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I sat on the couch in my tiny apartment, engrossed in the latest episode of my favorite TV show, when I heard a faint knock on the door. I glanced at the clock and frowned—it was way past normal visiting hours and I wasn’t expecting company that evening.



My curiosity was piqued, so I bound to my feet and swung open the door. To my surprise, there stood my step-mom, Jane, holding a mischievous grin on her face. She was always full of surprises, but this time, she seemed to have something up her sleeve.



“Hey, kiddo!" she greeted, her voice laced with an extra dose of cheerfulness. “Mind if I come in?"



I raised an eyebrow, stepping aside to let her enter. “Hey Jane. Of course. But what's with the impromptu visit? Everything okay?"



Jane strolled into the apartment, her eyes scanning my humble abode. She twirled a lock of her chestnut-colored hair, a playful glint in her eyes.



“Well, I happened to stumble upon something that I think you'd find rather amusing. And perhaps a tad embarrassing." She giggled.



My heart skipped a beat. My mind raced through a catalog of memories, wondering what on earth she could be referring to. But before I could respond, Jane reached into her bag and pulled out a small tablet.



“What's that?" I asked, my curiosity escalating.



With a mischievous smirk, Jane pressed a button, and the screen came to life, revealing a video of me from my college days. I felt my face flush with a mixture of anticipation and dread.



“No way!" I exclaimed, peering at the screen. It was a video of me attempting to showcase my dance moves at a friend's party. Suffice it to say, my moves were more like an awkward fusion of a chicken and a penguin attempting to breakdance.



Jane burst into laughter, her melodic giggle filling the room. “Oh, sweetheart, you were quite the entertainer back then.”



I couldn't help but laugh along, partly due to the video's undeniable hilarity and partly because Jane's laughter was contagious. The tension that had momentarily filled the room evaporated, and we found ourselves sharing a light-hearted moment, just like old times. Secretly I was grateful it wasn’t one of the other videos I made in college. The ones with naked sorority girls and my junk on full display.



As our laughter subsided, I looked at Jane and noticed a warmth in her eyes—a look that made my heart flutter. We had always shared a unique connection, but lately, it had started to feel different, deeper. After all, she had arrived at my house just to show me a video clip she had found when a simple text message would have sufficed.



“So, what's the price I have to pay to make sure this video never sees the light of day again?" I asked, giving her a playful nudge.



Jane's smile turned into a mischievous grin, her eyes sparkling with wild thoughts. “Well, I have a few ideas in mind, but it'll cost you," she said as her voice took on a teasing tone.



I leaned in closer, my heart racing with anticipation. “Oh, really? Do tell, Jane."



She leaned in, her voice now barely above a whisper. “First, you have to promise to cook me dinner next week. And it better be something fancy."



I chuckled, realizing that her demands were more about spending time together than anything else. “Deal. But only if you promise to let me beat you in our next Scrabble match."



Jane feigned shock, placing a hand dramatically over her heart. “You're on, mister. But be prepared to be crushed by the word wizard herself."



And just like that, we struck a playful bargain, sealing it with a high-five and an exchange of knowing smiles. In that moment, I couldn't help but acknowledge the growing feelings between us, the undeniable chemistry that crackled in the air. Jane's flirtatious nature had always been charming, but now it seemed amplified, as if she too was acknowledging the newfound connection.



She leaned against the kitchen counter, her gaze fixed on me, that mischievous glimmer still sparkling in her eyes. “You know, kiddo, there's one more thing I want from you," she teased.



My heart skipped a beat, and I played along, matching her playful energy. “Oh yeah? What's that, Jane?"



She took a step closer, closing the distance between us. Her voice dropped to a husky whisper. “I want a dance. A real dance. No breakdancing moves this time."



My pulse quickened, and I couldn't help but grin. Jane always had a way of surprising me, of pushing boundaries in the most exhilarating way. I extended my hand, inviting her to join me. “Well, Jane, I can't resist a lady's request. Shall we?"



