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A hot preview…

His huge penis came free, springing upwards like a steel rod covered in precum. It was beautiful. Bigger than any cock I had ever seen before. My eyes went wide when I saw how big it was.

"You've got an amazing body mom." Jason grinned confidently, taking me by surprise. "I always wondered what you would look like under those boring clothes of yours."

He moved in close, looming over me on his knees, his hands roaming all over my naked body while his mouth captured mine again, kissing me deeply, forcefully. The kiss seemed to last forever, until finally Jason broke free and turned my head to the side so that I faced the screen once more.

My legs spread automatically, inviting him in. Without hesitation, he plunged deep inside my aching pussy, sending shockwaves through my body. We both moaned loudly, enjoying every second of this forbidden coupling.

It felt incredible... So thick, so hard! And when he started thrusting he really pounded my tight little hole. The porno guy kept fucking the MILF on screen so hard, making her scream in ecstasy. And here I was being fucked senseless by my own stepson. The irony wasn't lost on me as I cried out, overcome by an intense climax.

"Oh fuck! Oh fuck!" I moaned uncontrollably.

"Look at those sluts, mom!" Jason growled into my ear. "See how they enjoy being fucked, see how they cum just like you?"

Onscreen the young stud slammed his entire length into the older woman's eager snatch one last time, his muscles bulging and his cock twitching as he pumped rope after rope of hot cream deep within her pussy. A loud roar escaped from him as his balls emptied into his conquest.

The sight was enough to send me over the edge once more. The thought of such an intense orgasm coursed through my veins, making my whole body shudder involuntarily. My stepson pulled back slightly to get a better view, and that gave him just enough leverage to start really pounding me hard and fast.

"I'm gonna cuuuummm!!!"
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My handsome stepson, Jason, had just finished high school. He's a very popular young man, athletic and smart. Now 18, he's very muscled and handsome, quite popular with women.

It's been 6 months since my husband passed away, and it's been difficult for me to adjust. Not that we didn't have our difficulties in our marriage, but the comfort of a partner in day-to-day life can't be overestimated.

Jason was taking advantage of the last few days of summer to have fun with some friends. Unfortunately he'd had his eyes on the wrong type of woman lately; those trashy little bitches that parade themselves around town, barely dressed. As a result my handsome boy had started acting out, and I was having trouble connecting with him now that his hormones seem to be going wild.

I started to think about ways I could prevent him from indulging in this problematic behavior. I thought maybe if I showed more skin myself, he might see how ridiculous those bimbos were. Or, perhaps, by making his life more comfortable I'd show him I could make life easier for him than those brainless whores.

The first idea seemed more appealing though... If my stepson wanted to play with the big breasted girls, I'd teach him what adult fun was all about. There weren't enough clothes in the world that would contain the sexual charms of an experienced woman, after all!

So, over the course of the next few weeks, I began to dress skimpier. At home I walked around in high heels and skirts that exposed plenty of leg. It certainly caught Jason's eye at first, but he became quickly accustomed to the sight, as if it were perfectly normal.

Eventually, I moved on to wearing tight tops and a little makeup, which Jason noticed right away. When he finally complimented me on my new look, saying that his mom looked sexy, I knew that I'd hit on the perfect solution to keep my stepson away from trouble.

"You really think so, sweetheart? Are you sure your stepmom isn't looking trashy?" I asked, trying not to sound too excited.

"Not at all!" he smiled. "I bet the guys at school would think you look amazing. I'll have to invite them over!"

The idea of a bunch of hot young guys lusting over my body gave me pause, but then I decided that any kind of success here would mean less time around those sluts that prey on young boys. I had to be strong!

Jason called up his friends, who seemed pretty enthusiastic about coming over to chill out for a while. I put on some of my best lingerie and a slinky, low-cut top and skirt, both made of very thin and stretchy material, but Jason's reaction when his friends arrived was less than ideal: He didn't say anything special, and they didn't even notice me.

The 3 of them went into his room, and closed the door, leaving me alone and frustrated. Had all my efforts been for nothing? The three of them had spent their whole lives ogling girls wearing trashy clothing and looking like brainless idiots, and now that I finally let loose a little they barely batted an eyelid!

At one point I overheard some giggling coming from Jason's room, but they seemed to go quiet as soon as I got close. This was really frustrating. I couldn't bear the thought that Jason might lose interest in my looks now that he was going off to college.

It wasn't long before I was able to confirm my fears though. Jason's friends left early and I was about to call him down for dinner when I heard the unmistakable moaning of sex. Was Jason already having sex without me noticing? Why would he be masturbating in the living room if the girls weren't here? Maybe there was more of this porno thing going on?

I walked downstairs quietly and peeked in the doorway... Jason was seated in his favorite chair watching the TV. To my complete surprise, his eyes were glued to a busty girl riding her boyfriend, bouncing on his cock in a frenzied display of passion. It was so explicit!

"What are you watching?!?" I said, rushing in the room with rage. "This is inappropriate!"

