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Summer was in full swing and I was back poolside in California for the break. Many were surprised I had traveled across the country to study film in New York given I had been born and raised in the land of the movie star. My father was more surprised by my intentions to study film at all. He had assumed I would follow him into real estate and take over the family business once he had retired. My father wanted me to be just like him - so driven by ego that one version wasn’t enough, he needed a younger model.



Younger models
 . My father had plenty of them. Since his split from my mother, Dad had dated all sorts of money-hungry, twenty-something Valley girls who were young enough to be my sister. None of them lasted more than a few weeks as my father grew bored of their immaturity and quickly moved on to new, shinier things.



It was a pattern I thought would lead to a long, lonely life for my old man. Eventually his libido would leave him completely, and he would come home to no one. I think he must have come to that conclusion himself, because one day at college I received a call that would change my life forever.



“Son. I’m getting married,” Dad said.



“WHAT!? Who is she?” I demanded, half expecting him to be running off with some wannabe-socialite gold digger.



“Kelly,” he replied.



“Kelly? Who the hell is Kelly?” I demanded.



“I met her at work. You’ll love her.” He tried to convince me.



At the time, I couldn’t make it back for the wedding because of my college study load, so, as I lay there poolside, I still hadn’t met my new step mom.



Dad had jetted off for the weekend to a real estate convention in Las Vegas, so I had the house to myself - more or less. Him and Kelly had a loose living arrangement. She was in her late forties and already had her own place in West Hollywood. Because of my father’s busy work schedule, they would live separately during the week then get together on the weekends. But now, my father had flown off during their planned time together.



I took a sip of the margarita I’d mixed for myself and sat back on the pool lounge, basking in the sun’s rays and working on my tan. For a California boy I’d lost some of my bronzed color thanks to a long New York winter.



I heard the door to the house open and I squinted to see who had joined me poolside. A woman with thick, brown hair and long tanned legs emerged. I could tell she was middle-aged by her blow dried waves, but her body looked like that of a much younger woman. A bright, orange bikini top struggled to hold a perky set of breasts at bay. The tops of them bounced as she made her way down the steps towards the pool. Her stomach was as flat as a washboard. She had definitely taken good care of herself. Her bottom half was wrapped in a sarong, but I could tell from the shape of her hips as she walked, her ass would be perfect.



“Hi Ricky,” she said with a smile. “I’m Kelly. It’s lovely to meet you.”



So this was Kelly. My new step mom. The indecent thoughts in my mind conflicted with the idea of calling her that. Calling her Mom. The very sight of her had sent my heart racing and my groin tingling.



“Hey. It’s lovely to meet you, too,” I replied, my eyes struggling to hold contact with hers as the allure of her body tempted me to look down.



My willpower broke and my eyes darted to her breasts. A visceral vision of me ejaculating all over them flashed inside my head. I took a quick sip of my margarita to calm myself - I couldn’t betray my thoughts and let her know the taboo things I was feeling. She took a seat on the pool lounge beside me and picked up the bottle of tanning lotion I had left on the ground.



“Does this stuff work?” She asked.



“I don’t know. But it smells good.” I replied. At my recommendation she undid the cap and smelt the lotion for herself.



“Mmmm,” she moaned. “Coconut. Think you could put some on my back?”



“S-sure,” I stammered, taking the bottle from her. I emptied some of the creamy, white lotion out onto my hands and lathered it between my palms. Kelly turned away from me and reached behind to unclasp her bikini top. As she exposed her bare back to me, I swallowed hard, imagining her letting the bra completely slide off her body and freeing those perfect breasts of hers to the summer air.



I started rubbing the lotion into her back slowly, trying to take as much time as possible. Trying to take all of her in. Every blemish and beauty spot. She lifted her thick, wavy hair and exposed her neck. I could feel my cock hardening as I rubbed the coconut-scented lotion into the soft skin along her shoulders. She moaned as I massaged the lotion into her neck, and I could feel pre-cum drizzle from the tip of my penis. I looked down and saw my throbbing erection poking through my swim trunks and pushing itself into Kelly’s back.



“What’s that?” She quizzed, noticing the pressure from my cock digging into her back. I ignored her question, pulled my cock away and finished rubbing the last drops of lotion into her back.



