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ONE


Fiona trailed behind her stepson as he marched to the parking lot. The only words she’d spoken were to tell him where she was parked, then she fell in place a half step behind him. Her body was still on fire from witnessing him dominate Savannah Mills.

He turned the poised blonde into a sweaty, cum-smeared mess. With hair in disarray, makeup smeared, and cum leaking from all three of her holes as she swung from the ceiling, the woman had never looked happier.

Fiona could still taste him on her lips. Only a few seconds did she hold him in her mouth, but she savored the memory. Licking her lips and shuddering when his musk coated her tastebuds. God help me, I’m becoming undone. The thought might have made another woman pause, but Fiona had spent a lifetime waiting for this moment.

His back was stiff, and she could feel anger mixed with the storm swirling inside him. That gave her pause, but she knew the pressures she was putting him under and understood. He was born to lead, but that didn’t make it, and the weight that came with it easier. He needed the push to see what he was capable of. To see what was possible and Fiona squeezed her thighs together as she imagined what he would do, now that he knew the power he held in his hands.

The car clicked unlocked, and Fiona hesitated when he followed her to the passenger side, but he only held her door open for her as he always did. She dipped her head in thanks, not trusting herself to speak, and felt her stepson’s gaze lingering on her curves as she sat. He held his gaze on her bosom, and Fiona drew in her stomach, a flutter of self-conscious nerves radiating through her.

“I want a massage tonight. Wear those white shorts, the short ones, and the blue shirt you have from college. You know the one,” Fiona did, and it was less than half a shirt, showing her bare midriff and so low-cut as to be scandalous. “But first I want a steak and potatoes. The sliced ones, with cheese.”

“Au gratin,” she heard herself say. The joy made it hard to think straight, but his next words made her sit up straight.

“And lose the bra, you won’t need it for the rest of the weekend,” she was looking up into those pale blue eyes and felt herself nod, and thanked god he didn’t demand her panties too because then she’d be sitting in a puddle.

Evan leaned forward, but it wasn’t a chaste brush of lips between stepmother and son. His finger curled beneath her chin, tilting her head to meet his, and the buzzing in Fiona’s brain became a roaring inferno of desire. Her body was primed from what she saw earlier, but his soft lips threw gasoline on the fire.

Her hands were on his face, then shoulders as she tried to pull him atop her. She wanted to devour this beautiful boy, but just when his tongue flicked against hers, trailing fire with its touch, he pulled away. Fiona heard herself moan in protest, and her fingers tried to cling to him, but Evan stepped away with a crooked grin and let the door slam shut.

It was a struggle to compose herself, but she unhooked and slipped free her stiff bra before she pulled open the driver's side door. She slipped the garment into the door’s cubby as they drove away and fought the urge to wrap an arm around her swaying breasts. Every bump and turn set them bouncing, and the feeling was uncomfortable, but the sidelong glances Evan sent her way, intense and hungry, were too delicious to stop.

As he drove them home, she waited for things to grow awkward or tense, but they never did. He talked about the rain coming, and she mentioned the need to take in the deck furniture, and their conversation wandered. They didn’t talk about that afternoon, or what was coming that evening or the next day, but oddly the banal conversation eased her fears about both. This was her Evan. She loved him more than anything in the world, and nothing about that would ever change.

“I need to update my financial aid forms too because of the internship.”

“Right, I’ll look into it,” Fiona said, making a note in her phone.

“And see when Susan’s done with her showing tonight,” Evan turned and winked at her. “You’ll need her help once I’m done with you.”

“Oh, right,” Fiona felt her cheeks burn, and then flame hotter when she saw the hard points poking through her blouse. “I’ll check.”

Susan wouldn’t be back in town until after ten, but she promised to come straight over. Evan didn’t seem to notice her fingers trembling when she unlocked the door, or the trail of fluid tracking down the insides of her thighs as she set her purse down. He was off to his room to shower, and she set about preparing dinner and the table, with the oils just like she did after his games.

She never let herself imagine things before, but she did now. The firewall she kept between her nightly fantasies and reality was crumbling, and she imagined herself bent over the table, like Susan had been, as his huge thing speared her. Pressing her hands to the table, she took a minute to collect herself and painted a motherly smile on her face when Evan stepped into the kitchen.


TWO


The potatoes took the longest to prepare, but they came out of the oven boiling hot, and she served them up beside the seared steaks. She and Evan ate at the kitchen table, talking about his school and her work. He remained relaxed throughout, but Fiona’s nerves were frayed by the time she cleared the table. His lingering stare had her wanting to tear her clothes off and beg him to ravish her right then and there.

“Are you ready for me?” His question sent a shiver down her spine, and he forgot the dishes in the sink as she turned and pressed a dish towel to her midriff.

“Always,” she breathed.

His blue eyes were full of life as he shrugged out of his t-shirt and let his shorts fall to the ground. Fiona heard herself gasp when she realized he wasn’t wearing underwear, and her eyes grew round as she stared at the thick trunk between his legs.

“Take your time,” he said, the table creaking as he lay atop it, face down. “I’m in no rush.”

He might be in no rush, but her aching sex felt differently. Fiona was a trembling mess as she poured oil onto her hands and set them to his muscles. The hardness of him only made the warmth in her midsection grow, and she had to force her jaw closed to keep herself from drooling on him.

Pausing only to turn music on her phone, Fiona lost herself in the motions. Her fingers traced muscles like cords of steel down the backs of his legs and across the sweeping span of his back. The towel she normally lay atop him was gone, and her eyes were locked on the growing length of him as time ticked by.

Minutes melted into hours as Fiona caressed her boy. Her arms ached, but she would have continued until they fell off. Long since sinking into a meditative state, her mind filled with so many images of how he might use her, that she was shaking like a leaf when he finally groaned and stretched, then rolled over. His huge penis rose into the air, and she froze, eyes round as saucers as she stared at it.

“You should take off your top… wouldn’t want to make a mess on it now, would we?”

Fiona nodded, cheeks burning as she reached down to gather her shirt. Embarrassment prickled, but one look at his hungry stare and she pushed the emotion down, pulling the fabric over her head and tossing it aside. The air was cool on her breasts, and she resisted the urge to shrug or thrust them forward.

Then she saw his face, and all thought of embarrassment or self-doubt fled. Wide with awe and aflame with desire, she’d never seen him so aroused. His penis quivered, and he reached a hand up to grip it, making her lick her lip in anticipation.

She stood there bared to him as her gorgeous stepson stared at her swaying breasts. Not as firm and perky as they had been, they sagged slightly, the large pale nipples hard. Fiona had always been self-conscious of how close they hung, but his eyes were locked on the dark shadow between them, and she reached a hand up to cup one, rolling the nipple between thumb and finger. Her face twisted with pleasure as her other hand rested on his thigh, making Evan jump.

