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CHAPTER ONE

JAKE

Jake’s hand scooped around Helen’s hips and looped her underwear and pajama pants down over her ample butt cheeks as her legs kicked them free. At the same time, Helen scooted over in the bed to make room for her stepson. Her hand stroked his shaft through his strained boxers. His heart leapt In his chest in a way he couldn’t describe. The feeling of excitement swirled with arousal and forbidenness made him yearn for his stepmother all the more.

Lying beside her in the bed with the sheets kicked off the bed, Jake’s body formed to the grooves of Helen’s body as he pulled her hips to his. His tongue slid between her lips as they met. He could feel her desperate for his touch in the way she grabbed at his arm that wrapped around her backside. Her fingers gripped his upper arm while the other dug into his back. When he squeezed her ass cheek, pressing his throbbing cock into her sex, his stepmother released a low growl as she held him tighter.

It was Helen who pushed Jake onto his back with her body. Her blonde hair shrouding the small amount of light from Jake’s vision. But he was happy to have his eyes open at the right moment, when his stepmother rose up from the kiss to flick her hair to one side, giving Jake the most mischievous of smiles before lowering her lips back down to his. It might have been the sexiest thing he had ever seen in his life.

Helen’s hand pushed into Jake’s boxers and lowered his waistband below his balls as she began reverse grip stroking his shaft. Up and down she hardened him. Jake managed to pull Helen’s t-shirt off and over her head and used the moment to slide his palms up her slender ribs, cupping her under boobs, he lowered his head to her breasts. Wrapping his lips around her right nipple, Jake hummed a warm vibration through her breast as he tongued her nipple.

Helen moaned and cooed as she combed her fingers through Jake’s thick hair, trapping his mouth to her chest. Jake rubbed her other nipple with his free hand. Circling the rock hard tip over and over with his thumb and forefinger which drove Helen wild.

“Ooh god... yes. Yes, baby,” Helen moaned. Her grip changing on his shaft as 
she pumped him properly. He flexed greatly in her palm. His pre-cum coating more and more of his shaft.

Helen slid her bare thighs free and spread her legs as Jake climbed between them. His firm cock pressed between her lips made hit heart pound in his chest as he felt her moist lips wet the head of his shaft. All he wanted in that moment was to be inside her. All he wanted was to feel just how tight and slick her pussy walls were around his shaft. The thought was intoxicating and all encompassing. He couldn’t think of anything else.

It seemed his stepmother couldn’t either as she pressed her hips up forcing his cock to align with her hole and his head to pierce her insides. “Ohhhh, yes,” she moaned. Jake’s hands fumbled at her breasts as he felt his inches engulfed by her wet, warm pussy. His lips found her nipple as he shrimped his body into humping her pussy.

“Ahh ahh ahh!” Helen moaned with every hump. Her legs raising around his hips as he bucked inside her. As he squeezed and mashed her breasts together, Jake saw his mother clawing at the pillows beside her and dragging them over to her mouth to muffle her ragged moans. “Oh god, yes. Yes! Yes! Don’t stop!”

Helen’s moans and words were the sexiest thing Jake had ever heard. They swelled his shaft, stiffening him as he pulled her body down as he flexed his cock up inside her.

“Ugh… fuck,” Jake grunted, raising up as he tried to focus on not cumming, yet. Helen hooked her hand around the back of his neck and pulled his lips down to her’s, kissing him deeply. Her breasts mashed against his chest, her fingernails clawed gently down his back as he penetrated his mother.

“Mmmm, mmmm. Mmmmahhh!” Helen broke the kiss as she arched her back and screamed. “Oh fuck- you’re gunna make me cum!”

Jake’s thrusts sped up and Helen’s breaths turned ragged and helpless. She tensed as her pussy swallowed his cock. He felt her thighs jiggle around his waist as she tensed and cried out. Jake’s lips wrapped around the lower part of her earlobe as she came. Her juices soaked his cock as her body went stiff and her hand clapped over her mouth.

Jake bit her neck as he groaned and pulled out of her just as he felt his cock begin to lose control. Spurts of cum shot from the tip of his shaft coating her belly all the way up to the cleavage between her breasts. The flood of pleasure that filled his mind was overwhelming and made him think more than once he might lose consciousness from it’s strength. But at last, Jake collapsed on top of his stepmother’s plump breasts as she cooed. Her delicate hand combed through his 
hair as they both fought to control their panting.


CHAPTER TWO

HELEN

Helen hated this part. She laid her with her gorgeous stepson between her thighs. His head resting on her bosom with their naked, fluid covered bodies pressed against another. It could have been such a beautiful moment. A lingering moment of comfort and love, but instead such a moment was ruined by her overactive mind.

Does this mean this is a regular thing now? Its obvious we both desire each other. Clearly, we can’t keep away from another. What if others find out? What if- can we get in trouble for this?

Jake seemed to revel in his position. His head tucked safely against his mother’s bare breast. Her hand petting cheek and hair softly. His arms squeezed around her waist like a child holding onto the safety of his mom in a strange place.

“Do you like being held like this?” Helen asked after a moment.

Jake simply nodded his head.

“How does it make you feel?” She asked, trying to gauge where Jake’s head was at.

There was a long pause before Jake finally answered without looking at his mother’s eyes. “Safe.”

Helen smiled and kissed the top of Jake’s head as she held him tightly. Their time lingered for the rest of the night. They fell asleep at some point and woke up with the rising sun the next morning with Jake still tucked in her arms.

They went through the motions of using the bathroom, getting dressed, and putting the pot of coffee on without much conversation. It wasn’t as awkward as the previous morning, but just felt as though they both knew where each other stood now. Jake sat down at the kitchen table with Helen who sat in her robe sipping her coffee.

“I don’t know what I’m going to do about work,” he finally spoke. “Part of me thinks I should quit. I’m making half of what I should be making after putting so many years into this place…”

“Maybe you should…” Helen agreed. “Start fresh somewhere else.” She watched Jake stare at his steaming coffee cup for a moment and could see him imagining quitting before shaking the thoughts free.

“Maybe I can just stay and keeping grinding, you know?” Jake said innocently. “Like I’m a worker. I work hard. If I stay where I’m at, eventually the partners will see it, right? They’ll take note. I mean… nice guys finish last, sure, but they still finish eventually…” Jake sounded more desperate now. Unsure of himself. Helen didn’t like it. It sounded like he was defeated and begging for mercy already. She didn’t know how to respond to it.

If I give him tough love it could make him retreat further into defeat. If I pander to him maybe I encourage apathy…

Instead, she simply nodded and smiled. Giving Jake nothing he wanted or disliked. Jake finished his coffee and put his cup in the dishwasher.

“I’m going to the office for a bit,” he said gathering his things.

“On a Sunday?” Helen asked. “You know it’s labor day weekend?”

“Yeah, I just need to figure somethings out… my future, you know,” Jake said and Helen nodded. There was an awkward pause before Jake walked out the door. A moment when he would normally give Helen a hug and say goodbye, but now after last night, it felt as though a kiss may be called for. It was the only truly awkward moment that morning as they both looked at another. Finally, Jake simply said, “I’ll um, I’ll be back later tonight?”

“Sounds good,” Helen smiled and Jake left the house. Closing and locking the door for her behind him.

“Ugh…” Helen groaned as she stretched across the table and rested her head on it. Every morning it felt as though things became more complicated than the day before them which made her worry about tomorrow and the day after it. She needed advice. She needed logical advice…

Grabbing her phone she sent a text to her friend Sara, ‘SOS need to meet asap.’

She got a response almost immediately. ‘Good I needed some Sunday wine!’

If I can’t get logical advice I mine as well get some slutty advice.


CHAPTER THREE

JAKE

Jake exited the elevator and was surprised to see the lights were off for the most part on his floor of the office building. He couldn’t remember the last time the lights were off on the 27th
. He walked through the sea of cubicles like a maze he had completed a thousand times and found his desk. A single desk lamp was illuminated, other than an conference room on the opposite end of the floor, and it was Sally’s.

“You the only one here?” Jake asked as he sat down.

“Hey, yeah. Me and the new boss lady, she’s in her office,” Sally said taking off her reading glasses and rubbing her temple.

Jake looked up at Megan’s office with the shades drawn and the windows dark. “That’s weird. I would’ve thought there would be at least a few associates here,” Jake sighed.

“Nope,” Sally said stretching and yawning. “I’m the only lucky duck, apparently.”

“What are you working on?” Jake asked, noticing she was wearing the same clothes as yesterday. “Did you sleep here?”

Sally hesitated before answering, “yeah… this um, case summary. Um, Cole V. Jenkawits.”

Jake made a face, “I know that case, its Aaron’s now, isn’t it? How’d you end up with it? You’re not even on his staff?”

Sally made an uncomfortable shrug and pained smile as if she wasn’t even sure how she ended up with it. “In truth, Aaron was talking to me about about it Friday and… I don’t know, somehow at the end of the conversation he told me to do it for him.”

Jake shook his head. Cole V. Jenkawits was a big case for the firm, potentially. Cole was suing his partner for hundreds of millions for breach of contract. It was in the preliminary phase but Jake knew the case was going to be a test for the next senior associate to cut their teeth on, so he had been studying and reviewing it for months now, having expected it to be in his lap this weekend when he
 was promoted.

Instead, it went to Aaron who was supposed to do the work himself and not staff it out, which is why he so cleverly and lazily staffed it out to someone not even on his team. He really is going to make partner in a year without ever doing work once.


“When’s he need it by?” Jake asked.

“Tuesday,” Sally said. “I have no idea how I’m going to get it done in time. Ugh. I have no idea why agreed to do this stupid thing for him. He really is a lazy prick.” Sally looked around her cubicle nervously before whispering, “you really should’ve gotten that promotion.”

Jake smiled politely and sighed, “thanks.”