“All done!” I exclaimed as I wiped the excess lotion onto my shorts.



“Thank you so much. It does smell amazing!” Kelly beamed.



My thoughts lingered on my cock pressing into her back then flashed to the vision I had experienced of coming all over her supple breasts. I had to relieve myself, so I quickly slid into the pool as Kelly started rubbing lotion onto her front.



I pretended to cool off as, below the surface, my hand descended into my shorts and grabbed a firm hold of my erection. Kelly lathered her arms and long legs with the lotion, as I stroked myself in the water. She ran the lotion all the way down to her perfectly manicured toes - her toenails painted the same bright orange color as her bikini. I had never really fetishized feet before, but as Kelly rubbed the lotion into the tops of her feet I imagined her rubbing them up and down on my shaft. I stroked faster at the thought of it.



In the beginning, I had tried to mask what I was doing in the water, not wanting to make Kelly uncomfortable or let her know I was pleasuring myself to the thought of her. On the pool lounge Kelly emptied another squirt of creamy, white lotion onto her hands. She moved her shoulders in such a way that her bikini top slid down her arms and away from her breasts.



Oh. My. God.



There they were. Her perfect, D cup breasts exposed for all to see. They were tanned bronze, but her nipples were a tantalizing shade of pink. Kelly rubbed the lotion into her tits, massaging them all over. She looked up and saw me watching, my mouth agape. She giggled to herself, but didn’t stop. Beneath the water my hand furiously thrashed at my cock. I wanted to come. I wanted to come staring at my new step mom.



I could tell she was teasing me now as she started circling her nipples with her delicate fingers. They were hard and I fantasized about sucking and licking them. I let out a dull moan at the thought.



“You don’t mind if I sunbathe topless, do you?” she asked with a smile.



“N-no. Not at all,” I stammered. The fact she was talking to me as she played with her nipples was too much to handle. I couldn’t hold it. I felt myself explode beneath the water. Cum shot from my cock and into the pool.



I took a deep breath and headed towards the steps. I had to get out of there. I exited the pool and grabbed my towel before racing off towards the house.



“Where are you going?” Kelly called after me.



“Sorry. I’m just feeling a little hot and bothered. All this sun has gone to my head,” I replied as I shut the door behind me. My head was feeling hot and bothered, but not the one above my shoulders. The heat pulsing from my cock was intense. Pulsing at the forbidden thought of fucking my step mother.



Once I was safe inside I pulled my cock out of my pants to see the last spurts of cum drip to the floor.



I headed to the bathroom to clean myself up. I needed a cold shower to bring me back down to Earth. I left a trail of water as my feet splashed along the tiles towards the downstairs bathroom.



Inside the bathroom I ran the shower and stripped down, throwing my wet swimming trunks into the corner. As I threw them, I noticed a pile of clothes on the floor. Women’s clothes. I stepped away from the shower and bent down, still naked, to inspect them.



As I rifled through them I realized who they belonged to. They were Kelly’s. A summer dress and a skimpy, black-lace pair of panties and matching bra. I instinctively grabbed the panties and raised them to my nose, taking a deep breath to inhale their scent. They were intoxicating. I could smell a mix of her perfume and her pussy. I sucked them, trying to taste her on my tongue. I had never experienced it before, but my cock had quickly recovered, turning rock hard.



I forced the panties into my face again as I took my cock in my hand. The smell of my step mom sent blood rushing to the end of my penis. It was throbbing in my hand. Pulsating again at all of my naughty, taboo thoughts.



The bathroom door opened and in walked Kelly, still topless.



She gasped at the sight of me sniffing at her panties while I played with myself. You would think that I would instinctively try to cover myself, or drop the panties. But I was in too deep now. I turned to her, looked at those perfect tits of hers and took another deep sniff. I closed my eyes and massaged my cock up and down.



All of a sudden I felt a wet sensation. I let go of my cock and opened my eyes. Kelly was no longer standing in front of me. I looked down. There she was, on her knees, my cock in her mouth as she worked her lips up and down my shaft.