“Would you… like help with that?”

Her words snapped him out of the trance her nakedness had cast.

Evan still had to shake himself, or fall into the trap of staring at the perfection of her huge, heavy breasts and the smoothness of her skin. Pale and creamy, his fingers twitched to reach out and caress her, but he forced himself to stillness.

“I will,” he said, enjoying the tight smile that fixed itself on her face. “But not yet.”

He forced his hand to release himself, and he lay back on the table. The ache was painful, but self-discipline always paid off, and he planned for it to pay off a few times tonight. His stepmother had manipulated him. Out of love, true, and into a better future than he’d ever dreamed possible, also true. But she deserved a little torment, and he suspected she would love it more than she knew.

“You may continue with the massage,” eyes closed, he smiled at her groan, but her hands began working on his shins a few seconds later.

He could feel her eyes on him, and that only made him throb all the harder. The ache in his balls grew painful, and whenever her hanging breasts brushed his arm or legs, it was all he could do not to leap off the table and throw her down. But he wasn’t the only one struggling, and the room was thick with the scent of her as her whimpers grew louder.

She didn’t touch him, but her fingers brushed up to the base before retreating. Whenever she got close, her breathing would slow or stop entirely, and he could sense her waiting for permission, but he kept his silence until the clock read 9:30. When her hands wandered towards his throbbing member, he groaned and let his hand slip off the table and up to cup his stepmom’s wide, firm ass.

“Hsss,” she hissed, and when he cracked his eyelids, she was staring at him, licking her lips as a bead of precum oozed out of the tip.

“I’m ready,” he said, but grasped her wrist when she reached to grab him. Her brows furrowed in frustration, but his eyes were locked on the pale curves of her breasts.

“Do you have any idea how many times I’ve dreamed of this,” he tried to smooth the roughness out of his voice but couldn’t. Her eyes shifted to him, pleading, strained with desire. “But I’m not going to fuck you tonight, oh no,” her expression grew pained but her eyes rolled back when the hand on her ass pulled back and slapped it, hard, making her breasts shake and her lower jaw tremble. “You can use those tits, and that pretty mouth, but you only get to watch tonight… Tomorrow-.”

“Please, Evan, oh god, please…” Her plaintive tones cut him off. But one look at this face and her voice trailed away, and her eyes grew large.

It was a delicate path to walk, and Evan was still feeling his way through it, but he knew her better than she knew herself. His stepmom was the type that would savor her desserts for hours, or better yet, stash them in the fridge to eat a tiny bite each night. She knew self restraint and her face might have tightened with frustration, but her pupils swelled as she responded to his control.

Evan let his hand wander over her hip and up her side. When his fingers met bare skin she shivered, but the hungry look in his stepmom's eyes never changed, even when his fingers brushed the bottom swells of her huge breasts. Those eyes narrowed in pleasure and her breath grew faster as he let one’s weight fill his hand and brushing the nipple made her entire body shiver. He grinned when she pressed her eyes shut and sucked in a breath.

“You may begin.” His words jerked her out of her trance, and she blinked in confusion.

She licked her lips and bent to take him in her mouth, but he grunted in disapproval and indicated her breasts with his eyes. Fiona’s eyes widened, but she nodded and cupped pale orbs in her hands, pressing them together as she shuffled forward.

“I’ve never…”

When the firm, pale flesh wrapped around him, a groan escaped Evan’s throat, and her words trailed off. She wore such a profound look of love as she watched the pleasure wash over his face that Evan almost threw out his plan again, but he was frozen in place by the warm heaven wrapped around him.


THREE


Fiona was in heaven.

Her insides quivered at the wicked, taboo situation she was in, and her heart swelled watching the pleasure she gave her sweet boy. He rose like a monument of flesh between her bosom, harder than any penis she’d ever felt. And her mouth watered to taste him again, but she was trapped by his willpower.

Evan was finding his way with command and there would be hiccups, but she didn’t expect him to take to it so easily. Even more reassured that what she was doing was right and good for both of them, she let the last of her fears melt away and gave herself over to her handsome stepson’s control.

She sensed there would be torture ahead and figured it was probably just after teasing him for weeks with the massages. She knew they were driving the teenage boy crazy, but ignored it. That would come to bite her in the ass now, but she had more than a little in common with Savannah Mills, and the thought of Evan controlling her… and then using her…

“Nghh,” the whimper escaped her as a line of drool tracked its way down Fiona’s chin to drop onto her breasts.

“No cumming for you,” his growl made her whimper again, and she nodded but let a line of spit drain down her tongue and onto him, coating his hardness and letting is slip easier between her breasts. “Mhmm, you can taste it though.”

That was all the permission Fiona needed, and her head darted forward, her tongue lapping at the thick head. Precum leaked from his tip, but she sucked it down, taking only the head of him into her mouth after licking it clean. The position was awkward so she could only hold him in her mouth for a few second but each time a lightning bolt shot through her body and her knees almost gave out.

Fiona had never given a boob job before, and it took a few minutes to get her positioning right. She still felt awkward, but the sensation of his enormous cock throbbing between them, every vein and ridge etched into her flesh, was much more pleasurable than she would have guessed. It radiated through her body, and coupled with the look of bliss on her stepson’s face, which she was responsible for, she hovered on the edge of breaking her word to him already.

“Please… if I continue… baby… Evan I can’t…. Oh God, please…”

His smile grew sly, and the hand caressing her ass slipped lower. His fingers teased between her thighs. Brushing the denim that covered her and causing explosions to happen in her brain. It was hard to focus on her movements, and one of her breasts rolled free. She gathered it back, but the only way to get her mind off her aching sex was to focus on something else, and she sucked him into her mouth.

Evan filled her, and she felt more than heard him groan. Her breasts cradled his shaft, and the fat head of his cock filled her mouth. She tried to tease him with her tongue, but his hips thrust upwards and a strangled sound escaped her. Her sex quivered on her edge of orgasm as his fingers brushed across her lips and he fucked her mouth and breasts.

He was throbbing in her mouth and she felt his balls tightening. Her eyes sprang open and locked onto his face. She needed to witness the moment he came. She had to see the pleasure she gave him, but right when she felt his thighs trembling and body tense, the doorbell rang, its chimes cutting through the wild moment like a bucket of cold water.

“Hmhhh,” he groaned and slipping his fingers in her hair pried her off of him, with a gasp she let herself be pulled back, jaw working as she fought the desire to dive back onto her stepson’s cock and suck out the cum swirling in his balls. “That must be Susan… go let her in. Like that.”

