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A hot preview

"I want you," I moaned, feeling my pussy clench tight around his fingers.


"Beg for it," he said.


"Please fuck me!" I moaned, and then, feeling my pussy spasm around his fingers, I groaned, "Please!"


My stepmother smiled, his face flushed with lust. 


"Say it," he said, teasing my pussy, his fingers moving in my tight, wet cunt.


"Please fuck me, please fuck me, please fuck me," I panted, my hips moving uselessly.


"You want me to fuck that naughty cunt of yours?" he asked.


"Yes!"


"That’s my good little whore," he groaned, and then he pulled his fingers from my pussy.


"Shit, you're so fucking wet," he said, and then he pulled his fingers out of me and I whimpered, wanting them back inside me.


Instead, my stepson removed his pants and underwear, revealing his huge, throbbing hard-on.


I stared at it in disbelief.


It was so fucking big!


There was no way that was going inside me!  His fingers were already big and they barely fit in me!  How in the world was he going to fit that monster cock of his inside my pussy?


He roughly grabbed my hips and pulled me towards him, my back sliding across the bed.


"Oh God, that’s so fucking big," I cried. 


"I know you can take it," he said, his huge cock bobbing inches away from my pussy, the head glistening with his precum. 


"I can't!" I protested, but I knew that it was futile. 


My cunt was on fire, aching and dripping wet.


Submissive Brainless Bimbos: Part I

Danny’s POV

I wanted to fuck my stepmother. 


Bad.  Real bad.  Like, every time I saw her, I would get hard.  I couldn't help it.  She was just so beautiful, with big sexy breasts, blonde hair, a gorgeous smile, and incredible looks.  She turned heads from men every time she walked down the street, and now, at 38, she was even more stunning than ever. 


Whenever I had downtime during my shift, my thoughts invariably drifted back to Mom. It was almost like an obsession that I couldn't control; I was overwhelmed with desire for her, imagining scenarios of how we might be together at every turn. 


My fantasies ranged from the mundane, such as making love in an intimate setting, to the downright filthy; I wanted to dominate her in bed, tie her up, and force her to do whatever I pleased. I wanted to ravage her with my tongue and fingers, take her anally in a variety of positions, and give her long deep creampies until she was dripping. 


I wanted her to know that she belonged to me body and soul and that she would do whatever I desired. I fantasized about spanking her smooth ass, choking and gagging her during sex, whispering secrets into her ear, teasing her nipples until they were hard as diamonds, running my hands over every inch of her body until she felt nothing but pleasure. 


It got increasingly distracting.  And when I got home from work, it was even worse.  Mom often wore skimpy clothing around the house, but lately she'd taken to wearing this sexy, revealing lingerie, which only made me harder.  


Bewildered by my sudden obsession with my stepmother, I couldn’t help but wonder if I had been hit by Cupid’s arrow.  Who wouldn't fall for someone as beautiful and sexy as Mom?  She had everything I wanted and so much more.  I couldn't get her out of my head. 


In fact, I had never wanted anyone more in my entire life. 


I knew that I was going to have to act on my desires eventually, and I knew my time would be limited.  She was getting hit on by men all the time.  The last thing I wanted was for her to end up with someone else.  I had to take action.  I had to make her mine.


Sometimes she would drop something and bend over to pick it up, giving me a good view of her perfect ass and the black thong she wore almost every day.  


I tried to resist my desires; I told myself that I couldn't allow myself to ruin my relationship with my stepmother.  But these feelings only got stronger and more intense, until I finally gave in.


Upon my return from work, I found Mom in the kitchen preparing some drinks.  


"Have a nice day, hun?" she asked.


"Yeah, it was fine," I said. 


"I'm glad that it was good," she said, smiling at me.


"How was yours?" I asked.


"It was pretty good," she said. 


"I'm glad to hear that," I said, and then we went into the living room, sat down, and watched some TV. 


When the next commercial break came on, I was taken by surprise when she turned to me and said, "I'm glad you're home."


"I'm glad to be home too," I said.


"I missed you," she said. 


"You did?" I asked.


"Uh-huh," she said. 


I was quiet for a moment, and then I said, "You know, you seem to be a lot more cheerful since I got home."


She leaned in towards me and replied, "That's because I get to spend some time with you."


She smiled and I noticed that her hand was on my thigh, dangerously close to my crotch. I looked at my hand on my leg, and I realized that I was becoming aroused.


