
        
            
                
            
        

    
Submission Serum 11

A hot preview…

Ryan obliged, climbing atop her and positioning himself between her thighs. He grabbed hold of his shaft, rubbing it along her wet slit. She arched her back and moaned, her eyes fluttering shut as he entered her.

"Fuck yes," she hissed, bucking her hips upwards to meet his thrusts. "Fuck me, Ryan. Fuck me hard!"

He obeyed, plunging deeper and deeper into her core, reveling in the sensation of her walls clenching tightly around him.

"God, I love this," she cried out, wrapping her legs around his waist. "I love you, Ryan."

"I love you too, Mom," he grunted, pounding away furiously at her cunt.

She threw her head back, her mouth open in a silent scream. Her fingers dug into the sheets, clutching desperately at the fabric as she struggled to maintain control.

"Oh my god," she gasped. "I'm gonna cum soon. I'm gonna cum all over your big, fat cock, honey."
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Ryan opened the door and saw his stepmother lying naked on the living room sofa. She was looking at her phone, but she dropped it and smiled at him as he walked in.

"Hi sweetheart," she said. "You look tired."

She sat up and swung her long, smooth legs off the edge of the couch. He smiled at her, enjoying the view and the rush of hot air from the heating system coming through the vents overhead.

"It's been a long day," he said. His classes had started back up the day after New Year's Day, and the first month and a half of his college career had drained him considerably. There was still plenty more school ahead and they were only three months into it now. The stress wasn't too bad, but so many other things seemed to suck the life out of him every time he got a chance to relax.

"Well, you know what will make you feel better, right?"

He didn't answer her, but there was no doubt. She smiled at him as she stood and stretched in front of him, and he let himself stare openly at her naked body. She'd left all of her clothes in their room, including her bra and panties, and the curves of her breasts and ass called out for his attention. He loved watching the way they jiggled as she walked toward him and put her arms around his neck.

"Let me make you feel better," she said again, kissing him softly on the lips before pushing him gently back onto the sofa.

He laid down, sighing happily when she lifted one leg and swung it over his head. Her sweet pussy loomed over him, wet and pink between the dark tufts of hair above it and the tight brown ring just beneath it. Her scent was intoxicating, a rich earthiness that seemed to draw him in closer and closer whenever she let him get near her like this. She took a hold of the armrest on one side of his head and the back of the couch on the other and slowly lowered herself down over his mouth.

"Is that good baby?" she whispered, as Ryan began kissing her labia with wet, sucking sounds. He pushed his tongue in further, parting the fleshy folds inside her warm crevasse before coming up and swirling it over her clit. "Mmmmm. Yeah, I bet it is."

He put his hands behind her legs and pulled her down against him. She lowered her body further, moaning as his tongue went deep inside her pussy and began thrusting in and out rapidly. He brought one hand between her legs, pressing his thumb up against her asshole. She clenched her sphincter as his fingers danced between them and pushed them both forward until her pussy rested completely over his lips and her clitoris was pressed right up against the top of his nose.

Ryan felt the juicy nubbin grinding hard into the bridge of his nose as he pushed deeper with his tongue. Her muscles tightened suddenly and she let out another moan as he lapped wildly at her wet entrance and wiggled his thumb against her butthole, trying to push inside her.

"No, don't do that," she said breathlessly. "I want you to fuck my pussy, honey. Please... oh God, that feels good."

He kept his thumb right where it was though, rubbing and teasing her ass as he licked at her pussy. It wasn't long before he felt her tense again, holding onto the sofa and rocking her hips harder and harder over his face as she came.

"Ooohhh shit!" she whimpered, bucking against him with her body shaking. He held onto her butt, using his thumbs to massage both of her holes even as his lips and tongue continued slurping against her. Finally she relaxed, gasping and shuddering as she straightened up again, straddling him on hands and knees over the sofa. He moved his hands from her ass to her breasts, fondling them roughly as he looked up at her face.

"How did that taste?" she asked with a grin.

"Amazing, Mom. As always."

"Good," she grinned. "Now why don't you roll over here and let mommy suck your cock for a while?"

Ryan smiled and rolled over onto his hands and knees. His stepmother turned around quickly on the sofa, dropping her upper body onto the cushions and lifting her head as her lips hovered over his crotch.

"Pull your pants down for me baby," she said. "Pull them down and stick it in my mouth."

