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 Chapter 1 - Nick  
 
     
 
    My stepmom and dad were not getting along. At all. I couldn’t even keep track of how many consecutive nights he’d spent on the couch, and they couldn’t even be civil for short periods of time. For the most part, they completely ignored each other’s existence, resulting in a very awkward vibe at the house.  
 
      
 
    I had no clue what they were fighting about, and was content to let them sort things out. They’d been married for almost 3 years, and I could never really get comfortable with Nikki the way I wanted to. It was just difficult to accept someone as your stepmom when all you wanted to do was bend her over and fuck her.  
 
      
 
    She was out of my dad’s league, in my opinion. She was only 42 years old, and still looked incredible. Nikki was the ultimate hot older woman, and was the stuff my fantasies were made of. From the time she married my father, I couldn’t even masturbate unless I was thinking about her. My obsession was that intense.  
 
      
 
    That’s why I hated it when my friends would talk about how pretty she was, and how much they wanted to fuck her. They spoke of her like she was an object, and critiqued every part of her perfect body. It’s not that I didn’t agree, I was just jealous and very protective of her. I didn’t even like having my friends come over, because they would get to spend time with her.  
 
      
 
    I’d always held out a false hope that someday, somehow, her and I would hook up. Maybe we’d get drunk at a party, or she’d be extra horny one day while it was only the two of us at the house. I didn’t know how it would happen, but it was something I prayed for on a near daily basis.  
 
      
 
    When Nikki and my father got into a prolonged battle of hatred and resentment, she started being nicer to me. Way nicer. Like, almost flirtatiously nice. She started making me breakfast right in front of my dad, and giving me little shoulder rubs. Nikki even started laughing at my jokes, and I felt a surge of hope and confidence that my fantasy would come true. She was going to use me as revenge on my dad, in some kind of hot hate fuck type of situation. I just knew it.  
 
      
 
    I started working out, and making sure that I looked my best at all times. My cologne was in full effect, and I tried growing out the hairs on my chin to appear older and manlier. It was about this time that we got a new kid at school. His name was Kelvin, and he lived two doors down and was in my grade.  
 
      
 
    The first time I saw him, he gave me a head nod and then jogged over to introduce himself. He was tall, handsome, and very confident. Seemed like a cool guy.  
 
      
 
    “Do you drive?” he asked.  
 
      
 
    “Nah, I’m saving up for a car.” I said.  
 
      
 
    “Word. I’ll pick you up in the morning, tomorrow is my first day.” he said.  
 
      
 
    “Cool. What time?”  
 
      
 
    “I’ll snag you at 7:45.” he said. And just like that, I no longer had to ride the bus. Kelvin always had extra money, and he’d buy me McDonald’s breakfast every morning on the way to school. He was immediately super popular with everyone. The teachers liked him, the girls loved him, and the rest of the guys liked him too.  
 
      
 
    It turns out, he was an absolute stud of a football and basketball player, and already had offers to play division one in college. He moved because his parents split up. For some reason, he took a liking to me and kind of adopted me into the groups of cool kids who had always mostly ignored me. I was his boy, so they accepted me without hesitation. My entire status at school changed overnight because I was friends with him.  
 
      
 
    We had each other’s numbers, and he would even hit me up to come hang out on the weekends. It was incredibly good luck, as I figured there was no way we’d be hanging out if he didn’t live two houses down from me. As a result of his friendship, I got in with a bunch of pretty girls I’d always been too scared to approach or talk to.  
 
     
 
    It was an ideal scenario, and I couldn’t be happier. Everything had fallen into place, and it was all thanks to a bit of luck.  
 
    

  

 
   
    Chapter 2 - Nick, On Top of The World 
 
      
 
    Everything was right in the world, and nothing could knock me off my pedestal. Nikki was flirting with me all the time, and I could sense that we were getting closer. I was suddenly popular, and had girls reaching out to me instead of the other way around.  
 
