forget anything you had in your life.”
“I just can’t wait anymore…” he said. Then I took of his boxers off and grabbed with both hands…it was huge indeed.

I rubbed right and left with my hands before starting to suck it. I looked at his face. I could tell he was in ‘pains’, excruciating ones. “Ohhhh, ohhhh” is all he could say and then I started licking it with my wet tongue, up and down analyzing it, smelling it, feeling it and taking its pulse. I could feel the blood rushing through the veins, and the head was double in size like fucking giant mushroom. I could barely stick in into my mouth.

When I finally took it in, he said “Ohh yeahh, fuck yeah…”. I didn’t have a huge mouth, rather a small one but it was a generous one. The smell of his dick said pure manhood. I couldn’t compare it with anything else in nature. It was perfect and it made me suck his dick harder and harder deep-throating like never before in my life.

He wanted to mouth fuck me, but this was too much for me. I didn’t want to die choked by his monstrous dick.
“C’mon let me fuck you just a little…this takes me to heaven…” he said and I finally accepted.
“Fine but be careful, my mouth isn’t that big.” 

“Don’t worry, I will take good care of you….just relax and let me show you some real shit,” he said. And then he grabbed my head with both his hands and started to push his dick deeper and deeper into my mouth. I couldn’t believe it. If at first I thought I would choke, soon enough I realized I could take more dick than I thought. The squeaking sound of his cock piercing through my lips and the small loads of cum falling in my mouth made me cum without even getting fucked in my pussy at least for a second.

“Ohh take that dick. Suck that mothafucka the way you haven’t in your life” he kept saying clearly satisfied by this mouth fucking and I approved his pleasure with mine “Ahha Ahha.” This blowjob was the best of my life. I couldn’t have enjoyed it anymore and I had no idea it could be that good.
“Do you like it? Tell me that you like it.” And he pulled his cock out of my mouth…”Yess, yess I said breathing heavily from the effort, I want more, I want it all.”

“Take it now, if that’s what you like, it’s all yours” he said and he laid back on the bed letting me handle his cock just the way I wanted.

I started sucking it, sliding my tongue right and left on his cock just to drive him crazy. I wanted him to ask for it. I wanted him to beg for it.

“You like it now, huh…who is your mamma? How about now?” I asked looking in his eyes while smiling and kissing the tip of his dick which was pulsating and more alive than ever. It was burning in my hands, being ready to blow and I knew he was ready to cum, but I couldn’t let him get happy just like that, I wanted to enjoy it at least for a couple of moments.

“Just suck it, fucckk, suck the damn cock,” he yelled while his body was shaking of pleasure and desire…he was visibly affected by the waiting game I was playing.

“Ok I will. Just don’t say I didn’t warn you…be prepared for the worst!” I said and then I took his cock back between my lips for another round of torture. His balls were in their full moment and his cock was ready to shoot…but I didn’t want to let him go just yet, so I grabbed his balls in my right hand and started rubbing and caressing them because I knew this was going to give him chills up and down his spine, I wanted him to feel it in full.

Right before his body begun to jerk I knew he was about to cum and I begun taking his cock as deep as I could and sucked it I sucked it close to the point you couldn’t see it, and right when you thought that nothing could happen, he came in my mouth with loads of cum…sweet and warm cum. I loved the texture of his semen, the way it tasted and the warmth in my mouth…it made me swallow it just once and it was gone. 

He was blown away and could barely breathe, just wept every few seconds…
“So what were you saying? Was that your cock or what?” I said smiling

“For fuck sake woman, you almost killed me with that blowjob…what the fuck is up with your small mouth…is it magical or what? Because it felt like that,” he said while he lounged on the bed.

I thought it was over “I’ll have a shower” I said going for the cabin but I didn’t get to take two steps because he grabbed me from behind and thrown me on the bed….

“Fuck no, you are not going anywhere…now it’s time for me to show you some real fucking!!” he said while coming threatening towards me

“But…” I tried to say something…
“You want it in the butt?? That’s something new…I like it about you…
“You got it wrong” I said trying to explain that I had been interrupted 

“Yeahh you you’ll get right…right now!! Bend over”
“What? What are you trying to do?” I asked…

“Are we fucking here or not? Come here and let me show you what you’ve been missing” 

So he grabbed both my hands from behind and penetrated my pussy with his huge thick cock. His big head was making room through my tight pussy like a bulldozer ramming the inner walls of my vagina. I felt like my knees were shaking and my head got dizzier than ever like I was drugged. He reached all the edges of my pussy and it seemed to still be dick to be ‘swallowed’, and his balls were pounding on my hardened clit…all my muscled were tense and my tits were screaming for a tit fuck.

“How you like it now?? Can you take it all? Or we have to take is slow? Are you a big girl or what?”
“Ohh, just fuck the shit out of me, fuck me till I faint I don’t care!!” I said trying to keep my breath. I loved the sound the sound of his dick slamming on my ass, it made the sensation even tenser than it was. I couldn’t stop screaming like I was in a porn movie, but this time was for real because this was the best dick I had in my life. This was the holy grail of fucking, and it was fucking me harder and harder.

My pussy was soaking and I just couldn’t ask for more, he took me up as if I was a feather and threw me on a table in the room…after so much time his dick was still hard as a rock….

“Ohh but wwhhat are you doing? I asked with the last of my strength. 

“Fucking you so you would remember this day forever” and he took his dick away…I had no idea what he was planning on doing…but he got down and started licking my pussy. His tongue was softer than a baby’s but, and together made a tornado on my pussy, he licked my labia up and down he glided with smooth, rapid moves and sucked my clit with a thirst you’ve said there was life itself in it. His lips seemed to be able to talk to my pussy in a language I simply couldn’t understand, but I loved the feeling, I loved it ‘til its very end!

Jay’s large and warm cock CHAPTER 2

Coming back from our honey moon I got to establish myself in the house, a large house, a mansion in the real sense of the word. I was pleasantly surprised by the view, but above everything I got to meet his son, my stepson.

“We are family, we are sharing everything from now on,” Frank said to me, smiling. Jay came to me as a loving stepson and hugged me so strong he almost flattened my tits. Hmm. Bastard. I know he liked them and he wouldn’t let me go. “C’mon son we have things to do, let your stepmother go” said frank, but I could feel how his cock hardened in a matter of seconds as he embraced me. It’s worth mentioning that Jay was twenty years old, a rookie at a local college and good looking one motherfucker…my mind slipped and all sorts of nasty thoughts fired my imagination…ohh God I was such a bitch thinking of my ‘son’ that way but I just couldn’t help it, he was fine.

Later on that night, Frank went out for a business meeting and I remained home to cook something and accommodate with the house…it was great I had that huge mansion to myself and I wanted to try everything. There was a SF shower I had to try, so I let myself naked and got inside the shower with its glass walls…if the steam wasn’t dense enough, someone could peak inside observing all my curvy shapes.

As I was rubbing my tits and my pussy with that incredible hot water and beautifully smelling shampoo I could observe how Jay was standing there beyond the corner looking at me, trying to catch a glimpse between steam vapors, and he was looking as if I was Mona Lisa, standing still not even blinking…I knew that his mind was going crazy at the thought of seeing me naked, all wet and burning with desire. Ohh God I myself started to get turned on only at the thought of him getting turned on at my naked sight…”But he I my step son, I can’t do such a thing…I just can’t” I kept telling myself as I was trying to convince my body and mind that I should not do such an ‘outrageous thing…

After a couple of moments of uncertainty, my bodily desires took over and I just couldn’t resist anymore I wanted to fuck and I wanted real bad, my pussy was draining by now and I felt chills up and down my spine, all my muscles were screaming of desire. He was shy and I knew I just couldn’t jump on him; he might get scared and run who knew, so I decided to take him nice and slowly, and show him how real fucking is done, not what might have gotten from those teenage tentative. I pretended I didn’t know he was there watching me so I called for him…

“Jaayy, hey Jayy can you give me that towel, I just forgot to take one with me and it’s chilly outside” I said but he hesitated to answer due to his shyness, he was probably embarrassed to have stayed there lurking.

“C’mon Jay where are you, bring me a towel…pleaasseeee” and this time he barely answered, but I knew this was going to be an exciting afternoon, and after all who was going to find out about it…this was going to be our little secret…☺

“OK mom, just wait a minute…” 

I knew he was scared and his heart was chasing but this was just what I needed, I strong heart to pump blood into that huge cock, that cock that would satisfy my hungry pussy!

“Here, take it” said he with his right arm open, looking the other way as if he wanted to protect my body from his curious eyes. 

“Where I can’t see, I got soap in my eyes, can you come closer and put it in my hand please?” I said seeing as clear as a summer afternoon, but I wanted to get him closer.

“Ok, here” and he touched his of mine and I could feel the tension running through his veins. I could feel how his body was burning with desire…”This is it!”

As he tried to hand me the tower I caught his hand with my own, and I pulled him inside the shower where I was naked and wet, he resisted at first but with my second attempt I succeeded in pulling him inside…

“But mum, what are you doing…” he said but at the same time I grabbed his cock with my right hand and with my left I took his right and made him grab my tits.

“Nothing we shouldn’t be doing” I said to him while I was biting my lower lip on and on…”Don’t you like what you see??” 

“Yy pfff yess, but..” he kept mumbling words even he could not understand but I knew he was in for it…how couldn’t he be with my smoking hot body all wet and burning with desire…his cock took control immediately.

“Well if you like it, that’s all I need to know, let me show you something you’ve never seen in your life…” I said while I kissed his neck, and I could feel how his hear was about to break free of his chest. I walked my hands throughout his entire body and I could feel his well packed muscles…he was most certainly going to the gym…pff I just couldn’t wait, I wanted to taste his cock ASAP.

I let myself down and I grabbed the margin of his pants with both hands and pulled them half down…I was astonished, really speechless…his dick was even larger than his father’s and he was only twenty…my god this by was a undiscovered treasure. He had the cock a bit to the left but this wasn’t a problem and so large and meaty, and the head was like a huge ball…just enough to get my lips on it.

“What do we have here” I said while looking up at him and walking my tongue through the entire circumference of my mouth telling him without a word that I was dying to suck that fucking huge dick.