“Oh God!” I moaned as my step mom took the length of my cock in her mouth, pushing it down her throat until her lips reached the base. With one hand she jerked me as she sucked, while the other fondled my balls. She took my cock out of her mouth, still beating it furiously with her hand, while she descended lower. Kelly looked up at me as she tickled my balls with her tongue. Her honey-colored eyes looked into my soul as my cock grew thicker in her hand.



“Suck it. Suck it baby,” I moaned. Kelly obliged, returning my cock to her mouth. She gently ran her mouth up and down the length, being sure to take a moment to tease the tip of my cock with her tongue.



“We shouldn’t be doing this,” she smiled, “after all, I’m your step-mom.” Despite the words leaving her lips, her focus was unmoved. She continued to tease my cock, tracing circles around its head with the tip of her tongue.



“I want to come on your tits, Mommy,” I said instinctively without thinking. She moaned at the dirty thought of me, her step son, coming over her body.



“Come for me baby. I want my boy’s cum all over me,” she purred. She started sucking me furiously, working her way up and down my swollen cock with her entire mouth. After a few pumps she pulled it out of her mouth. It was dripping wet from her saliva. She started jerking me at pace with her hand.



“I want your cum, baby. Come on my tits,” she commanded. My body spasmed and a wave of heat engulfed my body.



“I’m coming Mommy. I’M COMING!” I screamed.



Kelly pointed my cock towards her tits.



SPLASH!



A huge squirt of cum blasted against her chest, drizzling down between her tits.



SPLASH!



Another squirt sent creamy cum across one of her nipples. I felt another wave coming, so I grabbed my cock from her hands and pointed it upwards.



SPLASH!



The final squirt hit Kelly in the face, caking her lips in a trail of hot cum. Her tongue left her mouth and went searching around her lips for my payload. Once she tasted my semen, Kelly moaned. She took a finger and lapped up the mess I had left on her, bringing it to her mouth and swallowing.



“Mmm. Don’t tell your father,” Kelly grinned.






That night was one I would remember for the rest of my life. We spent the rest of the afternoon drinking margaritas, while Kelly continued to pleasure my body with her mouth whenever my cock had a chance to recover. As the sun set and night fell, we retired together to my bedroom.



She told me that while I was away at college, she had seen photographs of me around the house and had fantasized about fucking me when I returned. Her poolside ruse had worked perfectly and I had played straight into her trap. Not that I was complaining. I was as much the hunter as I was her prey. I wanted to indulge her fantasy. I wanted to make her feel pleasure she had never felt before. I wanted to fuck my new step mom.



I laid back on the bed naked while she freshened up in the bathroom. I had been fantasizing about entering her all day, and now, finally, my cock would taste her pussy for the first time. My cock hardened and stood up straight. I slowly stroked it as I thought of Kelly’s naked body.



Kelly walked into the room. She was completely naked. My eyes fell to her groin - her pubic hair was freshly shaven, leaving her pussy clean and smooth. Kelly didn’t say a word as she stared at me with her sultry, honey-colored eyes. Then her eyes broke contact, darting to the corner of the room. She let out a squeal of excitement.



I followed her eyes to the corner of the room. There, my video camera and tripod were set up, ready for a project I was going to film over the summer break. But Kelly had other ideas.



“Let's make a movie,” she said, looking at the camera. The thought of filming a sex tape with my step-mother was too good a proposition to resist. I jumped out of the bed and headed towards the camera. Picking up the tripod, I positioned it at the end of the bed. I powered it on and flipped out the screen, making sure the bed was fully in frame. I hit the record button and took my position back on the bed.



“Ok… and ACTION!” I said with a big grin. Kelly immediately immersed herself in the part. She took on the person of a golden age femme fatale - a 1950s bombshell who used her sex appeal for personal gain. She slunk her way towards me, like a jungle cat creeping up on its prey.



I let her hunt me. She bent across the end of the bed, towards my swollen erection, giving the camera a perfect view of her pussy and asshole. She giggled as she placed my cock in her mouth again. I had forgotten how many times she had sucked me that day, but each time my cock entered her mouth it felt like the first time. Her tongue was always finding new ways to tease and excite me. She started deep throating my shaft, gagging on my cock and showing off that she could handle my above-average length.



“You’re bigger than your father,” she had told me. “I’ve never had a cock this big before.”