      
 
    It was a Saturday morning, and I was sleeping way too late. I’d stayed up all night playing video games, and I didn’t have any concrete plans for the day. At around noon, Nikki burst into my room.  
 
      
 
    “Wake up sleepy head. I just ran into your friend Kelvin, he’s going to come over to swim in a few minutes. Get up. I hope you’re hungry, because I’m making burgers.” she said.  
 
      
 
    “Yes ma am.” I said, opening my eyes and forcing myself up. I’d really just been laying there anyway, too lazy to move. “Did you say Kelvin is coming over?” I asked.  
 
      
 
    “Yep. He seems like a nice boy, and so handsome.” she said. “I invited him to come hang out. Your dad had to go to work today, thank God.”  
 
      
 
    “Oh, really? Why?” I asked.  
 
      
 
    “Don’t know, don’t care. Just glad to have him out of my hair for the rest of the day.” she said. It must have been some type of emergency meeting or something, he was pretty high up in the company and constantly got called in for long weekend shifts.  
 
      
 
    “Alright, I’ll be down in a second.” I said.  
 
      
 
    “Wear your swimming trunks, I’ve already got towels ready.” she said. That’s when it hit me, we were going to be having a cookout by the pool, which meant that Nikki would be wearing one of her trademark skimpy bikinis. I lived to see her body in a micro bikini.  She was a very confident woman, and loved to flaunt her curves.  
 
    A part of me wished Kelvin wasn’t coming. It would have been the perfect opportunity for Nikki and I to bond, and flirt, and hang out alone. But, I owed Kelvin a lot so I couldn’t be too upset. Besides, he was a fun guy to be around and he seemed to bring out a more confident side of me.  
 
      
 
    I took a long shower to wake up, and masturbated to ensure that I would have stamina if today happened to be the fateful day that I finally hooked up with my stepmom. By the time I made my way out back to the pool, Kelvin and Nikki were already chatting it up, laughing and standing way too close to each other for comfort.  
 
      
 
    “Hey yo!” Kelvin called out, running over to dap me up as soon as he saw me. “What’s up bro? You ready for a little cookout action?”  
 
      
 
    “For sure, bro.” I said, mustering a smile. It was the first time I’d seen him without a shirt on, and he was absolutely shredded. I actually kept a picture of my goal body on my mirror as motivation, and Kelvin was more muscular and lean than the fitness model I’d selected.  
 
      
 
    “I absolutely love your friend, Nick. He’s so funny.” Nikki said, putting her hands on his shoulders from behind.  
 
      
 
    “Thank you, Nikki.” he said, turning to make eye contact with her. I felt a tinge of jealousy and anger swell up inside me, hearing her compliment him and say how funny he was. Kelvin definitely brought out some of my insecurities, especially seeing how smoothe he flirted with my stepmom.  
 
      
 
    The next several hours were a complete nightmare for me. For one, she asked him to put lotion on her back, which he did without hesitation. They giggled and flirted like I wasn’t even there. Watching him rub lotion on her made me sweat with anger. I wanted him gone.  
 
      
 
    Next, we ate burgers and Kelvin stole the show by eating two triple cheeseburgers and a heap of french fries. Nikki thought this was incredible, and wouldn’t stop talking about what an appetite he had.  
 
      
 
    “No wonder you have such big manly muscles, if you eat like that all the time.” she said, sitting directly next to him at the table, with me on the other side. It was undeniable that she was attracted to him, and she had no problem squeezing his arms and gawking at him.  
 
      
 
    “Here, feel this.” he said, flexing his bicep so she could feel its hardness.  
 
      
 
    “I’m gonna go inside.” I said, standing up in a huff.  
 
      
 
    “Are you alright?” Nikki asked, noticing my attitude.  
 
