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The thought of being alone with my step-mom, Kim, filled me with excitement and nervous anticipation. It was just a simple errand, dropping off some inflatable pool toys she had lent me for the weekend, but being in Kim's presence always stirred up a whirlwind of emotions within me. We had developed an unspoken connection, a bond that transcended the typical relationship between a step-son and his step-mom.



As I climbed out of the car with the brightly colored pool toys in tow, I couldn't help but wonder if today would be the day when everything changed. When I would finally be able to tell her the secret I had been hiding all these years. I was in love with her. I was in love with my own step-mom.



Kim had been with my dad for the last ten years, and every time I saw her all I could think about was stripping her naked and having my way with her beautiful body. She was old enough to be my real mom, but she kept herself in shape. A vision of natural beauty, her long dark hair would rest in curled waves on top of her shapely breasts.



My father was away for the next two months, and I secretly prayed that Kim and I could deepen our relationship during his absence. Knocking on the door, I tried to suppress the butterflies fluttering in my stomach.



My heart skipped a beat as Kim's melodious voice called out from within, “Come on in!"



Pushing the door open, I found myself greeted by the tantalizing aroma of fresh pasta. It was a scent that instantly transported me back to when I was still living at home, and Kim would pamper me with her delectable treats. It was one of the many things that had drawn me closer to her over the years.



I struggled awkwardly down the hallway with the pool toys, finally giving up on them and dumping them on the floor.



Kim appeared in the doorway of the living room, her radiant smile illuminating the entire house. Dressed in a flowy summer dress, her hair cascading down her shoulders, she looked effortlessly stunning.



“Hey, you," Kim said, her voice filled with warmth. “I've been waiting for you. Those pool toys must have been a big hit with your friends, huh?"



I chuckled, momentarily forgetting the pounding of my heart. “Oh, absolutely.”



“I hope you didn’t hurt yourself blowing them up,” she giggled.



Kim's laughter danced in the air, creating a symphony that resonated within me. It was music to my ears, a melody that lifted my spirits.



“Thank again for letting me borrow them," I said, my voice a little more husky than I intended. “The party wouldn’t have been the same. You're always there for me when I need you, Kim."



Her eyes met mine, and for a fleeting moment, it felt as if the world around us had faded away. Time stood still as we locked gazes, the unspoken words between us echoing in the silence.



“I'm always here for you," she finally whispered, her voice barely audible. “And not just as your step-mom."



“What do you mean?” I asked with a flirtatious smile.



Kim stepped toward me, closing the distance between us. My head spun with desire.



“I mean exactly what I said," she replied, her lips dangerously close to mine.



She gently brushed her fingers through my hair, sending shivers down my spine. Her touch ignited a fire inside me, driving me crazy with lust.



I leaned in, hoping to capture her lips with mine, but she suddenly pulled away, a seductive smirk forming on her face.



“Well, I suppose I should get these pool toys outside," she said, picking up the toys and making her way to the back door.



Maybe I had misread the signs. Maybe her touch was simply maternal and not romantic. My breath caught in my throat as she turned, her hips swaying from side to side as she walked. Her firm ass pressed against the thin material of the dress, and for a brief moment, I imagined pulling it up and burying my face in those luscious cheeks. My hands shook with the desire to grab hold of her, pull her into my arms and kiss her until neither of us could breathe.



My cock throbbed in my pants as she disappeared through the door, leaving me standing in the middle of the hallway, her delicious scent filling my nostrils.



I glanced down and noticed the bulge straining against my jeans. I rushed off to the bathroom and quickly closed the door behind me. Standing in front of the mirror I tried to catch my breath. Tried to understand what had just happened between Kim and I in the hallway. Tried to settle the butterflies in my stomach.



Was it possible that she wanted something more than just the love between a son and his mother? Could she possibly feel the same thing for me as I did for her?



I wiped the nervous sweat from my brow and stared at my reflection before I looked down at my erection fighting to be freed. I unzipped my jeans and took out my now engorged cock.



My hand moved along its length as I stared at it in the mirror. It was pulsating with excitement. As my hand ran along its length, I imagined it was Kim's mouth, her tongue swirling around the tip and then taking it deep into her throat. My balls tightened as an orgasm began to build. I couldn't help myself, the thought of my step-mom blowing me sent me over the edge and with a loud groan I pumped my cum onto the floor.



I collapsed on the toilet seat, my legs giving out beneath me as I rested my head against the cool porcelain, trying to calm my racing heart.



