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I pulled up to my dad's house with a sense of trepidation. New Year's Eve parties were never my scene, but as a dutiful son, I couldn't turn down my father's invite. Besides, it was better than staying home and bringing in the New Year alone. And, the truth was, whenever there was a chance to see my step-mom Nancy, I took it.



Nancy was in her forties, but exuded an aura of youthfulness. She had more energy than girls half her age, and her body was to die for. I took pleasure in watching her, taking in her beauty every moment I could. I had fantasized about Nancy since she first came into my life. I was still in high school then, and as a hormonal eighteen-year-old I had been obsessed with the thought of making love to her. Now, as a grown man, I had spent years longing for the forbidden touch of my step-mom’s lips on my cock.



The house was already buzzing with music, laughter, and the clinking of glasses as I entered. I made my way through the throngs of people, past the buffet table stacked with finger foods, and the makeshift bar with its impressive array of spirits. My father liked to go all out, especially when it came to entertaining his friends.



As I scanned the crowd, a striking figure caught my eye. Laughing amongst a small group of party-goers was Nancy. She was dressed in a tight, red velvet dress that clung to her curves in all the right places. Her dark hair was styled in loose waves, and her makeup was classic with bright red lipstick and a dark, shimmering eye palette. She looked like she could be attending a movie premiere or a gala ball. And there I was in my jeans and hoodie, looking like I didn’t get the memo about the dress code.



Nancy was a goddess. In recent years I had felt a chemistry between us that simmered beneath the surface. Our conversations had always been light and witty, but I sensed that there was a deeper undercurrent of attraction between us as our chit chat began to become flirtatious. Perhaps it was the way she looked at me with those dark, soulful eyes, or the way I caught her biting her lip when she laughed at my jokes.



As I made my way towards her, I felt a sudden rush of nerves. She gave me butterflies every time I was in a room with her. It was wrong, but I had completely fallen for my step-mom.



“Happy New Year, Nancy," I said, trying to keep my voice steady.



“Happy New Year, honey," she replied, smiling. “I'm so glad you could make it."



Nancy placed her hand on my arm and squeezed it gently, flashing me a sultry smile. She leaned in and kissed me on the cheek, leaving her lips against my skin just a moment longer than acceptable between a mother and son. Maybe I had been right about the attraction between us all along. At that moment I made up my mind. Tonight was the night. I was going to press my luck. I was going to try and make love to my step-mom.



The group of partygoers that Nancy had been with dispersed in different directions and we were left standing alone together.



"Hey, Nancy, can I show you something?" I asked, hoping she would take the bait.



"Sure, what is it?" she asked, her eyes curious.



"It's outside," I said, leading her towards the patio on the opposite side of the house to the party.



As we stepped outside, I led her towards a small, secluded corner of the patio, away from the noise and crowd.



"This is my secret spot," I said, gesturing towards a bench under a leafy tree. "It's where I go to escape the chaos of the world."



I sat down on the bench and patted the seat next to me. Nancy hesitated for a moment, then sat down, her thigh brushing against mine. I could feel the heat radiating from her body, and it sent a shiver down my spine.



“What did you want to show me?” Nancy asked.



“Well, this little hideaway has one of the best views of the city. You can see all the fireworks over the river. It's amazing. So, I wanted to share it with you."



"Sounds romantic," she chuckled.



I smiled back, but inside I was fidgeting. This was the moment of truth.



"You know, I've always wondered what it would be like to kiss you," I said, staring into Nancy's beautiful eyes.



She raised her eyebrows in surprise, but she had no words.



I swallowed hard, and took her hands in mine, turning them palm up and gazing into her eyes. Then I slowly brought her palms to my face, kissing each one softly. I could tell by the look on her face that she was stunned by my boldness. But before she could respond, I moved forward and pressed my lips to hers.



Her lips were soft and warm, and I closed my eyes and savored the sensation of their touch. She moaned and began to reciprocate with fevered passion. Nancy ran her fingers through my hair, and I let my tongue explore her mouth. As our kiss grew more heated, I felt the tension between our legs begin to rise. Her hand found its way to my crotch and she started rubbing at my aroused cock through my jeans.



"Oh my God!" I moaned.



I felt dizzy, and I was starting to panic. What had I gotten myself into? Was I really ready to fuck my step-mom? The thought of her touching me turned me on, but the reality of actually fucking her was terrifying.



"Are you okay?" she whispered before her tongue began to lick at my earlobe.



I nodded, but the truth was I wasn't sure I was alright. I didn't know how far I wanted to take this.



"Do you want to go inside?" she asked.



I shook my head. I was in too deep now, I couldn't turn back.