      
 
    “I’m fine.” I said, storming off. All of the attention that I wanted her to give me was going to Kelvin, and he was eating it up like an asshole. Sure, he was taller, and more athletic, and even more handsome, but what did he have that I didn’t? I went inside and started playing video games, that would show them to exclude me from their stupid little date.  
 
      
 
    I was too mad to concentrate, and I kept getting frustrated with my game. Eventually, I turned it off and snuck to the kitchen to see what was going on by the pool. Nikki was laying out on one of our folding chairs, with her feet in Kelvin’s lap. The level of jealousy that moved through me when I saw him massaging her delicate feet is indescribable, and I nearly started crying from frustration.  
 
      
 
    Nikki had the most beautiful, feminine feet and I always stared at them when she walked around the house barefoot. Some of my deepest desires involved sucking on her toes, and licking her perfect feet. Kelvin just met her, and had somehow convinced her to let him give her a foot rub. My dick turned hard watching them, which only filled me with more shame and anger. I decided to go back out there, to try to ruin their good times.  
 
      
 
    “There he is.” Nikki said, smiling wide. “Did you know that your friend is studying to be a masseuse?” she asked.  
 
      
 
    “Nope.” I said, crossing my arms as I made my way towards them.  
 
      
 
    “Yeah, dude. It’s not that expensive, and it’s easy. She’s gonna sign off for one of my hours.” he said, somehow getting credit for putting his paws all over my stepmom. He was starting to piss me off with his ‘I’m so fucking perfect’ demeanor.  
 
      
 
    “Do you think dad would be okay with this?” I asked, trying my best to fire a missile.  
 
      
 
    “Do you think I give a fuck?” she asked, lowering her glasses and giving me a glare. “I don’t know what your problem is, but you need to drop the attitude.” 
 
      
 
    “I don’t have an attitude.” I said, feeling my face turn red.  
 
      
 
    “Yes you do. Drop it!” she said, treating me like a child in front of my friend. I decided to jump into the water to cool off, and go for a little swim. Everytime I looked over at them, he was still rubbing her feet with lotion, and she had her eyes closed with the most pleasurable look on her face. She was enjoying herself a little too much for my liking.  
 
      
 
    You didn’t need to go to massage school to give someone a foot rub. I’d been right there at her disposal all this time, and she’d never once let me rub her feet. What did he have that I didn’t? That’s all I could think about. Once the hour was up, Kelvin jumped into the pool with me.  
 
      
 
    “What up dude?” he asked. “I heard Trisha was trying to get with you, you gonna hit or what?”  
 
      
 
    “I don’t know.” I said.  
 
      
 
    “I’ve been trying to get with Alissa, maybe we could do a double date later this week.” he said.  
 
      
 
    “I’m broke, dude.”  
 
      
 
    “It’s all good. I gotchu.” he said.  
 
      
 
    “Alright. You set it up, and I’m down.” I said, warming back up to him.  
 
      
 
    “Bro, no disrespect, but your mom is fucking sexy.” he said.  
 
      
 
    “She’s my stepmom.” I said.  
 
      
 
    “Whatever, she’s super hot.” he said.  
 
      
 
    “Eh, she’s alright.” I said, blowing it off like nothing in an attempt to change the subject.  
 
      
 
    “Yo, watch this.” he said, and swam off to the edge of the pool and climbed out. Nikki was laying directly across the pool from him, with her torso perched up enough that she was practically sitting. I squinted my eyes, wondering what immature thing he was about to do. Probably a cannonball, I thought. There was no way she was going to do anything with him.  
 
      
 
    “What are you about to do mister?” she asked, addressing him directly as he took a couple steps back away from the water.  
 
      
 
    “Check out this dive.” he said, giving her a wink before taking off running and leaping into the air. Kelvin could jump super high, and he executed a perfect dive into the pool. If he really thought showing off was going to work, he had another thing coming.  
 
      
 
    “Bravo, very good.” she said, giving him a small round of applause as he swam to her side of the pool. Right as he was about to lift himself out of the water, I spotted his swimming trunks floating to the top. What happened next was my biggest fear and ultimate insecurity realized at the same time.  
 