Did she even know? I wondered. Or was she oblivious to what effect she had on me? 


I couldn't tell. 


She finally drifted off to sleep, and I realized what I had to do. 


****


Mom's POV 


I awoke some time later, my arms bound and my legs stretched open on the bed.  I was restrained, and my tits were bound in a harness, squeezing them together.  I was also unbelievably horny.  


My pussy was dripping wet, so wet that it seeped onto the bed, coating the sheets under me. I writhed, my back arching as I ached, desperate for cock. 


My eyes flew open as my stepson's rough fingers gripped my thighs and moved up towards the hem of my skimpy little nightie, pulling it up over my hips.


A moment later, I felt the tight, rough fabric of a latex glove against my bare pussy.


"Oh my God, what are you doing?" I exclaimed, feeling my stepson's fingers slip into me easily.


"Don't worry," he said, "I'm going to fuck your brains out."


I wanted to say 'No,' to tell him this was wrong, but instead the word that came out was "Yes!" I moaned, squirming in my bonds.


"Yes!" he said, and then he shoved two fingers into my gushing cunt.


I moaned, feeling my pussy contract around my stepson's fingers.


"That’s it," he said, his voice low and dark, his eyes hazy with lust. "Moan for me."


I arched my back and cried out, my stepson's fingers plunging deep into my hungry, slutty cunt.


"I'm going to fuck you until you can't walk," he said, as he thrust them into me again and again.


I thrust my hips out to meet his hand, taking his fingers deeper into my pussy than I had ever experienced before.


I was so fucking wet!


I'd never been so wet in my life!


I could feel his fingers slide deep into my pussy, then out, then deep into me again.


"That’s it. You’re such a good little whore."


I shuddered, writhing helplessly against my restraints.


My stepson's fingers began to pump into my sloppy, hungry pussy faster and faster, as my pussy contracted around his fingers.


It felt so fucking good!


His fingers were buried deep in my cunt, pumping in and out.


I looked down, watching him plunge his fingers into my cunt over and over again. His cock was rock hard, tenting his pants obscenely. 


"I want you," I moaned, feeling my pussy clench tight around his fingers.


"Beg for it," he said.


"Please fuck me!" I moaned, and then, feeling my pussy spasm around his fingers, I groaned, "Please!"


My stepmother smiled, his face flushed with lust. 


"Say it," he said, teasing my pussy, his fingers moving in my tight, wet cunt.


"Please fuck me, please fuck me, please fuck me," I panted, my hips moving uselessly.


"You want me to fuck that naughty cunt of yours?" he asked.


"Yes!"


"That’s my good little whore," he groaned, and then he pulled his fingers from my pussy.


"Shit, you're so fucking wet," he said, and then he pulled his fingers out of me and I whimpered, wanting them back inside me.


Instead, my stepson removed his pants and underwear, revealing his huge, throbbing hard-on.


I stared at it in disbelief.


It was so fucking big!


There was no way that was going inside me!  His fingers were already big and they barely fit in me!  How in the world was he going to fit that monster cock of his inside my pussy?


He roughly grabbed my hips and pulled me towards him, my back sliding across the bed.


"Oh God, that’s so fucking big," I cried. 


"I know you can take it," he said, his huge cock bobbing inches away from my pussy, the head glistening with his precum. 


"I can't!" I protested, but I knew that it was futile. 


My cunt was on fire, aching and dripping wet.


He spread my legs apart and I felt my thighs and pussy pucker together, trying to hold onto the fingers that had just plunged deep into me.


"You want this, don't you?" he said.


"Yes," I gasped.


"Beg for it."


"Please fuck my pussy," I moaned, my pussy clenching so hard it ached.


"I'm going to fuck your pussy so hard," he said, his voice dark and lustful.


He placed the head of his huge cock against my pussy and I moaned. I arched my back, feeling his cock slide against my clit.


"Ahhh, yessss, just like that," I moaned, my pussy clenching, desperate to be fucked.


"Fuck, you're tight," he groaned, brushing his cock against my clit again. I moaned, squirming against him, desperate for more.


He gripped my waist and pulled me down hard, his cock driving into my pussy.


I cried out, my spine arching as I was stretched to my limits. My pussy was stretched impossibly wide, the tight wet walls straining to accommodate my stepson's huge cock.