Sally was a freshmen associate. She had just been hired 15 months ago and was one of the most competent associates on this floor. Hard working and sincere, Aaron targeted his victims of manipulation well. Sally had flirted with Jake a bit when she first was hired before Jake started dating his, now ex-girlfriend. Sally was beautiful. Dirty blond hair that touched her shoulders, firm breasts tucked under her blouse, and a round butt protruding from her tight skirt. However, it was clear she lacked the confidence she should have with her beauty.

“And… I don’t want to overstep but I’m sorry about Lexi,” Sally said. “You didn’t deserve that.”

“Yeah… its uh, been a really great week, huh?” Jake forced a small smile.

“Yeah,” Sally said. “If you need anything just let me know, okay?”

“Will do, thanks,” Jake said. Jake stood up and patted Sally’s shoulder as he went to the newest junior partner’s office. There was no sound coming from Megan’s office. He gave the door two light knocks that received no reply before cracking open the door.

Megan had her hair pulled back in a tight pony tail as she leaned over her desk with a small lamp on reading a neat stack of papers. “Hey Me- Ms. Morris,” Jake fumbled over himself trying to sort out their complicated relationship after their very complicated introduction. He felt small entering her office even though he was twice her size. “I uh, hey, I just have a question I wanted to discuss with you if you don’t mind?”

“Of course, why would I mind? When someone knocks on my door with the shades drawn and I don’t answer that absolutely means I don’t mind being bothered…” Ms. Morris said without raising her head from the documents she was reading.

Jake froze in front of her desk and felt even more uncomfortable where he stood. “Do you want me to leave?”

“Well, you’re here now aren’t you?” She said taking a deep breath as she leaned back. “What do you need?”

Jake was having doubts about everything. He considered just leaving the office to print out another resignation letter and leaving it on his empty desk. He hated everything. He hated everyone.

“I um, I was just wondering if-what you thought about me staying here? Do you think I have much of a career here if I stay?” He asked.

Ms. Morris made a face and opened her tidy desk and removed a single sheet of paper and slid it in front of Jake. “This is your letter, is it not? Your signature?”

Jake looked at his resignation letter she had taken last time she fucked him in this office. “Um, yes, but-”

“Hm, sounds like you don’t have much of a career here if you resigned, right?” Ms. Morris said. “If you’re asking my opinion, its probably for the best.”

Jake felt a flare of anger inside himself. Resentment. Hate towards everything. “Why?”

She shrugged leaning back in her chair. “My first impression of you is that you’re a nice, talented, hardworking guy, but you think those are the only and most important qualities. You look at Aaron as cheat, but at the end of the day he’ll win in life because he has different qualities that you don’t possess.”

“Like what?” Jake asked barely over a whisper.

Ms. Morris shrugged, “ambition, manipulation, aggression, eagerness, cut throat… sure, that makes him a douche, but those qualities also beat yours this week. I could tell by the way you fuck alone that those aren’t priorities for you.”

They sat there for a moment in silence before Ms. Morris took the resignation letter and put it back in her desk as she went back to reading her briefs. Jake sat there for another minute just watching her. He felt… alone.

Leaving his office building he headed back to his apartment as a man who was unemployed and alone. He was lost.


CHAPTER FOUR

HELEN

Helen waited at the out door table for her best friend. Their restaurant was as packed as she expected it to be on holiday, especially with such beautiful weather. The storms that welcomed the weekend had abated leaving clear skies and sunny afternoons in its wake. The patio of her friend’s Alex’s restaurant was teaming with people- couples, families, groups of college kids…

Helen welcomed the distraction, but a woman could only people watch for so long before she started to obsess over looking at her watch. Sara was supposed to be here 15 minutes ago, where the hell is she?


Helen had always made big decisions with someone else. Not that she needed someone to make the choice for her, but she needed a sounding board. Someone to bounce her options off of and let her know if she was going in the right direction at least. Sara had taken over that roll over the past years since Jake’s father had passed, though, Sara was a bit… less measured in her decision making. Sara might not give her the best advice, but she was better than nothing.

Watching Alex make his rounds, Helen pretended to not notice his pants hugging his tight butt or the way his shirt pulled against his firm biceps when he reached across a table to drop off refilled drinks. She wasn’t expecting him to stop at her table after making his rounds and to have a seat.

“Hi,” Alex said with a hesitant smile.

“Oh, hey,” Helen replied.

“So, bad news, Sara just called the restaurant and wanted to make sure you were here and okay, I guess she was trying to reach you and you weren’t answering?”

Helen glanced at her purse and remembered at that moment that she had left her phone on the kitchen counter as she left the house this afternoon. “Shit, yeah, I forgot my phone.”

“Ah, well, she called to let you know that something came up with, ‘that one guy with that one thing,’ and that she couldn’t make it. But she said I should help you by giving you advice with your son?” Alex smiled and leaned forward on the table. “You having some problems with your boy?”

Shock jolted over her face as Helen worried of how much Alex knew of the situation. “Oh, um- uh, no no, it’s nothing.”

“Oh, cause you know, I don’t have kids myself, but I’m quite good at advice if you want to try me?” Alex offered with a shrug.

“Umm… well, it’s just…” Helen struggled before deciding a portion of truth was called for. “My son is a lawyer in the city and… well, he’s a nice boy. Good hearted. He’s always been kind of… I don’t know, sort of soft spoken? I guess. Anyways, he just got passed over for a promotion at work and he’s really heart broken over it. He was thinking of quitting or staying or… I just didn’t know what to tell him.” Helen said as she fidgeted with her fingertips.

“Hmm,” Alex said and scratched his chin as he thought. “Do you think he needs to be more assertive or aggressive at work?”

“I don’t know, I don’t even know if that’s in him or not, or if its the right thing. I don’t know, I don’t want to bring it up, because if I point it out maybe it’ll just hurt his confidence more, you know?”

“Something like that, it might be best to mention,” Alex nodded. “You know, he might not even know that a problem. Maybe you telling him about it could open his eyes or change his perspective, you know?”

“Hmm. You think it will upset him?”

“Na, he’ll be fine, but just give him support. Let him know you’ll be there for him no matter what, but he needs the opportunity to succeed on his own. That’s all we can do is give people the opportunity.”

Helen found herself smiling in aw at Alex before he smiled back and abruptly stood. “Let me know if you want any food or drinks, okay?”

“Yeah, sure, I will and, Alex? Thanks,” Helen smiled.

Alex gave her a wink before going inside.


CHAPTER FIVE

HELEN

Helen sat on her couch with the TV on but the sound muted. She sipped her third glass of wine- this time her intention was to get a little buzzed before her son visited. She had just gone around the house and drawn the shades as night gathered and now sat in silence, alone with her thoughts and lost in a stare as she contemplated.

She thought of Sara’s words, she thought of Alex’s advice. Considering the whole fucked up situation, she knew what was right and wrong. She knew the difference between socially acceptable and when not to give a shit about what society thinks. But her feelings of lust and arousal towards Jake some how transcended a place in those murky waters. Can something be wrong and right at the same time? Where does it lead if we go down this path together?


Most of the day and night, Helen had spent obsessing about this and figuring out every avenue of every decision. Briefly, she thought about Alex and what he meant to her. What he could mean to her. But that took second, though, in her life. When it came down to it, Helen knew what mattered most to her. My baby boy is going to get what he needs to be put on the right track for his life. Whatever he needs…


There was a sound of squeaky brakes outside her house and a flash of headlights against her drawn curtains and she realized her stepson was there. Looking at her half full glass of wine, she poured the remaining contents down her throat in two large gulps before feeling a sufficiently woozy smile come over her lips. The door opened and Jake appeared in the living room doorway. His clammy cheeks and red eyes told Helen he had cried the whole way over. What have the world done to my boy?


“Come here, sweet heart,” Helen said in a tender voice.


CHAPTER SIX

JAKE

“Come here, sweet heart,” Helen said in a tender voice. Her arms held up and open, inviting Jake to come sit with her on the couch. Jake sat beside her on the couch his mother guided his cheek down to her shoulder as she hugged him rubbing his back warmly. He wrapped his arms around her waist and felt where Helen’s tight short rode up on the sides and back, his fingers brushing her tender love handles.

“It’s okay, everything’s going to be okay,” his stepmother reassured. He watched the line of her cleavage as she moved down the center of her blouse with one hand and unbuttoned the top half of her shirt. The black bra she wore cupped her extra large breasts nicely but not enough to keep them from jiggling when she moved. Helen’s hand took Jake’s and guided it to the silky smooth bra fabric. He cupped it as he squeezed and massaged her breasts for minutes while listening to her hum notes of approval.

Eventually, she had to use two hands to reach inside her bra and pull her right breast out of the cup. Jake rubbed down the top of her exposed breast. His thumb lightly brushing against the soft flesh of her nipple. “Ohh... yess...” Helen cooed. “Oh- baby...”

When he felt the nipple begin to harden against his finger, Jake leaned forward taking her nipple into his mouth and letting his tongue gently caress her up and down. Helen fed her her son her nipple, pressing her breast forward by the side of her boob with one hand and holding the back of Jake’s neck with the other hand. When Jake hummed a groan on her breast, Helen gasped at the feel of it.

Jake’s mother’s fingers were at work undoing his belt and unbuttoning his jeans as they relaxed back into the couch. Jake allowed his stepmom to work his jeans down his legs and spreading his thighs as she began to caress his soft but hardening shaft. Jake’s hands finished unbuttoning her blouse as she let her shirt fall of her shoulders revealing her black bra that constricted on her.

Jake’s cock went stiff as her strokes became long and deliberate on him. Jake’s hand pulled down on her bra revealing both her plump, large breasts. His lips switched to the other breast. Kissing and licking down to her nipple as his thumb and fore finger rub and roll her nipple in between them.