      
 
    “Pretty good, huh?” he asked, hands on hips and standing directly in front of her. All I could see was his ass, a little bit of his enormous cock, and my mother’s ‘wow’ face as she took in an eyeful. “Oh, shit. I’m sorry.”  
 
      
 
    “It’s okay, baby. It was an accident.” she said, covering her mouth and unable to hide her look of astonishment. I watched frozen, in silence, as he turned around and reached in to grab his floating swim trunks. His flaccid cock was nearly double the size of my erect penis, and it finally hit me. Kelvin really did have something I didn’t.  
 
      
 
    “I’m really sorry.” he said again, smiling with pride as he left it hanging out while he slowly put his trunks back on. I’d never seen a cock that large outside of pornography, and the jealousy I’d been feeling before more than quadrupled. How? How did one person have all the luck? He was tall, handsome, athletic, smart, funny, AND he just so happened to be hung like a fucking horse? I hated him. I hated him with all of my heart and then some.  
 
      
 
    “It’s okay, just put that big thing away.” she giggled, unabashedly staring between his legs as he pulled up his trunks. I felt a little sick to my stomach, and completely convinced that nothing would ever happen between my stepmom and I.  
 
      
 
    “My trunks are a little too big.” he said.  
 
      
 
    “I don’t think they are.” she said, still laughing and wearing a grin that made her seem drunk even though she hadn’t consumed any alcohol whatsoever. She kept giggling, and looking at him in a different way than she’d ever looked at me before. “Wow. Anyway, is anyone still hungry? There’s one more burger.”  
 
      
 
    “I’ll eat it.” Kelvin said, stepping right up to demolish yet another burger. I had to get away from them, so I offered to take the dishes in and clean up.  
 
      
 
    “Thank you, Nick. You’re so sweet.” she said, gathering up the dishes for me while Kelvin chowed away. It was only a couple of plates, and a spatula, but I needed a minute to get my head together.  
 
    

  

 
   
    Chapter 3 - Nick, An Absolute Nightmare 
 
      
 
    The entire day had turned into a nightmare, and I almost wished I’d just stayed in bed. It took no more than five minutes for me to wash up the dishes, but when I returned to the backyard, they were gone.  
 
      
 
    I took a seat by the edge of the pool, and looked through my text messages. Trisha had texted and asked if I maybe wanted to hang out on Friday, so I responded that I had plans with Jason if she wanted to bring a friend. I even suggested she bring Alissa.  
 
      
 
    After a couple minutes, I stood up and walked around. Where did they go? What were they doing? I tried to calm myself down with a couple of laps, but I was so paranoid about Nikki wanting to try out Kelvin’s monster penis that I couldn’t remain patient. I got out of the pool, dried off, and went inside to figure out where they were.  
 
      
 
    I told myself that it was nothing, that I was overthinking things. I told myself that the reason Nikki and I hadn’t hooked up was because she wasn’t into younger guys, or else we would have already done something. They weren’t in the kitchen, or the living room. Neither of them was in the downstairs bathroom, so I ventured upstairs.  
 
      
 
    “Where did they go?” I asked myself, sneaking quietly up the stairs. There were three bedrooms, mine, Nikki and my father’s, and then there was my father’s work office. The doors to my room and the office were wide open, and there was no one inside. That’s when I heard something, a sound emanating from Nikki’s bedroom. Her door was ajar, like it had been slightly pushed closed.  
 
      
 
    I took a couple of small, sneaky steps toward her door. As I drew closer, I heard the sound again. It was a whimper, and it sounded like a woman.  
 
      
 
    “Ugh, good boy. Holy fuck.” I heard, clear as day. It was Nikki, and she was moaning. My body froze, and a bead of sweat rolled down my forehead. There was no way, there was no fucking way. I inched closer, until I was right behind her door.  
 