I rushed towards the TV and grabbed the remote control, but I forgot to mute it, so it became obvious to us both that I hadn't heard the sounds coming from the TV at all.

"Mom, I..."

I tried to mute the TV, but somehow instead of lowering the volume I enlarged the picture. Now, the image on the screen was huge and clear as day... A guy was fucking this girl hard and deep, pumping her full of his thick meat as she came again and again on his impressive girth!

I stared at the image, transfixed. My stepson seemed embarrassed for a moment, but then a strange confidence returned to his voice as he asked, "So, mom, do you like this kinda stuff?"

I turned to him in shock, "How dare you ask me such a question! Of course not, what makes you think-"

"Then why don't you change the channel, mom?" he grinned confidently, "I mean, you've got the remote right there."

I held it in my hand, but for some reason I didn't want to lower the volume, and I didn't know how to change the channel without doing so.

"I can't change it right now, but... But that doesn't mean I'm watching this willingly!" I snapped, but there was no conviction in my words. The idea that I was becoming aroused at the sight of two teenagers fucking was impossible for me to grasp.

Before I realized what was happening, I could feel Jason moving behind me. I thought he would take the remote, but instead he put his hands on my arms and slowly pulled me back onto his lap, sitting me between his legs and holding me in place by putting one strong arm around my waist.

The scene playing on the screen switched suddenly, and now two different people were on screen: a young man with an older woman, a big busty milf like me... and a hot 18 year old guy fucking her.  My breath caught in my chest and my thighs squeezed together, reacting without my conscious approval.

"Do you like this show, mom?" my stepson teased, his mouth close to my ear.

His hot breath and deep voice sent a thrill of excitement through my body that I'd never felt before. The feeling was amazing, and it was completely unexpected. In my shocked silence, the truth bubbled up out of me like word vomit.

"Y-yes..." I gasped, watching the older woman on screen moan as her young stud plunged deep into her pussy with every thrust.

"Then why don't we enjoy this moment," Jason whispered in my ear.

Before I had time to react to his suggestion he placed his free hand under my blouse and onto my firm breast. His fingers closed around my mound of flesh, squeezing slightly as his tongue explored my neck and ear.

The sensation was amazing... How could this be so different from my husband's touch? Was I really able to become this easily aroused? Or was it because of how taboo it was to let my stepson fondle my boobs like this, his cock pressing against my ass cheeks, throbbing with pleasure.

It all seemed so unreal to me that I simply couldn't make a decision or even move. As if he had planned this moment ahead of time, my young stud slid my top up over my breasts, exposing me and making me squeal with surprise. He quickly slipped it up over my head and flung it aside, then unhooked my bra from behind and added it to the growing pile of clothes on the floor.

"Jason..." I moaned, finally finding the strength to turn and face him. "I shouldn't do this with you..."

I didn't stop him, though. I didn't cover myself up, either, or try to stop his hand from returning to my sensitive chest. He started kissing my neck again as he held me close and squeezed my breast softly, gently running his fingertips in circles around my areola until I began to lose control of myself. My breath quickened as Jason began pinching my nipple, tweaking it, twisting it and pulling on it...

I couldn't help myself, I leaned back against my stepson's powerful body and spread my legs invitingly for him. All thoughts of right and wrong had disappeared as I realized that my stepson wasn't some horny boy... He was an irresistibly hot stud who was using his hands and tongue in ways that made me moan loudly.

"Yes baby... Oh yes, Jason... Suck my nipples..."

The young man on the screen was fucking the MILF so hard it looked like she was going to cum at any moment. The sight made me realize something though. If we did this, he was going to put his cock inside of me. He'd fuck me raw with his cock and cum inside of me!

The idea made my pussy gush with juices, which must have given my stepson the wrong impression. Without warning, he released me and shoved me forward hard, causing me to fall flat on my stomach onto the floor in front of him. Before I had time to catch my breath, he got down on top of me, putting a knee between my thighs and pressing his body against mine.

He began kissing my neck and shoulders softly, sending shivers down my spine. When he reached my ear, he whispered "I wanna taste your pussy."

"Oohh god!" I moaned as Jason kissed his way down my naked torso, his soft lips making my pussy tingle. "Jason... No, that's wrong..."

Despite my words, I arched my back and stuck my butt into the air like a bitch in heat. His big hands roamed across my soft flesh, teasing and exciting every part of me. Then, with a single movement, he flipped me onto my back and slid my skirt up over my hips, leaving me wearing nothing but a thong beneath me.

My stepson was so turned on that his cock was poking straight out of his pants. My pussy was dripping wet, and I felt completely helpless. I wanted him to touch my most sensitive spots, even though it was so wrong. I had to resist before it was too late.

"J-Jason, I can't do this..."

But the young stud wasn't about to let me escape from this. He grabbed my legs and held them apart with his body weight, then leaned in closer and closer until his nose brushed against my thinly covered sex.