“Ahh- ahhmmm….” His stepmother whined. “Yes… good boy…” Helen whispered gently into Jake’s hair as she looked down on him suckling and nursing at her nipple. Her grip on Jake’s cock was gently but encompassing around his shaft. Her strokes were long and slippery as the messy pre-cum that she milked free from his cock lathered her palm and coated his shaft. “You’re my baby boy, you’ll always be my boy, no matter what. Ah mmm…oh god, baby… your lips feel so good on mommy. Your fingers, too. Your touch is what makes me so wet. It’s your touch that makes my nipples so hard.”

The strokes grew longer and deeper on his shaft and her hand and words felt so good to Jake that his hips raised and lowered with her pumps as he neared the edge of no return. His cock flexed inside her grip and Helen giggled and hummed. “Oh god, baby, yes, that’s so fucking hot feelings you flex in mommy’s hand,” Helen squealed in a high pitched voice. Her hand began to pump his cock faster and more completely. Her whole arm crossed her body as she worked his shaft up and down. Helen’s breasts bounced and smacked one another as Helen began to pant in excitement as small grunts and groans escaped Jake’s lips.

“Oh, god baby… suck mommy’s nipple just like that. Yeah yeah yessss… Oh, are you close, Jake? Is my baby boy close to cumming for his mom? Fuck, your cock feel so hard, baby, your like a rock for me. Is that what I do to you? Is that what always happens when you think of sucking on mommy’s tits?” Helen pressed her lips into the top of Jake’s head as she stifled her own moans with a kiss to his head.

“Oh, god! Cum for me, baby. Yes. yes. Yes, you can do it. Cum for mommy. Cum all over mommy’s belly, baby! Cum hard for me, please!” Helen begged as Jake’s lips locked around her thick nipple and he flexed hard in her grip. His shaft locked in a hard, firm staff as she pumped relentlessly on him. Finally, his hips seized as his cock spurted streams of cum out his tip, splashing onto Helen’s bare belly.

“Oh, yes, yes… good boy! Mmm…” Helen moaned with a smile. “That’s my boy, yess… empty your balls on mommy…”

Jake jolted and groaned as his cock finally quit seizing and began to relax. Once done, Helen stood up and grabbed a hand full of Kleenexes across the room and wiped down her belly. When she turned around and saw Jake pulling up his pants she quickly stopped him and brought him to his feet.

“Ah ah ahhh…” Helen wagged a finger at her stepson. “You’re not done, yet.”


CHAPTER SEVEN

JAKE

Taking him by his hand Helen waited for him to step out of his pants and underwear and walked him to her bedroom. Pushing him down on the bed, Jake scooted back as he looked down and watched his mother slide her pants and underwear off before she crawled on her hands and knees up the bed to his bare legs. She stopped to sit back on her knees and undo her bra from behind her back. Something about the sight of her black bra going loose around her body and Jake seeing his mother’s breasts dangle in that moment excited him.

Helen smiled deviously as she laid between his thighs. Spreading his legs some, Helen took his limp cock in her hand and rolled it about in her palm for a moment like a loose thick rope. Rubbing it up and down, she stared at it while biting her lip and flicking her dark blond hair over her shoulder to one side. When she took him in her mouth, Jake wasn’t ready. The head of his cock was so sensitive. His mother’s wet lips and warm tongue hit a thousand different pleasure receptors at once that made his hips lift and fall.

Slipping her tongue down his thick, limp shaft, Helen swallowed her son inch by inch down to his base then pulled back to his head. Her motion slow and methodical. Not a rush in her movement. She moved as though she was making out. Taking her time as her slender palms rubbed up and down his inner and upper thighs. Jake looked down and saw his mother’s gold rings on her fingers as they massaged his legs. He didn’t think about yesterday or tomorrow. Jake didn’t worry about outside this room. He couldn’t. He just clung to the moment and wanted it to last as long as possible.

Seconds turned to minutes and suddenly Helen’s passionate kisses turned to a bobbing motion as Jake’s shaft stiffened. Without effort on either’s part, Jake’s cock throbbed once again from the shear eroticism of the moment. From the sight of his stepmother slobber and pant over his cock. To watch her enormous, engorged breasts swat and bounce with her body as she bobbed on his shaft.

“You like that, baby? Mmmm…” Helen gasped for air as she pulled off of his cock, wiping at her lips with the back of her hand. “I see you staring at these tits… your mom’s tits… yeah? You like your mommy’s tits?” She said as she pumped his 
cock slowly and gently with one hand while groping her right breast and pushing it around his shaft so her breasts bounced with every pump.

“You know how wet you make me, baby?” Helen whispered. “No? You don’t know…” Helen said as she slithered up Jake’s body slowly. Her lips kissing his thighs then her breasts rubbed against his belly as her hot breath bathed his nipple, all while her left hand continued to work his shaft.

“Mmmm… You really have no idea how many women want to fuck you, do you?” His mother purred in a whisper in Jake’s ear. Her warm breath sending firy shivers from his earlobe to his neck and down his spine. “Ohhh, mmm… this cock baby, is bigger than you know. Women dream of getting fucked by this baby…” Helen kissed his neck slowly and passionately before she said barely in a audibly, “I’ve dreamt of getting fucked by this cock for years…”

Helen straddled her son and Jake looked up at his mother’s sexy, perfect body as it lingered above him. With his hard shaft flexing between the two of them, Helen continued to stroke him slowly as she looked down and dragged her moist pussy lips up and down his shaft, grinding on him. Teasing him. Teasing herself.

Helen closed her eyes for a moment as she gasped in pleasure at the feeling that his shaft’s touch gave her. “Ooh god, baby…” She opened her eyes with excitement in them and immediately began kissing and tonguing Jake’s neck. Jake felt the tingles down his entire body. He was his mother’s fuck toy. He was at her disposal. She was doing whatever she wished and loving it. He could feel her hard nipples and cushioned breasts mashing into his chest as she continued to grind on his shaft. Her pants turning to soft moans. Her kisses became desperate. Helen’s body clung to his. Jake’s hands went to his mother’s writhing hips, rubbing up and down slowly, before his mother quickly grabbed his wrists.

At first he thought he had done something wrong. The way she grabbed him- the speed and strength was unusual. Helen pulled his arms over his head with no resistance and pressed his forearms down against her bed’s headboard.

Looking down on him, Helen panted and stared for a moment. Her thick breasts dangled above his chest and her modest gold crucifix necklace bounced at her chin as she stared down at her son.

“Do you like this? Do you like where you are? Do you like where I am?” Helen asked. “It’s okay if you do. There’s nothing wrong with it.”

Helen raised up, slowly dragging her pussy lips along his bare shaft until his bulging head pressed at her slippery pussy lips. Teasingly, she leaned forward and backward as she wiggled her hips above him. The tip of her son’s bare cock sliding just in and out of her lips, flirting with the tight mouth of her pussy.

“Ohmmm god… I love this… I love you…” Helen hummed and closed her eyes. When she opened her eyes, she stared down at Jake’s eyes and held his stare as she lowered herself on his cock. Jake watched her face wince and her expression flirt between pain and pleasure as his stiff cock pushed inside her. “Ahhh fuck!”

Helen bit her lip as she slowly circled her hips around grinding with his cock inside her. “Aaahhh mmm… do you like that my baby boy? You like your mother fucking you? You like lying on your back while- ahh… goddammit… being on your back while your mommy fucks you?” Helen trembled as she slowly rose up and lowered again on his shaft. She took Jake’s right hand up from the headboard and brought it to her left breast. Allowing him to grope and squeeze it, playing with her nipple as she rode him excruciatingly slow.

“Ohhh god yes… you can stay here… ahhmmm… you can stay here as long as you like baby…” Helen said between moans and all Jake could think was, yes, yes! God, yes. All I want is for this moment to last forever. I want this every night. I want to feel her tight pussy squeeze me everyday.


“Mmmm… you’re my baby boy and you always have a place here with mommy,” Helen groaned as she sat back down on his shaft and Jake felt her warm pussy grip on him. Helen lowered her lips to inches above Jake’s and suddenly their faces were inches apart.

“But you if you stay here…ah… mmmm...” Helen whispered. Her voice careful as if she needed to be sure no one could hear her. “If you stay beneath me…if mmm… if you do what I
 say and do what I
 tell you to… ahh fuck-” Helen had to wince, closing her eyes when Jake’s cock flexed inside her and her pussy flexed back. “If- if… mmmm… if you’re going to always be the nice boy you are now… you’re going to always remain where you are…” Helen said with pained, innocent, but honest eyes as she lingered above Jake’s face. “On the bottom. Both in here and outside the bedroom, too. If you’re okay with that then so am I. You- you always have a place here with me, but I know you. I know your potential. Your strength. I know you can be so much more. I know you should
 be so much more.”

Jake heard her words though he struggled to focus on them. His mother’s pussy squeezed on him and he flexed back in her. He knew what she was saying but didn’t know what she meant. But when she asked if he understood he gave her a measured nod and she nodded back.

Helen’s lips pressed against his and they kissed hard as Helen began to raise and fall her pussy lips on Jake’s cock. His cock flexed and swallowed her shallow guttural moans as his mother smacked her ass down into his lap with every fuck. The smacking sound of their bodies meeting filled the room and Jake pinch her 
nipple which made Helen break the kiss to release a cry.

“Oh god!” Helen moaned. Her body rode Jake’s cock in hard, eager thrusts. Jake pushed with his legs, raising his hips to meet Helen’s on the way down. “Fffffuck me, baby! Yes…… oh god, baby… fuck mommy, fuck mommy- don’t stop!”

Helen released Jake’s other hand and he grabbed at both her bouncing breasts, squeezing them to her chest and pinching her nipples. Her blond hair shrouded her face as she fucked her hips down on his cock as fast as she could. Helen’s breathing went silent as her face broke in a mess of pleasure and discomfort. Jake bucked his hips up as hard as he could releasing a loud smacking sound with every buck.