He held me down against his cock for a moment, and then he thrust his hips up into me, and I screamed.


His enormous cock plunged into me again and again, and I felt my pussy stretch wider and wider with every thrust. My pussy spasmed around his cock, milking it in desperation.


My stepson was fucking me, his cock pounding into my pussy.


He gripped my hips tightly and held me in place as he thrust into me over and over again. He was grunting with every thrust, his powerful body straining to fuck me.


I was so fucking wet!


Finally, after what seemed like hours, my stepson howled and I felt his cock begin to pulse deep inside me.  He thrust into me once more, his hot cum flooding my hungry cunt.


I moaned, feeling my pussy contract around his cumming cock. His cum spurting inside me triggered a tremendous orgasm, so powerful that I thought I might pass out.  


I couldn't believe he had just cum inside me. It was so fucking hot!


My pussy spasmed and my pussy clenched tight around his cock as he pumped jet after jet of cum deep inside me. I moaned, thrashing against my restraints as my orgasm took hold.


I felt his cock begin to soften inside me, and then he pulled out, cum trickling from my pussy.


To my amazement he was still rock hard, and clearly not done using me yet.  He gripped my hair and thrust his enormous hard shaft between my lips, spreading them wide.  It felt so good to have his big dick in my mouth, and all my thoughts melted away, replaced only by the bliss of being throatfucked by my stepson. 


I moaned, my bound hands pulling uselessly against my restraints.


He held my head in place, fucking my face as hard as he fucked my pussy. I licked and sucked his shaft as hard as I could, swirling my tongue against the sensitive head.


He pulled out of me and my pussy ached, so hungry for his cock. He grabbed my arms and pulled me down the bed. My head hung off the edge and my legs were up in the air. I felt my stepson move between my thighs and I groaned as she slid his cock into my sloppy, slick cunt from behind. He began to fuck me, and I moaned as he used me.


"Oh my God, fuck that cunt," I gasped.  "Fuck Mommy's slutty pussy, honey!" 


"I'm gonna fill you up again, Mom," he said, his voice low and rough. "You like that, don't you?" my stepson said.


"Yessss," I groaned, my pussy spasming around his cock as he plunged into me over and over again. 


"You like my cum in your pussy, don't you? You fucking slut."


"Oh my God, yes!" I groaned. 


My stepson was fucking me so hard and I was so fucking wet and horny. My pussy ached for his cock!


I bucked my hips back against him, eager to feel his big dick plunge into me again.


"You want it harder, baby?" my stepson asked.


"Oh my God, fuck yes," I moaned, my pussy clenching desperately. 


"You want my cock to pound that naughty little pussy?"


"Ohhh fuck yes, I want it! Fuck me so hard!"


"You're such a little slut," he said, and my pussy clenched at his words, desperate to be filled by his dick.


"Fill me up, honey! Please! I want you to fill my pussy up."


He thrust harder and harder into my pussy, his cock driving deep into me, stretching my tight, wet pussy wide.


"That’s it, that’s it, fuck, fuck, fuck," I sobbed.


"You like that?" he said, his deep voice rough and raw.


"Yes," I moaned. "Fuck me, oh God please yes, cum in my pussy, please cum in my pussy!"


My stepson thrust into me again and again, and then he began to cum.


He gripped my swollen pussy lips in his huge hands and held me open, his cock buried deep in my pussy, his cum spurting into my aching pussy, filling me up.


My pussy ached as I felt his cum filling me up.  I sighed as he pulled out of me, cum trickling from my throbbing pussy.


I laid on my stomach on the bed for a moment, struggling to catch my breath.


"You're a good whore," my stepson said, and my heart jumped.  "You ready to embrace your new life as my permanent slut, Mom?" 


"Yes, honey," I said softly. I couldn't believe what we had just done. Or that I was agreeing so readily. But I felt so used and satisfied.


My stepson removed the restraints and I stretched my arms and legs gratefully. He leaned over me and kissed me gently on the lips and then he took me in his arms and kissed me harder. 


The taste of his cum was still in my mouth.


"Good slut," he said.  He released me and patted my ass gently.  My pussy was still oozing his cum.  "I'll be back soon.  In the meantime, why don't you rest.  You'll need it, because I'll be using your tight little body all night long." 


As he left, I whimpered in anticipation.  Though he had just thoroughly fucked me, I already needed more... 
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