He reached down and grabbed hold of the waistband of his shorts. He yanked them down eagerly, sighing with pleasure when he saw the hungry look on his stepmom's face as she stared at the bulge between his legs. He grabbed his dick and pumped it twice with his hand before bringing the swollen tip up against her lips. They opened slowly, her soft pink tongue darting out to lap at it while her eyes remained fixed on his.

"Yeah, that's it," he grunted. "Come on Mom, work that mouth. Suck my dick!"

He pushed forward, slipping into her mouth easily as she closed her lips around him and began to suck. Her tongue ran along the underside of his shaft, teasing it with little swirls before flicking up and down the base, then wrapping around the head as she took it in as far as it would go without choking her. He could see her cheeks drawing in and knew that she was doing it on purpose. The suction was incredible; like nothing he'd ever experienced before she had married his father and come into his life.

"You're the best stepmom ever," he groaned. Thank god he'd discovered her Submission Serum - and used it on her.... and of course, that she'd come into his bedroom asking for him to suck her tits that first day. It had certainly led to amazing things.

She kept going for a few minutes, working him deep into her throat before coming up to lick at his balls while stroking his shaft with one hand. He groaned loudly, thrusting involuntarily every time she brought him near climax only to pull away just as he thought he might lose control.

"Not yet," she smiled at him. "You know I love tasting you when you shoot it out baby, but not quite yet."

"Then get on your back," he told her sternly. "I wanna fuck you right now!"

She laughed delightedly and slid out from under him. She got into position beside him on the sofa and spread her legs wide apart for him. He crawled over her body, placing his cockhead at her entrance as she lifted her legs high in the air around his shoulders. He pushed forward slowly, moaning as her warmth engulfed him completely.

"Yeah... oh yeah baby..." she whispered breathlessly. "It's so fucking good!"

He began pumping steadily. His hips slamming into hers forcefully every time he thrust forward. Her breathing became rapid again and she bit her lower lip hard as her body shuddered violently beneath him.

"That's it... fuck me! Fuck me baby!" she moaned. "Harder!"

Ryan pounded her furiously, grunting as he drove himself deeper and deeper inside her pussy. He wanted to fill it completely, feel every inch of her insides squeeze tightly around his throbbing cock as it buried itself into the hilt. He pumped faster still, ignoring the sweat pouring down his face and stinging his eyes, focusing instead on his own orgasm building within him. He didn't dare slow down or try to hold back though, not with how fast it was happening. Just when he thought he might burst if he continued, he heard her cry out loudly and felt her fingers dig into his ass cheeks painfully.

"Fuck yes, honey!" she gasped. "Oh my God! Yes!!!"

His eyes snapped shut reflexively as she screamed, shaking uncontrollably under him. He held still as long as possible, riding the wave of pleasure washing over her until finally she calmed down enough to let go of his buttocks. He collapsed on top of her then, burying his head between her breasts. Their chests heaved in unison as they caught their breath, and slowly his vision returned to normal. When he was able to lift his gaze, he saw her smiling hazily at him through hooded eyelids.

"Wow... that was incredible," she purred contentedly.

"Yeah," he grinned sheepishly. "It definitely was."

They sat quietly together for a few moments longer before moving off the sofa together and going upstairs. After getting themselves cleaned up and dressed again, they headed back downstairs.

As they entered the living room once more, Ryan paused at the foot of the stairs. His stepmother stood beside him looking curiously in his direction. She followed his gaze toward the couch where the rest of her clothes remained scattered upon its cushions, and immediately understood what must've distracted him.

"Do you mind?" she asked hesitantly.

He shook his head. "No, go ahead and leave them here," he replied with an affectionate smile. "It's kind of sexy seeing them there like that. It makes me feel like you belong to me."

"Well, I do," she whispered, stepping closer and putting her arms around his neck as she leaned into him. She kissed him softly on the lips. "Always, honey."

"And you'll be ready for more later tonight?" he murmured into her mouth, feeling her nipples stiffen through her blouse.

She smiled against his cheek. "You know I will baby."

He kissed her, stroking the side of her breast lovingly while his other hand squeezed firmly at her ass.

After dinner, Ryan was ready for more sex.

"Come on baby," she whispered excitedly. "Let's get up to the bedroom."

She led the way and he followed behind her. Once upstairs, she wasted no time getting undressed again. She stood naked before him in the dim light cast by their bedside lamp. Her eyes were bright with excitement and desire, and she wore a mischievous grin.

"Now where did we leave off?" she teased. "Oh yes, I believe you were about to take off those jeans."