This wasn’t the first time I had been told of the impressive size of my manhood. In college I had become extremely popular among the dorm house as girls lined up every weekend, at every party, to experience a night with me.



But this was different. Like my father I had grown tired of young, immature college girls. This is what I wanted. A mature cougar, who knew her way around a cock, pleasuring me into the early hours. I wanted more than ever to fuck Kelly. The idea of her being my step mom only made me hornier.



Kelly took my cock out of her mouth and spat a mouthful of saliva onto it. She massaged the spit all over it, lubricating my shaft ready for the main event. Kelly climbed up onto the bed and swung her legs over me, positioning her pussy just inches from my cock. Then she sat down. The head of my cock found her opening. It was warm and wet. Despite her age, there was still a tightness as my manhood filled her to the base.



She moaned as I pushed it deeper and deeper. I was reaching areas of her pussy that no man had ever touched before and it was giving Kelly a sensation she had never felt. She started slow, savoring every moment but soon everything gave way to her growing ecstasy. Faster she gyrated, moving up and down as I grabbed tightly onto her thighs. She leant forward, dangling her big, beautiful breasts in my face. I grabbed one and started licking at her nipple, sucking and teasing it with my mouth. The more she moaned, the more I did it. I grabbed the other and worked my way back and forth between each breast. Each nipple. Between licks I pinched them softly, which made her scream in delight.



“Fuck me harder! FUCK ME HARDER BABY!” she screamed as she started pushing herself downwards, hard, against my cock.



I lifted myself off the bed to fuck her deeper. The full weight of my cock slammed and thrashed inside of her. I ran my hands along her body. I wanted to feel all of her. Her middle-aged skin wasn’t as soft and tight as the girls I had fucked in college, but the imperfections drove me crazy. She wasn’t a girl. She was a woman. A real woman.



“I bet you didn’t think you would ever fuck your step mom,” she laughed between moans. Her eyes were closed, fully immersed in the pleasure. The taboo fantasy.



“I want to come inside you. I want to fill you with my cum, Mommy,” I replied, knowing the forbidden thought of a son coming inside his mother would turn her on even more. It did. Kelly let out a yelp and her body started spasming.



“Oh my God! I’M COMING BABY!” she screamed as her entire body tensed and jolted. Her orgasm came in pulsating waves. Each time her body shook and her pussy tightened around my erection.



“Come inside me honey. Fill me with your cum baby!” She commanded.



I was so close now. I started pumping in and out of her at a rapid speed. I could feel how wet her pussy was, her juices dripping as I fully removed the head of my cock before thrusting it back inside. Every time I entered she moaned louder. Finally it was too much for me to hold.



“I’M COMING!” I yelled and she pushed hard against my cock, making sure it was buried deep inside her. I felt my cock pulse, as my cum rocketed out of the end inside her. I spurted more and more cum into her pussy, filling her just as she had commanded me to.



“Oh my God. Oh my God,” she said in breathy whispers. “I can feel it. I can feel it inside me.”More cum shot into her than I had ever ejaculated before.



There was something intoxicating about her - that damn smell - that made me get completely lost in the moment. Once I was empty, I sunk back into the bed. She rested her body on top of mine, her energy completely spent. We started to kiss. I realized up until this moment our mouths hadn’t touched. She kissed me deep and passionately. I forced my tongue into her mouth and she reciprocated, running her own along mine. For some reason the sex didn’t feel like the most taboo thing to do with your step mom, but deep, passionate kissing felt so forbidden. My cock was still inside her, and I could feel my cum starting to drizzle out of her and onto the bed. We fell asleep embracing each other, my cock still in her pussy, beneath my satin sheets.






The morning sun filtered through the window and roused me from my slumber. I blinked myself awake and yawned deeply. I looked over on the bed next to me. There was an empty space where Kelly had been. I was alone. For a moment I thought it had all been a dream. The greatest wet dream of my life, but a dream nonetheless. I threw back the sheets and pulled on a pair of shorts. I saw the video camera was still set up at the end of the bed and I smiled knowing that it had all been real. I went over to the camera to inspect my handiwork. I had forgotten to stop recording, too distracted by the amazing sex, and the battery was now completely dead. I plugged it into the wall and let it charge, excited that I would have a memento from our naughty weekend together.



As I descended the stairs the smell of sizzling pancake batter wafted up my nostrils, making my stomach growl with anticipation. I rounded the corner and was greeted by Kelly busy in the kitchen, flipping pancakes for breakfast. They weren’t the only meal being plated up. Kelly was dressed only in a skimpy, black lingerie ensemble. I could tell she was ready to offer me more than breakfast.



As Kelly worked, she hummed a tune under her breath, and I knew that she was feeling content and happy with last night’s performance. I had lived up to her expectations.



The pancakes were ready, and Kelly carefully transferred them to a plate, adding a generous drizzle of maple syrup and a sprinkle of powdered sugar. She placed the plate in front of me and licked the sugar from her fingers.



“I bet you’re hungry,” she smiled. The truth was I was starving. I had hardly eaten anything the day before, distracted by our lustful affair, and now my stomach was doing circles. I eagerly dug in, savoring each bite of her warm, fluffy pancakes. I moaned at how good they tasted.



Kelly watched with a smile as I enjoyed the breakfast she had cooked me. The more she treated me like her son, the more I could tell she was turned on. It had been that way the entire weekend. Any time I called her Mommy she completely gave in to her primal urges.



As I placed the last forkful of pancake into my mouth, I wiped my lips and looked at her. I knew what I was doing.



“Thank you Mommy,” I said seductively. Kelly moaned and moved towards me.



“Did you like them, baby?” She asked as she positioned herself in front of me. I grabbed her around the waist and lifted her up onto the kitchen counter.



“They tasted amazing, but I’m still hungry,” I told her with a naughty grin. I grabbed her panties and pulled them down and off her ankles. She lifted up her legs and spread them wide, giving me the perfect view of her shaved, pink pussy.



“I’m hungry for you, Mommy,” I purred. Kelly threw her head back and moaned. She started rubbing her clit with her fingers, turned on by my words alone.



I dove my tongue towards her wet sex, lapping at her pussy lips. I moved her hand away and started circling her clit with my tongue. I could feel her tense with pleasure at every lick. Her sexual energy was heightened. I could only imagine the erotic thoughts racing through her mind. The thought of a step son eating his step mom’s pussy was the ultimate sexual fantasy.



Being eaten out on the kitchen counter was too much for Kelly, and she moaned deeply. I felt the familiar tensing of her pussy as her body began to spasm.



“Oh baby, Mommy’s COMING!” she screamed. I could feel the rush of her juices fill my mouth as I continued to lick at her pussy like a cat to milk.



Suddenly, the sound of the garage door opening startled us to our feet. My father was home early. I quickly kissed Kelly’s pussy one last time, knowing that it might be months before I saw it again. She pulled up her panties, kissed me on the lips then raced off to the bedroom to change.



I stepped outside onto the pool deck, feeling the warmth of the sun on my skin. The pool looked crystal clear and inviting. I made my way to the edge, testing the water with my toe before diving in.



As I swam laps back and forth, I thought of Kelly and the brief encounter we had shared together. Our lives were forever to be changed from that moment. Every family event we attended together, all I would be thinking about is how she had straddled my cock and I had filled her with my cum.



I thought about the incriminating evidence that I had left on the video camera upstairs in my bedroom. I couldn’t wait to relive the night I had had with her when I reviewed the footage later that evening. My own private, taboo, pornographic movie. One I could never show another soul.



After a while, I stopped to rest on the side of the pool, letting the water lap gently against me as I caught my breath. The backdoor to the house opened and my father stepped out.



“Hey Ricky!” He called to me as he walked towards the poolside.



“Hey Dad,” I replied. “How was Vegas?”



“You know what they say, son. What happens in Vegas stays there,” he smiled. I tried to act as calm and collected as possible, not an easy task given I had just betrayed him by fucking his new bride. All this time I had tried not to become a younger version of my father, but it was clear now that we both had the same taste in women.



“Enough about my weekend, what about you? You finally met Kelly. So, what do you think?” He asked excitedly. “She’s not bad, is she?”



The image of her perfect, naked body standing in front of me flashed before my eyes. Her supple tits. Her pink, shaven pussy. I smiled.



“She’s not bad at all.”
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