She placed her hand in mine, our fingers intertwined as an electric jolt was sent racing up my arm. I pulled out my phone and played something slow and romantic over my bluetooth speakers. We swayed to the rhythm, our bodies moving in sync.



In that moment, the world melted away, leaving only Jane and me. We laughed, twirled, and occasionally stumbled, but it didn't matter. It felt like we were the only two people in existence, caught up in a whirlwind of emotions that neither of us could deny.



The dance ended, but the connection lingered. We stood there, locked in a gaze that spoke volumes with words unnecessary. It was as if we both knew that something had shifted between us, something that couldn't be brushed aside any longer.



Jane's voice broke the silence, her tone soft and filled with sincerity. “You know, I've always seen something special in you, even when you were that goofy college kid in the video. But now, I see so much more. You've grown into an incredible person."



Her words washed over me, and I found myself pulling her closer, my heart pounding in my chest. “Jane, I feel the same way. There's something between us that I can't ignore anymore. I want to explore it."



A mix of emotions crossed her face—surprise, vulnerability, and finally, a radiant smile.



“I've been waiting for you to say that," she confessed, her voice barely above a whisper.



And in that tiny apartment, filled with laughter and vulnerability, we took a leap of faith and our lips met in a tender kiss.The moment was intimate, almost shy, yet undeniably powerful.



When our lips parted, I took a deep breath. “I love you, Jane," I whispered, my voice trembling.



Jane's smile grew brighter, and her eyes lit up with love. “I love you too, honey," she replied, her voice equally shaky.



We held each other close, our hands interlocked, and I couldn't help but feel overwhelmed with joy. I'd waited years for this moment, and it felt surreal to finally share it with someone who meant the world to me. If if that person was my step-mom.



“Let's not waste any more time, shall we?" Jane asked, pulling me toward the bedroom door.



My heart swelled with excitement at her suggestion.



“Lead the way." I stammered.



I followed Jane into my bedroom and closed the door behind us. She turned to me, her eyes sparkling with emotion. “Now, where were we?"



I pulled her closer, wrapping my arms around her slender frame.



“I think it's time to finish what we started," I whispered in her ear.



Our kisses grew more passionate, and soon we were undressing each other, our hands roaming over every inch of each other's skin. We moved slowly, savoring the anticipation, building our passion until we were both panting with desire.



Finally, our clothes lay discarded on the floor, and we were naked, standing before each other. Jane looked stunning, her curves perfectly sculpted and a sultry expression on her face. She was nearly twice my age but her skin was tight and smooth.



I grabbed her waist, lifting her onto the bed before climbing atop her body.



“I’ve changed my mind. I don’t want you to cook dinner for me to pay for my silence.." Jane said, her voice low and throaty.



“Oh really,” I replied.



“I want you to do everything I’m about to ask.," she continued. "Everything."



I cupped her cheek, gazing deeply into her beautiful blue eyes.



"What do you have in mind?" I swallowed.



Jane smiled, then reached down and grabbed my hard erection.



“Fuck my tits, baby." She commanded.



Without hesitation, I grasped her breasts in my palms, squeezing them gently. I sucked at her nipples, taking turns teasing her left and then the right one. Jane moaned, arching her back, pushing her chest out to give me better access.



“Your tits are perfect, Jane," I whispered, smiling at the pleasure that I saw reflected in her eyes.



I spat on her cleavage and lifted my body up to straddle her chest. My cock hovered inches from her lips and she leaned forward, taking its entire length in her mouth. I watched in amazement as she slid up and down, slurping and sucking.



“Oh fuck, Jane!" I groaned, reaching out to grab her head.



Jane bobbed her head faster, and I began to thrust my hips, meeting her rhythm. Finally I pulled me cock from her mouth and placed it between her perfect breasts. I moved up and down, fucking her tits while she pushed them together around my shaft.