“Aahhhh! Oh god! Oh god! I’m cumming! Mommy’s cumming! Mommy’s cumming- oh god!”

Jake’s shaft felt like an iron rod that pistoned in and out of his mother. Her body was stiff and rigid but her pussy was gushing with juices as she trembled on top of him. Her tits bouncing wildly as she came on top of him. Helen screamed and gasped for air as her body went limp in Jake’s chest. Her back arched as she looked at the ceiling while Jake grabbed at her ass as Jake continued to force his cock up into her drenched pussy.

“Ah ah ah ah ahhh!” Helen cried out. “Oh godddd…”

Jake’s fingers dug into his mother’s thick ass cheeks as he forced her ass up and down on his shaft as he felt himself near orgasm.

“Oh. My. god…” His mother grunted. “Y-Your gunna… ahh ahh- I’m cumming again… I’m gunna… ahhh! Oh god!” Helen screamed as she curled her face down into Jake’s chest. Her fingernails dug into his arms as Jake groaned and felt the wave of orgasm over come him. His hot spurts of cum shot inside his stepmother’s pussy as she flooded his cock with her juices.


CHAPTER EIGHT

HELEN

Helen woke up from a deep sleep. She stretched in the bed and realized by the time she opened her eyes that Jake wasn’t in the bed on this Labor Day morning. She sat up and called out his name, but there was no response. Standing up, she pieced some clothes on. A pair of yoga pants lying here, a shirt hanging on the door there. Going out to the kitchen and living room, she found the rooms quiet and tidied up. Things put back before Jake had slipped away this morning.

Helen slumped in her chair at the kitchen counter, “for Pete’s sake, Helen…” she grumbled to herself, questioning, as always, the things she had said and done the night before.


CHAPTER NINE

JAKE


I know you should be so much more…
 The words stayed with Jake all the way to his apartment building that morning. Jake felt a strange insecurity from last night. Like his stepmother had exposed a wound. A weak link that had always been there, hiding in plain sight in his armor. Something that everyone had seen, including himself, but no one had mentioned. Oddly enough he felt solace in this moment. The insecurity gave him confidence and calm. Knowing his weakness felt like being given the questions to the test the day before hand. All Jake had to do was decide if he wanted to look up the answers or not.

Jake spent most of the night struggling to stay asleep. He’d wake up every few minutes with a pleasant smile on his face as he watched his mother’s naked body lay beside him. Her arms resting across his chest. Her breast pressed against him. It was peaceful. It was easy. It was… safe.

The strength his mother showed last night was surprising, to say the least. The way she rode him, the way she spoke to him… the only thing more shocking was how his body reacted to it. He never knew how much those words coming from her would arouse him so, not until she said them. It was like he had been waiting his whole life for that moment.


I could go back there right now. I could turn around and go back to my mother’s house and stay there the night- the week even. I quit my job, its clear no one there wants me there. Maybe I could just stay at Helen’s until I find something new to do?
 Jake thought as he stood in front of his apartment building. Looking down at the side walk he chewed his lip.

If I run now that it gets hard at work, what will I be? Who will I be?

Jake went inside his apartment and got to work. He spent a half hour showering and grooming himself for the first time that weekend and another half hour straightening his small one bedroom apartment before getting to work. With the drip of coffee filling the pot, a clean shirt on, and a box of highlighters, Jake dragged a box carton full of organized papers. The box was labeled, ‘Cole V. Jenkawits.’

Morning turned to afternoon which eased into evening as Jake stayed 
plugged in his paperwork for the day. He didn’t know if it was possible or not, yet, but he figured he couldn’t wait any longer. If his plan was to work it had to begin now.

Jake had to rush his shower and stopped by one of the only dry cleaners he knew of in New York City that charged an ungodly amount to overnight a suit on labor day. Wearing his ‘backup suit’ that was heather gray and a little small for him since he started working out and lifting weights, Jake took a cab into town and got to his work just dark had fallen.

Sally was predictably where she had been for the last 72 hours straight. At her desk. The back of her cubicle was covered in half a dozen empty coffee cups and another half dozen empty energy drink cans.

“Wow, I bet you could count on one hand the amount of sleep you’ve had this weekend?” Jake said.

Sally wasn’t even startled by the sound of his voice. The stress and exhaustion numbed her so much her only reaction was leaning back in her chair and staring at Jake with watery eyes. “Just shoot me now, Jake, just… ugh…” She groaned.

“What? Not going well?” Jake asked.

“You would need like, two weeks just to read all this material and that’s just reading. That’s not including, research, creating the briefs, filling out the motion…” Sally shook her head but seemed to pause for a moment when she saw Jake freshly dressed and clean. “Two weeks- and I was given- what? Three days???”

Jake knew she was right. He had spent the better part of the last month working nights researching the case and he still hadn’t completed it. “It’ll be fine,” he reassured.

“I’m going to get fired,” Sally said in a shaky voice.

“You’re not going to get fired.”

“There’s no way I can finish this by tomorrow morning- not even close.”

“Aaron can’t fire you- he’s not your supervisor, and he can’t tell your boss to fire you because Aaron was the one supposed to be working the Cole V. Jenkawits case. He wasn’t supposed to be staffing it out.”

Sally covered her face as she took deep breaths and Jake thought she was dangerously close to breaking down into tears. He looked back at the new junior partner’s office and it was dark with the door closed.

“What’s this?” Jake changed the subject touching a dry cleaner bag of clothes that hung on the end of the cubicle.

“Oh, I had my roommate bring me a fresh dress for tomorrow since I’m not going home and I want to look presentable when I get fired,” Sally rolled her eyes.

Jake grabbed the hangers and laid the clothes down in Sally’s lap.

“Wha- what are you doing?” She asked.

“Put them on,” Jake said almost like a question but not quite.

“What?” Sally said half laughing.

“Put them on. Let me take you out to eat, when was the last time you had a real meal?”

Sally only could laugh in response. The kind of laugh one had when they had been awake way too long. “I can’t go, all this-”

“Load it all up on a flash drive,” Jake suggested. “What you’ve done so far. We’ll get some food, and finish working on it at my place. I’ll help. You’ll get far more done with my help anyways, but my price is dinner.”

Sally shook her head as she giggled, “you are out of your mind. You are absolutely out of your mind…” but Sally’s eyes narrowed as she smirked at the idea. “Okay, dinner, but no drinks. Then straight to work.”

“Whoa, no drink? Of course no drinks, girl. What are you trying to do? Get me drunk?” Jake joked as he stood and looked at his watch.

Sally took a little extra time to get dressed and cleaned up for their dinner. She used their gym shower in the building and put on a light layer of make up that complimented her face. Doing something with her hair would have taken too long, so instead she just pulled it back into a pony tail.

Dinner was actually quite the relaxing experience for the both of them, it seemed. Jake’s dinners with his ex-girlfriend often centered around work and were not the most pleasant of experiences. More like business meetings that occasionally included sex afterwards. That night though, was filled with laughter.

Despite Sally’s rule, Jake had ordered a bottle of wine at the Italian restaurant they ate and after pouring their glasses, Sally begrudgingly took a sip and the sip quickly turned into a gulp then a glass. Soon they were two wine bottles in and Sally’s and Jake’s feet continually found each out under the table, it seemed.

“I cleaned up a little bit, but don’t expect anything too impressive,” Jake said as he unlocked his apartment door. Sally leaned back against the hallway wall on unsteady feet. “I am just a lowly first year associate.”

“Ugh! I fucking hate that they didn’t give you that promotion. You’re sooo much better than fucking Aaron,” Sally said.

“It is what it is…” Jake finally got his door open and barely had time to flip on his lights before he felt Sally sneak in front of him. Her hands gripped his suit 
jacket pulling his lips down to meet her’s. They kissed hard and deep. Sally’s lips were wet and warm. After the moment of shock had passed Jake turned her around and pressed her back against his apartment wall.

He took off his suit jacket with her help, his hands cupped her cheek and neck while one slid down to her ample cleavage revealed from her black dress. Cupping and massaging her breasts through her top, Sally began to pant and moan as he kissed at her neck.

Stumbling into his kitchen, he was glad he cleaned up the dishes and counter tops earlier today as Sally leaned back against them. Her fingers were quick to undo his belt. He felt her soft, warm cheeks as he held her lips to his. It felt as though he was fighting to keep up with Sally. Jake’s instincts told him to slow down. To let her do as she wishes. Not to push things too far for her. To pander and talk, not to act. Jake’s pants fell to the floor and he stepped out of them feeling Sally’s eager palm stroking his hardening shaft through his boxers.


I know you should be so much more…
 he thought. Jake’s back pressed against the refrigerator as Sally’s fingers slipped inside the waist band of his boxers. He felt her delicate hand wrap around his shaft as she began to pump him stiff. If you’re going to always be the nice boy you are now…
 Sally’s lips kissed down his chest as she pulled his boxers down his legs. Her lips lowering as she squared down. …You’re going to always remain where you are…


Jake clenched his teeth and felt a stirring inside him. He saw who he was in that moment and every moment before it. He felt his life slipping beneath his feet. Like time was as sheet of ice and he was sliding down a slippery slope. Jake saw his life on idle pass by not in weeks or months, but years and decades. It was as clear as day for a fleeting moment. The small life he would live, the differences he wouldn’t make, the spreading meekness that would overtake his existence. It would happen slowly. Every year he would move an inch nearer to silence. An inch closer to inconsequential. But it could be stopped. The change could be derailed, Jake knew. All it would take it a choice. A moment. A chance to be someone he’s not to become the man he always was meant to become.

Jake’s hand grabbed Sally’s, stopping her in his boxers. The look on her face ranged from confusion to worry as her eyes questioned herself. Jake was stiff in body and awkward. His mind raced as he explored new territory. A new experience. Before Sally could speak, Jake cupped her cheek and pulled her lips to his, kissing her hard. Sally stumbled backwards as Jake pressed forward. Her hands swiped at the air behind her until her palm his the counter top before her butt did.

Jake’s hand slid down her chest and pulled her breasts free from the neck of 
her dress. Her large plump tits hung over her dress as his hand pulled her skirt up to find Sally wasn’t wearing any panties. There was a light stubble of hair as his fingers rubbed wide warm circles into her sex. Spreading her lips and circling her clit, Sally’s knees buckled as she held onto the counter top.

Pressing his finger inside her sex, Jake saw her chest begin to heave as he began to fuck her with his finger. One finger at first, but then two as he felt her juices drip down the meat of his fingers.

“Oh fuck- ah,” Sally cried as she looked to the heavens. Jake’s fingers pumped hard in and out of her as he looked down on her. Sally’s cheek pressed into Jake’s chest, looking for stability. Her thighs trembled and Jake’s fingers vibrated in and out of her pussy fast enough to bring her to orgasm.

“Oh fuck, shit shit!” She moaned and her hands clenched at Jake’s neck to stand straight. “Ahhhh!”

Jake finger fucked her until his forearm ached and went numb. Sally cried out in ragged breaths as her knees quaked and her pussy pulsed around his fingers for a second time as the orgasm sent shutters through her body. “Ohh god yess!”

Sally panted, clinging onto Jake as she tried to stay on her feet. She kissed desperately at his neck and pulled her body to his. She let out a small squeak of surprise when his hands cupped behind her butt cheeks, lifted, and sat her down on the edge of the granite counter top.

His cock throbbing, Jake released it from his clothing and pushed his member inside Sally’s awaiting pussy. His fingers dug into her her hips as her breasts exploded from the top of her shirt. Every buck of his hips made her tits bounce wildly.

“Ah ah ah ah ah!” Sally moaned as she was pumped full of Jake. “Oh, fuck me! Fuck me, Jake!”

Jake brought Sally to orgasm on the kitchen counter top then brought her to his bed where in a sweaty mess of limbs and hair pulling she made her cry out in orgasm, again.

“Ohh! Ohm… Ohm… mmmm….” Sally cooed as Jake rubbed her back. They lied twisted in the sheets of his bed for several minutes before Sally’s exhausted breaths became deep and slow. She fell asleep.
 Jake sighed as he sat up in the bed. Guilt was hitting him pretty hard, but he knew what he had to do.


CHAPTER TEN

JAKE

The morning took its time to arrive, which Jake was thankful for. It was a couple hours before midnight when Sally had passed out in his bed and she was definitely in need of the sleep. She barely moved or made a noise all night but stayed tucked under Jake’s warm covers the entire evening. Not long after she began to doze off, Jake slipped out of the bed, gently closed the bedroom door, and put on a pot of coffee. When he pulled her flash drive out of her purse and began looking through her file on the Cole V. Jenkawits case he hated the feeling in his stomach. It was like he was cheating or stealing or lying, which all were true to some extent.

Jake remained focused on the task at hand and the fact that if everything worked out as planned it wouldn’t matter. As he predicted, Sally had worked sequentially through the Cole V. Jenkawits case which was good because he had focused on the last half of the briefs. Using his laptop he copied and pasted Sally’s half with his half of summaries that he had completed over the past weeks and today.

Over the next several hours and pots of coffee, Jake refined the 58 page document down to 44 pages, then finally 39 pages. By the time morning came he was happy with what he had. He knew if he had more time he could do better, but this was the hand he was dealt.

When he woke Sally up it was pure adrenaline from her side, she barely gave Jake a chance to speak as she panicked. Pulling on her dress and grabbing her purse that had her flash drive back in it, she ran out the door heading for the office knowing she was no where near completing her unofficially assigned project.

“You’re doing the right thing…” Jake said to himself after Sally slammed his apartment door shut. “You’re doing the right thing…”

Jake stopped by the cleaners before work and picked up his charcoal black suit that was freshly cleaned and pressed. He used their bathroom to change and shave. Arriving at work he had several stares that he ignored. Jake’s eyes were hard set on the path in front of him. He paid no attention to the distraction of people’s judgements or opinions. He can’t be who he was before, not anymore.

At his floor of work on early Tuesday morning he watched the dozens of 
worker drones buzzing about. Lawyers and paralegals hustling from side to side of the office, all of them pausing to steal a look at Jake. Giving him the pained look of pity and Jake ignoring them. His eyes finally found his target. Aaron was in a conference room with Sally. His body language said it all. Jabbing his hand at Sally and pacing the room, if Jake didn’t feel so bad for Sally he would have enjoyed that moment. Aaron’s first major assignment he was supposed to complete with his new promotion, and he staffed it out instead of doing it himself. And now he had nothing to turn in.

In Jake’s satchel was the 39 page document Aaron wished he had right now. He held it tightly as Sally opened the door and stormed outside trying to conceal the tears she swiped away. Lexi went into the conference room with Aaron to console her new boyfriend but he wasn’t having it. His anger turned to her now.

Jake had seen enough. It was time to begin. With a deep breath and a sigh, Jake crossed the room and with a light knock he was summoned into Megan’s new office. She was on the phone. Her thick rimmed glasses pulled to the brim of her nose as she read some numbers to someone and shuffled about. Megan almost rolled her eyes when she saw Jake back in her office. Jake paid her no attention. He removed a binder from his satchel and placed it in front of Megan.

Megan flipped through it passively at first, like she was looking at a picture book. “Mark, let me call you back,” Megan said after a minute.

“I have a letter in my desk still that says you don’t work here anymore,” Megan’s words trailed off as she flipped through the binder. Jake was closing the blinds when Megan read through his summary with more intent. “This is good work, when’d you do this?” Megan asked. “Tom told me he staffed this out to Aaron. Did you work with Aaron on this?”

With the blinds closed, Jake locked the door and walked around Megan’s desk. Her black hair was pulled back in a pony tail and her smooth skirt rounded over her ass. When he walked into her personal space she took notice and turned around.

“What do you think you are doing?” She asked. Jake’s hand cupped her breast massaging it as his other hand slid up her inner thighs, disappearing inside her skirt. “Oh, I don’t think anyone wants a repeat of last time, Jake. So why don’t you back- ahh…”

Megan’s words trailed off when his middle finger pushed between her lips. Her pussy lips swallowed his finger eagerly as his thumb swiped gentle but firm circles on her clit, pushing her panties to the side.

“Aahhh ohm.” Megan covered her mouth. In a swift sprint, Jake’s finger jolted 
in and out of her pussy turning her crotch into a river as her moist lips poured from a quick shuttering orgasm. “Ohmygawd…” She moaned a muffled moan between her fingers. She placed her hands on Jake’s chest to steady herself but Jake wouldn’t let her. With rip on her blouse the neck of her shirt exploded buttons loose on the floor, bouncing on the tile like plastic bebes running free. With her firm tits exposed in their white bra Jake pushed her back onto her desk.

Her ass scooting backwards as Jake worked her skirt up her thighs, she kissed at his lips as Jake undid his pants and released his massive erection. In one full, hard push he penetrated her dripping hole with his shaft. Watching her tits bounce in her perfect fit bra made his cock swell as he thrusted inside her.

“Ehhh! Ahhh! Ah! Ah!” Megan covered her mouth with her hand to quiet herself as much as possible, but her pained eyes still stared up at Jake as he brought her to a second orgasm, then a third.

Jake grabbed the center of her bra with one hand, using it as leverage to pull back on as he thrusted forward while he grabbed her throat with his free hand. Securing his dominance, he held her down as her pony tail bounced wildly. “Fucking fuck me, fucking fuck me, baby!” Megan cried out.

Through rough bucks of his hips he felt her pussy squeeze on his shaft as she came again. Her thighs clapping together in front of him. Megan was still shuttering in ecstasy when he pulled out of her. By the time Jake grabbed the back of her neck and pulled her down to her knees, she had the wherewithal to grab his cock. She went to put him in her mouth but she was too late. His shaft bounced and flexed as spurts of hot cum shot across her lips, cheek, and tongue. The final load landing squarely on the glass of her reading glasses.

With his boss’ boss, the senior associate, Megan still on her knees catching her breath, Jake took his time pulling his pants up. tucking in his shirt and synching his belt, Megan slowly began to wipe away at the semen on her face. Putting his satchel on the desk, Jake didn’t look at her as he place his summary inside, then opened the top drawer of the desk.

The top sheet of paper was his resignation letter. He picked it up and while looking down on Megan he tore the piece of paper in half several times. Megan removed her glasses to clean them and said nothing to object. Jake carefully opened the door with his satchel over his shoulder and left the room.

Standing out in the main floor for a moment he felt a confidence for the first time. Up until that point, Jake was implementing a fake it till you make it,
 strategy. He figured if he acted like the man he wanted to be eventually he’d become that man. He wasn’t that man at that moment, but he felt like he was. 
Looking across the sea of cubicles he didn’t see his place of work. He saw progress. He saw stepping stone. He saw his past. He saw Sally in the middle of the sea of workers, covering her face as she cried silently. One of the hardest workers that will go unnoticed in silence. I’m doing this. I’m not this boy anymore… I’m a different man.


With a briskness to his step Jake crossed the room to Megan’s boss. The one who ran everything on this floor. Tom was the junior partner everyone reported to. Tom promoted pretty boy Aaron over Jake. Tom was the one waiting for the Cole V. Jenkawits summary so he could deliver it to one of the senior partners upstairs this morning.

Jake could hear the shouting before he even went inside. It was Tom’s voice berating two individuals. Jake shoved the door open with more force than he intended and the door swung open, smacking the back wall. Jake held steady and just went with it. He liked the jump of fear he saw in Aaron’s pale’s face and the shuttering startle in Lexi as she hid behind her new boyfriend and boss, Aaron.

“Jake? What the fuck do you think you’re doing coming into my office like that?” Tom shouted. His face was already red from yelling and scolding Aaron and his number two, Lexi, for the past 20 minutes. “I’ve got to deal with this bullshit on top of Aaron’s not being able to do a simple fucking assignment? Get out of my office, Jake, and close the goddam door behind you!”

Jake removed the summary from his satchel and smacked it down on the desk in front of Tom. Then walked back to the doorway.

“What the fuck is this!?” Tom snatched up the binder of papers. Jake grabbed the door and slammed it shut, just because he wanted to.

Tom read part of the first page and then flipped through the others quickly. “Is this all of it? Cole V. Jenkawits? How’d you-”

“I um- I didn’t think he would finish in time,” Aaron stuttered as he stood up. “I didn’t want to mention it if he wasn’t going to finish. I directed Jake to start working on it the other day and-”

“Shut the fuck up, you lazy piece of shit,” Jake snapped. “You didn’t direct anyone except Sally to do your work for you- work you were supposed to do yourself-”

“Enough!” Tom said. “I don’t care about your drama. This ain’t preschool. You’re not fighting over daddy’s attention. I just need this done with, I have a meeting with the senior partners in 5 minutes. You can go back to your cubicle now, Jake. Aaron, we’ll talk more about this over-”

Tom’s words trailed off when Jake grabbed the report from Tom’s hands and 
pit it in his satchel. “What the hell do you think you’re doing?! Gimme that!”

“No,” Jake said, leaning his back against the door. “You can fire me if you like. I don’t really give a shit, but my last move will be to feed this report the senior partners are waiting for into the shredder. You can’t print another copy, I did this from home. Its not on any of our networks.”

“Are you blackmailing me you little shit?” Tom leaned forward on his desk.

Jake shrugged, “I don’t give a shit what word you use. You’re going to demote or fire Aaron here and make me senior associate. Now.”

“Whoa, whoa…” Aaron went to stand and Jake walked at him with such intent that Aaron fell over the chair retreating from Jake.

“Your meeting’s in four minutes now,” Jake reminded Tom. Tom gritted his teeth and snarled for another minute before beating his desk and agreeing.

“Fine, the position’s yours,” Tom said.

“And I’m going up stairs with you to the meeting where you can introduce me as a courtesy to the senior partners as the new senior associate.”

“What? No-”

“Fine,” Jake opened the door went to leave.

“Okay, okay… is that it?” Tom growled as he put on his suit jacket.

Jake smirked at this moment of power he felt. His eyes scanned the cubicles of faces that pretended to not pay attention to what was going on. He found Sally’s red eyes staring back at him and waved her over. Confused, Sally stumbled over herself and walked over by Jake.

“Tom, this is Sally, one of your employees for the past year that you’ve never met. She completed over half of this document you’re about to get entire credit for by the senior partners. She’s my number two, you’re firing Lexi, too,” Jake smiled.

“What?” Sally said with shock in her face.

“What?!” Lexi screamed in anger.

“Enough! Aaron, Lexi clean out your desks. I’m done with this,” Tom yelled. “Sally, congradufuckinglations, lets go!”

“Congratulations,” Jake shook Sally’s hand and gave her a wink as he followed Tom to the elevators. Sally was speechless and on the verge of crying, again. In the elevators, Jake stared at the floor of cubicles and there was a stain of a smirk on his lips as he watched elevator door close on cubicles before him.


CHAPTER ELEVEN

HELEN

As Tuesday came to an end, Helen had only grown in her self doubt. Did she take it too far? Did she drive her son away?


She hadn’t seen or heard from him since the last they slept together two days ago, nearly. She sat on the couch now with her cell phone in hand trying to think of what an appropriate text would be. How much simpler things were when she was just alone and sexually frustrated before she began having sex with her stepson. She knew this couldn’t go on. The lies would stack too high for either of them to control. Helen was twice her age. It was up to her to put an end to it.

Almost at the same time Helen began to type a text out to her son she heard the back door open and the familiar sounds of her son enter the house. A sense of calm reassurance and panic struck her at the same time. Jake entered the living room and was wearing a stunning charcoal suit with a form fitting shirt and a loosened tie.

“Hey,” Helen said, awkwardly as Jake took of his jacket and tie and loosened the buttons on the wrist of his shirt. “I know things have gotten… I don’t know but-”

Helen’s words trailed off as her son took her hand gently and guided her to her feet. Jake brought his stepmother into her bedroom and in front of her bed. Helen had a breathless look of wonder in her eyes as she looked upon her son. She didn’t understand what was happening. With a shove just harder than gentle, Helen fell backwards into the bedspread. Her breasts bouncing as she landed, Helen squealed a nervous giggle. Without a word, Jake’s fingers went to work unsnapping and pulling her shorts and panties down her thick thighs.

Tossing them to the floor, Jake took off his shirt quickly before climbing between her thighs like and animal claiming his prey. When his lips met hers, Jake kissed with with force and confidence. His lips and tongue taking charge as he lapped at the roof of her mouth. With light moans, Helen kissed him back. Her hands instinctively fiddling with the belt buckle of his pants.

Jake snatched Helen’s wrists and slammed them both on the mattress above Helen’s head. The shock of Jake’s dominance caused Helen to open her eyes in 
surprise as he stuffed her arms under the stack of pillows over her head. As if the pillows were imaginary binds that tethered her in place.

Sliding down her body, Helen felt Jake cup both her breasts and kiss and lick at her nipples making her juices slip between her pussy lips. Helen bit her lips together as she hummed in pleasure as she felt powerless to move due to her son’s positioning. It was when Jake’s face disappeared down her body and he felt his hands press on her inner thighs, spreading them open for her that the boil of excitement became too much.

Her hands gripped at the pillow above her head like it was the rope the bound her to the bed. A low, groaning moan escaped her lips when Jake’s warm and wet tongue pushed between her lips and lapped at her pussy from bottom to top and back down again. “Ohhhhhh godddd…”

Burying his tongue deep inside her pussy, Helen felt her son’s tongue fill her pussy and lap at her walls as his fingers circled and rubbed at her clit. “Ohhhh goddd, baby! Ohh my god!”

His lips and tongue pressed hard against her sex filling her with excitement and surging her chest with euphoria. Her hips raised and fell as she rode his face with her motion. Jake’s lips slipped to her clitoris on her slick pussy and fingers pressed inside her tight pussy simultaneously. “Ahh! Ah! AH!”

The feeling of his lips sucking on her clit sent her over the edge as his tongue flicked against the nub of her clit. The stimulation was too much. Her hands snapped down from the pillows first covering her mouth and face then grabbing at her thick breasts as the flood of the orgasm sent a violent quiver down her body. “Oh god oh god oh god ahhh!” The muscles in her thighs seized as her body went taut and still Jake lapped at her clit.

“I’m cumming, I’m cumming I’m cumm- ahhh oh my god!” The orgasm refused to stop as Jake continued to eat her pussy and the euphoria cramped muscles throughout her body. Finally, Jake came up for air from his mother’s pussy and out of self preservation, Helen closed her legs and scooted back a few inches to give her pussy a rest and a chance for her breath to be caught.

The room was unsteady as she spun and swirled though all she did was lay in the bed. She was dizzy and for a moment didn’t even realize she was laying in her own bed. Suddenly hands were on her. Powerful hands raising her to her knees and moving her around. She saw Jake’s naked body and hard cock pointing at her. On instinct she reached out and began stroking his shaft, but was quickly pushed away until she was on all four hands and knees at the edge of her bed.

She felt the swollen bulb of his cock tease her pussy lips before pushing 
inside her. “Ahhh ahh!” She cried out as the inches pushed inside her. With his shaft stiff and flexed inside her, Helen’s palms made fists gripping the covers. He pulled out and pushed back in which made what little rational thought she had leave her. He got a steady pace quickly and bounced her ass back against him as he stuffed all of himself inside her.

“Oh god oh god, fuck me, please!” Helen grunted. At that moment, Helen felt a section of her hair get gripped in his fist as he stopped with his shaft stuffed inside her. With a firm pull to the side, Helen looked over her shoulder at her naked son glaring down at her.

“You moved your hands from under the pillow,” Jake said sternly. “I didn’t say you could do that.”

“Oh, baby I’m- I’m sorry mmm… I’m-”

“Is mommy sorry?” Jake asked.

“Oh god, baby, mommy’s so sorry, baby,” Helen groaned. The sound of Jake calling her mommy sent her to the edge. A stiff slap to her fat ass cheek sent a sudden jolt of pain that woke her up. “Ahh ohh…”

“Is mommy going to be a good slut for her son?” Jake asked.

“Oh Jesus, yes, mommy will do whatever you ask, please mmm… please fuck mommy’s pussy. Mommy’s begging please fuck mommy…”

With one hand gripping Helen’s hair and the other digging into the meat of her hips, Jake pulled back hard on Helen and bucked inside her. In a fast thrust he pumped his swollen stiff shaft inside her again and again.

“Ohh fuck me, yessss! Fuck mommy so good, baby! You fuck mommy so- ahhh!”

Helen’s heavy tits bounced so hard that they swayed into her chin, rubbing between her arms as she struggled to keep her arms beneath her. Her back arched back as her son pulled her head back by her hair. His cock stuffing into her g-spot with every thrust.

“Ah ah ah ah!” Helen screamed. “Oh my god, Mommy’s- ahhh you’re you’re- you’re going to make mommy fucking cum baby! Ohh!”

Jake’s hand smacked her ass again and again, making her scream as he fucked her hard and rough.

“Oh goddddd!” Helen orgasmed hard. Her body went stiff. For several seconds she was silent as she became a fuck doll for her son. His fingers dug into her love handles and hair as he pounded his dick inside her until he grunted and panted. “Ohmygod!” Helen screamed.

With his cock stuffed deep inside her she heard her baby boy flex inside her 
tight pussy and shoot loads of cum inside her. Filling her up with his seed. Jake fell on top of his stepmother and they laid with another in a sweaty pant for several minutes. Their bodies spooning in the bed as Jake held her tight to him.

They fell asleep for several hours in each other’s arms. At some point in the night they had found their way under the covers with Helen tucked into his arms. They both awoke in the middle of the night. Helen was rubbed her palm on his chest while Jake gently brushed her hair back behind her ear.

Slowly, he told her about his day. How he had found his confidence because of her. How he not only got the promotion but was able to network with several senior partners and even sit in with a high level meeting, despite Tom’s reservations.

“Well, sounds like you had a big day,” Helen giggled. “Anything else happen today?”

“Well,” Jake hesitated. “I think I kinda met someone.”

“Really?” Helen said feeling flush with a mix of emotions.

“I mean, I don’t know or anything, just a friend at work named Sally,” Jake said.

“So what are you doing here then?” Helen asked.

“I… don’t know,” Jake admitted. “I felt I owed it to you and- well, I liked being here and doing…”

“I know… I know, I like being here with you like this, too, but I think… I think there’s more to our relationship than just this. I don’t know what I’m saying, sorry.” Helen admitted.

“I know what you mean, I think,” Jake smiled. “I think we should stop the extracurricular activities. Maybe not forever, but for now.”

Helen sighed, “I agree. I want to have our friendship and relationship back. I would like there to be some normalcy, you know?”

“Okay, but you have to promise me one thing.”

“What’s that?”

Jake looked down at Helen’s eyes, “you have to go out with book club guy.”

“What?”

“Restaurant guy from book club.”

“Oh, I don’t know if I’m-”

“Please, you’re more than ready. If there’s one thing this weekend has taught me its that you have been depriving yourself sexually and maybe emotionally for years. I want you to be with someone. I want you to be happy…”

Helen smiled up at Jake for a long moment and he smiled back. They spent the 
rest of the night lying in each other’s arms and was the sun rose they both got dressed. They made a deal, for the time being, not to see each other naked, again. But even though they would sleep together again in the coming days, weeks, or months, Jake will go to sleep at night from then on thanking his stepmom for the Labor Day weekend he spent tucked in her arms, always.
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PREVIEW

MAGGIE HATED HERSELF in that moment. So much so that in her thoughts when she cursed herself, she called herself by her given name of ‘Margret’ instead of what she insisted everyone else call her, Maggie. She laid there with tears swelling in her eyes but refused to allow one tear drop to fall down her cheek.

You’re so stupid, Margret. You’re not going to cry. Not in front of your stepson. You’re a grown woman and your sobbing like the stupid child you are!

Maggie took slow and steady breaths through her mouth because she knew if she sniffed through her nose the wet stuffy sound it would make would alert her stepson she was crying again. And he was laying right behind her in the bed.

Taking a deep breath, Maggie cleared her thoughts. She had managed to calm herself down ever since going inside her stepson’s hotel room, but now as she laid in the darkness trying to find sleep, all of her thoughts swelled back to the fight she just left in the next hotel room over.

I might be a dumb, but I need to stop. You’re working yourself up over this. Just put it out of your mind like every other time. Think about... think about the beach tomorrow. How warm the sand would be.

A chill cut through Maggie while she tried to think about the warm. Nick kept his AC on full blast in his hotel room throughout the whole night and she didn’t know how he did it. He only slept in his boxers. Granted she wasn’t much better. Maggie wore an oversized white t-shirt and her light blue pajama pants. The shiver went through her body so deeply that she trembled the bed.

“Are you cold? Do you want me to turn the AC off?” Nick asked leaning up on one arm behind Maggie. He was half out of the bed already.

“Oh, no- no, sorry, stay,” Maggie said teaching behind her. She meant to grab his arm but instead felt the soft skin of her stepson’s inner thigh, the fabric of his boxers, and maybe something else. “It’s uh, just a shiver. It’ll pass.” Maggie quickly slid her hand away.

“Are you sure? It’s no problem,” Nick pressed.

“Yeah, no, you can leave it on, um, maybe if you can just rub my arms a sec to help warm me up. Then I’ll be fine,” Maggie’s small hands, that were ice themselves, did little to nothing rubbing her own shoulders.

“Oh... yeah, sure,” Nick said climbing back into bed. Maggie almost had to grab the side of the bed while he readjusted on his side to keep her from being rolled about. Same as when Nick’s father got in and out of the bed.

Nick might’ve been only 19 years old and a sophomore in college, but he was already quite the specimen. At six feett tall he was becoming more and more involved in the power lifting community. A gift from his father who used to compete in Mr. Universe competitions as a body builder. Nick had always been into lifting but through his college years power lifting had become a passion of his.

Maggie could feel Nick’s body depress the bed behind her and his body heat irradiate on her before he even touched her. His bear claw of a hand wrapped around her delicate shoulder and gently rubbed up and down to her elbow. Maggie let out a long breath as she felt the clenched feeling in her chest since leaving her husband’s hotel room, finally release. Closing her eyes, she hummed a sigh of relaxation and felt her body slide backwards into the concave of the bed and back into Nick.

His body was soft and hard at same time. Though, not cut like his father was with defined and lean pectoral muscles and such, Nick’s solid body was filled with hulking muscles with a thin layer of fat over his muscles. Leaning back against him felt perfect in that moment. Another shiver went through her body as the cold left her body. His body’s warmth permeated from her back edging closer to her front. As she wiggled tighter into the position of the small spoon was when she felt the growing bulge from her stepson’s crotch.

At first, Maggie froze. She didn’t want to embarrass Nick and so she thought it was best to pretend it wasn’t there. To just lie still and act like she didn’t feel his erection poking her butt crack. But as the seconds passed things only got worse not better. Her poor stepson’s erection had only grown larger and harder, to the point that she even had to adjust her butt cheeks, so it poked between her thighs and not right into her cheek.

Maggie didn’t know what to do. She couldn’t ask him to leave it was his hotel room that he allowed her to stay in for the night. Maggie couldn’t leave the bed; Nick was nice enough to give her the bed after Maggie and her husband had their fight. Nick was going to sleep on the couch until Maggie forbid it.

“This bed is huge, why don’t you just sleep on that side.” She had said. “It’ll be fine, we won’t be near each other.” How little did she know how much room a 6ft tall power builder takes up in a king size bed.

And to top it all off she was the one who asked him to rub her shoulders for her. As with everything, it was all her fault. Maggie made this bed and now she 
must lay in it- quite literally. She felt it in the way his hand rubbed her shoulder as well. It was more hesitant and careful. But something else was happening, too.

Maggie felt Nick’s hard on flex between her legs and her eye lids fluttered as her eyes rolled back in the bliss of the feeling. The tip of his shaft had flexed up and into the lips of her sex in such a way to just part them. He didn’t intend to press just there, and she didn’t plan on becoming so aroused but they both happened.

A moment passed and she felt him flex again, this time even harder and longer. What made it worse was when Nick tried to scoot back to relieve the pressure made by his swelling erection, but due to the depressed bed he immediately rocked back forward, the head of his shaft jabbing the crotch of her pajama pants up into her sex.

This time the feeling was too much. Nick grabbed her shoulder, probably intent on pulling away from her but, the force of his grip only sent her over the edge. Her delicate hand closed on top of his, holding it to her shoulder. The moan escaped her lips before she could stop it. Maggie pulled his large strong hand towards her face. She wanted to feel his warmth on her cheek, but somehow, she had pulled his hand and it ended up in her left breast.

Bra less and wearing only an old Atlanta Zoo t-shirt that was much too big for her since she had bought it back when she was 7 months pregnant with her daughter from her first marriage, Maggie’s heavy, thick breasts hung to the side she laid. Without any assistance Nick’s warm palm gripped right on top of her nipple. Pressing into her chest, Maggie hummed another moan. High pitched and thoughtless as she grinded her butt cheeks against her stepson’s crotch.

Maggie didn’t want to think about how Nick was her stepson for over 4 years now. She didn’t want to know that she was over twice his age, and she didn’t want to remember that somewhere out there she had a daughter that was in college and two years older than Nick was right now. Thinking would mean to think about the fight she just had with Nick’s father and she could not bear that, and more importantly, that would mean this amazing feeling she felt would have to stop.

Maggie’s hand reached behind her and wrapped around the thick muscle of Nick’s bare thigh. Holding him against her back side she felt his bulging member push and grind into her ever moistening pussy, she began to realize just how depraved and desperate for satisfaction she was in that moment and in life. Nick’s hand began to slide up and down her breast, making circles and squeezing on the meat of her breast.

“Ohhhmmm...” Maggie let the words escape her lips. Her ever erecting nipples 
ached with the rub of his hand. The tip found every groove between his fingers until, finally his thumb and forefinger pinched around her, making her press her ass out and into his lap. “Ahhh... oh, hmm...”
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Raven Black

Stephanie Modders laid on her bed with her cellphone in her hands hovering over her face, clicking away at her texts. Her pink, spaghetti strapped under shirt was half riding up her belly revealing the belly button piercing her mother nearly killed her for getting last year. Even though she was 18 when she got it, her mom didn’t like piercings that were anywhere, but the ear and she didn’t like tattoos, period. Which is why Stephanie was taking this time while her mother was out running errands to wear as little clothes as possible and air out her recent tattoo she got on the small of her back. Every other waking and sleeping minute she spent at her mom’s house she would have to wear some oversized sweatshirt or a baggy t shirt that wouldn’t risk revealing her tattoo any time she bent over.