After a few minutes passed, I decided to wash my hands and head outside to join Kim. I opened the door and stepped out only to find Kim sitting at the kitchen table.



“Hi, honey," she said, smiling as if nothing unusual had occurred in the hallway just moments ago.



“Hi," I responded, my voice cracking slightly. “How are you doing?"



She shrugged and smiled back. "I'm fine. You look like you could use a drink. Would you like one?"



I nodded and followed her into the kitchen. Kim poured herself a glass of white wine from a bottle on the counter then one for me. She handed me a glass and I took a sip. The alcohol burned my throat and numbed my senses.



“Here," Kim said, offering me some ice from a nearby bowl. “Put this in your wine."



I did so, allowing the cold liquid to ease the burning sensation. I was hardly a wine connoisseur, but I took another sip.



“This is really good," I said.



Kim smiled again. "Thanks. It's a special blend from my friend. He makes his own wines."



I nodded and leaned forward, pretending that I drank wine all the time.



“So, how have you been?" she asked.



“Good," I replied. “I was just getting used to being a college student and I’m already back for the summer."



Her eyes softened, and she gazed at me with compassion.



“It must be hard," she said softly. “Moving away from home. Living with someone else."



“Yeah," I replied. “I'm sure it'll get better, though. Once I start classes, I usually don’t have time to think about it."



Kim nodded, looking past me into the living room. “You know, I was thinking..."



“Yes?" I asked, hoping .



“I was wondering if maybe you'd like to spend the night." she asked. “Your father is out of town and I'm scared to be alone in this big house by myself."



My heart raced with excitement. I felt the butterflies swell in my stomach at the thought of spending the night with Kim.



“Oh, sure," I said, my voice quivering at the thought. “That would be great."



“Great!" Kim exclaimed, clapping her hands. “Come sit down. Let me make finish dinner."



We sat at the dining room table and Kim served us a wonderful meal of homemade lasagna. We talked about everything under the sun, laughing and having a great time. After dinner we retired to the couch to watch a movie together.



As we sat there, Kim slowly moved closer to me, leaning her head on my shoulder. Before long she was laying down with her head on my thigh. The sight of my step-mom's head in my lap sent blood racing to my cock and I was fully erect in seconds. I couldn’t believe it. My throbbing manhood was just inches from her face. If she shifted slightly she would feel it pressing against the top of her head.



I placed my hand on her cheek and caressed her soft skin. A shiver went through her body and goose bumps appeared on her arms. Her breathing quickened.



She turned her head and gazed into my eyes. Our gazes locked for a moment. I couldn't believe what was happening. Here I was, cock erect and my step-mother's head in my lap. My heart was pounding in my chest, my pulse racing. This was the most exciting thing that had ever happened to me.



She licked her lips nervously and I realized she was waiting for me to do something.



“Um... Kim?" I stammered.



“Yes, baby?” She nodded as she looked up at me.



I gently stroked her hair and ran my fingers through it. The silky strands slid across my palm, sending shivers of pleasure throughout my body.



“Kiss me," I whispered.



She hesitated, but then closed her eyes and lifted herself up towards me. Her soft lips pressed against mine and I felt the warmth of her breath. I wrapped my arms around her shoulders and held her close.



Our tongues danced in each other's mouths. Her kiss was gentle yet passionate. I felt my heart flutter as her tongue slipped between my lips. I moaned softly and she pulled away.



“Mmm," she sighed. “That feels nice."



I smiled and kissed her forehead and cheeks. She giggled, bringing her hand to my cheek.



“I've wanted to do this for so long," she said. “I'm glad you finally gave in."



I chuckled. “Me too."



Suddenly, she stood up and grabbed my hand.



“Let's go upstairs," she said.



I followed her up the stairs and she led me into the master bedroom.



“Why don't you get undressed and lie down on the bed, okay?" she said.



I nodded and quickly stripped out of my clothes. Her eyes widened at the sight of my hardened cock.



“Wow," she exclaimed, her mouth open in shock. “You're bigger than your father."



I laughed and blushed with embarrassment.



She walked over to the bed and began removing her dress. When she was naked, I got onto the bed next to her and lay down on my back. Kim took my cock in her hand and started gently caressing it. It twitched excitedly in her grip.



“God, it's beautiful," she murmured. “I love the way it looks."



“Don't put it in your mouth," I whispered, teasing.



“Oh, why not?" She asked playfully.



“Because if you put it in your mouth, I'll come too quickly... and I want to fuck you tonight," I told her.