“That's it, baby," she encouraged, her voice thick with lust. “Keep going."



I fucked her tits furiously, leaning over her slightly so that I could watch my cock sliding through her cleavage. Her nipples were rock-hard, and I pinched them roughly with my fingers, eliciting another moan from her lips.



“God, you're such a dirty girl," I laughed. “But I love it."



Jane giggled, and I glanced up at her face. Her cheeks were flushed, her eyes dark and dilated, and her lips moist with my precum.



“I want to taste you," I said as I pulled my cock from her tits and began to descend my head towards her pussy.



She squirmed beneath me, her knees parting, offering herself up to my tongue. Her pussy was neat and freshly shaven. I kissed her labia, savoring the feeling of her soft skin against my mouth. I spread her lips and teased her clit with my thumb, rubbing slow circles around it.



“Fuck, baby," Jane moaned. “You know exactly what I need."



I flicked my tongue across her clit, and Jane arched her back, grinding her pelvis into my face. I licked my tongue around her small bud several times, before plunging it inside her tight hole.



“Oh god, yes," Jane cried. “Lick me, baby! Fuck, that feels good!"



I dove my tongue deeper into her pussy, swirling it around her insides, lapping at the wetness that coated her walls. I nibbled lightly at her engorged clit, eliciting a loud gasp from Jane.



“Ahh," she whimpered, her voice heavy with pleasure. “That's it baby, keep doing that. Oh, fuck, I'm gonna cum!"



I gripped her thighs tightly with one hand and with the other pushed two fingers deep into her pussy, curling them around her g-spot.



“Oh fuck!" Jane cried, her body trembling. “Yes, right there. Keep doing that! You feel so good!"



I sucked harder at her clit, and Jane bucked beneath me.



“I'm going to come. Oh my God! I'm coming!" she screamed.



Jane's body thrashed wildly as her orgasm released. Her juices sprayed all over my fingers, coating my wrist and making my cock even harder than it already was.



“Oh, fuck," I groaned. “It looks like you enjoyed that."



Jane grinned wickedly, and I knew by the look in her eye that she had something else in mind.



“I want to finish you off," she said. “I've been looking forward to this for a long time."



I smiled, knowing that it wouldn't be long before my orgasm hit.



“Take your cock in your hand and rub yourself slowly," Jane ordered. “I want to watch you cum all over my tits."



I obeyed her instructions and she watched intently as my glistening shaft swelled in my grasp. My hand slid with ease along my manhood aided by Jane's wet juices still dripping from my fingers. I rubbed my cock in slow strokes, enjoying the sensation of the slick lubrication that coated my skin.



“Wait!" Jane said. "Stop!"



I was so close to my own orgasm but stopped dead in my tracks.



“I've changed my mind." Jane said. “I have to have your cock inside me."



My heart skipped a beat and I felt my cock begin to twitch.



“But I'm so close..."



“No buts," Jane interrupted. “I've wanted you to fuck me since we first met, and now is my chance."



I was nervous I wouldn't last long and Jane would be disappointed. I too had wanted to fuck her since we first met. I was just a teenager then, but now I was a man and I knew that I could give her everything she wanted. I opened the drawer next to the bed and pulled out a condom.



“Do you trust me?" Jane asked.



“Of course I do," I replied immediately.



Jane took the condom from my hands and threw it away. She then bent down and grabbed my hard cock in her soft hand, lifting it to her eager mouth. Her warm tongue lapped at the underside of my cock, making me shudder.



“Mmm," she hummed as she continued to stroke my dick. “So big."



Jane ran her tongue up and down the length of my shaft, teasing me. I held onto her dark hair as she sucked on my cock, her tongue circling the tip then consuming my entire length with each mouthful. Finally, Jane pulled my cock from her mouth and climbed onto the bed, bent over on all fours.



“Fuck me from behind," she ordered.