Fiona looked down at herself and felt a flush of embarrassment. Her top was gone and her jeans were damp halfway down her thighs. Her breasts were red and covered in her own spit, while her hair was a twisted mess. She could only imagine what her face looked like, as her pussy throbbed with need, and she wobbled to the front door.

It was indeed Susan. Her best friend cocked an eyebrow when Fiona pulled the door open but said nothing. Heels clicked as she stepped inside, and she set her purse down with a clatter on the floor and pulled Fiona into a fierce kiss. Unprepared for the embrace, Fiona clutched at Susan and ground herself on her friend’s thigh, seeking the release Evan refused to give her.

“You,” Evan’s tone cut through their passion, and Susan broke off the kiss, turning to him, eyes sparkling with curiosity as he looked at her. “Come with me, and you,” he glanced at Fiona with a smirk. “Drag a chair into the corner. You can watch.”

“Oh, I like this version of you,” Susan purred at Evan, slipping free of Fiona's clutches and sauntering her way over to him.

Her eyes trailed up and down his nakedness, and Fiona could hear her indrawn breath of appreciation. Susan was almost six feet tall, and in heels she towered over most men, but she had to look up to meet the young man’s eyes, and Fiona recognized the effect it had on her. Susan was a strong, capable woman, but before the powerful boy she trembled and let herself be swept into his arms as he marched her into Fiona’s own bedroom.

“Hmmhm!” Susan moaned into the kiss as he rolled her onto the bed, tearing her clothes in his haste to strip her naked.

Fiona wanted to scream in frustration as her thighs squeezed together, but the sight of her stepson ravishing her best friend was too electric to ignore. She dragged a cushioned chair into the room and sat in the corner, watching Susan stroke his thick meat as she tried to hook her legs around his hips.

Evan had other ideas, and he rose up on his knees, letting his heavy cock slide over Susan’s large breasts. Fiona’s mouth watered at the memory of him filling it and she licked her lips as she watched her friend suck him deep.


FOUR


Susan was gorgeous, with her bright eyes and ruby-red lips. She was thicker than Savannah but taller, and her breasts just as full. The woman was sexy, and she knew it, smiling up at him as he peeled her panties down long, muscled legs.

She was an athlete and kept herself in shape at the gym, but his eyes kept straying to his stepmom and her sexy curves. It was all he could do earlier not to fill her mouth with his cum or tear off her pants and ravish her there on the table. He had plans for her, though, and when he finally slipped between her soft thighs, he wanted her whimpering and begging him for it.

“Nghhh gluck gluck gluck,” Susan forced his attention back to her with a grin, her throat gripping his cock as she fucked him with her mouth.

Her hand joined her lips, and he had to pull her off or cover her face in cum. The woman growled in desire and rose to meet him. The kiss was fierce, but their touch slowed as she filled his arms, his cock sliding into her hand as she stroked him gently.

“I’ve been dreaming of this all day,” she breathed into the kiss, and she nipped his bottom lip before spinning around and bending over.

The bed creaked beneath them as Susan pushed her firm ass back at him, but her attention shifted to Fiona in her chair. Facing his stepmom, Susan let every sensation show on her face as Evan pressed his cock to her heat. As he slid in, groaning in pleasure, her eyelids fluttered, and Fiona’s groan mixed with hers.

“Fuuuuuuuuuck,” the older woman moaned beneath him, her pussy radiating pleasure through his body as he pulled back till just the tip teased her lips, then thrust back to the hilt, savoring her grunt of pleasure.

Evan’s eyes rose to his stepmom, who sat on the edge of her seat, toes poised and hands gripping her thighs. Her green eyes were locked on him, and the only sign that she was tense were the shivers as her breasts and thighs trembled together. He grinned, and her face grew anguished, but he crooked a finger.

As Susan pressed her face into the comforter and moaned through her first orgasm, her pussy spasming on his cock. Fiona scrambled onto the bed and knelt beside her friend, breasts hanging and swaying as the bed rocked. Susan’s hands were twisted in the comforter, but one snapped back as her moan rose to a shriek and Evan stilled in her sensitive pussy.

“Lower,” was all he said, but his stepmom nodded eagerly and pressed herself to the mattress.

The wet sound of his cock leaving Susan’s sex was accompanied by her groan of protest, but Fiona’s hungry moan was louder. Tongue reaching out, she opened her mouth, making a warm, wet hole for her boy’s cock and welcoming him as he slid within with a happy pur.

“Jesus, Fi,” Susan had turned and half rose on an elbow, watching her friend suck her stepson in awe.

Susan looked up at Evan and reevaluated the powerful young man. His control of himself was even more impressive than his power over his stepmom, and her attraction to him redoubled. Suddenly craving Evan more than ever before, she swung around and pressed her cheek to her friend’s.

Fiona grumbled but didn’t move when Evan pulled his cock out of her mouth and slid it into Susan’s. Tasting herself, Susan’s ass shook when his strong fingers slid through her hair and took control of her head. Guiding her and Fiona, he had their lips to either side of him, tongues dancing together as she and his stepmom worshipped his cock.

“I want to cum in you,” he growled, staring into Susan’s eyes with burning intensity, and she tried to say ‘yes!’ but the word came out garbled in her haste and desire.

Evan pulled her atop him, and then he was inside her. Susan’s back arched as a searing hot spear of pleasure drove into her. Then she was lost in a haze of pleasure as Evan’s hands caressed her body, and he fucked her with relentless determination. She felt Fiona moving around behind her, but focusing was difficult until she felt something wet and hot slide over her sex.

She’s licking his cock as I ride him, the thought sends Susan into the heights again and she let the orgasm roll through her but the stallion beneath her was relentless. Agan and again she came as his cock throbbed and then he pulled her close, his lips crushing hers as she felt his body grow tense. Fiona’s nose pressed into her ass as she sucked the young man’s balls and then hot cum was flooding her pussy and the world dissolved into whiteness.


FIVE


When Susan came back to herself, floating up from a haze of pleasure and foggy memories of the best sex of her life. She felt hard muscles cradling her close, and warm breath tickling her hair. Stirring, she glanced up to find Evan looking down at her and smiling and something warm wormed its way into her heart. Pulling her feet up she let herself feel small and delicate in his arms.

It was a minute before she remembered her friend, and she glanced around to find his stepmother gone. When she turned a frown of question up at him, his gentle smile grew amused.

“When she saw I was still hard she tried pushing you off me and…” he shook his head with a little chuckle. “She’ll spend the night in my bed tonight. She can have a little taste of the torture I’ve been going through.”

“Oh, you poor young man,” Susan purred, twisting against him and letting the sound vibrate in her throat when she felt him press into her side. “Did Mommy make you all hard and achy?”

