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I stepped out into the crisp winter air, greeted by the rustling of leaves and the honking of cars in the distance. The chill on the breeze was like a refreshing slap to the face, clearing my mind and sharpening my senses.



But even the freshness of the day couldn't distract me from the woman who had sent me on this errand. Tess was my father’s wife, my step-mom, but she was also the most beautiful thing my eyes had ever beheld. She had long, wavy brown hair that flowed down her back in loose, carefree waves, and her skin was smooth and flawless, as if painted by the softest of brushes. Her hazel eyes sparkled with an inner fire, and her full lips were always curved in a gentle smile.



When she spoke to me I couldn't help but feel like a puppy, eager to do her bidding and make her happy. So, when she asked me to go to the store in the freezing winter cold and pick up some milk, I was more than happy to oblige. It was the chance to do something for her, to show her that I was willing to go out of my way to make her happy.



Deep down, I knew that my feelings for Tess were wrong. She was, after all, my step-mom. I had been secretly in love with her for years, watching from afar as she went about her life, never daring to let her know how I felt. And yet, every time she spoke to me, every time she smiled in my direction, I felt a warmth in my chest that I couldn't explain. I would make excuses to touch her arm, or put a hand on her shoulder as I craved to be intimate with her. I cherished every time she would do the same in return. Every hug, or kiss on the cheek was a rush for me.



That morning, when she asked me to get the milk, I saw it as an opportunity to do something meaningful for her, to show her that I cared. And maybe, just maybe, it would be a chance to spend a few extra minutes in her presence, to bask in the glow of her radiance for a little while longer. Every time I was near her I would take all of her in, storing the images of her perfect figure in my mind so that I could pleasure myself to the thought of her naked body when I was alone.



I had masturbated to the thought of Tess more than any other person. She was my fantasy, my unattainable perfect woman. If I was to ever fuck her, I would die a happy man. I had lost count how many times I had snuck off to the laundry and stolen a pair of her panties, sniffing them as I jerked myself to the smell of her. The fact that it was wrong, taboo, frowned upon, made it all the better. Once, I came in her panties, hoping that she would find them and confront me about it. She never did.



As I walked, I felt like I was in a daze, lost in a world of my own making. I couldn't help but think of Tess and the way she made my heart race with just a simple smile. I imagined what it would be like to kiss those lips. To explore her mouth with my tongue. To have her explore my cock with hers.



I felt like a man on a mission, determined to please Tess, as if buying this milk would be enough for her to reward me with her naked body and her wet pussy.



At the store I decided to buy the most expensive milk available in an attempt to prove my worth to her. It was the freshest, creamiest milk I could find, the kind that would make her taste buds dance with joy.



As I walked back to the house with the milk in my hand, my heart was pounding with nervous excitement. I couldn't wait to see Tess again, to hand her the milk and hopefully spend a few more moments in her presence. Hell, in my mind I couldn’t wait for her to thank me with a blowjob. That’s where my fantasy had taken me. My step-mom, on her knees, thanking me as she sucked my cock.



As I entered the house, I saw Tess sitting at the kitchen table, her attention focused on a book in front of her. I cleared my throat to get her attention, and she looked up, her eyes meeting mine with a warm smile. Just that smile alone was enough to send a spark of electricity to the end of my cock, and I felt myself throb beneath my jeans, my cock desperately wanting to go fully erect. I fought back the urge as I walked over to Tess, holding out the fresh milk I had bought.



“I got the milk!” I exclaimed, proud of the prize I had returned with.



“Thanks, sweetie!” Tess smiled, appreciative.



As I passed her the milk, our hands briefly touched. The softness of her skin brushing against my own was enough to make me hard, and there was sudden movement in my jeans as my cock started to fight its way free. It looked like I was pitching a tent. I wondered if she had noticed.



Tess had a hot cup of coffee on the table, and she opened the milk and poured a little into the cup. She took a sip and I watched as the tip of her tongue licked the last drops from her lips.



What I would’ve given to kiss those lips right there and then.



After a moment I realized I had stood in silence a little too long.



“I’m going to go do some laundry,” I said, not completely lying. I was definitely going to be in the laundry - only I would be making dirty clothes, not cleaning them.



“Ok, sweetie. Thanks again for the milk. You’re a lifesaver!” Tess smiled and I saw her eyes drop to my crotch



Her face came face to face with the growing bulge in my pants and her mouth opened wide with surprise. An involuntary spasm made my cock throb, so she knew it wasn’t just the way the jeans were falling - there was a lively cock under my jeans aching for her. Tess blushed and turned back to her book, saying nothing.



I quickly hurried off to the laundry and closed the door behind me. I rummaged through the laundry basket and found a pair of Tess’ lacy, black panties. I held them to my nose and inhaled. They still smelt of her pussy and the scent was intoxicating.



I kicked off my shoes and unzipped my jeans, pulling them down and exposing my cock to the air. I spat in my hand and began to stroke my shaft, enjoying the sensation as it grew harder and harder. I sniffed the panties again as I imagined Tess' mouth wrapped around my cock. I imagined the feeling of her soft lips sliding up and down my shaft, her tongue swirling around the head of my cock as she took me deep into her mouth. I pictured her tits bouncing as she rode my cock, her nipples stiff and begging to be sucked.



The images came in a flurry. Tess naked and me eating her pussy. Her riding my cock. Me fucking her in the ass. Suddenly the door knob turned and the door swung open. There was Tess standing shocked in the doorway. And there I was, her used panties held to my nose while pumping my hard cock with my other hand.



There was silence. And then, Tess took a step into the room and closed the door behind her.



"Oh, wow!" Tess gasped. "You're such a naughty boy!"



My heart jumped into my throat. What had I done!? I looked up at Tess, and saw she was smiling, her cheeks flushed with embarrassment.



She approached me slowly and placed her hands on my shoulders, looking me in the eye.



"I'm sorry for the interruption," Tess said softly. "It's just that... you look so naughty right now."



The way her voice purred I knew she was turned on by the sight of her step-son pleasuring himself to the though of her. I couldn't help it - the words tumbled out of me without any control.



"I've been fantasizing about you all day..." I confessed.



Her eyes widened with shock. Was I really confessing to lusting after my step-mother? But then she smiled, and there was no doubt in my mind that she wanted the same thing.



"I... I can't believe you said that..." Tess stammered.



I was sure my cheeks were burning bright red.



Tess looked down at my hard cock in my hands and bit her lip. She seemed to be fighting the urge to reach out and touch it. As if reading her mind I took my hand away, revealing the full length of my hard cock. The head was pink and pulsing with blood, and I looked up to see Tess bite her lip again.



"Do you like what you see?" I asked, taking a step closer to her.



"God, yes!" Tess gasped, her eyes glued to my cock. “You have the biggest cock I’ve ever seen!”



She took another step toward me and I stood my ground, letting her approach me until our bodies were flush against each other. I could feel her breasts pressing against my chest, and her hands squeezed my shoulders as her lips hovered over mine. She lent forward, her lips close to my ear.



"I want to taste your cum," Tess whispered, sending tingles down my spine.



I groaned, grabbed her by the hair and kissed her, tasting her sweet lips. She reciprocated, forcing her tongue into my mouth. As we tasted each other passionately, I knew what we were doing was wrong. I should stop, but I couldn’t. I needed to taste her. I needed to feel her lips on mine. I needed to press my hard cock against her soft stomach.



With one swift move I pushed her backwards onto the washing machine, my hands already unbuckling her jeans. A second later they were around her ankles, leaving her barefoot and wearing only her panties from the waist down. I knelt between her legs and pulled her underwear down, exposing her beautiful pussy and the small patch of pubic hair that bordered it. Using my fingers, I parted her wet lips and exposed her swollen clit. I leaned forward and pressed my lips to her flesh, sucking and licking her pussy. She moaned as I flicked my tongue against her clit, teasing her as she spread her legs wider, welcoming my touch. She laid back on the washing machine, lifting her legs into the air and giving me a greater view of her sex.



I ran my tongue from the bottom of her slit to the top, running my fingers through her pubic hair as I did. I couldn't resist her tight asshole, and so I gently spread her cheeks apart and dove in, pushing my tongue inside her ass. Tess' back arched as I penetrated her, and her hips buckled.



"Fuck me, baby!" Tess demanded. "Fuck me with your big cock!"



I didn't hesitate. I grabbed the base of my cock and guided it to her pussy. She hungered for my manhood, grabbing my shaft and pushing the head of my cock into her welcoming pussy.