Kim moaned as she started to slide down the bed towards my cock.



“Oh well," she purred, as she positioned her head next to my crotch and started kissing the tip of my cock.



I moaned as her warm saliva coated my shaft and trickled down to my balls. She took the whole length of my penis into her mouth and bobbed her head up and down, sucking me, teasing me and driving me insane.



My hips bucked up involuntarily and I felt the familiar tingling sensation in my balls.



“Oh shit!" I hissed, grabbing her head and pushing it away from me. “Kim, stop."



“Are you going to come? Come on, I want to taste it," she pleaded.



“No! I can't take it. If I come now the night will be ruined." I told her.



“What?" she gasped, looking up at me with wide eyes. “But we only just started."



“It's my turn to pleasure you," I said.



“Okay," she replied, reluctantly pulling my dick from her mouth.



I rolled over onto my side and brought her with me. She snuggled up next to me and I cupped her breast in my hand. I kneaded her soft flesh and explored her curves with my fingers.



“Mmm, that's nice," she sighed.



I started to kiss her neck. She arched her back and her breasts swayed beneath my hands. I moved lower, nibbling her collarbone and licking across her smooth stomach.



“Oh God!" she cried, shuddering as I ran my tongue along her belly button.



I shifted my position slightly and started kissing her inner thighs. As I did, my fingers found her moist opening and I teased her entrance. Her pussy was already wet and I slipped two fingers inside easily.



“Oh my god!" she squealed. “I never knew it could feel this good."



I worked my fingers in and out of her hole, whimpering as I pumped her gently.



“Damn, you're so tight," I muttered.



Her legs spread apart further and she put her hand on top of my head.



“lick me," she begged. “Please lick me."



I couldn't hold myself back anymore. I buried my face in her perfect, pink pussy. Her short pubic hair was like peach fuzz against my face and her scent was intoxicating. I licked and nibbled at her folds as she moaned with delight.



“Yes, yes, oh yes!" she groaned. “Suck my clit."



I quickly obliged and ran my tongue across her clitoris. She gasped loudly and I had to grab her ass with both hands to keep her still.



“Harder," she hissed. “Make me cum."



I wanted to see how far I could take things, so I pressed my luck and pushed a finger in her tight asshole as I continued to lash her clitoris with my tongue.



“Oh fuck!" she gasped. “Oh God, that feels so good."



I kept pressing my finger into her anus and she screamed.



“OH MY GOD! I'm coming! I'm coming!" she panted.



Her body spasmed and bucked. Her juices flooded my mouth and I swallowed eagerly. When she finally stopped shaking, I fell back onto the bed beside her and she leaned over to kiss me.



“That was amazing," she said.



I reached down between us and stroked her swollen pussy lips. They were glistening with her sweet juices.



“Now fuck me," I commanded.



Kim giggled and pushed herself up on all fours.



“No, you fuck me!" she said with a smile.



I crawled over behind her and grabbed her ass cheeks in my hands. I lifted her pelvis and placed the tip of my cock at her pink entrance.



“Uhhhhhh," she moaned as I penetrated her.



“Fuck me baby," she begged. “Fuck me hard!"



I pulled her hips against mine and then slammed into her, filling her with my cock. She let out a loud gasp and her body shook violently. I pounded her pussy as hard as I could. It was incredible watching her sexy body writhe beneath me while I held her tightly by the waist. Her breasts bounced rhythmically under her chest.



I could feel my orgasm building rapidly. Kim was getting close again too and her breathing became more labored. We fucked like jackhammers, grunting and panting and moaning.



“Oh fuck, I'm gonna come!" I shouted.



She yelped and I felt her pussy muscles tighten around my cock.



“Come in my pussy! Please, baby. Come in my pussy!” Kim begged.



I wrapped one arm around her waist and reached up with my other hand to touch her breast. My fingers played lightly over her nipple and she shuddered. I pinched it between my thumb and forefinger and she shrieked with delight.



“Oh shit!" she cried.”"I'm coming! Ohhhh, I'm coming!"



Her body convulsed beneath me. I thrust as deeply into her as we were both engulfed in our climaxes.



My balls began to contract and I shot my load deep within her pussy. I pumped her a few times and then collapsed on top of her.



We lay there for several minutes, recovering. Then I lifted myself off of her. As she lay there my pearly white cum trickled from her swollen sex and onto the bed sheets.



“You know, I could get used to this," I said.



She smiled.