“Aahhh” he said and probably wanted to say anything else but I took any word of his mouth when I deep throated for the first time; I took his warm cock and pressed with both my hands ‘till the end of my mouth and I barely managed to swallow it entirely… I could hear the way he was moaning of pleasure and I couldn’t wait to feel it inside of me but I still enjoyed sucking it so I had to wait for a bit. He was all dressed with his t-shirt with water falling all over him but he didn’t care…and those balls oh my god, were the seize of geese eggs, and I could barely put them in my mouth one of a time. Soft and warm I loved to squeeze his testicles with my tongue…and my pussy was asking for it, my thighs started to get warmer and warmer…

As I was sucking his dick it seemed to get harder and bigger no matter how much I would squeeze it, and the veins were getting redder and more swollen as if everything was going to blow out in a million pieces.

“You like this huh?” I asked him while I was walking my walking my tongue on the sides of his dick and looking at him with some whorish eyes, eyes that would say one thing “Fuck me, fuck the shit out of me!”

“Yeah this is great, so wrong but so good…” he said and he grabbed my head and started to push his dick into my mouth slowly at first than gradually harder and harder as if he was trying to tell me that he was caring for me! I loved it, I loved the youth and the amazing smell of his dick!

I just couldn’t enjoy a better dick than this one, and when I thought I couldn’t get anything better than his father had given me, now my step son presented with a heavenly dick…this house was full of surprises. Jay wasn’t as experienced as his father and after a few deep throats he came filling my mouth with warm and tasty cum. I was enjoying a crazy experience and I swallowed it all…I had it tasted great!

“You done” I asked swallowing the last bits of cum, view which thrilled him seeing me taking it all… 

“You are amazing…I now understand why my father fell in love with you” he said smiling with an exhausted face… “I hope he is not coming home right now”
“Nope, he will be off for a couple of hours more” I said while was coming up rubbing my tits on his abs, we have a lot more to enjoy and I grabbed his balls and dick with my hand.

“Ohh shiit, you’re fucking great” said he rolling his head with his eyes closed, “I can’t have enough fucking you…your body is of a goddess and these tits and ass are something form haven” and he started sucking my hard swollen nipples, his tongues was like a tornado on them and I just couldn’t stop from rubbing my clit, my knees were shaking but I didn’t wanna tell him to fuck me… I thought it was too soon, but he observed my desire…

He grabbed my shoulders without saying a word and turned me with my face towards the glass wall of the shower, “Ohhh” I said and in my mind I thought “This boy has some balls indeed”. My tits were rubbing the wall and he took his endless dick and penetrated from behind. “Ahhh…fuck yesss, this booty is driving me crazy” he said while he left any gallantry aside and fucked me as hard as he could, it felt great, there are no words to express the pleasure I felt. He had such a tick cock that stretched my pussy to the maximum, I just couldn’t believe it…how his balls were clapping my clit, it felt like burning…

“How you like it now? Huh? I bet you like it hard it’s all over your face” and he turned my head towards him and kissed me…he was acting like a real man now and I was his little bitch!

“Yeah…fuck me the hardest you can…let me see what a bad boy you are!” I sad waiting to see his reaction. 

“All right, I hope you can take the whole dick…” and he grabbed both my hand and started pounding my pussy…and started slapping my ass…so hard it turned my booty pink…I loved it, the rush, the way his dick head was hitting the bottom of my pussy, it was unbelievable.

“Harder, you prick fuck me faster, faster…it’s that all you got? I take shit like this for breakfast!” I said trying to annoy him and make him fuck me faster.
“Awww shit, you asked for it, hold on” and he turned me with the back on the glass and put his hand under my left leg and with his left hand on my tities begun to fuck me even harder.

“How you like it now? Hard enough for you?” and he kept kissing, caressing my breast and ass and penetrated me deeper than ever. His cock head like a huge mushroom paved the way for new level of pleasure and after a couple of minutes of intense fucking we both came at the same time…in a splendor of sweat and cum. He came inside of me giving me the best high ever…not even weed can compare with it! It was unbelievable…my step son fucked me like no man before…so wrong but so damn good!

Movie theater fuck CHAPTER 3

Two weeks after we came home from our honeymoon, Frank came with an idea to go as a family and see a movie in town, all three of us… so I couldn’t say no and I tried to act as if nothing happened between me and jay and I was hoping he did the same…I enjoyed fucking him but this had to be our own little secret.

“It’s going to be great” said Frank, “I picked a movie full of action I’m sure you are going to like it” and we got in his Bentley and drove off... we had a huge TV home but he told me he loved the atmosphere from the movie theatre and from time to time went there to relax.

He paid for an entire area in the hall so we were just the three of us and the rest of the people were a bit further. Jay picked a seat a couple feet away from us and we were set to watch with popcorn and everything. When the movie started I could see it was a mix of sex and action…just the thing I needed that night to turn me on…

I was wearing a nice dress short enough for Frank to slip his hand between my thighs and touch my pussy and clit…as the scenes were rolling he kept rubbing his fingers on my labia and kiss my neck every few second…I got so wet my panties were drowning…I was crying for some dick but there wasn’t either the time of the place for it. Suddenly Frank started choking with popcorn and asked me to go with him to the bathroom. I went scared because I thought that something serious happened to him but as we entered through the door he took me between his strong arms and stuck his nose between my tits laughing…

“I couldn’t resist, I had to have you, just like that!” he said kissing my neck and rubbing my butt cheeks with his hands. “I need that ass, right now!”
“Have you been a good boy lately? Santa needs to know if he’s gonna grant you this present or not!” and I grabbed his cock with my hand massaging his balls sensually…

“Ohh for fuck sake, just give me that pussy and you’ll see how good I am!” he said and he blocked the bathroom door and then lifted my dress under my breasts…

“OH God what are you doing? People might come in…ahh” I said but he was unstoppable… 

“Fuck them…the bathroom is busy, can’t they understand we are having some quality time here?” he said and then he stuck his lips into my pussy. His fresh shaved would beard gently slide on my labia and he sucked my clit like a pro… I loved the feeling, I loved how his lips were kissing my other lips in a perfect symbiosis…I got even wetter than I was inside the movie theater.

“Come here” he said and he started kissing me with a weird thirst like this was the last kiss he would get before dying… “Bend over now, I lost my patience” and he pushed me over the sink and the other stuff in front of the mirror and he thrust his dick in my pussy with his full force…

“Do you want me…huh said it…do you want me?” he asked me as he was fucking me…
“Yes baby I want you bad, fuck that booty, slap it…it’s been bad lately” 

“Is that right? We shall give it a lesson!!” and he begun slapping my firm ass “Shiiit woman this ass is something…where did you get it…it’s driving me crazy…and it’s all mine…”

“Yess baby it’s just yours, only yours! I love the way you spank me just do me the way you know better, give it a lesson” I said while I was looking in the mirror and I could see the expression on his face full of pleasure and the sweat drops on his forehead from the effort.

“Fuck me, I’m tired” he said taking his dick out of my pusyy… “Let me take care of you” I said and I pushed him against the wall ready to suck the cum out of his cock…

“Hold on” he said “Let me kiss them yet another time, I love em!” and he started kissing and licking my tits, so strong and full of passion that nipples turned into to buds ready to blossom…it felt so good I could barely breathe and all I could think was his was cock between my cheeks.

“Now let me take care of you…relax and enjoy it!” and I went down and ate that dick….hmmm shit that was good…and as I was sucking his dick he wanted again to grab my head and fuck me but this time I wouldn’t let him…

“Nope this time I am in charge, all you have to do is enjoy the torture” I said to him while I removed his hands and kept them immobilized with mine…which let me one on one with his huge cock.

“Aww fuck…fine as you with, but I’m dying here…this feeling is driving me crazy, the fuck you did with that tongue…you got a pro one or something…”

“Aahhaaa” I kept saying while I had his dick stuck in my mouth and I was looking straight into his eyes. I loved the strong smell of man inside of me… I loved to such his huge balls; I guess this was a trait in the family, having huge balls and monster cocks.

I loved to play with is and lick it on all sides…kiss the swollen veins where I could feel the heart beating in my mouth, I wanted to tease him to the limit and then swallow it all until only the balls were left outside my mouth…this game got the best of him!

“C’mon woman, are you trying to kill me or something…suck that damn dick, let me see it in your mouth, all of it…” he said so I grabbed his cock with both my hands and started sucking it harder than ever… it didn’t take too long and he came…giving me a mouthful and covering my tits and face with cum…it was unbelievable…I was tired as fuck and the movie was all over by the time we got out of the bathroom.
“Damn woman, you are unbelievable, this cock has never seen such a thing in its life…phewww that mouth and booty make miracles..” he said while we headed the area where our seats were but Jay wasn’t there anymore and I believe he was kind of jealous…poor boy, but I know the shower thing wasn’t the last fuck we would have…

A thorough check of the mouth CHAPTER4

One morning I woke up with a tooth ache and because of that didn’t even fucked my husband because I wasn’t in the mood, and even if I thought I’d be ok for the rest of the day…the pain continued to stay with me. So I decided to go to the dentist where my husband made his teeth some time ago and he really did a great job.

Somewhere in the afternoon I took the car and headed alone to the dentist cabinet…I had no idea really where it was but I had my GPS and I knew I would get there sooner or later…no one was rushing me, well no one but horrible sensation I had in my mouth… After about an hour I got there safe and sound and I was eager to meet the dentist…that brilliant man who would solve any problem you might have with the mouth and not only because I heard he was a good psychologist too…and had a magic tongue. When hearing this from my husband I just could help but think what that dentist could do to a pussy with his tongue and then I thought of the words and the rest of the shit…

Anyway I got there and when I opened the entrance door I could see this well built black man, and when I say he was well built I mean he was quite tall and not that skinny…he didn’t have muscles or anything…and if you’d ask me how I could tell hence he was that white coat they all wear in hospitals…well after so much experience and so many men passing through my bed I can tell everything about a man just by looking at him and nothing more…my eyes are like scanners and my mind is like a probe.

He looked at me, with that sexy mask on his face…”Mrs. Sarah Lynn right?” he asked taking it off and smiling at me…he was working on some other lady who was already on that chair.

“Yes indeed I replied politely, its Sarah!”
“Ok take a seat over there…I’ll take care of you in a minute…your husband told me so much about you!” and he turned back to his patient…I just could wait for him to take care of me…and those things my husband told him about me…I was intrigued already!

After a couple of minutes of waiting it was my turn already, and he invited me to take a seat on the magic chair as he was washing his hands…so sexy this doctor was that it was a mystery he didn’t become a porn star.

“Come here please let us see what is wrong with your teeth” he said to me and I sat there. He immediately started inspecting my mouth like a pro and the way he was touching my lips and my neck…ohh I felt so aroused by his soft touch…

“Hmm you have a tooth here that’s causing your pain but we’ll make it disappear right away…”
“What my tooth?” I asked frightened… 

“No sweet lady… the pain, your tooth will stay in its place, do you want anesthetic or you think you can handle the pain” he said smiling.