      
 
    “It’s so tiny.” Kelvin grunted, followed by the sounds of rhythmic slapping. All of the hairs on my arm stood up, and the realization set in. My mother was cheating on my father with my friend from down the street.  
 
      
 
    “Your cock is so big.” she whimpered, which sent another chill of sickness straight to my stomach. I’d spent years fantasizing about her, building up a scenario in my head that I was so sure would happen. I was dumb enough to think that she was starting to flirt with me.  
 
      
 
    “Why are you so hot?”  
 
      
 
    “I’ll be your little slut anytime, Kelvin. I love the way you fuck me.” her words were clear as day, and I couldn’t do anything but sit on the other side of the door, completely helpless. “Harder, baby. Fuck my little pussy.”  
 
      
 
    “Yes mommy.” he said.  
 
      
 
    “I love when you call me that.” she said. I was sweating profusely at this point, and my cock had shriveled up into a little vienna sausage. For some reason, I lost control of myself and pushed the door open slightly. They were so immersed in what they were doing that no one saw me sneak in.  
 
      
 
    “I love older women.” he said, with her legs on his shoulders as he drove himself deep inside her. There was a look of pure agony on her face, and knowing it wasn’t me who put it there made me feel pathetic and weak. Kelvin only needed one day, and was laying naked beneath him, submitting to his desires.  
 
      
 
    “You’re so much bigger than my husband.” she said, staring into his eyes with an intensity I hadn’t seen in her before. I couldn’t move, I just stood there transfixed, watching as my friend plowed my step mom. “Oh fuck!”  
 
      
 
    “You’re going to make me cum.” he grunted.  
 
      
 
    “Cum in my mouth. I want to taste it.” she begged. They were locked into a stare, and I watched as he brought her foot to his mouth and began sucking on her red painted toes. I wasn’t sure if I was going to cum in my pants or throw up, as either seemed like a legitimate possibility. It was the first time I’d ever seen her naked, and her body was even more glorious than I could have imagined.  
 
      
 
    “Turn over. I want to hit it from behind.” he said, pulling his cock out of her. That was the first time I saw him hard, and the pure size of it filled me with insecurity.  
 
      
 
    “Yes sir!” she said playfully. It was at that moment that she spotted me, and my world stopped spinning. “What the fuck Nick?” she screamed, turning all of the attention on me.  
 
      
 
    “I’m sorry, I was just checking on you.” I said, eyes wide with fear.  
 
      
 
    “You’ve been nothing but a jealous little prick all day!” she screamed, her voice laced with anger. “Over there. Sit in the corner and watch!”  
 
      
 
    “What? I can just go.” I said, turning completely submissive. I’d messed up big time, and invoked her wrath.  
 
      
 
    “I said sit in the fucking corner!” she said again, pointing to the corner of her mattress. “Right here, Nick. You wanna sneak into my room like some sort of pervert, you’re going to fucking watch.”  
 
      
 
    “Yes ma am.” I said, making eye contact with the floor as I slowly approached the corner of the bed and sat down. I was way too embarrassed to look up at Kelvin, who tried to play the big brother role and calm me down.  
 
      
 
    “It’s all good, man. Just watch.” he said, perfectly okay with being on display. I accidentally looked directly at his cock, which was rock hard and standing tall. Not only was it incredibly long and veiny, it was always super thick, and his balls were heavy and massive. He’d won the genetic lottery, and I’d never been more ashamed of the size of my penis than right there in that moment. “You’re not mad, are you?” he asked, genuinely concerned.  
 
      
 
    “Nah, man. It’s all good.” I said, biting my tongue instead of speaking my mind. Obviously, I was processing a lot of emotions, and none of them were all good. I just couldn’t stand up to him, he felt so superior to me.  
 
      
 
    “Come here, baby. Fuck mommy’s pussy from behind.” she said, adding insult to injury by letting him call her mommy. I glanced over at Nikki on her hands and knees, wishing that I could switch bodies with Kelvin.  
 
