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SPICY STORIES VOL. 38&:
"The Widow"

Baged on an Original story by HeyAll
Nlustrations by NGT VigualStudio

Thig is a work of fiction.
All charactere aren't real.
All characters are 18 years or older.
Enjoy it!






Lauren slowly came to
as the first hint of sunlight crept
through the closed drapes.

Initially, there was some confusgion
as she struggled to regain
full consciousness.




Then the memories of the previoug night
came back to her.




She felt her arm
lying over Carl's
firm body as she
pressed against
hig back.




Still nude, the
feeling of a
warm body
against her again

cauge arougal to
ctir within her.




Lauren lay there
quietly for a few
minuteg listening
to Carl's deep,
steady breathing.




O | Lauren slowly let
W\ her hand slide down
W Carl's body. Still

W\NN| asleep, Carl's body
N\ began to involuntarily

N\| respond and within a
Y few moments he wag
at full attention.




Lauren felt Carl's
body tensge as he
felt her hand on

him.




"Good morning lover,"

she whispered and

gently squeezed him,

« | "Hi" wag all Carl could
o | muster in return.




"How are you feeling?
From the looks of things,
you feel pretty good to
me," Lauren giggled.




"I'm great," Carl
whigspered as he
rolled over towards

her.




"I really can't believe what
we just did. I think we both
know that it wasn't right."
Carl lay there in silence.




"It's Just that, well,
it's been go long
gince your father
died and, well,
you've really gotten
to be an attractive
young man."




"l guess I mean to
cay that I'm sorry
if I've scared you.
I really shouldn't
have come in here
in the first place."




Carl listened but
gomehow didn't
hear.

"Mom, I mean

Lauren," Carl said,
catching himeelf.




He spoke slowly
and deliberately.
"Tlove you. Ilove
you more than
anything on earth.”







Slowly, Carl raised
himeelf over Lauren
and slowly came
down between her
legs.




Already moist, Lauren
reached down and
guided him into her.
She felt the air rush
out of her as he slowly
entered her.




| slowly hon. Slowly,"
she goftly said.
Looking up at Carl's
face, she saw hig
father over her.




Slowly, Lauren raised
her legs over Carl's
back and locked them
behind him, allowing
Carl even deeper
penetration.




Unlike the previous
night, there wag no
rush, no hurry.







The two made
love, true love,
for what

seemed to Carl L
to be hours.




a novice, he aleo somehow

innately knew what rhythm
to maintain as he slid in and
out of hi¢ stepmother.




Lauren felt him
beginning to
tenge and gensced
an oncoming
orgasm on hig
part.




While che wag

far from that
point, she felt
warm all over
much ag che
had many times
before with
Carl's father.




Carl moved
fagter and faster
until he suddenly
grunted and she
felt him spasm
deep within her.




She gripped
hi¢ shoulders
and bit him

lightly.




Carl collapsed on her
a< he had the night

| before, still buried
inside of her. |
"Ilove you," he N
whigpered in her ear. y

)







"But we have to get up.
Your gigter will be home
soon and we really don't |
need her to gee ug like
thig, do we?"

‘\,




The thought of Karen

coming in and seeing

‘ him and Lauren lying k.
A there entwined hadn't

| occurred to Carl. '




Silently agreeing, he
kigsed Lauren on the
lips and withdrew

N from her, going to his




STORIES /)1
VOL. 28 Rq '/

Chapter
06