“I believe I would go for the anesthetic” I said and h e did me a dose. 

Soon after he started working on my mouth my hear started pudding and my skin stared burning…my neck became read from the rising blood pressure…and if it were up to me I would have passed to another treatment to the mouth than what he was doing at that moment.

“Are you ok Sarah?” he asked me gently seeing I couldn’t find my peace…
“Aha” I replied hence I could barely feel my tongue and my mouth was half senseless by now” 

I could see how he got turned on by my presence and before I could tell anything he grabbed my left tit…I was shocked but I liked a lot. He understood that I wanted to fuck him more than anything in the world in those moments…
“Your heart seems ok” he said while stacking his right hand between my thighs…”And your pussy is more than ok too…is burning with desire from what I can tell.

I remained speechless and I decided to let him do to me whatever he pleased. He went and closed the door of the cabined and pulled all the curtains he had…there was barely any light getting inside and the atmosphere was perfect for a memorable fuck. He took all his top clothes off and I could see the perfect abs he had…a beautiful view.

I didn’t move from my chair and he came and lowered it until I got with my head to the level of his dick…so exciting, and as I sat there he took his pants off revealing a huge black dick…you know the ones you see in those porn movies when girls can’t take it all and they scream so hard you’d think someone would cut them in half if you didn’t see the scene. It was half sleeping and even so it was huge…brown like a perfect piece of chocolate…I couldn’t wait to see what it was up to…but my mouth was still anesthetized!!

“Is that what you wanted Mrs. Lynn? Now you have it!! Let us see what your pretty mouth of yours can do with all that meat.” And he took dick fucking cock and stuck it in my mouth…and I would have been a fool to resist the temptation because I wanted all in my mouth…with balls and everything I wanted to feel it deep down in my fucking throat! Even I could barely feel my tongue my lips were still fully aware of what was happening to them and I could feel its warmth and seize.

So I he was fucking my mouth I could feel how his dick was coming up to life to its full seize…shitttt I could barely breathe, but I loved how it felt!! When he took it out for the first time I could see it in its full splendor! This was the first black dick I had in my mouth in my life and I was astonished by its splendor. It was thicker than anything else I had seen…it was a fucking black but log, with veins on the sides and a giant black mushroom head on top of it like a summer umbrella. The smell of it was something particular…something new, something my pussy had never seen in her life and I was most certain she would like it…was was eager to feel it all inside of me!

“What happened?” he asked as I was looking astonished at his cock “You never seen something like that in your life?” 

I shook my head letting him know it was like that, and indeed I was a virgin in terms of black cocks and that day my pussy was going to get something brand new!

“Take some more of it if it’s the way you said…feel it so that you will remember it for the rest of your life!” he said and he grabbed my head and stuck his dick again in my mouth with strength!

I grabbed his smooth ass with both my hands then and I started deep throating as hard as I could and I still couldn’t swallow all the dick…It was huge like a fucking crane lifted in the air…this dentist had a monster in his pants and not a dock! “Fuucck” I broke froth as I took it out of my mouth to try and breathe some more…”What the fuck are you doing with this hammer man…your shit has license to kill”.

He started laughing… “You haven’t seen anything yet…let me take care of your pussy first and then you can tell me if you still can walk straight… take care of them balls will you…they are craving from that tight mouth of yours”

As I took that sack of balls into my hand I could tell they were the seize of oranges and he must have had loads of cum in there…I got a sore throat already thinking of it. He had them perfectly shaved so I could feel the smoothness on my tongue that was coming back to its senses by now after a long time of being ‘asleep’. The shit was big and it seemed to grow ever bigger with every second…then all of a sudden as I was sucking his balls he undressed me with his left hand and left my tits naked and took his dick and put it between my tits.

“Squeeze them bitches together” he said “I don’t want to leave an inch of this divine body un-fucked” and he spit on my tits and started fucking them smashing his balls on my hard brown nipples. As I grabbed my tits all I could think was how much I would enjoy having that dick inside my pussy. He grabbed my the hair from the back of my head and made me kiss his abs while he was tit fucking me…the whole thing is was so intense I could hardly describe in words…I got so wet in the process that my skirt and my panties needed a life boat or something.

“Tell me you never had thins in your life” he told me grabbing my cheeks with his right hand…then stacking his dick back in my mouth…”I’m gonna fuck the shit out of you…get ready to handle this shit!”

He grabbed me from my shoulders and threw me on a table from the office and took me from behind. I could feel the seize of the head of his dick and the way it was rubbing on my labia… my pussy seemed to be a virgin again in comparison with his cock. 

“Gently please” I asked him because I didn’t want to turn the pleasure into pain…I wanted ate it slowly because his head was covering both my clit and labia and the pussy was so tight…by the looks of it we were trying to pass a fucking elephant through a keyhole.

“Don’t worry I’ll take care of your pussy just fine…please don’t scream that loud I don’t want the neighbors to think I’m killing someone in here…” he said laughing and smashing his giant cock on both my butt cheeks.

“Does your husband know what a bad botch he has at home? Does he know what a hoe you are?” he asked me again and he stuck his entire dick in my pussy with one swift move that got right in my head! “Does he know…you like to suck the cock like it was candy? Does he know your ass is asking fo’ the dick like your lungs are asking for air?”

He pushed my head on a side on the table with his hand and started fucking me real hard…I his cock was widening my pussy like never before…I could feel that blackness deeper than ever…and I could feel the swollen veins on his dick rubbing on the walls of my vagina. My sight got foggy and I had no idea if this was right or not but I could feel nothing else but his fucking monstrous cock…my tooth ache was gone and everything else…it was only my burning pussy and that cock that was pounding like a hammer on my hardened clit.

“Sarah Sarah…you have been a very bad girl” he said while fucking me with an incredible speed regarding the length of his dick “Your ass has been bad too…come here” and he took his dick and put it in my mouth and fucked me even harder than the first time… I could feel how he was about to blow in my mouth and give me a mouth full…”embrace yourself, I’m cumming!” he said

“Let it all in!! I love to swallow it….ahhh tasty!” 

“Shiit …is that right? Well take this shit…” and he came like a fucking horse in my mouth…giving me a hard time swallowing that load of cum…but it was amazing anyway and would lose a single drop…after that I need more than a half an hour to rejuvenate. What a fucking!!

Family foursome CHAPTER 5

One day when I came from my evening jogging I found my step son Jay with his girlfriend making out in the kitchen as they were trying to take some ice cream from the fridge but couldn’t find the way hence they were too busy with each other’s moths. I spied on them for a couple of moments because I didn’t want to disturb their moment of passion… they looked so hot and turned on…they even made my pussy get wet and I started rubbing my tits and clit wanting for myself that piece of action.

Soon enough they started undressing each other thinking they were alone in the house…the atmosphere got so hot and tense I just couldn’t wait anymore and I had to get involved one way or another because I was badly in need for some cock in my pussy and thus far I had never tried doing it in a threesome especially with my son and the one who was supposed to become my daughter in law. I opened my sports blouse completely and mi tits were all in the open like screaming “Give us some dick, give us some dick!!”

“What are you naughty kids doing in here all alone… you like playing huh….” I said entering the kitchen as if I just came from outside and acted all surprised…and Jay’s girlfriend started dressing up embarrassed by my presence…

“But mom I thought you were running…and…” replied Jay blushing and I could see his hard cock through his pants…just ready to start the action!

“Well I was running but you know I can’t run all day long…I’m not a racing horse after all…” 

“She is Diana, my girlfriend” he introduced her and I couldn’t miss on the moment to make some remarks.
“Hmm I see you have fine tastes when talking about women…you are just like your father, you look good together…and Diana please don’t be embarrassed…we are like family now!” I said and I grabbed Jay’s cock with my right hand. When seeing this, Diana remained speechless and her face blocked… and it was understandable to happen like that because we were a special family where everyone enjoys everything.

“Don’t be scared dear…everything it’s just fine…come feel Jay’s dick feel how hard it…you’d like that to get into your pussy right? Trust me, I know how you are feeling right now.”

“But Mrs. Lynn…I have never…” she replied visibly shocked but I had some ideas in mind that would make her shyness fuck off the window!

“Come here…kiss Jay again, I wanna see how you youngsters do it!” I told her and I pushed her in front of her forcing her somehow to kiss him, but I knew her pussy was wet and she wanted to fuck him so badly…so as she was kissing him a bit shy at the beginning I took his shorts down and then I took her right hand and placed it on the dick! ”C’mon rub it…I know you like it…feel its warmth and energy!”. So as she was kissing Jay and caressing his cock and balls I started kissing her on the neck and rubbing both her pussy and tits with my hand. I could feel how her heart started to palpitate… and her nipples hardened like two little rocks.

“Chill Diana…don’t be so tense…everything is going to be ok you’ll see…just relax and enjoy it…you will have the best experience of your life!” eventually she managed to relax and as they were kissing there I started taking off the clothes both mine and theirs because I wanted to admire their bodies…I wanted to feel skin rubbing on skin.

Looking at her nakedness I could see she had quite some tits almost as large as mine and they were all round, like two well grown melons ready to be eaten!! Her nipples were small and pink but well defined…and god so sensitive ‘cause every time I would lick them with my wet tongue she would groan…like a little kitty. Seeing how turned on she was I grabbed her beautiful neck and made her sit on her knees…and even if she seemed quite surprised she didn’t object to what was coming to her.

“C’mon, taste his cock…you know you want it, so get to work can’t you see it is waiting for a hungry mouth…it tastes beautifully I can tell you for sure!” I said then she looked at Jay like asking without words if I had really sucked his dick before. “Don’t be frightened dear, this will be our little secret…SUCK IT!” and I took Jay’s cock and put it in her hungry mouth that was so wet and screaming for it~!

I was chaperoning her dick sucking because I wanted it to be perfect and give Jay maximum pleasure and I must admit that I liked the view and the idea of threesome…I wasn’t dyke or anything but I just felt turned on seeing another woman sucking a cock…the way that huge perch was ramming that tiny mouth…the veins from the cock would disappear in the immensity of her mouth…which seemed to be a lot larger than it seemed from outside. Her lips got red like the wine and it was clear she was enjoying it because she was groaning profoundly but her style was a bit sloppy and was lacking experience. I couldn’t help it and took on the job to show her how a proper dick sucking is done.