I positioned myself between her legs and pressed my cock against the entrance of her sex. Jane lifted her ass slightly allowing me to slide easily into her body. Once I was fully inside her, I leaned forward and grasped her hips, pulling her towards me.



“Fucking hell," Jane gasped when I slammed into her again. “You're so fucking big!"



I pounded into her as I continued to kiss her neck and shoulders. I could feel her ass clenching tightly around my cock every time I bottomed out.



“I can't believe it," Jane moaned.



“What?" I asked as I thrust my cock in and out of her.



“My step-son's cock is inside me," she purred.



I moaned. It was so erotic. So taboo.



“Wait until you step-son fills you with his cum," I growled.



Jane's eyes widened and she bit her lip.



“Come inside me, baby," Jane panted. “I want you to come inside me."



I looked over at the discarded condom in the corner and grew nervous. What if I got my step-mom pregnant?



“Please don't make me wait any longer," Jane begged. “I need to feel your cum inside me."



My step-mom's words sent shivers down my spine. I let go of her hips and lowered myself back onto my haunches.



“Oh god," Jane breathed as I began stroking in and out of her hole. “Fuck, baby... I love this."



I had never heard such an enthusiastic response to fucking before, and I wasn't sure how much more I could take. My balls were starting to ache as they drew closer to their release. I had to say something.



“Jane..." I started.



“Yes baby?" She said, confused at the sudden change in my tone.



“Are you on the pill?" I asked, pulling my cock from her wet pussy.



Jane turned around, still panting.



“No, why?" She asked suspiciously.



“What if I get you pregnant?" I said in all earnestness.



“Don't worry about that," Jane said. “If we do get pregnant, it'll be a miracle. I'm in my forties. Besides, if I was going to have a baby with anyone... I would want it to be you. You’re the only man I want coming in my pussy."



Her words put me at ease and I kissed her.



“Ok," I said.



“Now fuck me hard," Jane whispered.



I turned Jane around and pushed her hard onto the bed, pulling her ass up towards me. I positioned my cock back between her thighs and slid myself into her pussy. Her lips wrapped tight around my shaft as I plunged in and out of her. With one hand I reached under her to squeeze her breast, pinching softly at her nipple. With the other I squeezed the base of her round ass cheeks.



“Ahh," Jane groaned as I began pounding into her like a jackhammer.



“Yeah," she grunted. “That's it. Fuck me harder."



I obeyed every command, pumping her harder and faster, my balls slapping against her as I slammed in and out of her pussy.



“Oh Jesus," Jane screamed, her face turning red as she came again over my cock.



I continued to thrust as her pussy spasmed around my shaft.



“Yes!" she whimpered. “Fill me with your cum."



I buried my head in her neck, breathed deeply, and drove my cock as deep inside her as I could. My balls swelled and I could feel my climax rushing forth.



“I'm coming! I'm coming!" I moaned.



With a final deep thrust, my balls emptied themselves inside Jane's pussy. I felt my cock throbbing as I pumped wave after wave of hot cum directly into her womb.



As the last of my seed poured into her, I collapsed on top of her. Our sweat mingled and pooled together as we lay there, gasping.



When I finally caught my breath, I rolled off of my step-mom and she smiled.



“Well that was certainly different," Jane giggled.



“Different, but amazing," I agreed.



We both laughed at our awkward conversation and I lay beside her, still breathing heavily. I pulled the sheet over us and snuggled close. We made out for several minutes, kissing each other gently.



“Did I ever tell you how much I missed you around the house?" Jane murmured, tracing her fingers along my chest.



I smiled. It was nice to hear that she did miss me.



“I missed you too," I said. "Living by yourself is lonely."



As we lay there in post-coital bliss, a thought sparked in my brain.



“I’ve got an idea,” I said, looking lustfully into her eyes.



“What is it baby?” she said, curiously.



“Let’s make another embarrassing video.”
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