      
 
    “Yes, mommy.” he said, grinning and approaching her from behind. I looked down at my thumbs while twiddling them, only to have my angry stepmother scold me further.  
 
      
 
    “I said watch. Look at it. Watch what your friend is doing to your step mom.” she said, her eyes piercing right through me.   
 
      
 
    “I’m sorry.” I said, looking up to watch what was happening. From my vantage point, my angle was pretty much Kelvin’s ass thrusting into her. I could see his heavy balls swinging with each thrust, slapping against her while she moaned in ecstasy. He was holding her waist with both hands, fucking her harder than I ever could have.  
 
      
 
    I wished I could see her face, or her beautiful breasts bouncing as his pelvis collided against her ass, but all I could see was his pale white ass, fucking the shit out of the woman of my dreams while I sat there with a semi hard cock.  
 
      
 
    “Get off the bed. You don’t deserve to sit. Stand at the edge of the bed and watch.” she commanded, while Kelvin never stopped pounding away. I did as I was told, standing there awkwardly in the same room as my friend and stepmom going at it. “Say yes ma am.”  
 
      
 
    “Yes ma am.” I said, struggling to maintain eye contact with her. She’d never been so mean or mad at me, and I found it kind of sexy.  
 
      
 
    “Take off your trunks, and come over here to watch. I want you to really see it.” she said. I was in a completely submissive state, and I stripped off my trunks without hesitation. “Look at that, just like I thought. Just like your father.” she said.  
 
      
 
    “What do you mean?” I asked, trying to cover myself with my hands.  
 
      
 
    “Tiny, useless, little cock.” she said, rolling her eyes. Kelvin continued to fuck her, while she dug into the sheets and held on for dear life. “Good boy Kelvin, fuck mommy’s tight little hole with that big manly dick of yours.”  
 
      
 
    “Yes, mommy.” he said, bouncing her on his cock using her hips as handles.  
 
      
 
    “Do you like watching mommy get fucked by a real cock?” she asked. “Look at how much bigger he is than you.”  
 
      
 
    “Yes, mommy. I like it.” I said.  
 
      
 
    “Don’t call me that. Call me ma am.” she said.  
 
      
 
    “Yes ma am.”  
 
      
 
    “Lay down Kelvin, I want to sit on it.” she said. “Come closer, I want your nose in my asshole while I ride him.” she grabbed me by the hair, and pulled me closer as she climbed onto him. “Put it in.” she said.  
 
      
 
    “What do you mean?” I asked.  
 
      
 
    “Grab his big cock, and put it inside my pussy.” she said. Again, I was on full submissive autopilot and I reached out for his dick, holding it upright as she sank down onto it.  
 
      
 
    “Oh my God that feels good.” he said, fondling her breasts and kissing her while she sank down onto his lap. “So good.”  
 
      
 
    “That’s my good boy. You’re gonna be in charge of giving mommy orgasms from now on.” she said, twerking her ass on his girth. “I said I want your nose in my asshole you little shit.”  
 
      
 
    “Yes ma am.” I said, leaning in closer. My cock had grown completely erect, and I felt like I might ejaculate just from watching them. As she rode his cock, his heavy balls bounced up and down mere inches from my face.  
 
      
 
    “Oh fuck, I’m going to cum Kelvin. I’m gonna cum for your big fat cock.” she reached down between her legs, playing with her clit as her breasts bounced up and down. I would have done anything to switch places with him, to be desired by her in such a primal way.  
 
      
 
    “I’m so close.” he whimpered, thrusting hard and fast from the bottom. His balls actually hit me in the face multiple times, but I didn’t dare move.  
 
      
 
    “Good boy, cum inside mommy.” she moaned.  
 
      
 
    “I thought you wanted to taste it?” he asked.  
 