Evan shuddered and Susan’s grin grew feral as she stroked him gently, rising so her breasts pushed against his face.

“I’ll take care of this for you,” her voice was throaty, and she hissed in pleasure when his lips found her nipple. “You gorgeous boy… I’ll take care of this all night long.”

Fiona lay in a puddle of her own making. Tortured by her need to cum, she wanted to break her word to Evan and slip her hands between her thighs. Smelling his musk as she lay in his bed only added fuel to the fire. Not to mention Susan’s wicked moaning that all reached her ears.

Sleep, when I came hours later, was fitful and filled with the most wicked dreams. She woke several times covered in sweat, hands pressed between her thighs as she humped her ass back into the blankets. Her dreams revolved around the next day and what Evan might demand of her before finally giving her release.

Around three am she couldn’t take it anymore, and straddling his pillow she dug the sock he sometimes used out of the drawer by his bed. With it pressed to her lips, Fiona ruined the pillow in seconds and bit her lip so hard to keep from screaming in pleasure as she pictured him beneath her that she tasted blood.

Splayed out on the mattress after, naked, sweaty and wearing a beatific grin, Fiona sank into sleep and didn’t wake until the sun touched her face.

Serena sat in the foyer, waiting for her mother, and scrolling through her phone.

“You’re wearing that?” Her mom asked as she came bustling past with an armload of clean laundry.

“What’s wrong with it?” Serena glanced down at her Sunday dress. White with pastel prints, the skirt hung to her ankles, and the top billowed about her.

“Nothing,” Savannah said quickly.

Mother and daughter had spent the night talking long into the wee hours of the morning. The ride home had been awkward, but when her mother floated back down to reality, Serena peppered her with questions about sex.

Savannah had given her the basics in middle school, but the topic had made them both embarrassed, and they left it there. But the night before Serena quizzed her about things that should have made them both uncomfortable. Instead, they sat with their legs interlocked on the couch, buried in blankets and pillows as Savannah confessed everything she knew about pleasing a man.

Coming from the chaste, church mom that wasn’t much but Serena was a child of the internet and an avid watcher of porn. Soon it was her mother who sat with wide eyes, asking questions as Serena explained. The dynamic shift was strange at first, but Savannah watched her shy daughter crawl out of her shell, and her pride grew as she recognized the woman her daughter was becoming.

“Evan’s favorite color is blue, though, and I’m going to wear the pencil skirt with the matching top. If you wore your light blue dress with the daisies, we would match.”

Her mom made a good point, and they agreed the night before that they were a team.

“Is it a problem that it’s a sundress?”

“The neckline’s high,” Savannah gave a shrug, but her smile grew wicked. “I don’t think any man in the world has a problem with sundresses.”

“True,” Serena chuckled and rose to change. “I’ll be quick.”

“Take your time,” Savannah called after her as she hurried off, “I still need to do my hair.”


SIX


An hour later they were in the Range Rover making their way across town. Serena’s hands kept fidgeting nervously in her lap, but Savannah reached over and gripped them. They shared a smile, and the girl’s nerves settled.

“I don’t think I’ll be able to focus in church,” Serena admitted as they pulled into line behind a stream of cars entering the church parking lot.

“Me either,” her mom gave a wry snort and shook her head. “This is absolutely crazy. I can’t believe we’re even contemplating…”

“You’re not chickening out, are you?”

The girl’s voice had steel in it, and she fixed a glare on Savannah that had her mother wondering just how much she’d broken out of her shell.

“Of course not,” she reassured her, then chuckled to herself as she pictured herself trying to refuse the boy. “No, for good or ill, I’ll never forget yesterday.”

“Me either,” they shared another grin, and Savannah pulled into a parking spot and drew a deep breath as she took control of herself. “Remember, no matter what happens today, I love you, and nothing will change that.”

“I love you too, Mom.”

They linked arms and marched through the parking lot. Savannah waved at friends as they passed and pausing with a woman who had just got divorced. Helping her arrange counseling. When they stepped into the building, Serena found a crowd gathered at the small coffee shop, and her cheeks heated when she realized who they were gathered around.

Evan towered over the gaggle of housewives and college girls. His stepmom was at his side, demure as ever, in a high-necked dress. Fiona met Serena’s eyes, and they shared a smile, spots of color appearing in their cheeks as the older woman drifted closer.

“Good morning, Serena, how are you today?”

“Wonderful Mrs. Wilson are you excited for the… service today?”

Fiona’s eyes sharpened on her, and when Serena refused to look down in embarrassment, a smile spread across her face.

“I am. I think it will be a… paradigm shifting experience.”

“Me too,” Serena tried to keep the jealousy out of her tone when she turned to Fiona’s friend. “And you must be Susan, right?”

“Hmm,” the tall brunette nodded absently, her blue eyes tracking Evan as he moved about the room speaking with friends and classmates.

Serena tried not to stare at the skintight white dress Susan was wearing, or the way it conformed to her figure. Making husbands ogle with open mouths and wives glare. The woman was beautiful, but it was the way she carried herself. Full of confidence and heedless of how she towered over the other women in her heels. She didn’t even notice the looks she got, and Serena’s envy was so thick it choked off her words.

Then Susan and Savannah’s eyes met, and sparks flared. The pair eyed one another like hounds sizing up an opponent, and Fiona shared a smile with Serena when they began slowly circling the same spot, neither speaking as icy smiles warmed slowly.

“Is that next season’s Dior?” Savannah asked, and Susan dipped her head in acknowledgement.

“I have a friend in New York who gets me pieces from the pre-shows.”

“You simply must introduce me to them,” Savannah said, the brittle air weakening between them.

“Get me a booking with your hair stylist and it’s a deal,” Susan brushed the back of her fingers down Savannah’s silky blonde hair, making her blush.

“That could have gone a lot worse,” Fiona breathed to Serena as the pair continued to feel one another out.

It didn’t take long for Susan and Savannah to find that they had gone to the same college. Then the pair was off and running. As they filed into the church for service, their heads dipped together, and Serena knew a friendship was forming. Her observations were cut off when a shadow fell over her, and Serena realized Evan was sitting beside her. He smiled down when she looked up and her tummy did a little flip-flop.

“The last thing I want is to make you uncomfortable,” she realized he was trying to reassure her, and Serena’s lips broke into a broad grin as his voice trailed off.

“Nothing you do could make me uncomfortable,” she said, resting a hand on his thigh. “Today is going to be a day to remember. Isn’t it?”

His cheeks colored, but he nodded, and when his hand rested atop hers, the world couldn’t have been more perfect. Serena knew dozens of women and girls were glaring at the back of her head. She could feel their envy like a physical thing. She sat up straighter and didn’t curl her shoulders inwards in embarrassment when Evan glanced over at her bosom.