"Okay," she said, wrapping her arms around me and pulling me closer.



A few moments later, I felt Nancy's warm hand unzip my jeans, slide into my boxers and grasp my cock. I moaned into her mouth and she giggled.



“Does this feel good?" she asked, squeezing my erection with her hand.



I nodded my head weakly. I was so close to coming already. There pure erotic fantasy of fucking my own step-mom was sending me hurtling towards my climax.



“Good," she replied, keeping her grip firm. "Now, do you want to continue or stop?"



I was lost for words. All I could manage was a moan as I tried to calm myself. She smiled at me and kissed my neck.



“If you're unsure, just say so and I'll stop," she cooed. "But I really want to finish what we started."



I nodded my head, trying to gather my thoughts. In an instant the hunter had become the hunted. Nancy had completely taken control of the situation.



With trembling hands, I stood up and pulled my jeans and boxers around my ankles. Nancy's eyes widened when she saw my manhood in all of its glory, and I realized how exposed I was to her gaze.



“Oh my God! Your cock is so smooth!" she smiled.



Nancy left my cock hanging in the breeze as she pulled the straps of her dress down off her shoulders. She shimmied her dress down over her large breasts, exposing them to the night air. She wasn’t wearing a bra, and her pink nipples were erect in the moonlight. Nancy grabbed my hands and placed them on her breasts, letting me knead and squeeze them. She gasped as I pinched her nipples, which hardened to stiff points under my fingers. All the while she continued to stroke my cock.



“Suck my tits," she commanded.



My heart was pounding in anticipation of this moment, even though I'd been fantasizing about it for years. I lowered my head towards her chest and kissed her large areolas, licking around the tip of one nipple while sucking firmly on the other.



“Mmm, that's it," she murmured, running her fingers through my hair. "That's it."



She arched her back slightly and I noticed her breathing becoming erratic.



“Don't stop, baby," she urged. "Keep going."



I continued suckling her tits, flicking my tongue across her erect nipples. She was panting loudly, and I knew she was close to the edge. There was something about the forbidden nature of our relationship, and the fact that we could be caught at any moment, that made both of us more aroused than we had ever been.



"Come here," she said, grabbing my head and pushing me down until I was on my knees. Her hands hitched her dress up over her hips, exposing her shaven, pink pussy. She pushed my head towards her sex and I gazed at it lustfully. Her slit was already wet with arousal.



“Lick my pussy," she ordered, reaching down and guiding my head to her most private of areas.



Without hesitation, I opened my mouth and sucked on her clit. I tasted the juices leaking from her opening and I swallowed them greedily. Nancy moaned as I attacked her pussy with my mouth, and I felt her hips move against my face trying to force me to explore her deeper.



“Oh my God! Don't stop!" she cried.



I couldn’t believe it. I was eating my step-mom’s pussy. Usually I tried to avoid going down on girls, but when it comes to living out a fantasy everything was on the cards. I wanted to try every position. Experience every sensation. Taste every flavor.



I kept my lips on her slit, gently licking her engorged clitoris. Her legs were shaking and her body was quivering, and I knew she was seconds away from climaxing. But I wasn't ready to send her over the edge. I pulled back and stood back up, my cock rock hard and inches from her face.



“Suck me, Nancy," I demanded.



“Mmm, baby,” she moaned. “Please put it in my mouth!”



Her plea made my cock throb with desire, and I couldn't resist sliding it between her lips. Nancy moaned as she took my length into her throat, sucking vigorously on it as I thrust my hips forward. Her warm tongue lapped at the base of my cock as the head descended deeper down her throat. I felt like I was losing control, and I knew I wouldn't last much longer. I tried to pull back, but Nancy clung tightly to my shaft and refused to let me go. She began to bob her head up and down, taking me deeper into her mouth with every plunge. Her delicate fingers massaged my balls as she continued to devour my cock with her mouth.



“Fuck, Nancy," I groaned, feeling my balls tighten and my orgasm coming fast. “I’m going to cum!”



“That's it, baby, cum in my mouth," she begged.



Nancy reached down and grabbed my ass, pulling me closer to her. With my hand gripping her hair firmly, I plunged my cock further into her mouth, and she released a loud moan. I felt a wave of pleasure wash over my entire body, and the sensation caused me to lose control. My hips bucked and my cock erupted inside Nancy's willing mouth.



“I’m COMING!” I yelled as I shot several hot spurts of semen straight down her throat.



Nancy swallowed each mouthful as I fed it to her. She was ravenous, eagerly feeding on my seed. Finally, when I was completely drained, I collapsed onto the ground, still holding her head tight against me and pulling her down with me. We laid on the ground in a half-naked mess laughing.