“Let me dear show you how real pleasure is provided with the magic of the tongue” I told her and I grabbed that enormous sack of balls with my right hand and the cock that was almost vibrating with my left hand and I started licking it on both sides and then out of the blue I would swallow it all until there is nothing left in the open air. I can’t say I did it only because I wanted to show her some moves but rather my thirst for some cock was so great I just couldn’t help myself not to taste it at least for a couple of moments. Just looking at that huge mushroom like head and that soft light brown skin just made my pussy and mouth wet…it was something in its youth that made it so desirable, so good you’d want to have it 24/7…it was unbelievable

After a god time of sucking I decided to take it to the next level… “Don’t you wanna fuck him…I see your pussy is asking for it” I said and she nodded approving the fact that she just couldn’t wait to get it in. so I took all the things from the dining table and told her to lie down on her back while I stood behind Jay and with my hand on Jay’s cock I started rubbing her pussy up and down her labia and pounded on her clit.

Diana’s clit was so small and perfectly bound with her labia…so lovely you’d want to suck and lick that teen pussy every day… her fresh flesh and youth made her body so desirable.

“Say you want to get fucked…say you want this dick deep down your hungry pussy…say it!” I told her while fingering her wet pussy…

“Yes I want it so badly…just put it in Jay, fuck me the way I have never been fucked before!! Fuuucck me she said grinding her teeth!” so I took that hard cock like a rock and stuck it into her pussy and pushed Jay from behind so that she could feel it 100%!

“Give it to her son, show her how the people in this family…show her the true pleasure!!” I told jay and then as he was fucking her slowly then I observed her bright red lips crying for some kissing. I started rubbing her perfect white tits with those nipples that seemed to be like two little berries…it was incredible how turned on I was by her groaning and kissing while Jay was doing his thing slapping those huge balls on her butt cheeks.

As we were fucking there, I hear the sound of the front door opening…but Frank was to come back home until a couple of hours later because he told me he was going to work long hours that day because he had to close a big deal for his company. I got scared because I thought it was going to be some stranger trying to burgle us or something…and we were all naked having the best sex ever…our first threesome. When I looked to see who was coming I could see indeed frank who seemed bored and tired…plus terribly sad for whatever reason!”

“Come in the kitchen dear…I have a surprise for you!” I told him from a distance. 

“Ok dear I am coming…” he replied with half of his mouth. Then when he came in the kitchen he remained blocked… by what he got to see: I was naked kissing Diana and rubbing her tiny clit at the same time and Jay was fucking her big time…the view was indeed something of a porn movie!

“What the fuuuck…is happening here?!” he asked while smiling cunningly…I knew he would forget about anything bad that happened to him previously that day.

“C’mon and join us…don’t stay there like chicken shit too afraid of some hot pussy!” 

“Ok Mrs. Lynn if you say so, I will just fuck the shit out of both of your asses if you are asking for it!” he said while unbuttoning his shirt on speed mode…

“Please just call me Sarah…this is the name I like t fuck with!” I went to him and took his cloths down piece by piece teasing his cock through the pants with my mouth.

“You want to suck this cock so bad huh?” you like those balls in your mouth…I can see it in your eyes…you are a bad bitch…the worst of them all…” he said grabbing my jaws with his right hand.

“Yes papi…I looove your dick more than I love you…is this a problem? 

“And who is this young lady who looks do damn fuckable? Her tits are fine than a motherfucker…ahh I can’t wait to stick my cock into her ass…” he said while unbuckling his belt.

Diana was so shocked seeing how things in our family were but I could tell she liked to fuck more than everything else in the world. Beyond everything I knew she was going to have the experience of her life because handling to studs at the same time is not something everyone can do. When I undressed Frank completely she looked amazed at the seize of his cock and how thick and gnarled, I knew she wanted to taste it asap just by the looks in her eyes…she was so much similar to me than she would ever believe, we were two little whores craving for some fucking no matter what time of the day was.
“Let’s go to the bedroom…and have some proper fun” I told everybody and I grabbed Jay and Diana’s hands to let them to the master bedroom where we had a bed where you could fuck a dozen of bitches at once, not only two!

“Son, let’s switch our women…we’re both men after all” said Frank to jay as we bent over on the bed waiting to be penetrated from behind. It was a mystery for us girls because we had no idea if they were serious about changing places and we had no idea who was going to get fucked by who…

“Are you gonna let our pussies get sour or what the fuck? This is time for fucking not for discussion!” said Dianna annoyed fact that surprised me, I must confess! Seeing this, Frank to the situation in his hands and grabbed that nice little round ass between his fingers and stuck his cock into her ass…”Shittt for a long time I wanted to do this…you’re so fucking tight girl…have you ever had your ass drilled like this?”

“Ohh Mr. Frank” she replied visibly surprised for getting such a huge cock into her ass hole. “Mr. Frank your cock is so huge…ahhh…I just can’t…” she tried to say something but was overwhelmed by those hard sensation came from Frank’s cock rubbing on the edges of her tiny ass hole!”

“No need for the mister” replied Frank “As long as my cock is deep down in your ass whole we are best buds... now eat this cock with your pussy…and shut your ass up!!

This was I believe her first true fucking…and it was sure she was not going to forget that night in her life because that night was the first time when her perfect pussy got torn apart!

Jay was watching amazed how his girlfriend got fucked by his father but didn’t feel envy for it because all he could think of was fucking my awesome body and before he could penetrate me AGAIN, he took his time and kissed and caressed every inch of it! As I sad with my face down on the bed he started touching my but cheeks with both his hands at the same time giving me crazy sensations on my spine and inside my skull…my brain felt like blowing apart from so much pleasure and so many sensations at the same time…and he hadn’t got to penetrate me…

All of a sudden I felt a slap on my ass…it was Frank! “C’mon woman, are you going to fuck this boy today or what? Can’t you see he is dying of blue balls here?”

“Go for the ass son” said Frank, but Jay was undecided on what to do, and I had no idea what to expect because I had never had anal in my life let alone having a monster cock in my ass, a cock that my hungry pussy could barely handle.

“But…” I tried to say something with no success anyway because Frank intervened right away! 

“No buts woman…Sarah, the only butt is going to be yours riding on that dick…so get up on it, time is running …make some dicks cumming!

I guess Jay had dreams when he ass fucked me but didn’t have the courage to ask me for it…this was his opportunity and I could see he was quite nervous.

“C’mon dear, fuck my ass with your amazing cock…” I told Jay who was looking at my ass thinking probably of how is going to feel penetrating my ass hole.

“But mom, it’s this going to hurt?” he asked….”No dear, I’m too turned on not to feel pleasure, and look at Diana… her ass is thrilled…trust me I will enjoy having your cock inside my ass…I am a virgin in that matter…take my virginity away!!”

As he took that huge wet head of his cock and place it in front of my ass whole I could feel a tickle that gave me shivers up and down my spine…and that was when I knew I was going to fully enjoy this ass fucking. When he started pushing I could see how my ass hole got wider than I ever thought was going to get, but life is full of surprises after all and we need to try everything before we die in order to cast out any regret.
“Ahhh mom, your ass is amazing, is fucking divine!!” Said Jay while penetrating my ass with his entire dick and slapping my pussy at the same time with his enormous sack of balls.

“Slap that ass Jay….”
“But Sarah…”

“Slap it, didn’t you hear me…slap the shit out of it, I want to feel how your hands blend with my ass…spank that motherfucker…that’s for it’s been made!”

Seeing I wanted it rough he grabbed my neck with his left hand and started slapping both my butt cheeks with his right one…and he begun fucking me harder and harder…

“Yaaapp…that’s my boy hailed Frank…fuck that ass so, make it twerk like it’s an earthquake!” and h slapped both my ass and Diana’s at the same time…I could see how she had came a several times by now and was exhausted even if she didn’t ride the cock for a second…but Frank had this effect on women…his cock more precisely…he has such a strength you’d think he is going to kill you with his dick!

Soon enough Jay came in my ass filling me with cum…it was beautiful and I never thought I would enjoy ass fucking that much…and I knew that from that moment on having cock in my ass was going to be on the menu!

Yacht Orgy (Frank’s perspective) CHAPTER 6

After closing a huge deal this summer I decided to take my employees to a yacht trip on the Atlantic because due to tremendous efforts and dedication my company managed to win a couple millions of dollars in profit. I wanted to relax too and there was one of my secretaries, Mona whose ass I had in my mind for a long time but I never got in her pants because she was quite feisty and she thought of herself to have high principles and all that bullshit most women say when talking about fucking…you know how it is, they argue gibberish about feelings and other shit until you stick your cock in their mouth and you woke up the speak a whole other language!

So the day of the big party all the stuck up bitches from the company were present all wearing tight bikini showing their asses to the light of the sun and to our hungry eyes that just couldn’t wait to have a piece of them. I was checking on Mona every five seconds on the back of my eyes looking for the perfect moment to get on to business…I had a straight thought in my mind and that was if I didn’t fuck her that day I would fuck for a whole month as self punishment!

The first moment I saw her alone standing on the side of the manrope looking at the waves…I knew she was looking for something but didn’t have the guts to tell it straight because I’m sure she didn’t look like a hoe… this was the sole reason for this ‘play hard to get’ game that got to my nerves sometimes! So I went close to her with a glass of wine…trying to be friendly…

“Hi there girl…why are you looking so sad this bright and shiny day…have some fun because we are here to party not to mourn for some dead person…here have a glass and fuck everything that’s on your mind right now!” I told her while I almost handed her the glass by force…again that play hard to get game… “Shhh now I want to fuck this bitch even more…I’ll show her the real game,” I said to myself trying to smile and appear friendly to her.

“I guess you’re right…” she replied to me slightly smiling “We are here to have fun… after all we are the winners!” 

“Yess, this is it ho, you are going to win big” I thought to myself and I was trying to find a reason to show her downside where some perfect for fucking mattresses were installed just waiting for some real bouncing. But as I was thinking of some reason she choked with the wine I gave her and gave me the perfect reason…to take her down and “take care of her!”

“Poor you…let’s go down to take care of you…there is a medical kid down there…” I said trying to convince her to come with me, but she kept refusing…

“It’s ok it’s ok…there is no need for you to worry about me…I’m fine” she said but I knew she knew what was going to happen once we got there…and I knew she wanted it too….quite badly but was trying with her last forces to resist temptation!

“We have some towels down there…at least let’s get you cleaned out…you are so wet and dirty…” I sad and when she hear the word ‘wet’ that I stressed it a bit she smiled unintentionally letting me know she was dying for some dick…that bitch was asking for it!!

“Ok let’s got but, we must return swiftly because I don’t wanna miss the party…” said she but the real party was going to start below deck.

When we entered in the kitchen under the deck we found a handful of white towels…and she began drying her shirt…sitting with her back towards as if she was embarrassed of something but I knew she was indeed embarrassed of her nasty thoughts…those dirty thoughts in her mind that involved my cock and her mouth most definitely!!

“Don’t you wanna change your shirt? That one is finished for today…look we have a coatroom tight here with all kinds of things I’m sure you’ll find one to fit you…here try this red one…I’m sure you’ll look lovely in it…” I said to her then I grabbed the red shirt and went on her back grabbing her shoulders; then slowly I started pulling down her dirty shirt…

“But Mrs. Frank…what are you doing? She asked with her voice trembling but I knew she was in for it…more than ever because she did nothing to prevent me from undressing her. Her words were like a final attempt to lie herself from the truth…and that was she wanted to suck my cock!

“Call me Frank, please there is no need for politeness in here…we are just two people who want the same thing!” I replied and continued undressing her until I revealed her bra and half of her tits that were sitting there fancy waiting to be rubbed and sucked and smacked with the dick… “When was the last time…?

“Last time when what?” she asked me pretending she had no idea of what I was talking about…but by that time we were both playing the same game…

“Well last time when you had some real fucking…you know that type of fucking that renders you inert and your legs don’t trust your brain anymore and you can’t move for shit…”

“Huuh…” she said only that…trying to find in her memory an instance what that happened…if ever happened. I knew my words had the scouted effect because she didn’t oppose my efforts to undress her and she even grabbed my cock through the pants with her right hand. I saw she was blushing because this type of sex was taboo for her and saw it just as a continuation of a relationship and not simply as a fun and pleasurable act two people have when liking each other strictly from a physical point of view.

Don’t worry…I blocked the door from inside…no one is coming in, you can relax!” I told her reading her body language because I knew she was afraid someone would see us and the rumor would spread just like the flu…but I cared less about that shit…I just wanted to have that ass and nothing else!

“But your wife? What she’s gonna..?” she asked me sincerely concerned about my spouse’s feelings but I assured her Sarah had nothing against it and if she was there at that moment she would probably join the party…gladly…the more dick the better.

As she was in front of me my hard cock was pressing on her ass and she could feel the tension sitting in my pants that waited to be released….i took her shirt down and then I removed her bra…I could see how she was timid about it and tried to cover her tits with her hands as if there was something shameful to show to the world. By the contrary she was two beautifully designed tits…a bit pointy but they were so firm and lickerish…and those nipples were a bit oversized and brown just the way I wanted it…beauty comes in different shapes and sizes and if you are focused only on one thing you must be a fool…this was my life’s creed!

She was so beautiful and that neck asked for kissing…intensive kissing and I just couldn’t have enough of her body…something about her shyness turned me on more than it happened when I fucked my wife who was a master mind of fucking with a body of a goddess!

“Let me…” she said and I remained speechless because I had no idea what to expect of her hence it had past a lot of time I had fucked a shy bitch…I had forgotten. She pushed me on one of those mattresses and half naked as she was she took some tie from that wardrobe and tied my eyes with it rendering me completely blind…

“Hey Hey what is happening…can’t you let me see what is happening to me?” I asked hoping I would get it off but I was ok in the darkness…because I knew the bets shit in life you get in when you can barely see it.

“You have seen enough” she replied back to me “Now it’s time for you to be a good boy and show some respect to the lady!”. “Shiit…I’m getting theater plus fucking…great fucking deal” I thought to myself…and even if I was a bit more rough about sex…I loved this smooth shit I was getting that day…well at least for that day there wasn’t anything else I wanted to have!

She unbuckled my belt…this I could feel it because the rest of it I had no idea…because she wondered her hands all over my body searching for something I couldn’t define…above and under the clothes because she didn’t take any of them off for whatever reason and I started thinking “What the fuck is she doing??” because she wouldn’t say a word as if we were at a funeral and someone was trying to burgle me. Anyway in the midst of my inquiry something magical happened…something I didn’t expected because I thought she would give me a hand job or something but Mona…out of the blue took my cock out of my pants through the zipper and swallowed it all at once…I thought I would have a heart attack…

I couldn’t help myself and I said “Ffuuuucckk” and I took a heavy breath because she seemed to suck my cock with such a force and passion you’d say she took even the air from inside me. I wanted not to look but the feeling was too great and I took that tie and threw the shit out of it…caring not where it would land. She had caught her hair into a fine ponytail as I was blind and she looked so fine…and those meaty lips were falling perfectly on the head of my cock, you’d say they were made from the same shit and at the same time…meant for each other. She had a slow rhythm because I could tell she was a beginner but there was nothing else you could ask of her hence she invested all her passion and skill, little that it was…into sucking my cock…I loved her for that.

“Do you like it?” she asked me looking in my eyes as if she was scouting for the right answer…and that tongue that had licked and sucked my dick just a few moments ago simply spoke to me in a divine language.

“I love it” I replied “You are the best…you must be an angel who came to my path to make my life happier…or if not I must be dreaming!”

“You’re just saying this because you don’t want to make me feel like I’m not up for the job…” she replied clearly intimidated by the seize of my cock and her desire to get it into her dripping pussy as soon as possible.

Then she got on the job again with more confidence and started licking my balls smooth and delicately as if they were made up of porcelain…she crossed her smooth tongue left and right and up and down giving me the craziest sensations ever but I think it was also due to psyche reasons because I also wanted to feel good besides really feeling those things. my mind and body were focused on this girl licking and sucking my dick…and every couple of moments she would kiss the head of my cock with her red and warm lips just to tease me even more…it was excruciating but beautiful at the same time…I would kill for those sorts of moments!

“C’mon let me show you some things I’m sure you’ve never experienced in your life” I said but she stopped me in time.. 

“Nope… I like playing with your cock…I need a few more moments with it since I started toying with it already.” And she started sucking again slowly and fast in a ragged rhythm that drove me crazy, and I just couldn’t wait on her ass to start riding on my cock… “I’ll fuck the shit out of you!” I told her and she started jiggling…

I grabbed her ass and threw her on the mattress while I started taking my clothes off…I just couldn’t find the fucking buttons as fast as I wanted to… and she was sitting there half naked with her pointy tits looking at me as if those perfect round nipples were daring me to suck them…to slap the with my dick. On top of that she looking at my slit biting her lower lip…obviously she couldn’t wait for my cock to get inside her…she was all wet and I was hard like a rock.

I took my pants down in a hurry because that booty was looking right at me…I could swear that motherfucker was calling me…weird things happens when sex is involved especially when we are talking about bitches we wanted to fuck in a long long time…it’s like everything all of a sudden stops giving a fuck and your word it’s upside down…

She stood there looking at me…still silent…and this shit was driving me crazy because I had no idea what the fuck she wanted…we were going to fuck but I had no idea what she had in mind…
“How would you like to get fucked…do you like to get my cock in your ass?” I asked but she stood there silent smiling at me…in that moment I said to myself “Fuck it…she’d better like whatever she is going to get…” and I grabbed her ass and pulled down her jeans and pants at the same time to her knees and I threw her on the mattress facing the pillow…and stuck my cock into her pussy, just like that…no condom or anything else…fuck it, I wanted to feel her skin rubbing on mine…

Looking from above, her ass looked like those in the magazines…perfectly round and toned…she probably worked out or something… I could give less of a fuck, but fucking her felt great!! She had some labia with character which fell on my cock like two perfect little collars caressing it gently. She sat there with her face in the pillows groaning and moaning as my dick was diving in her pussy like a drilling pomp…and it was understandable because I could feel how her tight pussy was struggling to handle my hard and thick cock…and she didn’t have too much experience with men either, so she was kind of a novice in terms of real fucking!

“Do you like it mammy? Do you like how it feels when I fuck your pussy with my monster cock???” I asked as I was slapping her but cheeks with both my hands at the same time…gesture that made her groan even harder…she liked it…she liked it a lot, and chance made it that she didn’t have experience at all because she loves the cock…simply loves it!

“Yess pappi… I like your cock, I like it how it punishes my pussy…fuck me deeper…give it all to me!!” she said between sighs and groans…shiit id didn’t expect her to say something like that, and it seemed she started to enjoy that fucking more than I initially expected it! So seeing she asks for more, something came up in my mind…”Let me tie this bitch and fuck her until she begs me to stop!”

I took my belt and that tie she used to render me blind and I tied her hands to a handle I found somewhere close to the mattresses… “What are you doing?” she asked me surprised…but I didn’t replied continuing with the same game she had started a couple of moments before “Hmm you are quite a bandit…you should know that from me” she said again after seeing I had no words for but actions…actions that were quite surprising for her. It tied her eyes too soon enough but this time she wouldn’t say a word and she waited to see what I was going to do next…the atmosphere was tense, and both our bodies were craving for some fucking…she was going to get it real soon!!

I made her sit on her knees as if she had prepared for execution but this was going to be only the execution of her pussy…and maybe of her ass hole if she was going to be a bad girl! As she was sitting there silently I started looking for some body oil…hoping I would find some…and lucky I was indeed because found some…

As she was sitting there like a good girl waiting for what she was going to get…as I started pouring that oil right on top of her head I could see how it was flowing between her tits and right to her pussy and on her back too down the spine towards her ass and meeting the other flow right over the base of her vagina…it was beautiful…and I just couldn’t wait to fuck her but I still wanted to play a bit and make her cry for it. As her hands were tied on her back I had full control on her mouth and those fucking lickerish lips that said ‘I wanna suck” without actually saying shit. 

I grabbed her jaws like she was a fucking fish and dropped my balls on her tongue…that was still wet and ready to suck some cock…”C’mon suck it, I know you want this cock in your mouth…the best cock you’ll ever have! So as we played this silent game where we barely said any words…especially her as if someone had cut her tongue just a couple of moment prior to coming below… I grabbed her oily body from behind and placed against the wall so she could barely move except from what I allowed her to…

I kneeled behind her and started to lick her pussy furiously like a tornado Arkansas…damn that pussy tasted great, something I had never tasted before…I guess she had eaten pineapple or some shit, I don’t know exactly but it tasted great and the fucking view was great…her pussy and clit were falling perfectly on my tongue…and those labia were sitting there just wanted to be sucked.

All she was saying were groaning sounds letting me where she liked to be touched…and especially that tine pink clit acted like a button and every time I would touch it with my wet tongue she would almost scream of pleasure. After playing for a while with her smooth pussy and rubbing those crazy tits she just couldn’t take it anymore...

“C’mon Frank, fuck me…just put that cock in my pussy…you want to kill me or something? “she said but I acted as if I didn’t hear her normally

“Say what? I didn’t hear what you were saying…can you repeat ‘please’?” and I kept rubbing and licking those round and oily but cheeks…

“Fuucckk me!!” she screamed “For cry out loud…just fuck me, is that so hard to do…? 

“Hmm but I thought you liked to play…or was it…the other way around” I replied…and two seconds later I grabbed her tied hands and pushed her head against the wall…then stuck my cock inside her ass hole…just like that with no warning or previous proposal…it was beautiful..and tight, the best shit ever!

Mona didn’t say a word and the only noise she made was a huge sigh when I first penetrated her ass then she started enjoying that ass fucking more that I had ever expected…and that oil lubricated her ass hole perfectly…my dick was sliding in like it had grown in there…that day we forgot about her pussy and all I did was to tear up that ass hole that proved to be more crazy than her pussy and mouth at the same damn time and place.

When we went out to the ‘surface’ she was still a bit oily and her knees were tripping… she was aftraid someone would notice we fucked below but to our surprise…up there in the sun light everyone was fucking everyone in a general orgy and I don’t think anyone gave a fuck we have been missing for some time…it was time for major fucking that day.

Fucking with the boss (Sarah’s perspective) CHAPTER7

Even if my husband had lots of money and I didn’t really need to work I still wanted to do something with my brain because I knew that if left like that it would fade and die eventually…so having these thoughts in mind I searched for a job online, one that would meet my expectations and studies. Even if I looked like a bimbo, a cougar like some liked to call me before I got married, well I had a major in communications and I could say proudly that I was quite good at communicating with people…making new relations and all those things.

So I took the car and drove downtown where the office of that firm was…there place where I was supposed to have the interview with some old lady who was their recruiting manager. I kept thinking on the road if that was the right thing to do…or the right thing for me but I was determined to go anyway. Before I could reach the place for my interview I met with a neighbor of mine…Michele…some real slut that would fuck even a dog if she was in it for some cock and no one around her fuck her.

“Hey girl…where are you going…” she yelled at me from her Lamborghini…like a real freak…sometimes too much dick can do more harm than good.

“I am going to a job interview…toy know I get bored staying all day at home…I need to have something to do just to keep my brain in good shape…” I replied and she immediately started laughing straight in my face…and quite annoying…

“You must be crazy” she said “Girls like us never work… we do certain thing to keep ourselves entertained and all that but work is something shameful…having all that money in your purse…people will laugh of you if you have a job no matter how honorable it might be!”
“What should I do then…” I asked sarcastically “I see you know everything and anything…when talking about living life in this area.”

“C’mon let me show you what I am doing to keep myself young and entertained” and she turned around her car…”Follow me” she added. I followed her but I couldn’t stop thinking what the heck could that person be capable of doing besides fucking, eating and drinking. It was a mystery for me how such a woman could do something else besides the things that were in her interest…but in a short amount of time the truth was going to be revealed to me and I would get to understand the whole situation.

After a couple more minutes of driving we got to a building that didn’t tell anything to me but Michele came to me “This is it” she said “This is the place where I get entertainment for my brain and not only”.

“So what exactly is here?” I asked nervously “Why are we here more specifically…I hope you didn’t make me lose my time for nothing because you are in big trouble!”

“Here my dear” said Michele smiling at me “Is the headquarters of “Heart for Heart” a charity organization where people like us come ti have some good time and spend their stacks of money…this is where ‘the good’ people come to get noticed and keep their brains entertained…now let’s get inside to meet some wonderful people who work in here and not only…you will like it, trust me, you won’t regret making this decision.” And he pushed me towards the door.

When we got inside she presented me to the rest of the people who weren’t too many…three or four I guess but there was one worth mentioning…his name was Roger, caucusing man, well build, pretty face and quite a swollen slit…quite a catch. I could see in the corner of my eye that she smiled subtly when their eyes met and I understood instantly there was something dirty between the two…and I was eager to find out what their secret was! “Hi Roger…I found someone new for your cause…she is Sarah and she really needs some entertaining…for her brain” she said and she lifted her eyebrows and biting her lower lip.

“Hi Sarah…we are happy to have you here, there is also need for charming people…people full of life…come, let me show you around” he said smiling and grabbed my right elbow with his left hand and I suddenly felt a shiver down my spine…I had no idea why that happened, he was a stranger to me but probably our bodies were connected in some way by some strange force. Soon enough Michele left and I remained alone with Roger because the rest of the people left because they had an urgent care to attend to.

“So what are you doing here?” I asked trying to make conversation but he seemed focused on something else, probably it was my office like outfit, because I had prepared for an interview and not a date.

“Well we help here and there wherever people need us you know…trying to make a difference, with the help of other people of course…together it is also easier…and more fun I must add…” he said while measuring my body with his eyes like he had a measuring device in his iris or something.

“Ohh that’s nice…people nowadays care only of themselves…” replied while looking at some sort of artifact on the wall…that was both strange and interesting. 

“Here…touch it… it won’t bite he said coming from behind grabbing my right hand with his and ‘helping’ me touch that thing that was smooth and gave you a pleasant feeling when touched…just like the skin on a man’s cock when he is about to fuck you!

“Do you feel it?” he asked but I was embarrassed to ask what exactly he meant…the smoothness of that thing or the hardness of his cock that was pressing on my ass…

“It’s nice” I replied…
“And you” he asked again “What about you?”
“What about me?” I askedMARGUERITE DE LYON

“Well what is up with you…?” and he grabbed my ass with his left hand “I heard you need entertainment…for the brain…you’ve come to the right place you know…I have just the thing you need!

“And what exactly is that?” I asked sarcastically because I knew he was talking about fucking me…but I didn’t get an answer…at least not in words! He took my purse and threw it away then pushed me over the table the way a stud does with his female and all I could hear was the sound of unbuckling his belt…quite in a hurry. This man didn’t give a fuck for foreplay or anything similar those things…he wanted that pussy and he was going for that pussy, some women really enjoyed this type of men... I rarely had anything to do with this sort of men so I let myself carried with the wave.

He pulled my cloth pants down and closed both my thighs together…probably he wanted to see the heart shape of my ass…he probably loved the roundness of the booty. 

“Sarah Sarah…I’ll give you the entertainment of your life!!” and he put it in! The surprise was I hadn’t seen his cock before he started fucking me but I could feel it! He indeed too my pussy by surprise but I got wet immediately after he penetrated me the first time. He didn’t have such a long cock but it was thick than a motherfucker…I could feel it inside my pussy with its every vein and every inch of skin and that head was immense…I could barely take it in with no previous preparation.

His way of fucking me was strange because…because he barely touched me with his hand or anything and he would treat me only with hic cock that was pounding on my ass… and every time I tried to look at him he pushed my head to look forward for whatever reason! He begun fucking me faster and faster and I could feel how his balls were smashing on my hardened clit…he was treating me like a master treats his slaves…a strange feeling but pleasant at the same time…I must admit I enjoyed the thrill of this strange and impersonal way of having sex. 
I was groaning of moaning of pleasure but he wouldn’t say a word or make a sound…he was acting as if he had gotten in a trance right after he stuck his cock inside my pussy…it was amazing. And the speed he fucked me with…was amazing too because the length of his cock allowed him to move back and forth like as if he had an engine or something…

Everything was so new and unexpected…and I had no idea what was going to happen next… but right when I was asking myself those things he grabbed the hair from the back of my hair and stuck his cock into my mouth as he was about to cum…but he didn’t let me to suck hic dick but grabbed my head with both his hands and started fucking my mouth faster and faster until he gave me a mouth full of cum. Speechless~ straight to the point!!

“You entertained?” she asked me after I swallowed his cum…then I got to really see his cock…it was something of a kind, medium size but like a perfect sculpture with a huge red head and a well circumcised body…the first one I had thus far.

“Come back whenever you feel the need for a good share of entertainment!” he said as I was exiting the building…on my way back home I kept thinking of those happened for what I have left the house and where the fate led me…life was indeed full of adventures…and there were a lot to come yet!

############### 

A Stepmom's Special Love for her Stepson

“Mom. What are you doing?” Ryan said as he tried to pull the shower curtain around him to hide his hard-on.
“Well, I could ask you the same thing son,” Ryan's StepMom Vicki said. “but I already know.”
“Just go mom,” Ryan pleaded as Vicki stood up, turned around and flushed the toilet.
“You shouldn't leave the door unlocked if you want privacy. Did what's her name, Monica leave you with blue balls again?” 

Ryan peeked around the shower curtain to see if the woman that had raised him since he was a toddler was leaving the steamy bathroom. What he saw instead was his mom drop her nightgown to the floor revealing her body to him for the first time ever since a woman's body mattered to him.

He tried to look away, but Vicki was like a Greek mythological Siren that called the ships into dangerous waters. 

“Let me help you son,” she said as she stepped over to the shower. “It's not right for momma's little boy to have to take care of himself like that.”

Ryan's cock was still lathered up but had gone semi-limp from the shock of his stepmother in the room.
“I'm okay mom,” he said his eyes drinking in the his mom's beauty. 

“No your not. You know Ryan, it wasn't so long ago, I used to bath you,” Vicki said as she took her stepson's cock in her hand and began stroking it.

Ryan gasped but didn't pull away. “But that was different mom,” he said as his stepmother leaned in and gently kissed him on the lips.
“The only difference is, you're a man now that can experience real pleasure,” she said as she dropped to her knees and took her son's cock in her warm mouth.

Like a surreal dream, he had difficulty processing that his stepmother was blowing him. He couldn't believe it. It was a night he would remember for the rest of his life, the first time his StepMom sucked his cock. 

Vicky looked up at Ryan and said, I'm going to suck your cock like no other woman will ever suck your cock. I'm going to give you the best blow job you've ever had and the best blow job you'll ever have, that is, until the next time I blow you."

From that day forward, whenever Ryan was alone and horny, he would jerk himself off over the sexy sight of his stepmother kneeling between his knees and looking up at him with his cock in her mouth. 

It wasn't difficult for Vicki and Ryan to keep their little taboo affair a secret from Ryan's dad, Mike. 

Mike was a hard-working man. Long hours. He would come home exhausted and fall asleep in his recliner, sometimes before dinner. It was easy for Vicki to sneak into Ryan's room and suck his dick. The two became closer and closer, Ryan and his mom.

Vicki no longer made trips to the grocery store alone. Ryan tagged along and his mom would insist he take the long way back home so she could “taste his bitter cum.”

There was something that was troubling Ryan though. His dad had always encouraged him to do his best, to turn his dreams into realities, and the letter that came in the mail one day normally wouldn't have been so unsettling, if he and his mom weren't having a love affair.

*** 

Mike and Vicki walked into the kitchen where Ryan was sitting at the table, his face buried in his hands. Vicki still kept up a facade that she loved her husband. That was the best way to keep Mike from wondering if she had something going on the side.

An open letter sat on the table.
Ryan looked up as Mike pulled a chair from the table, turned it around and straddle it backwards.
“Why the long face son?” Mike inquired.
“Yeah baby. What's wrong?” Vicki said as she stood behind Ryan and put her hands on his shoulders
“This,” Ryan said shoving the letter over towards Mike. Mike noticed the letterhead. It was from his alma mater, Princeton. “You got rejected?” Mike said without reading it.
“No dad. I got accepted,” Ryan said. His voice echoed disappointment.
“Well that's great son,” Mike stood up and slapped Ryan on the back. “That's great. But I don't understand. Why the long face?” Vicki stood to one side of Ryan still rubbing his shoulders. She leaned down and gave him a kiss on the forehead. 

“That is great Ryan,” she said trying to sound positive even though the thought of her lover leaving was devastating. “Mike and I are so proud of you.”

“Is it that girlfriend, what's her name, Mona? Don't let a girl get in the way of this opportunity son,” Mike said. 

“No. No. That's not it. And her name is Monica,” Ryan said. “Why don't we go out to eat tonight?” Vicki said.

“Yeah. Let's go out tonight,” Mike said. “Let's go to your favorite restaurant Ryan, BJs, and we can talk about this.” 

***
When the three arrived at Bjs, they were seated in a booth, and Vicki, instead of sitting next to her husband Mike, scooted close to her stepson on the brown, vinyl bench seat.

Mike didn’t think anything of it, but Ryan, not wanting to raise suspicions that Mike’s own son might have designs on his thirtyeight year old StepMom that easily looked a decade younger than she was, or even worse, that his wife may be lusting for her stepson, said, “Why don’t you sit next to dad?”

Vicki scooted in close and hooked her arm inside Ryan’s and with a little pout said, “Because I want to be close to my boy now, in case he goes off to Princeton in the Fall.”

“Now Vicki. Don’t go clouding the boys thoughts about college. It would be a good thing for him to get away and sow some wild oats,” Mike said.

“Oh stop it Mike. You’re the one clouding his judgment with Princeton just cause you went there!” Vicki said with a smirk. “Both of you stop it,” Ryan snapped. 

Vicki sensed that she might be losing her live-in lover. As wrong as their affair seemed, it seemed so right too. Vicki loved sliding into bed with Ryan after midnight most nights and getting her fill of her stepson’s delicious cock.

Ryan had no complaints over the arrangement either. He still had his girlfriend, and although he would like to be having sex with her, he believed Vicki that first night she sucked his cock when she said, “I’m going to give you the best blow job you’ll ever have, until I give you another one.” She had proven it over and over, night after night.

If he went off to Princeton who knows what might happen. He may loose Monica, and he certainly would miss the nightly blow jobs his StepMom gave him.

Vicki put her hand on Ryan’s thigh while Mike was looking at the menu. She slid her hand up to Ryan’s crotch; he had a massive hard-on.
“What do you want honey?” Mike looked up at Vicki as he spoke.

She said, “I’m going to have the Jambalaya and a lemon-drop martini.” What she really wanted though was to dive down under the table and take all of Ryan’s cock in her mouth slowly sucking and savoring it.

“What are you going to have dear?” Vicki turned to Ryan and asked. 

“I’m going to have a small combo pizza and a Heineken,” Ryan said looking directly at his dad to see if he would be challenged over ordering a beer.

“Great idea son,” Mike said. Then he looked back at Vicki and said, “Order me fish and chips and a Heineken hun. I’m going to go take a piss and when I come back we’ll toast to Ryan’s acceptance to Princeton.”

As soon as Mike left the table, Vicki turned her attention back to Ryan. Rubbing his hard-on underneath the table she looked at him and said, “Oh babe. If you go to Princeton in the fall, I want know what to do. You fulfill me like your dad cannot. And even if he could, he’s always too busy for me. It’s been three or four months since we have had sex.”

“What?” Ryan seemed surprised. He grabbed her hand and stopped her from rubbing his dick even though he loved it so much. “Doesn’t he wonder what you are doing? That you have needs. Geez. I can’t believe that you haven’t fucked my dad all this time you’ve been sucking my cock…”

Vicki interrupted, “Shhh. Here comes your dad.”
“Hey. What’s the big secret? You guys were talking and I walked up and you’re like shh, shh.” 

“Oh we were just discussing the change it would be if Ryan went away to school,” Vicki said. “But he really doesn’t want to talk about it. Let’s just enjoy the evening as a family.”
Drinks arrived and the toast was a simple one. They raised their bottles and glass and Mike said, “To our wonderful family. Cheers.”

*** 

At home Mike grabbed a couple of beers from the fridge, turned on the TV, and leaned back in his big leather recliner. Before half of his first beer was gone, he was snoring away.

Ryan gave Vicki a peck on the cheek and said he was turning in for the night. Vicki showered, slipped on a nightgown, and went to her bedroom.

Vicki couldn’t sleep. She tossed and turned and wondered what life would be like without Ryan to fill her need to have a cock in her mouth. Not just any cock. His cock. He tasted so good and was so responsive to her mouth. She desired him more and more, and despite the feeling that she needed to give him some space, she couldn’t.

Ryan too, couldn’t sleep. His thoughts were different though. He was feeling a lot guilt now knowing that his StepMom wasn’t giving his dad any pleasure. He was lying in bed thinking, sure, she could justify it claiming that Mike wasn’t taking care of her needs, and it takes two to tango, but why wasn’t she taking the initiative with Mike instead of blowing me every chance she got. That’s when his bedroom door opened.

It was a clear night and the moon shown through his bedroom window. He could see the outline of Vicki’s shapely body through her sheer nightgown. She walked over and sat on the bed. “Ryan honey. How are you?” she asked with genuine concern.

“I don’t know mom,” he said. “I’m really confused.” 

“I know Ryan. I know you don't want to disappoint your dad about school,” Vicki whispered as she leaned into Ryan and pressed her erect nipples against his chest.
“Mom,” Ryan said, his breathing had increased. “I'm not sure we should keep doing this.”

“Don't worry son. You don't have to do anything you don't want to.” And with that she kissed him softly on the lips then quickly moved to his erect cock and began sucking.

“Oh God that feels so good mom,” he moaned.
She lifted her head up off his massive erection and said, “Wait till you see what's next.” 

Ryan laid back and all the thoughts of Princeton and Monica dissipated and he mind wandered back to that first night in the shower and those words his stepmother had said, “I’m going to give you the best blow job you’ll ever have, until I give you another one.” He closed his eyes and tried to imagine what could be next.

Vicki teased the swollen head of her stepson's cock with her tongue and then she licked up and down the shaft before taking him all the way in then slowly lifting her head up.

“Mmmmm,” she moaned. 

The sound of her moans plus the vibration of her vocals on his cock had Ryan on the brink of an orgasm and that's when he found out what Vicki meant when she said “Wait till you see what comes next.”

She turned her body to where her head was pointed towards Ryan's feet, and then in one smooth move she threw one leg over his head and pushed her neatly trimmed bush towards Ryan's mouth.

The aroma of his StepMom’s pussy was addicting, but this was the first time he had smelled it so close. Ryan needed no coaching or direction. He instinctively ran his tongue up and down between her swollen lips searching for her clit. Vicki began to moan softly and rocked her hips back and forth.
“Oh Ryan. Oh my God that feels so good,” she said as she lifted her mouth up off his cock. “Eat your momma's pussy. Yeah baby. Eat your momma.”

Those words, those thoughts, so taboo. But they drove Ryan more and more to the point where he wanted to give back to his stepmother, the one that had raised him, the one that had sucked his cock so many times and swallowed his cum.

His tongue found her clit and she erupted in an orgasm that sent waves of delight through her whole being and drove her to suck Ryan faster and harder until he came so hard her mouth couldn't contain it. She swallowed his thick, bitter cum as he drank her sweet juices that were now spilling freely from her engorged pussy. 

When the two were both spent, Vicki rolled off of Ryan and lay to one side. They lay there silent for several minutes then Vicki sat up and looked at Ryan.

“Fuck me son,” she whispered. “Make love to me.” 

Ryan's head was quickly filled with thoughts. It's wrong, so wrong. It feels good, so good. She's my stepmother. She's not blood-kin. But she's still my stepmother. My family.

But before Ryan could sort out his thoughts, process them, Vicki raised her arms over her head and pulled her nightgown off letting her perfect gorgeous tits fall free.

Ryan started to say something and Vicki placed a finger up in front of her lips. “Shhh.” Then she laid back on the bed, spread her legs wide and pulled Ryan onto her.

“I want this. You want this. We both need this. You know and I know it, so let's just enjoy it.,” she said as she took his semi-erect cock and guided it into her inviting wet pussy.

Ryan wanted to resist, but how could he say no to his stepmother? How could he deny her the pleasure that she so craved. He fought to drive away the thoughts that might haunt him later. And then an urgent thought entered his mind. A thought that didn't allow for time to ponder.

“What about a condom?'' he whispered frantically as he stopped the forward motion of his cock.
“Shh. Don't worry. I have everything covered,” Vicki whispered up to him. 

She raised her hips off the bed as if to say, “It's okay,” and Ryan slowly pushed his dick deeper and deeper into her love passage until his cock was all the way in, his balls up against her, their pubic hairs meshed together. He held himself there and his stepmother pulled his head down and she kissed him parting his lips with her tongue.

The two moved in sync, Ryan pushing down as Vicki raised her hips up, slowly at first. Both seemed to want to make this last awhile. Ryan having entered her not all the way hard, now had a full erection as it slipped in and out feeling every bit of her moist passage.

Vicki moaned each time the head of Ryan's cock was in ball's deep as it pressed against her G-spot. Their tongues were exploring each other’s mouths as Ryan fondled his mom's tits with his hands.

They kept it up for about a half an hour, slow lovemaking, sometimes joined together son deep inside stepmother kissing each other and then other times gently fucking. They were lost in their own little world of warmth and wetness as the intensity began to build.

Vicki wrapped her legs around Ryan's waist and bucked her hips to meet her son's thrusts as he pumped faster. Ryan felt his mom's vaginal muscles tighten around his cock as he exploded, his cum rocketing from the head of his dick deep inside her.

As another surge of semen rippled the length of Ryan's shaft, Vicki's body stiffened up like a board, her back arched, holding the two of them up off the bed. Her body hung absolutely motionless on the outside, as the muscles on the inside of her cunt convulsed and squeezed Ryan's cock emptying it. It was if time had stopped for the two of them as they hung like that, suspended in a spectacular mutual orgasm. Then Vicki's body suddenly shuddered, her muscles releasing as she fell back to the bed under Ryan. 

*** 

Despite Ryan's reservations about his ongoing affair with his StepMom, she was persistent and for the next three weeks the two have almost nightly trysts.

Ryan was still torn and one night over dinner Mike suggested that Ryan go to Princeton for a tour and information session. “How will I get there dad?” Ryan asked. 

“I'll buy you an airline ticket son,” Mike said. “That's the least your ole man can do for you. Hell I'll even put you up in a fine hotel for a couple or three nights. What do you say?” Mike lightly slugged his son in the shoulder.

“Well who will I go with?” Ryan had been kind of sheltered his whole life.
“By yourself son. Go see the god damned world. Get laid,” Mike chuckled. 

“I don't know that that's such a good idea. Ryan going by himself. What if something happened?” Vicki said like a concerned stepmother. “Why don't you go with him Mike? It'd be fun. You returning to your old alma mater with your son,” she continued knowing full well that Mike's work was far too important and he would reject the idea.

Mike took another bite of food, chewed it for a minute, then said, “This is my busy season hun. You know that.”
Mike looked at Ryan as he continued chewing, then he looked over at Vicki. He swallowed and a big grin came on his face. 

“Tell you what Ryan. Why don't you take your little momma there with you. Heck. She needs some time away from this god damned place, and the two of you could maybe doing a little bonding. What do you think?”

Vicki looked up from picking at the food on her plate and said, “Fine by me.” 

“What do you say son? The decision is yours. If you say yes, I'll fly the both of you out there and put you up in the finest hotel suite close to campus,” Mike said as he looked at Ryan and waited for his decision.

“I don't know how I feel about mom being along. I mean. Dad, how will I, you know, um, get laid with mom tagging along,” Ryan said as he leaned towards his dad, his voice trailing off to a whisper.

“I heard that. Don't worry Ryan. I'll give you plenty of chances,” she laughed.
Mike laughed too, albeit he had no idea what he was laughing at.
***
Mike had a business trip that took him out of town for four nights the following week. 

Vicki insisted on sleeping with Ryan every night, sometimes just to cuddle and talk with her son, but most times to suck his cock and drink his cum.

Ryan didn't fight his feeling. He figured, what the hell. She's my mom. She needs me. We have already crossed all the way over the line once, so anything going forward, can't be worse.

His feelings for his StepMom though, became difficult to discern. He thought he loved Monica, but this thing going on with Vicki was starting to become more like what he had with Monica. Romance.

The difference was, Monica was saving herself for her wedding day which Ryan respected. His mom was throwing herself at him and fulfilling all his sexual desires and then some.
The last night the two of them would be alone before Mike returned, they sat at the dinner table across from each other.

“What's on your mind Ryan?” Vicki could sense something was heavy on his heart.
“You mom,” he said gazing deep into her eyes. 

Ryan stood up with his glass of wine and walked to the island where the open bottle of Merlot sat. Vicki stood and walked over to him and placed her hand on his shoulder.

“I'm sorry son. I hate to see you burdened with these decisions. College, Monica, even our relationship.” 

Ryan took another drink of wine, then set his glass down and reached for Vicki. She came into his arms willingly, and he reached down and grabbed her ass cheek in his left hand lifting her skirt till his hand was holding her flesh.

Vicki normally wore thongs, and Ryan's fingers could feel the lacy garment that was snug in the crack of his stepmother's ass. He pulled her close with his other hand and leaned into her until their lips met.

They played with each other’s tongues for a few minutes, and Ryan played with her ass, running his hand along her crack. His fingers teased her butt hole and pussy. She was wet, quickly.

Meanwhile, Vicki unbuttoned Ryan's pants and slipped her hand down gripping his cock in her hand and fondling his balls. She could feel him start to thicken under her attention.

She broke the kiss, looked up at him and said, “I like being on your mind son.” 

Then she took him by the hand and led him towards his room, pulling him along with her. They crawled in bed and laid side by side, kissing and fondling each other. 

Ryan's thoughts had turned to once again fulfilling both his and her strong desires to satisfy each other.
He urged Vicki up on her knees, then he slid his head under her, pulling her down to straddle his face with her hands on the headboard. He lifted his head to tease her wet pussy with his tongue. 

“Oh my God Ryan. You are such a good lover. You really know how to please your stepmother,” Vicki said as she began to buck to her son eating her. His tongue hit her clit at just the right time in just the right place, and she came, her juices flowing from her womb.

Vicki continued to fuck her stepson face, but she began to feel selfish, and she spun around so she could reciprocate. Leaning down, she took his fully erect dick in her mouth, while he licked her pussy and clit.

Ryan gently pulled her hips just a little lower so he could reach up and lick her asshole. He rubbed her clit with his middle finger while he did this, and could feel her rectum pucker and lightly squeeze his tongue. He used his tongue to transfer her juices from her pussy up to her asshole, and tongue it some more. When it was good and wet, he started penetrating her bum with the middle finger of his other hand.

Vicki enjoyed the sensations, but wasn't too familiar with having anything up her butt. The one time Mike had tried to play in her back door, he was too impatient and wouldn't take the time to let her grow accustomed to it. Plus, he didn't try to lubricate the hole at all, making her feel very uncomfortable.

Ryan, on the other hand, was so gentle and patient, and before long he was gently sliding his finger in and out of her ass up to the second knuckle, then further.

She continued to suck his cock, licking the length of the entire shaft, teasing the head with her tongue, and then taking him all the way in her warm mouth. With one hand, she played with his big, full balls.
Vicki loved the size and shape of her son's cock; it was so hard and smooth at the same time, and she loved the feel of the bulging vein underneath as it slip along her bottom lip..

Ryan was driving Vicki wild with his tongue and she needed her hot wet cunt filled with the manhood of her stepson. She wanted his dick deep inside her pussy. 

Without warning, she spun around, straddling him, and backed up into his erection. She guided him into her hot, wet hole, and eased herself down. As wet as she was, he was still big enough to make her work at it. She eased on, then backed off, then eased on again, just as she had sucked him with her mouth earlier.

Ryan thrust his hips upward to meet Vicki's body as she pushed down. His cock was buried to the hilt as their pubic mounds collided.

"Your cock feels so damned good in me," she breathed. "Get on top of me and fuck me, baby!" 

Ryan didn't need to be told twice. The two of them rolled over together never breaking the connection between his cock and her pussy. When Ryan was on top of Vicki, he slowly pushed all the way back in, his cock head pushing up against her G-spot. She wrapped her legs around his hips, and when he pulled out she pulled him forcefully back in. 

"Oh, Ryan," she said. "I'm going to cum again! Fuck me, Ryan! Fuck me hard!"
"I'm going to fill your pussy with my cum," he moaned. "I'm going to pound you until you cum, and fill you with my cream!"
"Yes!" she yelled "Do it! Fuck me, baby!" 

Ryan felt his orgasm building, and knowing that Vicki was getting ready to cum for her third. He picked up the tempo as she pulled him harder and harder into her, urging him to pound her until they came together. She could feel her juices running into the crack of her ass, she was so wet and hot.

Vicki climaxed, and just a second or two later Ryan groaned and shot his load inside of her. He felt her pussy as it clenched his dick, milking him for all his sperm.

They laid there together still joined together, stepmother and stepson. They shared another long kiss until his softening cock slipped out of her wet pussy. Vicki felt his cum spill out of her and run down the crack of her ass.

Ryan rolled off Vicki and onto his back, and pulled her into his arm to snuggle. He caressed her shoulder, and kissed the top of her head, and wondered if they would be able to keep their love affair a secret forever.

That night, they fell asleep in each others arms. Mike would be back tomorrow.
***
The next morning Ryan got up early and made breakfast for Vicki. 

“Good morning,” he said with a big grin on his face. He was carrying a tray with her favorite breakfast. Waffles topped with strawberries and whipped cream, bacon strips, and Earl Grey tea. A small vase with a single red rose from their yard completed the setting.

“Morning son. What a surprise,” Vicki said. “You sure are in a happy mood.”
“Well, I made up my mind,” Ryan said. “And while you were sleeping I registered for classes at State University.”
“But what about your dad? He is going to be pissed,” Vicki said, seeming a bit concerned.
“Oh, he'll get over it mom,” Ryan said. “This was we can all be together.”
She smiled and pulled him down on the bed. 

“Thank you son, for everything. For the wonderful breakfast, the incredible lovemaking, and for making your plans for the Fall so that we can still be together.”

“Of course, mom. I love you.” 

“I love you too, son. Now let me give you a blow-job before your dad gets home,” she said unzipping Ryan's pants and pulling his cock out.

***
Mike arrived home at 3:00 pm. 

“Honey I'm home,” he yelled as he entered through the front door. “Ryan? Anybody home?” he said as he left his suitcase in the entryway and tossed his briefcase on the couch. 

He walked through the kitchen, and then checked the backyard. That's strange, he thought. “They knew I was coming home this afternoon,” he said out loud. 

He went in and popped down on his big recliner and within minutes he was snoring. Two hours later he awoke. He looked at his watch and then at his cell phone. No missed calls.

He dialed Vicki's cell and heard it vibrating in the kitchen. Again he thought, That's strange. Vicki never leaves without her cell phone in her purse. Maybe she's with Ryan.

Ryan picked up on the first ring. “Dad?”
“Hey son. Is everything okay? Do you know where your mom is?” His voice shook.
“Yeah dad. She's here with me,” Ryan said. 

“Was she in an accident? What happened? Is it you or Vicki that's sick or hurt or both of you?” Mike was all upset.
“It's mom. She fainted earlier today. I called an ambulance when I couldn't get her to come to. She's okay though. They think her blood sugar may have dropped.”

“What are they doing now?. Is she awake?” Mike sounded assured that his wife wasn't in danger. 

“We're just waiting on some tests results to come back. Then they said they will release her,” Ryan said. “There's no need to come down.”

“I'm already in the car and on my way,” Mike said. 

Mike walked into the room just before the doctor returned. Ryan was standing on one side of the bed holding his mom's hand. Mike was on the other, his hand on her shoulder.

“Which one of you guys is the lucky fellow?” the doctor bellowed. Mike and Ryan both looked puzzled. Vicki was lupey on the percocet they were dosing her with.
“One of you is going to be a dad,” the doctor announced. The secret was out.
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