“Today’s going to be fucking amazing,” Evan breathed, and Serena’s cheeks grew hot when he squeezed her hand.

“Language, young man,” she admonished jokingly, and Evan gave a throaty chuckle that made the heat in her belly grow.


SEVEN


Fiona heard the kids laughing together as the sermon rolled on, but her mind wasn’t on the words of their pastor. It was all she could do to sit still and not tear her clothes off and beg her stepson to ravish her.

She would do it too. In the middle of this church. If he asked her, she would. If he even hinted it. She felt like she was going to jump out of her skin at the slightest touch.

I’m going crazy. God above, I need to…

She squeezed her thighs tight and prayed she didn’t make a puddle beneath herself. Susan sat on her other side and wore a Cheshire cat grin as she watched her friend squirm. Fiona glared up at Susan, but the brunette only winked, and Fiona could read her mind.

Only a few hours now, she thought to herself as she dug her nails into the palms of her hands in tight fists. He promised.

Savannah smiled at Fiona, and she wanted to scream again. Evan had said what would happen today, or some of it, both last night and this morning. But that woman would be there too, and her busty daughter. Not to mention Susan, who fucked him for an hour beside her that morning. Would he even remember little ole’ Fiona after taking all three of them?

All three of them together… What would he make them do? Who would he fuck first? Who would he make kiss who?

Fiona shivered on her pew and sent a prayer of apology to the heavens. She should not be having these thoughts in church, but her body was on fire. Every touch sent her into a tizzy, and Susan knew it. Her friend kept brushing across her bosom as she reached over to chat with Evan, or commenting on how lovely Serena looked, before whispering in her ear questions about how the girl would taste on Evan’s cock after he took her innocence.

“Susan… please,” her friend only grinned, and Fiona was reminded of that morning when she woke up.

She clung to her wicked dreams. Trying to stay asleep to savor the feel of him between her thighs, but the rocking bed of her dreams matched up with reality as her eyes cracked open. And the moans she’d been making in the dream weren’t hers but Susan’s as her friend got fucked right beside her. Susan’s lips curled into a grin that twisted as her gasp turned into a moan.

Evan pounded the brunette into the mattress, face fixed in concentration and his muscles bulging. Fiona almost came at the sight, but her fingers wouldn’t slip between her thighs with Evan watching. His grin told her he knew how she was suffering, and he had no intention of releasing her so soon.

“Oh God!” Susan moaned, pressed into the bed. She was prone, thighs pressed together as Evan drove down into her.

Fiona could see the root of him as he pulled back, frothy with the older woman’s cum. Susan screamed in orgasm as she watched the pleasure growing on her stepson’s face. Flicking the comforter aside, Fiona flushed with pleasure as his eyes grew wide. His attention shifted to her heavy breasts and teeth pressing into his bottom lip as he came undone in her friend.

She darted forward and stole a kiss from his soft lips, heedless of her friend twitching beneath her. Susan was lost to the world, eyes vacant and mind lost in a white world of pleasure. Fiona was wild with need, and she crawled over her friend as her hands gripped her boy’s powerful body. Evan wanted her. She knew it. She could feel him harden quickly as his tongue danced with hers and his hands caressed her breasts, sending her to the edge, but the boy pulled back from the brink.

“Please,” Fiona begged, but Evan grunted, and a smile grew on his lips.

She pushed in for another kiss, but his powerful grip held her in place and she groaned, her need redoubling at the feel of him holding her.

“I like you begging,” his icy blue eyes danced with amusement and hungry, but he pushed down his desire. “But I promised Serena she could watch. Today… I promise.”

His self-control wasn’t perfect, and he pulled her against himself, lips crushing hers as his hands roamed her body. Fiona groaned in protest when his hand caressed her ass, giving it a firm squeeze, then retreated after only a light brush between her thighs. Her own fingers were slick with her friend’s cum as she stroked him, but he prized her hand away and placed it between her own thighs.

“You can come once… while you clean me,” his grin widened, expecting her to hesitate or balk, but Fiona threw herself down on the bed.

Susan grunted in protest when her friend crawled on top of her. Then there were two thuds as her knees hit the ground. Rolling onto her side and stretching as she came out of her pleasure coma, Susan watched with avid interest as Fiona worshipped her stepson’s cock.

There was no other way to describe how Fiona sucked him. The auburn-haired beauty knelt with her knees spread, one hand rubbing herself furiously as the other gripped the back of his thigh. Her thick lips were pursed, tongue reaching out and licking his balls while choking sounds escaped her throat. Fiona’s head pulled back, and she ran her tongue and lips down the side of his shaft, humming happily. Then her body began to convulse as an earth shattering orgasm ripped through her body.

Evan was hard again and throbbing when Fiona’s eyes finally opened, but he only gave her a wink as he waltzed out of the bedroom. Susan’s friend threw herself onto the bed, and soon it was Susan moaning in pleasure as Fiona licked the past of his cum from her pussy.


EIGHT


Fiona blushed at the memory, but it wasn’t shame that set spots of color into her cheeks. The service went by quickly and she soon found herself streaming back out with the crowd. While Savannah parried the advances of a few single fathers, Fiona ignored the glances in her direction and hooked an arm in her stepson’s.

“It looks like someone’s in a hurry,” he said with a wry chuckle, and Fiona almost pinched him as a flash of frustration swept through her. He saw the emotion and patted her hand. “Soon… trust me.”

She barely recognized the sound that escaped the back of her throat as her own. It sounded raw with need, and several of the church moms glanced over with frowns. The looks melted away at one glance from Evan, and they left a tittering crowd behind them as he led her to the car.

Savannah peeled herself away from the crowd and walked with Susan, their heads pressed together as they whispered. Fiona didn’t know what her friend was planning, but she could guess. Serena trailed behind the pair with a curious expression on her face.

The girl had forgotten to slouch and bow her shoulders, and the hair was back from her face. She was getting attention from men that she wasn’t used to and instead of making her shy or uncomfortable; she let it bolster her confidence. But one look over at Evan towering over the awkward boys smiling at her, and Serena’s confidence flagged.

“What are your… plans for this afternoon?”

Evan raised an eyebrow at her question, and Fiona’s blush deepened.

“Whatever my plans, it looks like they’re going to be delayed,” Evan nodded to where a trio of gray-haired ladies were cornering Savannah and Susan.

“Fellowship Gathering, shit,” Fiona’s blush turned crimson, and she made the sign of the cross in apology for swearing, but her face darkened as she watched the group turning Savannah around. “Maybe I can skip it this week. I’m sure the new members will understand.”