Ryan laughed. "Yes, I believe you're right."

He took a seat on the edge of the bed and unfastened his belt. As he undid the button on his pants, she climbed up behind him. Her fingers brushed lightly over his chest as she pulled his shirt up and over his head. He tossed it aside, watching her intently as she slipped her arms around his waist.

"God, you're beautiful," he breathed.

"Thank you," she murmured.

She reached around his front, pulling his zipper down before sliding her hands into his underwear. His cock hardened instantly when she cupped it gently. She caressed him lovingly, her fingertips dancing across his skin while her thumbs traced patterns along the shaft.

"Mmmmmm," she moaned softly. "It's been so long since I felt your big cock inside me, honey. Too long."

"Not nearly long enough," he answered.

"But don't worry, it won't be long at all before you get what you need."

She lifted herself up onto her knees and leaned forward, pressing her breasts into his back. Her nipples brushed against his spine, sending shivers down his spine. She reached down and guided his erection free from his pants, stroking its length while kissing his neck tenderly.

"That's it baby," she whispered hotly. "Get nice and hard for mommy."

"Ahhhh, that feels good," he sighed. "I want to fuck you so badly."

"Mmm, and I want you to fuck me," she purred, nuzzling his ear. "I need it so bad."

She pulled away briefly to remove his shoes and socks, tossing them across the room with her foot. Then she stood beside him and bent over, spreading her legs wide open. She held his dick upright against her wet slit, rubbing it slowly back and forth between her labia.

"Oh my God, that's amazing," he groaned.

"Do you like the way it feels?"

"Oh fuck yes."

"Good."

She straightened up, pushing him flat against the bed. Then she climbed atop him, straddling his stomach and leaning forward to kiss his lips passionately. He grabbed her breasts and squeezed, eliciting another gasp from her as his fingers tweaked her nipples roughly. She ground her pussy against him, moaning loudly and throwing her head back.

"I'm so horny, Ryan," she whined. "Fuck me now!"

"Okay, I'm ready."

"Me too," she moaned, sliding backwards and positioning her dripping hole over his swollen head. She lowered herself onto him, letting out a cry of ecstasy as she enveloped him completely. "Oh fuck, it's perfect!"

She began bouncing her hips, driving him deep inside her tight folds. He lay motionless beneath her, gripping her ass cheeks tightly while enjoying the sensations flowing through his body. She was so wet and warm, and her pussy walls seemed to caress him perfectly as she moved. It wasn't long before he realized that she was getting close to climax. He felt her muscles clenching around him, milking him eagerly.

"Oh god, I'm gonna cum!" she shouted, her voice echoing throughout the house. "Please make me cum baby!"

"I will, Mom," he promised, squeezing her butt even harder as he bucked his hips up towards hers. "Right now."

"Ahhhhh!!! Yes!" she screamed, arching her back and throwing her head backward. She gripped his chest firmly, digging her fingernails deep into his flesh as she came. "Oh fuck yes!!!"

Ryan couldn't help himself. As her orgasm hit her, he exploded deep inside her core, filling her with his seed. His cock pulsated violently, spurting thick ropes of hot jizz all over her insides. She shuddered violently above him, gasping and crying out as she rode his spasms.

After several seconds, they both went limp. He let go of her ass and let his arms drop to his sides, exhausted from his effort. His cock slipped out of her and hung limply against his stomach, covered in her juices. She collapsed forward, lying on top of him panting heavily. They lay together in silence for a few minutes before finally recovering enough strength to speak again.

"Oh my god," she said breathlessly.

"Yeah," he agreed. "That was incredible."

"I can't believe how fast I came."

"So you think it would be hot if I got you pregnant, huh?" Ryan smirked, rolling over to face her as they lay in bed together.

"Yes," his stepmom admitted, biting her lip coyly. "It would be really hot."

He grinned. “You’d like a big fat sperm injection in that pussy, wouldn't you, Mom?"

She giggled. "I'd love it. Imagine the look on your father's face when he found out you knocked me up. Oh my god, I bet he'd be so pissed."

Ryan nodded, a mischievous gleam in his eye. "And imagine the look on his face when he saw you all big and pregnant. You'd probably have to stay home all the time, and I'd have to come over and take care of you."

She shivered. "God, that sounds amazing. Would you really do that, Ryan? Would you take care of me while I was pregnant?"

"Absolutely," he said earnestly. "I'd love it."