“Holy shit, that was crazy!" I panted.



Nancy giggled as she stood up and placed her dress back on over her sweaty, naked body. She wiped her mouth with her thumb, cleaning up the last drops of cum that spilled across her chin.



“Thank you," she said. "That was amazing!"



“You're welcome," I replied, sitting up and wrapping my arm around her.



"I’ve wanted to do that for so long," she smiled. “Every time I see you it’s all I can think about."



I couldn’t believe it. Why had I waited so long to make a move!? It turned out that I had missed out on years of amazing blowjobs. If only I had confronted my feelings sooner.



“Me too,” I replied. “What do we do now?”



She smiled coyly and kissed me on the cheek.



“Enjoy the rest of the party.”



***



The rest of the night was a blur. I hardly saw Nancy after we walked back into the house. She was busy being the perfect host and carried on as if nothing had happened. Without anyone to talk to, I decided to take advantage of the free drinks and descended into a drunken stupor. I crashed in the spare room for the night and it was almost midday the next day when I finally awoke.



I stumbled out of bed and made my way to the kitchen, hoping that some coffee would help alleviate my pounding head. As I entered the kitchen I saw Nancy waiting for me with a warm smile on her face, wearing only a bathrobe.



"Good morning," she greeted, her tone gentle. "How are you feeling?"



I gave her a smile, not sure how our relationship had changed since our steamy encounter the previous night.



"Not great," I admitted. "I may have overdone it last night."



Nancy nodded and giggled to herself. “ I think so. Well, I'm sure some coffee will help. Sit down and let me make you some."



I gratefully sank into a chair at the kitchen table, watching as Nancy bustled about, brewing a fresh pot of coffee. The tension that I had expected between us was noticeably absent, and I felt relieved.



Nancy walked over to me with the fresh cup of coffee in hand.



“You know, your father’s gone out today,” she said coyly as she sauntered her way towards me.



Now the bathrobe made sense, and I began to imagine the delights that lay under it. Nancy put the cup of coffee down on the table in front of me and I hurried to take a sip. I was going to need some energy for what was about to come.



“I thought we could pick up where we left off last night,” she smiled as she slowly untied her robe and slowly slid it off her shoulders.



I sat in silence as my step-mom stripped in front of me. It had been dark the previous night, and I hadn’t been able to take in all of Nancy’s body. Now, in the light of day, she was even more perfect than I had ever imagined. Her natural D cup breasts were tipped with pretty, pink and erect nipples that were screaming to be sucked. Her stomach was flat and toned and her pussy was neat and shaved. She looked like the sort of MILF you found only in your dreams or paywalled porn.



I sat there, trying to keep my cool and act unfazed but inside my heart was racing. I had ejaculated in her mouth 12 hours ago, but I hungered to take things further. I wanted to fuck my step-mom and come inside that perfect pussy.



Nancy stood before me completely naked. The smell of her arousal was almost overwhelming; I could feel my cock twitch as it hardened at the sight of her body. She walked toward me, making her way across the room on bare feet. When she reached me she kneeled down between my legs and grabbed my hardening cock, pulling back my jeans just enough to expose the head and giving it a quick lick with her tongue.



"God you taste good," she said, still holding onto my cock. “Take off your clothes.”



In a flash I did as she commanded, standing up and stripping completely naked.



“Sit down, baby,” she continued. I was putty in her hands, and would follow any order she gave.



As I sat back down naked onto the kitchen chair, Nancy couldn’t contain herself any longer. She straddled my lap facing me and pushed her breasts against my chest. My cock hovered inches from her pussy, and I could feel the heat already radiating from within. She took hold of my cock and guided it until the tip was pressed against her silky, wet slit. Once she got herself situated, she wrapped her arms around my neck and leaned forward. Our eyes locked and our lips met in a passionate kiss. I slid my hands up and down her back, enjoying the feeling of her smooth skin under my fingers. She broke the kiss and looked deep into my eyes. "Are you ready?" she asked.



I nodded.



"Then do it," she whispered.



And so I did.



My hard cock pressed against her soaking wet pussy and I began to push it inside her. The walls of her pussy wrapped around my shaft like a tight, velvet glove. Despite her age her pussy was pristine. With every stroke she groaned louder and her hands grasped my shoulders tightly. Eventually my cock bottomed out inside of her, all the way to the balls, and she wrapped her legs tighter around my waist.



"Yes! Yes! Oh yes!" she shouted, lifting up and slamming herself down on my cock.