“No,” Evan said, and his voice was firm. “Go, do your duty, and when you’re done. I’ll be waiting at home.”

Fiona’s frown turned into a snarl of irritation that she wiped away as she drew close. Savannah looked positively furious while Susan looked amused as the Bingo ladies herded them back into church. It was customary whenever there were new members for a Fellowship Gathering to welcome them and offer information and support about the greater community. She normally enjoyed the time getting to know new members, but right now it was the last place she wanted to be.

“Where’s Serena?” Fiona glanced around but didn’t see the girl who was always at these gatherings.

“I don’t know,” Savannah frowned, rising on her toes to look around.

“You didn’t see her slip off when they called out to you?” Susan snorted in amusement and pointed out to the parking lot.

“I have the keys, where does she think she’s… going…” Savannah trailed off and met Fiona’s eyes.

This time it was Fiona who stood on tiptoes, and she could just make out Evan over the crowd. He was talking to someone as he opened the passenger-side door, and whoever it was drew a heated stare. One Fiona was coming to know well.

“The minx,” Savannah sounded proud, and the smile she turned on Fiona was wide.

Fiona couldn’t help but return the smile, though her insides curdled with envy. She was going to miss so much. Someone asked her a question, and Fiona painted a smile on her face, trying unsuccessfully to push the image of the kids out of her mind and failing.

This is going to be the longest hour of my life…

Evan watched his stepmom and the other two women get herded back into the church by a gaggle of blue-haired ladies and sighed. It was going to be a long hour sitting in the car, waiting for them to get out, but he had his phone to amuse himself.

The parking lot was still a mess of people, but it wasn’t hard to spy the dark-haired figure crouch-walking their way between cars. Careful not to be seen by the group of women outside the church.

“Serena?”

“Shhh!” the girl hissed, looking over to make sure she wasn’t seen. “Mrs. Bennet still owes me twenty dollars for watching her cat this summer. If she sees me, she’s going to spend two hours apologizing that she can’t pay me yet.”

He raised an eyebrow at the girl, but she rolled her eyes and waved him on. When they were far enough into the parking lot she wouldn’t be noticed, Serena stepped out from between the cars and adjusted her skirts.

“Now, what do we do?” She asked, frowning back at her mom, Fiona and Susan, who were herded inside.

Evan’s eyebrow rose again, slower this time, and when Serena glanced back over her pale cheeks flashed crimson and her head and shoulders bowed in a familiar way. Her shyness was adorable, but he missed those bright eyes, and a curled finger beneath her chin lifted her face back up. Hair fell back to reveal naked hope mingled with desire, and Evan felt his heart hammering in his chest.

“Hi, Evan, how… how are you?”

The familiar voice pulled him out of the moment he shared with Serena, and frustration palpable, he turned with a frown that softened when he saw Emma, his ex, standing there. The pretty blonde shuffled from foot to foot awkwardly, trying hard to ignore Serena whose chin he still held up.

“Emma,” all he said was her name, but the girl flinched.

“We’re going to Jack’s Diner and… err,” she glanced at Serena, and her smile faltered. “My mom said we should invite you.”

“Give my best to Janice, but I won’t be making it today,” his attention shifted back to Serena, who wore a slightly wondrous expression. “I have… other plans.”

Emma hovered there for a few seconds, but finally she gave Evan a sad smile and Serena a frosty one before drifting away to join her family. The girl’s mom frowned at her daughter and said something that made Emma’s head drop, but she offered Evan a friendly wave as he opened the door for Serena.

“She still loves you,” the brunette said, sliding into the passenger seat and pulling her skirts in behind her.

“She doesn’t know what she wants,” Evan said with a shake of his head. “But I do.”

Serena’s eyes grew large behind her glasses, and her lips twitched into a sly smile.

“Have you ever heard of Free Use?” Evan froze, his smile growing crooked as he nodded. “It’s my favorite genre… Do you think you could… Just take me? Make me do whatever you want?”

One of her hands rose from her skirt to curl beneath a heavy breast. Her loose top kept its exact shape a mystery, but as her hand caressed it, he could make out its contours and his beating heart hammered in his chest. Serena’s green eyes grew intense as they watched him, and her breathing grew heavier.

Evan nodded, not trusting himself to speak, but he shut the door and took a second to collect himself before walking around to the driver's side. The women were inside the church, and he had at least an hour before they were free. He could think of plenty of things to keep himself amused until then, and he slipped behind the wheel and unlocked the center console. Serena eyed him curiously until he lifted the console and unhooked the strap of his belt.

“You want me to…” she said, licking her lips and shifting in her seat, nervous but eager.

“Nghh,” he grunted, but he reached over and rested a hand on her thigh, halting the older girl as she tried to lean over, right then and there. “When we get to the highway, you can start… but I want you here.”

His hand slid to her other hip, and he jerked her close with a flex of his shoulder. Serena gave a little yelp of delight and purred as she hugged his arm. Her heavy, firm breasts pressed around him, and he had to force himself to focus as he pulled out of the parking lot. Her cheeks turned crimson when they were noticed, but he kept a firm grip on her, and she sighed in pleasure as she leaned her head on his shoulder. She felt right against his side, and Evan began picturing more than just an afternoon of wild fun with the older girl.


NINE


Serena sat in the midst of fantasy made reality. Her head buzzed, feeling floaty and attached to the rest of her body by a kite string. A body that was on fire with desire.

She should have been nervous and scared, but those emotions were absent. She didn’t imagine this to be anything other than what it was: a horny boy with needs and a girl eager to help him. Only it wasn’t his needs that would get scratched. Serena didn’t know what to expect when things got wild later, but could imagine, and her insides quivered at the prospect of such a taboo encounter.

Her mouth watered as they stopped at a light. She eyed the on ramp to the highway and licked her lips. Every night for the past several years she’d imagined doing this, and often in this exact situation. Her fingers fumbled at his belt and popped the top button on his slacks. While the light was still red, she let herself glance up at him, and their eyes locked on one another.

“You’re so beautiful,” he said, a hint of shock in his tone.

It warmed her heart that he thought so, but she still felt awkward and ungainly. She struggled not to contradict him, and when he noticed, Evan pulled her closer. His soft lips met hers, and her heart hammered against her chest. The world froze as shock, elation, and love danced together inside her.

Their tongues brushed each other, and she swore never to forget the sensation. The feel of his tongue trailing fire across her lips. Another sensation reached her as the shock faded, and she heard herself growl in delight as he grew beneath her hand. His slacks tented, and she slipped a hand within, moaning as her fingers wrapped around him.

The light turned, and he broke off the kiss, letting the car roll forward. Serena didn’t know where they were anymore. She wriggled against him, arm awkward and wrist twisted, but her hand held the promised land, fingertips delicately exploring every inch of him as her mouth continued to water.