      
 
    “Next time.” she said. “I want it in me.” her bubble butt rippled each time he raised his hips, pressing himself deep inside her.  
 
      
 
    “Fuck!” he called out, and I could literally see his balls twitching as he pumped his load inside of her. It was my ultimate fantasy, and my friend was living it a few inches from my face. I wanted to run away, to jerk off and cry from shame, but I was too scared to disobey her.  
 
      
 
    “Ugh! Fuck!” she screamed for his cock, climaxing at the same time as him. It was a two person game, and I was the odd man out. I’ve never felt more awkward as a third wheel than watching excess cum dribble out from between the tight suction between her lips and his bulging dick.  
 
      
 
    “Jesus.” he said, panting. They finished at the same time, and I could smell the sweat and semen leaking out from their seal.  
 
      
 
    “We’re gonna have so much fun together.” she said, kissing him passionately before stepping off of his cock. There was so much cum, all over his dick and balls, on the sheets, and leaking out from between her legs.  
 
      
 
    “Can I go?” I asked, finally mustering the courage to speak.  
 
      
 
    “No. You’re not done you little pervert, you’re lucky I don’t call the cops on you for sneaking into my room while I’m doing adult things.” she said.  
 
      
 
    “I’m sorry. I just want to leave. It won’t happen again.” I said.  
 
      
 
    “Damn right, it won’t happen again. Because you’re going to learn your lesson right now.” she said, spreading her legs and laying down.  
 
      
 
    “I’m gonna go grab some water.” Kelvin said, stepping back into his trunks. 
 
      
 
    “Okay, baby. Thank you. Mommy hasn’t cum like that in years.” she said, giving him a wink as he left the room. “Now for you.” she said, shaking her head.  
 
      
 
    “Nikki, I’m sorry. I shouldn’t have snuck into your room.” I said, pleading with her to simply let me go.  
 
      
 
    “Why did you come in here?” she asked.  
 
      
 
    “I didn’t know where you were.” I said.  
 
      
 
    “Then you came upstairs, and heard what was happening. And you still came in here. Why?” she asked.  
 
      
 
    “I don’t know.” I said, feeling my eyes well up with tears. I was glad that Kelvin wasn’t there to see me break down, but I was completely overwhelmed.  
 
      
 
    “Because you’re a little pervert, and you think about mommy while you masturbate, don’t you?” she asked.  
 
      
 
    “No.”  
 
      
 
    “Don’t fucking lie to me.” she said, grabbing me by the chin.  
 
      
 
    “Sometimes.” I said.  
 
      
 
    “Well, here’s your chance. Lick all of the cum out of mommy’s pussy, and show me that you’ve learned your lesson.” she said.  
 
      
 
    “I can’t.” I said, sniffling.  
 
      
 
    “Do it.” She grabbed me by the hair, and pressed my face down between her legs. I didn’t even care that she was dripping with Kelvin’s cum, I was finally right where I wanted to be. “Good. Stroke that little boy cock of yours, you need to orgasm and get it out of your system.”  
 
      
 
    “Mmm hmm…” I said, reaching down between my legs to stroke myself while I licked her pussy. Kelvin’s cum had a very distinct taste, and it mixed with the sweat that had formed between them. Still, I lapped away at her without shame. I knew it was the only chance I was ever going to get at tasting her.  
 
      
 
    “Good boy, lick it all up.” she said, holding my head in her lap and pressing her pussy against me. I focused on her clit, and tried ignoring the taste of cum inside her while I rubbed my own dick.  
 
      
 
    “Mmm…” I moaned, practically in heaven. I could still taste the sweetness of her flesh, and all of the feelings I’d harbored for her over the years came pouring out as I quickly reached orgasm.  
 
      
 
    “Fuck…” she maoned, her body convulsing beneath me. I sucked and licked her clit like my life depended on it, while I spilled cum all over my hand and wrist. “Don’t stop.” she whimpered, getting off on my humiliation.  
 
      
 
    “Mmm…” I moaned, unwilling to stop licking her even though I’d finished cumming.  
 
      
 
    “Good boy.” she sighed, and I watched her toes flex and curl as she arrived at another orgasm. She looked absolutely gorgeous beneath me, her naked body shaking beneath my hungry mouth. “Ughhh….”  
 
      
 
    “Here, let me clean this up.” I said, grabbing my trunks and wiping up my spilled cum.  
 
      
 
    “Get the fuck out of here.” she said, pulling her blanket over herself and pointing to the door. “And if you see Kelvin, tell him to come say goodbye before he leaves.”  
 
      
 
    “Yes ma am.” I said, leaving the room while enshrouded in a cloud of shame. 

  

 
   
    Chapter 4 - Nick, Silver Lining 
 
      
 
    Kelvin and I brushed over what had happened, and our friendship continued without a hitch. We went on that double date with Trisha and Alissa, and I got my dick sucked for the first time.  
 
      
 
    He continued showing up to have sex with Nikki, and I often him them going at it in her room while my dad wasn’t home. After a while, I grew used to it and accepted that I’d never get to hookup with my stepmom.  
 
      
 
    The silver lining was that I did get to go down on her and make her orgasm, and even though we never talked about that, it was something no one could take away from me. When I look back on the experience, it remains one of the most erotic moments of my life.  
 
      
 
    

  

 
   
      
 
      
 
      
 
    More MILF Erotica by Nina Sestina 
 
      
 
    MILF - Finally Giving In 
 
    Despite their difference in age, the chemistry between Matt and Aidra is palpable. From the moment they lock eyes, it's simply undeniable. 
 
      
 
    The problem? It would be absolutely forbidden for them to give in to their feelings, so they play it coy and hope their feelings will go away. 
 
      
 
    But attraction is an impulse we can't control. And when there's this much heat between two people, it's bound to cause a fire… 
 
      
 
    MILF - Housewife Next Door 
 
    “No effing way.” I said to myself, spying on my new neighbor through my Venetian blinds. He couldn't have been older than 20, and was built like the guys on the gag birthday cards that they sell at novelty gift shops. 
 
      
 
    Alexis has a new neighbor, and she can't take her eyes off of his chiseled body while he unpacks the moving truck all by himself. She grabs a glass of wine, and the binoculars from the den. After working up some courage, she introduces herself and offers him help, and a beer. The two hit it off quickly, and as the day progresses, and the inhibitions fade away, he makes a confession. He has never done it before. 
 
      
 
    Alexis can hardly believe her ears. How is that even possible? He is so gorgeous! There is only one thing she can do, offer to show him the ropes! Come along for this naughty journey between an experienced older woman, and a first time alpha who couldn't be more interested in her proposal! 
 
      
 
    MILF - Next Door Neighbor 
 
    After discovering that her husband has been cheating with a younger woman, Amy gives him the boot and decides to take the day off to sulk. When her incredibly attractive and well muscled neighbor Kellen knocks on the door and invites her over to eat, she can't say no. 
 
      
 
    They had briefly met once before, but it is the first time that they really get the chance to speak. They hit it off right away, sharing a similar sense of humor and an obvious attraction. Kellen takes off his shirt while working the grill, and Amy can do nothing but stare at his perfect torso. 
 
      
 
    "Do you have a photo shoot or something coming up?" she asks while ogling him. He rolls his eyes. "Do you moonlight as an action figure?" she can't help herself, he is that sexy. The sparks between them fly, and the flirtation escalates until Kellen is confessing that he has had his eyes on her for quite some time. He invites her inside after the meal, where the visceral pull they feel toward each other leads them straight to the bedroom. 
 
      
 
    They say that revenge is a dish best served cold, but in this case it is hot, hot, hot! Come along for this naughty rendezvous between a scorned older woman and her gorgeous next door neighbor. 
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