"Well, then I guess we have some planning to do," she smiled. "How about tomorrow night?"

Ryan grinned. "Sounds good to me, Mom."

The next day, Ryan couldn't focus at all. He kept thinking about how hot his stepmom looked the night before, and the fact that she wanted him to get her pregnant. The idea excited him immensely, but at the same time it terrified him. If he knocked her up, he knew his dad would go nuts. His whole life would be turned upside down. But at the same time, it would mean having an excuse to spend more time with his stepmom. That part of it sounded fantastic.

When classes finally ended, he rushed home. As soon as he opened the door, he was greeted by the delicious smell of lasagna wafting through the air.

"Hello?" he called out, dropping his bag in the entryway.

"Hi honey, I'm in the kitchen," his stepmom responded cheerfully.

Ryan made his way into the kitchen and saw her standing in front of the stove, stirring a pot of tomato sauce. She wore an apron over her clothing, and her hair was pulled back into a loose bun.

"How was your day?" she asked brightly.

"Pretty good," he said nonchalantly, though in truth his thoughts were focused solely on her.

She looked over at him with a knowing smirk. "Are you hungry?"

"Starving."

"Good," she grinned. "I'm making your favorite. Lasagna."

"Thanks, Mom."

"Of course. Now go upstairs and get changed. Dinner will be ready soon."

Ryan did as instructed, changing out of his school uniform and putting on some comfortable sweatpants and a t-shirt. Then he headed back downstairs, taking a seat at the kitchen table while his stepmom finished preparing their meal.

"So," she began casually, placing a dish of garlic bread on the table, "how was school?"

"Fine," he answered, helping himself to a piece of bread. "Just studying."

"Anything interesting happening?"

"Nah, not really."

She raised an eyebrow. "Really? Nothing at all?"

"Nope."

"Not even the fact that you're planning on getting me pregnant tonight?"

Ryan nearly choked on his bread. He stared wide-eyed at her, unable to speak.

"Well?" she prodded.

"Um... yeah, I guess," he stammered.

"You guess what, honey? You guess that you're going to knock me up, or that I already know about it?"

He swallowed hard. "Both?"

She giggled. "Very good, sweetie. Now sit tight. We'll discuss this further once we've eaten."

They sat silently at the table while they waited for the lasagna to finish baking. Once it was ready, they ate together, chatting amicably about their respective days. After dinner, Ryan cleaned up the dishes and washed them while his stepmother watched from the countertop. When he finished, he dried his hands and joined her.

"So," she began, smiling seductively. "What did you have in mind for tonight?"

Ryan shrugged. "Nothing special."

"Nothing special, huh?" she repeated, her eyes twinkling mischievously.

"No," he replied, his heart pounding furiously in his chest. "Nothing special."

"Well," she drawled, leaning in close and placing her hand on his thigh, "what if I told you that I'd love nothing more than for you to come upstairs with me and fuck my brains out until I pass out?"

Ryan's cock twitched at the thought, growing painfully hard within the confines of his pants.

"That would definitely work," he admitted, swallowing hard.

"Excellent," she grinned, hopping off the counter and taking him by the hand. "Let's go."

They went upstairs and entered his bedroom. He shut the door behind him and turned to face her. She was already removing her clothing, her expression playful and excited.

"I've been waiting for this all day," she confessed, pulling her shirt over her head and exposing her breasts. "I haven't stopped thinking about it since last night."

"Neither have I," he admitted.

She stepped toward him, unbuttoning her pants and letting them fall to the floor. Then she knelt down and took hold of his zipper. She pulled it down and reached inside, wrapping her hand around his member.

"Mmmm, it's already so hard," she cooed, stroking it gently. "And so big..."

"I'm glad you like it," he mumbled, staring down at her naked form.

"I do," she assured him, gazing up into his eyes. "And I love the idea of carrying your baby inside me."

"God, I'm gonna cum," he gasped, feeling his balls tighten as she continued to fondle him.

"Not yet, baby," she urged, leaning forward and licking his tip teasingly. "We've barely gotten started."

"Fuck," he moaned.

"That's the idea, honey," she giggled. "But first, I need to feel you inside me."

She released his member and rose to her feet, kissing him deeply. He kissed her back, their tongues intertwining passionately as their bodies pressed together.

She broke away suddenly, grinning widely. "You know, this might sound a little weird, but I've always wanted to try fucking on the bed where your dad sleeps."