“I’ve wanted you for years,” his admission broke through the haze of her thinking, and Serena blinked up at him, not quite trusting what she’d heard.

His focus was on the road, but he tore it away for a second, and she felt his eyes rake down her body. He glanced down the front of her dress to where her huge pale breasts pressed together in a dark line, and to her large butt that stuck out behind her. Her butt was a source of insecurity. Serena always wanted a pert, firm rear like her mom, but Evan let out a deep-throated growl as his hand slipped down from her side to cup one cheek.

Serena shivered when he gripped her ass and pressed her thighs together. Her hand grew slack on him as she lost all focus. Her entire world was that hand, and when it rose up his side to cup a breast, circling beneath to heft it, she moaned so loud the windows rattled. Serena twisted in her seatbelt, hips sliding towards the door as she dropped herself into his lap.

His hand continued to distract, but nothing would stop her as she fumbled him free of his pants. The sun shone through the windows, and she could feel the eyes of the world looking in as she bent down, then breathed him in. He was huge and hard as steel in her fingers. He rose as high as the steering wheel and she would have had to scrunch down for a smaller guy, but she was able to bend over and run her tongue over the soft skin of his head.

“Fuck,” Evan breathed, and her sex quivered when she felt him tremble beneath her touch.

Serena felt powerful as she closed her lips around him and sucked, savoring the taste of his pre-cum. This gorgeous, tall boy was like putty in her hands as her tongue swirled around him. She flickered it across his slit and almost came when he groaned again, and then she was sucking hard, taking him deep, the back of her throat stretching.

She couldn’t say how long passed as she sucked him. One hand reached up to caress his balls and circle two fingers around his shaft to stroke in time with her bobbing head, but she released the grip when she felt him quivering in her mouth. Sensing his impending orgasm, Serena teased him gently, drawing out the experience.

She could have spent hours exploring his huge penis with her tongue, and she promised herself she would, but his hand had crept around to her ass, and the light brushes of his fingertips to her pussy were making it difficult to concentrate. She heard him chuckle at that, and his questing finger became insistent.

“Mhghhh,” she moaned around him as the orgasm rushed through her.

The fact that it was Evan who gave it to her sent her off again, and Serena twisted in her seat. The belt cut into her bosom painfully, but she ignored it as waves of euphoria swept through her. Then the world grew dark, and she thought she’d passed out. But once she peeled her eyes open, she found herself inside his garage with the door clicking shut behind them.

“We’re here,” he said, pale blue eyes burning with intensity.

She struggled to sit up, but his arm held her in place. His fingers digging at her thighs as he dragged her skirts up. She felt cool air on her legs and then her knees, and she shivered as the skirt fell around her waist. He didn’t stop there, and she lifted her arms, letting him pull the dress over her head. He flung it in the back seat, and she pulled her arms back down to cover herself, but he trapped her wrists in one hand, eyes widening.

“Jesus Christ,” he breathed, gaze drinking in her half-naked body.

Only a thick white bra and the tiniest panties she wore covered her. The underwear was a present from her mom, and the ties at her hips had taken twenty minutes to get right. The narrow string cut into her hips, and the small pouch of her belly making her insides curdle in embarrassment, but his gaze passed both and only got more intense.

“Taking the Lord’s name in vain? Right after church?”

Serena knew her confidence came from his attention on her, and she rode the wave. Letting her legs stretch to the floorboards as she twisted. Her heavy breasts shifted on her chest, and she loved how his breath caught and eyes glued to her. She reached up and ran her fingers over them, and then reached in to pull one free, a shiver passing through her as cool air hit her stiff nipple.

“You’re a fucking goddess,” breathed and then he was on her, the car shifting and horn blaring once as he twisted then in the seats.

A loud bang signaled his releasing the backrest, and she fell back, lips finding him as the moans escaped her. Evan’s hands were on her body, and the world was perfect. His slick penis filled her hand as she felt him pluck the ties of her panties free. Then his lips closed over her nipple, and lightning bolts of pleasure shot through her.

They were teenagers lost to their passions and without restraint. The hard plastic of the center console dug into her back, but he slipped an arm beneath and lifted her, dragging her into the back seat with him. Her glasses went flying and her dark hair became a tangled mess, but she didn’t care as he slipped between her thighs. She pressed him home and then he was there, pressing inside her.

Serena’s eyes flashed open, and she found Evan looking down at her. His pale blue eyes filled with emotions that threatened to overwhelm her. Serena pulled him close, kissing him once before drawing him down into her bosom. Explosions of pleasure shot off in her brain as he filled her, and then she was complete. Her soul filled as a wave of euphoria swept through her.


TEN


Evan had lost all control.

That first kiss had been a shock, and her blowjob had been soul-suckingly good. But the moment he peeled the dress off her and saw her lush, curvy figure, all rational thought fled.

The shy girl had the body of a porn star. He wasn’t a big fan of adult videos, but he had his favorites like every man. Serena wasn’t as slender as her mother, but she was far from chubby, too. The small roundness of her belly and thighs only added to her lush figure, and the rational part of Evan’s mind fled.

When his hands slid across her soft skin, he throbbed, and then he saw her underwear. Her delicate panties were the sexiest things he’d ever seen, and one pluck of the ties sent them sliding down her thighs. Then her breasts were free, and his need became an unstoppable force.

The car seats fell back, and he dragged Serena into the backseat, careful not to hurt her in his haste. She clung to him like a spider monkey, hands and lips never leaving his skin until her legs hooked him between her thighs. Serena’s hand was insistent as it dragged him forward, and then he was kissing her pussy lips.

There was a pregnant moment as Evan hovered there, letting the moment sink in. He couldn’t savor it for long because the impossible heat of her tight pussy pulled him in. He’d grown confident after his ex, Susan and Savannah. Confident in his ability to last, and stay in control. But that confidence was shattered when the virginal grip of her sheathed him.

The world faded to that one sensation. So tight it was almost painful, Serena’s walls milked him like a glove. If not for her heels dragging him into her depths, he would have frozen there in awe but one push had her massive, firm tits swaying and sparklers lit in his brain. Electric sparks of pure joy detonated as he pulled back and thrust forward.

“Nghghh,” he felt more than heard himself groan in pleasure.

Serena spoke, but her words were lost in the pure ecstasy of her tight pussy. Then those marvelous breasts were pressing around him, filling the world with soft warmth as his hips began hammering into the older girl. Nails raked his back, and Serena’s scream echoed through the garage.

The car rocked with his motion. The shocks creaking, but Evan had his head and nothing in the world would stop him. Serena cried out again, and her body convulsed beneath him. Her pussy fluttered around him so tight he was pushed out of her and he took in her face twisted in ecstasy.