“I could really get used to this too," she replied. “Why don't we do it again?"



***



The next morning, I woke up early and went downstairs to make coffee. I heard a noise coming from the kitchen and figured that Kim must have gotten up before me. When I walked in, I saw Kim sitting at the table watching TV.



“Good morning," she said.



“Good morning," I returned.



“Hey, can I ask you something?" she said.



“Sure, go ahead," I said.



“Is there any chance you might want to stay here a couple more days?" She asked.



“What makes you think I am planning on leaving?" I laughed.



She blushed and looked away.



“Well, I just thought..." she stammered. “Once the novelty of fucking your step-mom wore off, you would want to leave."



“Don't be silly," I said as I rounded the table and took her hands in my own. "You don't really think I'm like that."



“Of course not," she replied. “I guess I'm just nervous about what will happen now between us."



I took her chin in my hand and kissed her softly. Tears welled in her eyes and I knew she had spent the entire morning thinking about all of this. About us.



“Kim, last night was the most amazing night of my life." I confessed. “Besides, the novelty hasn't worn off."



She grinned and wiped the tears from her eyes.



“Ok," she said softly. “I just feel old and silly. Thank you."



“You’re not old and silly,” I assured her. “You’re old and sexy.”



She laughed and we shared another deep, passionate kiss.



I sat down in the chair across from her and sipped at a cup of coffee she had poured. I couldn't believe that this was happening. After years of fantasizing about having sex with my step-mother, I was now having to convince her that I wanted to keep having sex with her. It was crazy. Suddenly my eyes were wandering again and I started looking at her amazing body.



“I'm going to go take a shower," I said. “Care to join me, step-mom?"



She giggled and stood up.



“Yes, I'd love to," she said.



As we showered together, I made sure to wash every inch of her body. I ran my soapy hand down her firm ass cheeks and massaged the globes of her tits. She lathered her hands in soap and caressed it into my erect cock, making sure to massage it into my balls.



“I have a confession to make," I said as she continued to stroke my cock.



“Oh really? What is it?" she asked.



“Yesterday, when you went outside with the pool toys and I went to the bathroom... I masturbated to the thought of you blowing me." I said.



“Really?" she gasped. “That's so naughty of you!"



She blushed and continued stroking my cock.



“So, are you ready to blow me in the bathroom for real?" I asked.



“Oh yes!" she yelped. “Please!"



I rinsed the soap from my erection under the running water as Kim knelt down between my legs. Her mouth opened and she wrapped her lips tightly around my shaft. She sucked and licked and teased my hard cock with her tongue and it wasn’t long before I was on the verge of coming.



“Wait." I said, as I pulled my cock from her mouth. “I have another fantasy I want to tell you about."



Kim stood up and looked at me with anticipation.



“What is it, sweetie?" she asked.



“I want to come in your ass." I told her.



She gasped and bit her lower lip.



“What? You mean, like anal?" She asked. “I've never done anal. But your finger in my ass yesterday felt amazing."



“Then you’re going to love it," I said.



She was silent for several moments as she processed this information. Then she turned away from me and pressed herself up against the shower wall.



“What are you waiting for?" She cooed. “Fuck my ass already!"



I slid my hands up her thighs and grabbed her hips firmly. Then I positioned my cockhead at the entrance to her asshole.



“Are you sure, baby?" I asked.



“Yes! Fuck me in the ass!" She yelled.



With one push of my hips, I pushed my cock deep inside of her tight hole. I moaned as I felt my hard cock slide all the way in. Kim gasped and let out a low moan as she adjusted to the feeling of my length filling her ass. I pumped in and out of her slowly as she adjusted to the sensation.



“Fuck me harder!" She screamed.



I obliged her request and began pumping faster and faster. Soon I was slamming my meat into her furiously. She bucked her hips back at me and I could feel myself nearing my climax.



“I'm going to come!" I announced.



“Do it, baby!" She cried. “Come in my ass!"



Her words sent me over the edge and I exploded inside of her. A jet stream of hot cum shot with force from the end of my cock, as her tight asshole clenched around my shaft.



“Holy shit!" I moaned.



We both stood there, panting as my orgasm subsided. When she finally caught her breath, she looked at me with wide eyes.



“Wow, that was amazing," she said.



I watched as my cum dripped from her spasming sphincter.



“I can't believe I just came in my own step-mom's ass." I said.



“Well," she whispered. “You better get used to it, because I'm not finished with you yet."



It was going to be a long and wonderful summer.
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