Matt didn’t mind in the least. He sat balancing on a large blue sit-up ball in the corner of the room and pretended to type on his phone. In reality though, his eyes couldn’t keep from creeping up and down his stepsister’s body. Her long tan legs that stuck out from the small black with pink trim, loose fitting shorts she wore.

Why even wear those? They cover no more than panties would.

Matt knew how wrong it was to be so attracted to his stepsister. It’s not like he didn’t try not to be. His father had married Mrs. Modders 4 years ago and divorced 2 years ago so he could move on to his third wife and Matt’s 2nd stepfamily. It was becoming a sick joke. The collection of step siblings and parents Matt was collecting. Ironically, he had no biological siblings and after his mother passed away from cancer as a child, that only left him and his douchebag father. Of course, all of his stepsisters and mothers were incredibly/unfairly attractive. It was one of the perks of having a absurdly rich and asshole-inclined father. Plenty of attractive women somehow fall in ‘love,’ with him magically.

It was fine. Matt has made his peace with it after his father divorced Stephanie’s Mom. It helped that all of his stepfamilies seemed to genuinely like 
Matt. He was a good-looking boy. Polite, funny, and outgoing. He had just graduated high school and was set to attend college in the fall. But unlike the heartless business tycoon his father was, Matt planned to study medicine to become a doctor. He liked helping people. He liked making them feel better.

Matt picked up pieces of Stephanie’s clean and dirty clothes that littered the ground around him and threw them at her playfully one piece at a time. At half speed she batted the clothes away with one hand, her eyes still not leaving her phone. “Stop it, freak,” Stephanie whined.

“Pay attention to me,” Matt did his best to annoy her and he was succeeding. “What are you even doing? Writing your memoirs?”

“A friend of mine just hooked up with this guy in a hotel she works at,” Stephanie smiled biting her lower lip. “So naturally we’re all discussing the pros and cons of marriage at this point.”

“She made a vid of them hooking up?” Matt asked.

Stephanie glanced down over top her perky breasts at her stepbrother. She gave him a measured look as if deciding between a repulsed response or one of humor. She went with one somewhere in the middle. “Ugh. Freak. And no, I already asked.” She gave him a devious smile through her pink sparkling lip-glossed lips that made Matt’s cock pulse under his jeans.

“Damn, I could use some new vids- watched all the good ones on the internet,” Matt boldly joked. He felt heat rise to his cheeks. They had an odd relationship. Having met when they were both teenagers, they developed a friendship early on. Since they were both going through a phase of learning about their sexuality, naturally, their humor had tested sexual boundaries. They used to talk more like teenage friends would back when their parents had been married. Now, it had been almost a year since Matt had seen Stephanie. She had disappeared to college for her freshmen year and never visited her mom when he did. So, hanging out
 today was especially awkward since they hadn’t seen each other in some time. Stephanie’s eyes flicked down to him and she silently shook her head as if to say You’re stupid.


He might have been reading too much into things, but she did use this moment to adjust her position. She tucked her feet closer to her butt, so her knees were in the air and slightly parted. The thin shorts- the only thing keeping him from her warm, tight lips, were tucked into her ass crack and flush to her pelvis. He could almost see an outline of everything.

Matt could feel the flushness in his cheeks. He took deep breaths in attempt to quell the flaring heat to his face that ultimately did nothing. He wasn’t thinking 
logically anymore. He wasn’t thinking at all. The blood flowed far from his brain to the growing shaft between his own legs. He knew he should not have pursued this flirtatious side of things, but he couldn’t help it. Everything about her was intoxicating.

He remembered how they would play outside as younger teenagers. They’d get into wrestling matches over everything. Every time it ended in a chorus of giggling. But once his asshole father divorced her mother a year ago that all stopped. Now Matt came to visit Stephanie’s mom once a month for a day or two over the weekend. Enough time so Stephanie’s mom could get extra child support money from Matt’s dad.

Matt didn’t have to visit. He was 18 now, but he liked doing these little visits just to be around Stephanie. He kept the visits up while Stephanie was in college so that it wouldn’t seem suspicious when she returned home over the summer and Matt started visiting, again. He especially liked times like these where her mother was out getting groceries or with her friends. It made his fantasies more powerful. Even though he knew nothing could ever happen between them, just the possibility of it was enough to make him get a hard on.

He threw a series of shirts from the floor at her. Each one getting closer to her face. Each one making her more and more perturbed. His final throw of a dirty pair of jeans that covered her face put her over the edge.

In one motion she tore the jeans from her face and smacked her phone down on the bed beside her. “That’s it!” She yelled as she lunged from the bed and dove for him. Matt tried to brace himself but the shock of it toppled him off the sit-up ball as she tackled him. The pair of her jeans in hand, she shoved it in Matt’s face with a smile and giggle on her lips.

“You like that? Huh? How you like it?” Stephanie yelled half mounting Matt. His hands scooped under Stephanie’s bare thighs and lifted her easily, rolling her to the side. At 18 years old he was quite athletic. First baseman on the Baseball team in the spring and running back on the high school football team in the fall. Matt had at least 50 pounds of muscle on her and he could see that she realized how much he had grown in the last year, instantly.

“How do I like it?” Matt asked as he had her on her back. His fingers spidered up and down her ribs tickling her to no end. “How do you like it, huh?”

Stephanie’s high-pitched scream broke into a helpless giggle as she tried to squirm away from her stronger stepbrother. “Stop,” she tried to cry between laughs. “Oh my god, stop stop stop.”

Stephanie crawled back onto the bed she had leapt off of and tried kicking 
Matt off of her, but Matt slipped around her flailing legs and threw his own leg over her thighs, mounting her. She slapped and pushed playfully at his hard chest, but she couldn’t move him.

“Yeah, now you realize you fucked up,” Matt smiles down on her as she squirmed helplessly. For the briefest of moments Matt’s hands relented their attack on his stepsister enough that she stopped wiggling beneath him. The moment lingered uncomfortably long while their eyes met.

“You need to stop getting between a girl and her phone,” Stephanie broke the silence.

It’s a dangerous thing to do, you know?” She picked up her cellphone from the bed and with Matt still mounted on her went back to texting. “Now if you don’t mind, I have some texts to catch up on.”

“Well, maybe I’ll just hang out here then if you won’t pay attention to me,” Matt said, jokingly rocking back and forth on top of her hips.

“Sure, I don’t care. Do what you want,” she said quickly.

If Matt had been thinking right, he probably would have stopped his hands before they did it, but they moved before he could think. “Fine, how about this? I’ll just do this then,” Matt’s hand reached forward and gently but playfully poked at her left breast through her thin top.

But to Matt’s surprise, Stephanie’s only reaction was to shrug while her fingernails clicked away on her screen. “Sure, go ahead.”

Matt continued to poke and rub playfully and nonchalantly for a minute. Trying to make it look more like he was being a goof than he was loving every moment of it. But then he somewhat accidentally, lightly pinched a patch of her shirt with the intention of lifting it from her chest, only to pinch her nipple and pull up on it. Stephanie let out a short quiet but high-pitched sound. It was a sound that roamed the mysterious land between pleasure and pain. It startled Matt at first. He almost apologized, but then realized his lower half had a completely different reaction. He was worried she might feel or see his erection growing in his jeans. He considered dismounting his stepsister, but then he also realized that she was still laying there. Her cellphone in both her hands floating a foot above her now pointed nipples and her eyes locked on the phone and not her stepbrother straddling her.

Matt slowly moved his right hand back down to his stepsister’s breast but this time there was nothing playful about it. His palm and fingers wrapped around her and massages her breast slowly. His fingertips brushed against her bare skin as they push up her chest. His thumb circled her hard nipple through the thin fabric 
that restrained it. He switched to her other breast only this time he brushed his fingers down inside the shirt and felt her bare breast in his palm. Her nipple grew so hard it felt like a small blade against his skin.

Stephanie didn’t move her eyes from her phone. Matt could feel her chest rise and fall as her breathing sped up. He leaned back and brought his hands onto both her breasts. He pulled them out from her shirt and made long rubs across her skin. Giving her chest a deep massage as he mashed her breasts together and into her chest. They felt glorious. Matt was beside himself. He couldn’t believe this was real life. He had never felt breasts so full and perfect as these. And they belonged to his stepsister.

She was panting quietly now. Her mouth hung open and she pushed and pulled air through her lips silently, like Matt might not notice. Like her nipples weren’t getting harder by the moment and she wasn’t getting more and more aroused.

Matt scooted himself to the side of Stephanie. Enough that his hands could slide down her taunt belly and brush over her tiny pair of shorts she wore. His fingertips dipped over her sex enough that he could feel the groves of her lips. His middle finger found the center and wiggled a little deeper into the crevasse of his stepsister’s pussy before he pushed down between her thighs. Matt dragged his fingers back up and pushed down again. He could hear Stephanie struggling to keep from moaning. Air whipped in and out of her mouth between her sporadic breath holding as she bit her lip.

While Stephanie’s eyes may have had the discipline to stay on her phone screen, her thighs seemed to have a mind on their own. They begged to open up to her stepbrother. He felt her open some to make room for his hand as it dipped deeper between her thighs, then when he took his free hand and pulled on her inner thigh it spread wide with ease.

This time when his hand pushed down and into her pussy lips, he felt his middle finger disappear along with a part of her shorts inside her lips. It was too much for Stephanie. A surge of brief high-pitched coos escaped her. Inside her, it was warm and tight, just like he had always imagined. Matt pushed the opening of short’s leg hole to the side. The fabric was loose and stretchy. It was easy to expose his stepsister’s bald pussy lips. A string of her juices stuck to the crotch of her shorts as he did.


She’s not wearing any panties,
 Matt marveled.

(This 6 part series is available now! Click below to read Volume 1!)
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