Their eyes met and something passed between them that set their hearts hammering again and they pulled one another close. Their lips met as Serena’s pussy clamped down on him again, and then it was him losing his rhythm. Her heels locked behind his thighs and Evan felt Serena smile into the kiss as his balls drew tight, then the world shrank to the place where they were connected and exploded in white-hot pleasure.

Jet after powerful jet of cum flooded her. Serena clung to consciousness, needing to savor every second of this. She felt her womb fill and still he shot more cum, and then she was gone, riding a wave of bliss that didn’t release her until he stilled above her.

Serena had imagined this a thousand times but never like THAT.

Her mind came back to itself slowly, floating up from a haze of white and back to the car. Where a buckle dug into a butt and the door handle her back, but she didn’t care. The discomforts were faint and far off. The weight of him above her and his slowly deflating cock still filling her were sending aftershocks of pleasure throughout, and she traced her fingers on his back as he slowly gathered himself.

“That was…”

She grinned up at him as he leveraged himself on his hands, rising above her. He struggled to finish the thought but didn’t need to. She could read it on his face, and her insides flushed with pride and joy. Pulling him down for a kiss, she moaned in disappointment when he slipped from her depths.

CREAK!

They both froze, heads swiveling around as the garage door swung open, but no one stepped forth. Their moms and Susan were obviously back, but they’d given the kids some privacy. Evan’s blush was adorable, and Serena darted up to steal another kiss as he went to roll back into the front seat.

“I suppose we shouldn’t keep them waiting,” his expression grew careful when he glanced at her.

He’s nervous, she realized, blinking as the thought hit her.

“You're nervous,” she didn’t mean to say it, but the words blurted out, and she bit her tongue to keep from cursing herself aloud.

“Hmph,” he gave a wry chuckle and shrugged, fingers working between hers as she pressed herself against his side. “I didn’t realize it would be… like this,” her heart swelled when his eyes flickered to hers. “I don’t want to screw things up.”

“You can’t, trust me,” she let her fingers brush across his thigh and slide to the inside, making him stiffen. “We’re all hopelessly in love with you and we’ll do anything you want… anything,” reaching down she picked up her glasses and put then on, letting them rest on the tip of her nose as she leaned close, her heavy breasts brushing his bouncing dick and whispered in his ear.

“My mom asked if I would be okay with this… you know what I told her?” he shook his head, too nervous to move, and she felt flushed with power as he hung on her every word. “I told her I’d be willing to suck your dick straight from her pussy and she better be willing to do the same.” His eyes flared, and Serena reveled in her own wickedness. “So you better not disappoint us.”

“Oh god,” Evan moaned as she leaned down and took him into her mouth.

Humming to herself, Serena sucked him clean, her tongue reaching down to gather every drop of their combined juices. He grew harder in her mouth, and she had to press her thighs together to keep from climbing back atop him. Her pussy was deliciously sore, and she had plans for later, when they had a waiting audience. Once he was aching and cleaned, she sat back up and gave him a wink.

Evan growled in desire and went to press her back. The size of him almost overwhelmed her. She managed to fend him off with a hand on his chest. Those pale blue eyes burned down at her, and she almost pulled him back between her thighs, but Fiona would explode if she let that happen. Thinking of his stepmom almost made her snicker in amusement, and he frowned at her smile.

“Your stepmom’s waiting and I promised her I’d watch…” Serena’s grin grew at the look on his face.

Like a boy told there was a puppy waiting for him in his room, he brightened, and her insides warmed at the look of desire etched on his face. He didn’t bother with his clothes as he climbed out of the car, but she gathered everything as she trailed after him. The house was silent, but they followed a trail of discarded clothes to his boyhood room. When Serena looked past his shoulder and into the room, she stifled the gasp that tried to escape her.


ELEVEN


Fiona plucked at the garters cutting into her hips. The garments had been Savannah’s idea, but she hadn’t worn stockings in a decade. She thanked God her legs were cleanly shaven, and the bra set was clean when she got home. Susan came darting back into the room with a sly grin and slipped onto the narrow mattress.

Susan wore one of her matching sets, and the stockings cut into her longer legs, but her friend looked stunning with her dark hair combed over one shoulder. It was Savannah in the middle that made her insides curdle with envy. The blonde was sculpted perfection with long, slender legs and a narrow waist. Her makeup was flawless, and her golden hair shone beneath the dull desk lamp.

“I hear him coming,” Savannah said, and Fiona reframed her image of the blonde. “Get ready.”

The woman was poise itself since they left the church. Herding Fiona and Susan back to the house and into their outfits while her daughter moaned like a whore in the garage. Fiona’s thighs were still damp from listening to the kids, and it was a struggle not to go out there and peek in on them.

“Ready for what?” Susan purred in the blonde’s ear. “Isn’t he just going to tie you up and toss you in a corner?”

Savannah pressed her eyes closed and her knees together as she bit her bottom lip. Susan’s smile widened, and she winked at Fiona, then snaked her fingers into that nest of blonde hair and made a fist, jerking the other woman’s head back.

“I think you should welcome him properly… like the wicked little whore you are.”

“Please,” Savannah’s husky whisper made the warmth in Fiona’s belly spread, and she half turned, her bare bottom against the wall as she watched her best friend run her hands down the blonde’s body.

They were in Evan’s childhood bedroom, and the bed was narrow. Their hips pressed together. The walls were covered in sports and movie posters, with a smoldering Scarlett Johanssen looking down at her. Fiona didn’t know what was going to happen, but her body was a live wire that would explode any second, and Savannah’s pale skin called to her.

Her lips met the other woman’s neck, and she heard Savannah moan. A long, slender leg became trapped between her thighs, and the beauty hissed in pleasure as Fiona pressed against her. They kissed, and Savannah whimpered, saying something about the plan, but it was lost in a haze of desire as Fiona’s hand cupped the stiff material of her bra. Then the door creaked open, and all thought fled Fiona as she looked up into pale blue eyes that burned with desire.

For her.

In his wildest dreams, Evan could never imagine something hotter than the scene he walked in on. The three hottest MILFs he knew were twisted in his sheets, wearing nothing but sexy underwear while making out and pawing at one another.

His dick was hard when he walked down the hallways, but it and his balls ached with a dull, throbbing pain when he drank in the scene. Savannah was in the middle, with Susan pinning her down and peeling away her clothes, but it was his stepmom against the wall, face red and chest heaving as she stared back at him, that drew him forward.

Like positive and negative magnets, they pulled together. His stepmother rose on her knees as he stepped forward and bent down to kiss her soft lips. