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Jack looked out the window, watching his stepmother’s car turn into the driveway. He took a deep breath. The whole thing still felt a little surreal in his mind. In fact, were it not for his stepsister sucking his cock at that very moment, he might have believed that the whole thing was a dream.

“Em, stop for a second.” He said absentmindedly, pulling his stepsister’s mouth off of his cock. She nodded obediently, her mouth making a little wet pop as it came off his cock.

“Sure!” she said, popping off his cock. He had been playing with the incense, and it seemed with every dose she became not just horny but pliant as well. A few doses and she had been happy to do whatever he wanted to her, her lust completely overpowering. He’d have to figure out what the magic in the incense was before he ran out, but thankfully he had made more than enough to bring his stepmother under his spell as well.

That is, if it worked.

There was no reason it shouldn’t. It had worked on Em, after all, albeit accidentally. But he had no way of knowing for sure that it would work on her mother. Except by testing it out on her.

He grinned. Whoever had said best by test had no idea how right they really were.

He heard the jangle of her keys in the lock as she came in, and he heard the door open. He moved over to greet her.

“Hi, mom!” he said brightly, looking at her. “How was your day?”

“Oh, it was good.” She said. She smiled at him. “Thanks.”

“I found something that I think you might like!” he said. She frowned, looking at him. He had never bought her anything in the past. What could he have possibly found that made him think about her?

“Check out this incense!” he said, showing it to her as he pulled out a lighter. She rolled her eyes.

“Oh, Jack, dear, don’t do this in the house. You know how-“ she started. Then she stopped. He watched her eyes, watched her body run through the same initial reaction that Em’s body went through when she was first exposed to the incense. 

He noticed with interest that the incense appeared to affect his stepmother in the exact same way that it affected Em. He wondered if that was because they shared genes or were otherwise related. He’d have to figure out how to test that hypothesis later on, perhaps with one of the cheerleaders at school.

That’s not to say he had only a scientific interest in testing the incense once more on someone other than his stepsister. He found the sight incredibly arousing, of course. His stepmother was beautiful- an older, more mature version of the nascent beauty his stepsister had. Her face was strong, chiseled perfection, her body curvier, softer, and yet more toned than his stepsister’s. His stepmother had to work out to keep what his stepsister had by virtue of her youth, and it was evident by the tight muscles around those curves.

He had lusted after her when his father met her. Of course he had. But he had forgotten about those feelings… at least, until the possibility of his stepmother begging for his cock beneath him had come back into view.

“Know how what?” he said., playing with her. She didn’t respond, not right away. She paused for a few seconds, taking a few breaths, her eyes focusing on something beyond her field of vision.

“Er… know how… know how your father doesn’t…” she said. She shook her head. 

She was feeling distracted. She was… she was kind of light-headed, all of a sudden. She felt herself flush, felt her pulse begin to race a little. What was going on? She thought she might be fainting, might be coming down with something. But she wasn’t… she wasn’t sick. This was a different feeling. She was.. she was…

Jesus, she was horny!

“My father doesn’t what?” Jack said, the very model of innocence. “You’re not being very clear right now, mom.”

“I… sorry.” She said. She shook her head. Why was she feeling so horny?! She had to resist the urge to slide a finger down her skirt right then and there. She had never felt this horny before in her life, not for anyone. Why had it just hit her all of a sudden?

“Sorry for being forgetful?” he said. He smiled, moving closer to her. His presence made her boy tingle. She thought about him. Thought about his young, hard body. Thought about his nice, hard cock stuffing her, fucking her, making her beg for-

“Know… uh… how your father doesn’t… um… doesn’t like smoking or incense in the house.” She finished lamely. She was impressed she even got that far. She had to get away, had to move away so she could get her fingers inside her mewling pussy and dispel whatever weird heat had come upon her!

“Are you ok, mom?” he said, looking at her. “You’re… you’re acting a little weird.”

“Of… of course… of course I am.” She said, her breath ragged and more twinged with lust than she’d like. “I’m just… just distracted, that’s all.”

“I bet you are.” He said. He grinned, moving closer to her. “Wanting a nice, big cock stuffed inside you can be pretty distracting, alright.”

“Jack Webster!” she said, in as stern a voice as she could muster, trying not to acknowledge how completely, utterly right he was. “How dare you say such a thing to your stepmother! Wherever did you-“

He reached out, grabbing her tits, silencing her with the touch of his hand.

“Ooohhh…” she said, her body shivering involuntarily at his touch. Her tits had never been sensitive before- not really. But now, it was as if a live wire ran through them, ran through them straight from her now erect nipples to her pussy. He continued to grope her tits over her business suit, causing her to writhe under his touch.

“N… no…” she said, wriggling under his touch. “You shouldn’t… shouldn’t…”

“Shouldn’t what?” he said. “Be touching your tits?”

“Y… yeah…” she said, nodding, trying to regain control of the situation. Her body was betraying her! What was going on? “T… touching my… my tits…”

“You’re right.” He said, smiling devilishly. “I shouldn’t be touching your tits. I should be touching somewhere else.”

His hand began to slide down the front of her blouse, down the front of her torso, down her stomach, until it reached the hem of her skirt. It dipped below the hem of her skirt, sliding up her thigh, ever so slowly.

She wanted it. She wanted so much for him to slide his hand up all the way to her eager pussy, but… she knew… she knew something was wrong.

“Have… have to… have to go…” she said, confused. She got up, trying to suppress the raging torrent of lust flowing through her. She tried to go to the door, tried to leave-

And was blocked by Emily.

“E… Em…?” she said, looking dazedly.

“Why yes.” She said. She smiled. “Where are you going? You don’t want to go. You want to stay with your stepson. You want his nice, firm hands, running all along your body. You want his nice, hard cock hammering deep in your pussy, don’t you?”

“I…” she said, breathing heavily, almost unable to think. “I…”

She never got the chance to finish her thought. Jack came up behind her, casually pushing aside her panties and plunging his finger deep into her wet, eager pussy.

“Ohgod, yes…” she said, her eyes almost rolling back in her head. The pleasure was unimaginable. She thought that him touching her tits was amazing, but no… this was a thousand times better. 

“I’m going to tell you a secret.” She said, whispering in Angela’s ear. “It’s the incense. The incense is making you feel really, really good. I tried to fight it at first, too. But you know what I realized? Actually, this whole time, I really, really wanted Jack’s big, hard cock inside me.”

“Big… hard… cock…” Angela said, her pussy on fire as Jack worked his fingers inside her. He was good- he was really good, and her pussy, burning with lust, was eager and happy to receive his ministrations. His nimble fingers slipped inside her, sliding in and out of her pussy, coming out again and playing with her clit, sending shockwaves of lust through her body before she even had time to think. 

“That’s right.” Em cooed. “A nice, big, hard cock. Jack’s big, hard cock. Isn’t that what you want?”

“Ye… No… I don’t… I don’t know…” Angela said, writhing on her stepson’s fingers. Was that what she wanted? She did want it. She wanted it so much. But it was wrong. It was so very, very wrong. Wasn’t it?

“Believe me, mom.” Em said. “I’ve had it. I’ve had my stepbrother’s cock deep inside my pussy, and it felt SO good. Just sliding in and out of me, pounding deep into me while I moaned and moaned and moaned…”

She moaned again too as her stepson’s fingers rubbed her clit, thumbing it, running his fingers back and forth along the entrance to her pussy before his fingers slid back in her, and her entire body trembled with lust and desire. She imagined her daughter moaning, groaning in pleasure as she saw her daughter, overcome with lust like her, mindlessly screeching in pleasure as her stepbrother’s cock jackhammered into her.

The thought made her even wetter.

Her rational mind knew it was wrong. Knew all of this was so wrong. Her daughter, acting like a complete slut, telling her about getting fucked by her stepson. Her, back arched, barely able to think with her stepson’s fingers up her pussy. But her rational mind wasn’t the only actor here. It said that this was wrong, true.  But it was receding, overwhelmed by the torrent of lust and pleasure that she was feeling. 

“Oh, you’ll have to be a little more certain than that.” Jack said, his fingers deep inside his stepmother’s pussy, curtailing any ability she might have had to think rationally. “Or you won’t get anything at all…”

He pulled his fingers out of her suddenly, quickly, and she cried out in shock and surprise as that wonderful, amazing orgasmic stroking ceased, leaving a void she didn’t know she had.

“No! Please!” she said desperately, her voice strong and firm for the first time since the incense took hold of her.

“Please what?” he said, feigning innocence. “Mommy dearest... what are you asking for?”

She felt a warm pressure on the entrance of her pussy, and she realized it was his cock. His cock was there, just at the entrance of her sex, waiting to slide into her. She whined, pushing back on it, the thoughts leaving her head… but he steadied her with his hand, stopping her from sliding onto his cock, keeping it tantalizingly close to entering her.

“Please…” she said. She wanted it so badly, wanted him to fuck her so hard, but she couldn’t voice it. Couldn’t bring herself to say the forbidden desire that bubbled just beneath the surface.

“Please what?” he said, slapping her firm, supple ass. The slight sting on her butt sent her through more waves of lust and pleasure, and her body shivered in anticipation his huge, hard cock.

“Please… please fuck me.” She said, the last vestiges of her resistance crumbling away.

“Oh, you can be dirtier than that… mommy.” He said, twisting the word, injecting it with an unrestrained sexual lust. He slid his cock just a little closer, the tip of his cock barely inside her pussy, and it drove her even wilder. 

She knew what he wanted. Knew what he wanted her to say, knew that he wanted her to voice her newest, her most forbidden desires. And she knew she would do it. She realized she would do anything to have that nice, big, hard cock inside her.

“Please… fuck… fuck mommy.” She said, her voice this time barely a whisper. “Please- ahhhh!”

He drove his cock into her eager, waiting pussy the moment she said it, and he shattered any last resistances she might have had. She thought that having his fingers inside her was good- this was better. It was so much better. Unimaginable, in fact. She had never experienced ecstasy like that moment when her stepson plunged his cock as deep as it could go into her eager, dripping pussy, filling her in a way she had never known before. 

Every stroke seemed to bring her more pleasure than the last. And he was a master of teasing her- he would do a long, slow, deep stroke, a stroke that reached all the way deep inside her and made her gasp in pleasure before pulling out, his cock resting at the tip of her pussy, rubbing on her clit, doing it again and again. She writhed and bucked and squirmed, wanting nothing more than his cock deep inside her. 

But he couldn’t last forever. She felt him speeding up. Felt his strokes getting faster and faster as he fucked her, as his primal instincts took over. He slapped her ass, making her ass cheeks ripple under the blow.

“Unnnh!” she said, arching her back, throwing her head back and biting her lip. “Yes! That’s right, Jack! Slap mommy’s ass! Spank your dirty mommy!”

He spanked her again, the quick sharp shock sending ripples through her, waves of pleasure originating from her pussy, spreading through her body like a raging wildfire of lust. She was slowly losing herself to her pleasure, losing herself to the volcanic lust that raged through her body. She was no longer concerned with questions of ethics- all she was concerned with was her stepson’s big, hard cock slamming into her pussy over and over again.

“Oh god, yes! Fuck mommy! Fuck mommy so hard!” she said, her voice now a low, raspy, lust-laced growl, her body rocking and shaking from his thrusts, her tits jiggling with every thrust of his cock into her. She writhed on his cock, jamming her hips into his even as he slammed into her. She wanted him deeper inside her, as deep as he could go, wanted his cock to fill her completely, utterly.

She could feel him getting close. She could feel him tensing, could hear his quick, shallow breaths.

“I’m going to cum in you.” He said, grabbing her hair, pulling her head back as he fucked her senseless.

“Yes, yes, cum in me, cum in mommy.” She said, growling in deep, primal lust. “I’m just your dirty cum slut, cum, cum for mommy, cum for-“

He tensed finally, going over the edge and pushing his cock in her as far as it could go, shooting his seed deep into her. She screamed in primal pleasure, all rational thought gone, her mind utterly consumed by the orgasm that crested over her like a tidal wave as her stepson came inside her. Her body writhed and bucked and spasmed, her pussy muscles milking his cock to the last drop as wave after wave of intense, orgasmic pleasure crashed on her helpless, lust-inflamed body.

She had no idea how long her orgasm lasted, whether it was more than one or one long continuous one, or really thought of anything at all. Her world instead melted away, nothing in it except that cock, that cock cumming inside her. That cock was everything, her universe. Nothing else mattered but her stepson’s cock and the intense, otherworldly pleasure it brought her as she sunk into an ecstasy-induced haze.

She didn’t know when she came to completely. But she knew the haze lifted slightly, and there was her stepson, slouched on the couch smiling at her, and she smiled back.

“You…” she said, still breathing deeply, her body still flutteringly happy from the orgasm he just gave her. “You did something. You changed me.”

“Oh? Em said the same thing.” Jack said. “What makes you say that.”

“I… I would never have fucked you before.” Angela said. “But now… now it seems so right. I love fucking you. I… I kind of want to please you. It makes me hot.”

“It’s the incense.” Jack said. “It… it does things, apparently. Alters your mind.”

“Makes sense.” She said, twirling her blonde curly hair in her fingers.

“If you want to please me…” he said, indicating his cock, slowly stirring back to life. “I’m feeling lazy. You could go for a ride.”

She nodded, smiling, moving over to him. She straddled him with her firm, toned thighs, lowering herself down on him, using her hand to guide her stepson’s cock into her pussy. Her pussy was already wet just from anticipation, and she moaned softly in pleasure as she impaled herself on his cock, pleased that it was growing harder even as she started to bounce on him.

She was going to love being her stepson’s fuck toy. She just knew it…
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