Ryan's eyebrows shot up. "Really?"

"Yeah," she said sheepishly. "Does that make me a terrible wife?"

"Not at all," he reassured her, pulling her into another embrace. "It's kinda hot."

"Good," she purred, nibbling his earlobe playfully. "Then let's go."

She led him across the room and onto his parents' bed. She climbed onto it, laying flat on her back with her legs spread wide.

"Come and get me, big boy," she teased, beckoning him forward.

Ryan obliged, climbing atop her and positioning himself between her thighs. He grabbed hold of his shaft, rubbing it along her wet slit. She arched her back and moaned, her eyes fluttering shut as he entered her.

"Fuck yes," she hissed, bucking her hips upwards to meet his thrusts. "Fuck me, Ryan. Fuck me hard!"

He obeyed, plunging deeper and deeper into her core, reveling in the sensation of her walls clenching tightly around him.

"God, I love this," she cried out, wrapping her legs around his waist. "I love you, Ryan."

"I love you too, Mom," he grunted, pounding away furiously at her cunt.

She threw her head back, her mouth open in a silent scream. Her fingers dug into the sheets, clutching desperately at the fabric as she struggled to maintain control.

"Oh my god," she gasped. "I'm gonna cum soon. I'm gonna cum all over your big, fat cock, honey."

"Me too," he grunted, his pace increasing rapidly.

"Yes," she moaned. "Yes! Yes!! YESSSS!!!"

She climaxed suddenly, her entire body convulsing violently beneath him. She thrashed wildly, screaming uncontrollably as wave after wave of pleasure crashed through her body. He held onto her tightly, keeping himself buried inside her while she rode out her orgasm. After several minutes, she finally regained enough composure to speak.

"Oh my god, Ryan," she panted, running her hands through her hair. "That was incredible."

"Same here," he panted, still hard and throbbing inside her.

"Now, where were we?" she asked slyly, pushing him off her and rolling over onto her stomach.

"About to fuck your brains out," he growled, grabbing her hips and pulling her ass upward.

"Ooh, right," she cooed, arching her back and offering him her pussy.

He thrust his dick deep inside her, burying his shaft in her slick tunnel. He pumped in and out, filling her completely, stretching her tight hole wide open.

"Yes," she moaned, burying her face in the pillows. "Fuck me, baby. Fuck me hard!"

"Don't worry, Mom," he grunted, slamming his member roughly into her soaking wet folds. "I'll fuck you good."

She screamed in ecstasy, her voice muffled by the mattress. She gripped the bedding tightly, her knuckles turning white as she struggled to maintain her balance.

"You want my sperm, don't you?" he asked, his voice husky with desire.

"Yes," she gasped, looking over her shoulder at him. "Please give me your cum, honey."

"Not until you beg me."

"Oh please," she pleaded, her eyes welling up with tears. "Please fill my pussy full of your sperm."

"Beg for it, bitch."

"Please!" she cried out, tears streaming down her cheeks. "I need it. I need you to fill me with your cum."

He smiled wickedly, his own eyes filling with lust. He grabbed hold of her shoulders and began thrusting faster, slamming his member deep into her core.

"You'll get every drop," he promised, his cock pulsating violently inside her.

"Thank you," she whimpered, her entire body trembling uncontrollably. "Thank you, thank you, thank you..."

Her words trailed off as she lost control, screaming incoherently as he ravaged her insides.

"Here it comes," he warned, gritting his teeth and squeezing his eyes shut.

"Give it to me," she begged, her voice shaking.

He grunted loudly, releasing a torrent of semen into her womb. His thick seed filled her completely, flooding her with warmth. She writhed beneath him, whimpering softly as his cock throbbed powerfully within her.

"Oh god," she whimpered, collapsing on the bed.

"Good girl," he panted, easing himself out of her dripping hole.

"That was amazing," she murmured, rolling onto her side and curling up against him.

"Yeah," he agreed, wrapping his arms around her and kissing her forehead. "That was awesome."

They laid together in silence for a few moments before Ryan finally spoke again.

"So, what do you think the odds are that I got you pregnant?"

She giggled, nuzzling her cheek against his chest. "Pretty good, I'd say. You filled me up pretty good."

"Good," he smiled, running his fingers through her hair.

"And if not, we can always keep trying."

"Sounds like a plan," he agreed.

"Maybe we can practice again later tonight."

"Hell yeah."

They both laughed, enjoying each other's company and the warmth of their embrace.
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