"You smell so good, mommy," he grinned up at me, "you're so wet, you need my cock..."

"No... Please Jason... It's not right..."

In response, his strong fingers dug deep into my tender thighs as he pushed his face firmly against my pussy. He opened his mouth wide and started to slurp at my juices through the wet fabric of my panties, his warm breath making me moan loudly.

"I've seen how dirty those bitches were with me lately, and the way they talked about you. But I know you're really a dirty woman who loves to be fucked."

I couldn't deny it any longer: The sight of this sexy man ravishing another woman was too much for me, and the pleasure building inside me was unlike anything I'd ever experienced before. My legs felt like jello as I watched Jason pull my panties down slowly, exposing me fully to his gaze.

As soon as I saw the hungry look on his face, I knew there was no turning back from this. He didn't ask permission or try to hold back in any way; he dove directly for my soaking cunt, lapping at my slit hungrily with his tongue.

"Fuck! Don't stop!" I moaned as he ran his tongue along my pussy lips, teasing me and making my clit tingle.

His tongue probed between my folds as he sucked on my tender skin, tasting me fully as he moaned deeply. He slid two fingers inside me, pumping them in and out rhythmically. I was on fire now, so close to cumming it hurt.

"Come for me mommy!"

That was all it took to push me over the edge. With a loud moan I exploded in ecstasy, squirting juices out of my pussy as I came all over his fingers, screaming in pleasure as wave after wave of pure bliss washed over me.

I couldn't think clearly anymore. My thoughts were cloudy and I had forgotten about everything else. All I wanted now was to feel Jason inside me, fucking me hard just like that young stud in the porno video.

But as Jason pulled away from me, smiling with satisfaction, I noticed something odd. There was a strange feeling growing in my chest... One I had never felt before. What could it be?

I looked at Jason, sitting on the floor next to me and panting with excitement as he stared at my exposed body, and the truth hit me like a ton of bricks. It wasn't some new emotion that I had never felt before... No, I knew exactly what this was: Desire.

His huge penis came free, springing upwards like a steel rod covered in precum. It was beautiful. Bigger than any cock I had ever seen before. My eyes went wide when I saw how big it was.

"You've got an amazing body mom." Jason grinned confidently, taking me by surprise. "I always wondered what you would look like under those boring clothes of yours."

He moved in close, looming over me on his knees, his hands roaming all over my naked body while his mouth captured mine again, kissing me deeply, forcefully. The kiss seemed to last forever, until finally Jason broke free and turned my head to the side so that I faced the screen once more.

My legs spread automatically, inviting him in. Without hesitation, he plunged deep inside my aching pussy, sending shockwaves through my body. We both moaned loudly, enjoying every second of this forbidden coupling.

It felt incredible... So thick, so hard! And when he started thrusting he really pounded my tight little hole. The porno guy kept fucking the MILF on screen so hard, making her scream in ecstasy. And here I was being fucked senseless by my own stepson. The irony wasn't lost on me as I cried out, overcome by an intense climax.

"Oh fuck! Oh fuck!" I moaned uncontrollably.

"Look at those sluts, mom!" Jason growled into my ear. "See how they enjoy being fucked, see how they cum just like you?"

Onscreen the young stud slammed his entire length into the older woman's eager snatch one last time, his muscles bulging and his cock twitching as he pumped rope after rope of hot cream deep within her pussy. A loud roar escaped from him as his balls emptied into his conquest.

The sight was enough to send me over the edge once more. The thought of such an intense orgasm coursed through my veins, making my whole body shudder involuntarily. My stepson pulled back slightly to get a better view, and that gave him just enough leverage to start really pounding me hard and fast.

"I'm gonna cuuuummm!!!"

Suddenly the world spun around us. Everything became fuzzy and blurry as I lost myself to pleasure. Nothing existed but pure ecstasy and heat. My body convulsed in wave after wave of sexual release. In the end I passed out with satisfaction, still unable to believe what we'd done.

Eventually the fog cleared and I started to become aware of my surroundings again. Jason was kneeling over me, stroking his dick.

"Are you ready to clean up this mess, mom?" he asked huskily.

Still reeling from my powerful orgasm, I barely registered what he said. But as soon as I did, my jaw dropped open. I couldn't believe what he wanted me to do, but it didn't matter anymore... I couldn't stop now!

I pushed myself onto all fours facing Jason's throbbing shaft, opening my mouth wide as he grabbed my hair and slid himself inside of me. Before I realized what was happening, I was being throat fucked roughly, gagging and choking while my stepson used me as a willing cocksleeve.

"You're gonna be a great milf!" He growled, thrusting forcefully against my face, slamming his cock as deep into me as possible until I had no choice but to swallow every inch of his thick rod.

As Jason finally shot his load down my throat, filling me to overflowing with his seed, I realized that I was completely under his control. If he wanted to use my holes whenever he wanted, or make me dress slutty or treat me like his personal sex slave... then so be it!
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