With one thrust I buried my entire length inside her, and she screamed with pleasure. I pumped her pussy, fucking her with long, slow strokes. We both moaned with delight, our voices filling the room as I fucked my step-mom with reckless abandon.



"Ughhh... fuck me, fuck me!" Tess cried.



I increased the tempo, pumping faster and deeper. I looked into Tess' eyes and saw the pleasure written across them. She was loving every minute of it. I pulled her hips close to my body and rammed my cock deep inside her, making Tess scream with pleasure as I felt her body tighten. She was climaxing.



"OH MY GOD!" Tess yelled as her orgasm swept over her.



That was quick. I had never made a woman come that quickly before. I knew in that moment that Tess had wanted my cock for a long time, and now, to finally have it was too much for her.



I kept fucking Tess, plunging my cock into her wet pussy as her juices flooded my shaft.



"Again!" She commanded.



And again I plunged into her, and again I felt her body spasm, her climax squirting all over my cock.



I fucked her for what seemed like forever, and when we were both breathless I slowed down.



"You came so quickly. Have you ever done that before?" I asked.



I pulled my cock from her pussy to show it to her. It was dripping with her discharge.



"No," Tess replied, looking down at my cock glistening with her juice. "But it's amazing!"



I stuck my cock back inside her warm, wet pussy and we kissed again. I could hardly believe I'd gone from fantasizing about my step-mom to actually being with her. I pulled off her top, exposing her round, perfect breasts. She reached up and unclasped her bra, throwing it to the ground and revealing her hard pink nipples.



"Play with them, sweetie." Tess cooed.



As I took her nipple into my mouth, I heard a soft moan escape Tess' lips. I pumped my cock slowly in and out as my thumb rubbed her clit and my mouth sucked at her nipple. Her face was flushed and her breathing was heavy. She could barely speak above a whisper, but she tried to tell me something.



"It feels... so good..." she said softly. "I've always wanted to be with you. Since the first day we met. Just to know that I am... this close to you... it makes me crazy. Your big, hard cock. Inside my body. It feels sooo good. It's been years since I’ve felt like this. I just can't get enough of you. I love how hard you make me cum. I'm going to come again! Fuck me, baby! Fuck me harder!"



Tess pushed her breast further into my mouth, and I sucked harder on her nipple. I took her other nipple into my hand and pinched it lightly, causing Tess to gasp and shudder.



"Yes, baby! That's it... suck my tits. Make me come!" she moaned.



I sucked and nibbled on her nipples, making her squirm beneath me. I loved the way her breasts tasted, and the sensations they caused. Tess moaned loudly as she came again, her body shaking and her pussy pulsating around my cock. Her thighs began to squeeze my hips tightly and I knew she was trying to hold me inside her. When her orgasm subsided, she leaned forward and placed her forehead against mine and whispered, "I've dreamed about this for so long, honey. I don't want to stop. Let's not stop this time."



I’d never made a woman come this many times. I wasn’t ready to stop either.



I pulled her close and kissed her, running my hands through her silky hair as I continued to fuck her with long, slow strokes. Our bodies slapped together, and I could feel her pussy squeezing my cock, milking it as I fucked her. The feeling was incredible. I looked into Tess' eyes again, seeing the desire there once more.



"Do you want to make me come?" I asked.



She nodded her head rapidly, and I smiled at her.



"Good girl. Turn over."



Tess did as I commanded, rolling onto her stomach, and presenting her ass to me. I grabbed her waist with my hands, positioning my cock so that it was pressed to the entrance of her pink asshole.



“I’ve never been fucked in the ass,” she stammered with trepidation.



“Just relax, Mommy.” I said, the word slipping from my lips.



Tess moaned. She could tell she liked me calling her mommy. Suddenly she was hungry again for my cock. The word had sparked a titillating and taboo fire inside her, and she pushed her ass against my cock.



Finally, I slid it inside her, and she gasped in surprise at the thickness of my cock in her tight asshole.



"Oh my god," she breathed. "You're so big!"



I smiled and grabbed her waist tightly.



"You really think so?"



She nodded.



"Yes. But I like it...



I pushed my cock deeper into her tight ass, and she moaned. I started to move slowly, pulling almost all the way out, then pushing back deep inside her. Her pussy juices were still dripping from my cock, and made for the perfect lubricant. As I worked my cock in and out of her ass, Tess started to push back against me, enjoying every pump.



"Fuck my ass, baby!" she said. "Fuck mommy’s tight little asshole!"



I fucked her ass hard and fast, listening to her moan as I entered her. I could hear our pelvises slapping together as I thrust into her, and I loved the sounds of our passion mixed with the echo of her moans.



"God, you're so hard," she moaned.



I could only smile.



I sped up, ramming my cock into her tight asshole with each thrust. Tess arched her back as she accepted my fucking.



"Come inside mommy, baby," she gasped. "Fill my ass with your hot cum!"



It was too much. I couldn’t hold on any longer.



With one final thrust I buried my cock balls-deep inside her and unloaded several spurts of semen deep into her bowels.



"Oh god, yes!" she cried. "I love it! I can feel your cum inside me! Give me all of it, baby! Fill me up!"



I grunted with pleasure as I felt my dick throb inside her, and I pulled out of her ass just in time to spray a final burst of semen across her back.



She moaned as my cum dripped from her asshole and her back. My orgasm seemed to last forever, and as it subsided, I collapsed beside Tess, our sweaty bodies in a sticky mess.



I smiled at her, kissing her neck gently.



"That was amazing, Tess. Thank you."



She laughed softly and wrapped her arms around me.



"Don't mention it, baby. It was great."



I held her for a few minutes, enjoying the warmth of her body against mine. We were silent for a while, just resting in the afterglow of our lovemaking, before I spoke again.



"So... what do we do now?"



Tess sighed.



"I don't know, baby.”



"Shower?" I offered.



She nodded.



"Yeah. You can join me if you want."



We ran naked through the house to the bathroom, hoping that no neighbors could see us through the windows. We hurried into the bathroom and closed the door behind us. Tess stepped into the shower and turned on the tap, letting the water cascade over her naked, cum-stained body. I slid in behind her.



We stood in the stream of warm water, washing ourselves as the spray beat down upon us. I closed my eyes and enjoyed the sensation, running my hands over her body, touching every inch of her skin I could reach. She moaned softly as I ran my fingers over her firm, round ass. I leaned forward and pressed my lips to hers, kissing her tenderly. I had never been with an older woman before. I knew she would be completely different than any of the girls I'd dated in high school and college, and I was excited to explore this new development in my sexual career.



I kissed her passionately, moving my tongue into her mouth and feeling her soft, welcoming lips wrap around it. Suddenly, there was a slamming of the front door and the sound of movement in the hallway.



My dad was home.



I started to panic. What if he caught us? What if he walked in and found me fucking his wife? The thought made my heart race.



I broke off the kiss and stepped back from Tess, looking at her with fear.



"Shit, Tess," I breathed. "Dad's home!"



Tess frowned and looked at me.



“Sweetie, listen to me," she said. "There is no way your father will ever find out about this, okay? He doesn’t have to know. All I need you to do is keep it secret between us. Okay?"



I nodded quickly.



"I promise," I said.



"Okay," she said. "Now come here."



She reached out and grabbed my hand, pulling me close and kissing me slowly. I wrapped my arms around her, holding her tightly against me. Her hot breath washed over my face, and I savored the sensation.



I felt her reach down and grab the back of my head, pulling me into a deeper kiss. Our tongues danced together, and she let out a small moan as they met. Then I heard my dad's voice.



"Hey son, are you in the bathroom? I forgot my wallet."



My heart skipped a beat.



Tess nodded at me, encouraging me to respond.



"Yeah, I'm in the shower." I yelled, still clinging to Tess' naked body. "I think your wallet is on the kitchen bench."



"Thanks, son," Dad replied. "I’ve gotta head back out, but I'll see ya later."



His footsteps disappeared down the hallway and after several moments, the front door slammed shut.



We had dodged a bullet.



I looked down at Tess, who was smiling at me.



"Perfect," she whispered, leaning in and kissing me once more.



I put my hands on her shoulders and pulled her closer. I pushed my tongue into her mouth and felt her respond. She moaned softly as our tongues entwined, and I felt her begin to grind her hips against mine.



"Oh, God..." she breathed.



I smiled, then moved my hands down to cup her ass cheeks. It felt incredible, so full and round and firm. I squeezed them gently, then began kneading them harder. Tess let out a gasp as my hands slid lower, sliding between her legs and cupping her bare pussy. I massaged the soft flesh, aching again to be inside her.



"How about some lunch?" Tess smiled.



We turned off the shower, stepped out and wrapped towels around ourselves.



I went to leave and Tess grabbed my arm.



"Wait," she said. "Let me fix your hair."



She reached up and stroked my wet locks, combing through them with her fingers until they were neat and tidy. She was still treating me like a loving mother would treat her son. The thought of this mature, older woman doting on me felt so taboo. I knew the dynamic was a turn on for her, so I let her treat me like her own son.



I changed in my room while Tess headed to the kitchen to make us something to eat. I layed on my bed for a moment, trying to catch my breath after the whirlwind lovemaking of the morning. I had lived out my fantasy. I had come in my step-mother’s ass. What more could I want?



I threw on a t-shirt and some sweatpants and rushed to meet her. As I rounded the corner, I was met with the waft of sizzling bacon.



"I hope you're hungry, baby." She winked at me.



She was wearing only her bra and panties, showing off her mature but sexy body.



"Yeah, I'm starving," I chuckled.



“I bet you worked up quite the appetite this morning!” she laughed.



On the table was a plate of bacon, eggs and toasted bread . My mouth watered. Fucking my step-mom had really drained me.



"I was saving this for breakfast tomorrow, but I thought we could have it now instead." She smiled.



"It looks great," I grinned.



As Tess pulled out a chair at the table and sat down. I followed suit and sat across from her, taking in the sight of her body. Her breasts were large but firm and her stomach was flat and toned. Her hips flared out slightly, giving her a curvy shape. She wore no makeup, which only made her look more natural. She was the most beautiful woman I had ever seen, and I knew she knew it. I was sure that she enjoyed having me lust after her.



I tore off a piece of bacon and placed it in my mouth, savoring the flavor.



"Mmm," I moaned, "Delicious."



Tess laughed and leaned forward across the table, kissing me once more, her tongue teasing my lips. We continued to kiss as she rounded the table. She didn’t have food on her mind. She lifted my shirt and tugged it off my shoulders. Our kisses became more passionate as she tucked her thumbs into my waistband and slid my pants and boxers down. She ran her hands along my legs as her lips trailed down my neck, to my chest and then to my belly. Her tongue flicked out and lapped at the skin above my cock before darting between my thighs, licking my balls. My cock twitched, erecting instantly.



"Oh god," I groaned as I grabbed her hair in my fists and pushed her face against my crotch.



Tess looked up at me, her eyes sparkling in the light from the kitchen. She smiled and raised her eyebrows.



"Are you ready?" she asked.



“Yes, mommy,” I said. “Are you sure you’re not hungry?”



“I told you in the laundry I wanted to taste you cum,” she smiled. “I’m hungry for it.”



I was going to give her what she wanted. I was going to cum in my step-mom’s mouth.



I grabbed the back of her head and pushed her forward, watching as the head of my cock slipped past her lips and disappeared into her mouth.



"Ahhh," I groaned as she gripped my shaft with both hands and began to suck.



Tess was a master of cock sucking. She put everything she had into it, using her tongue to lick up and down my shaft, massaging my balls with her other hand.



I groaned as she worked my cock, my balls tightening with anticipation.



I felt my orgasm rising. I looked down at her bobbing head and saw her looking up at me with those sultry eyes. She was waiting for me to tell her when to stop or slow down. She was ready to please me. It was like a dream come true.



“I’m gonna cum, Mommy!" I growled.



Her eyes widened and she flinched, pushing my cock deep into her throat.



"UUUUGHHH!!!" I screamed as I couldn’t hold on any longer.



My first load shot into her mouth. Tess opened her mouth so I could see my cum in her mouth.



My entire body shook as hot cum spilled out of my cock onto her tongue. The second blast hit her cheek and dripped down onto her lips.



"Oh fuck," I sighed, collapsing back into my seat.



Tess pulled her head off my cock and swiped her tongue across her lips. She showed me the hot load filling her mouth, then swallowed it with one gulp. She wiped the cum from her cheek with her hand, then licked the last drops of my seed from her fingers.



She looked back up at me, expectantly.



"So, how was that?" she purred.



"That was... incredible," I breathed, smiling.



"You tasted good, baby," she said. "I might just let you do it again."



I couldn't believe what I was hearing. My step-mom just gave me an amazing blow job and was offering me another one. She wanted me to cum in her mouth again.



"Sure!" I replied enthusiastically. “You can milk me any time.”
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