Her tight pussy gripped my shaft and spasmed around it, sending waves of pleasure through my body. I fucked her with long, slow strokes and she rocked her hips back and forth, grinding my cock, trying to make me fill every inch of her. Soon she began to buck, meeting my thrusts and riding me like a wild horse. She reached behind and under herself and started rubbing my balls, squeezing them and making me moan. Her large breasts jiggled with each movement of her body. I took her nipple in my mouth, sucking hard at the pink flesh. She moaned loudly and I felt her pussy convulse as neared her climax.



“OH MY GOD! I’m going to come, baby!” She moaned.



I started pounding her harder, desperate to bring her to orgasm. Nancy’s body began to spasm and she moaned as she squirted her sticky juices all over my cock. I continued to pump my cock in and out of her, her juices coating my shaft. Finally, I couldn't take any more and I pulled her down on top of me, her weight pressing down on my cock. I held onto her big tits and pumped my cock faster and faster.



“I’m coming, Nancy. I’m coming, Mommy!” I grunted.



Nancy moaned. I could tell she was more aroused by fucking her own step-son than she had ever been before.



I exploded inside of her, my cock filling her insides with my seed. Wave after wave of ejaculate spasmed from my cock and I could feel it as it dripped out of her pussy and down my balls.



Finally I was spent and I sat back on the chair, exhausted. I held Nancy’s naked, sweaty body against my own, as my spent cock remained inside her.



“Can you go again?” she whispered in my ear.



I was completely drained. I had never been quick to recover from ejaculating. I needed time to rest, but I wanted so badly to continue our affair.



“Not yet. Soon.” I said, a little embarrassed.



Nancy slid herself off my cock and pecked me on the cheek.



“I’m going to freshen up,” she said as she picked her bathrobe up off the floor and walked off to the bathroom.



I sat there, sticky and naked. I had just shot my cum inside my step-mother. But I wasn’t happy. I couldn’t perform up to her standards. She wasn’t completely satisfied and my cock would take time to recover.



I took my cock in my hand and began to massage it, trying to jumpstart some life into it. I closed my eyes and thought of Nancy’s body. I had fucked her mouth. I had fucked her pussy. My mind began to imagine fucking her in the ass. I had creamed every other hole, all that was left was to come in her ass.



That was it. My cock came back to life and hardened in my hand. The thought of doing anal with my step-mom was enough. I raced off to the bathroom to feed my now insatiable hunger for Nancy’s asshole.



I swung open the bathroom door.



Nancy was in the shower, lathering her tits with soap. She looked wide-eyed at my cock.



"You're hard!" she smiled.



I stepped into the shower and turned Nancy around, pushing her hard up against the tiled wall.



"What are you doing, baby?" she said nervously.



Without responding I took my erect cock and pushed it against her asshole. Nancy yelped as I forced my cock past her sphincter and filled her ass with the entire length of my manhood. I grabbed a handful of her hair and pulled her head back to kiss her.



"Fuck, baby," she moaned softly. "You've got such a big dick."



I held onto her hips and continued to thrust myself inside her tight rectum. This time instead of just holding on for dear life, Nancy began to push herself back against me.



“You look so fucking hot getting rammed by my huge cock,” I moaned into her ear.



Nancy loved dirty talk. She moaned and pushed against my cock harder with her ass. Her tits were bouncing around under the water and her hands roamed all over her body as I fucked her from behind.



She reached down with her hand and began to rub furiously at her clit. I grabbed one of her tits, pinching her nipple playfully between my fingers.



"Oh god," she cried out. "Harder! Fuck me harder!"



With that, I increased my pace. My balls slapped against her asshole each time I shoved myself into her. Nancy was now moaning with pleasure and grabbing onto the shower walls tightly. The veins in her neck bulged out and her breathing became heavy with excitement.



My legs were trembling. I had never fucked anybody's ass before but it was an incredible feeling. And the best part of it was that my first time was with my step-mom.



"Aaaaahhhh!" Nancy screamed and came right then and there.



I held onto her hips tightly and kept pumping my cock into her ass. After a few more pumps, I felt the familiar pressure building deep within my balls. I didn’t know whether I had anything left to shoot.



“I’m coming, mommy. I’m coming!” I moaned as I shut my eyes.



My cock spasmed inside Nancy’s ass as I felt her squeeze her sphincter around my shaft and I collapsed against her as I emptied my last drops of cum inside her.



“That was amazing. I’ve never done anal,” Nancy confessed.



I smiled, knowing I had taken Nancy’s anal virginity.



“How does it feel to get fucked in the ass by your own step-son?” I asked.



“So good baby,” she moaned. “My New Year’s resolution is to to get fucked in the ass every morning.”



As the words left her lips, my cock throbbed. Happy New Year to me.
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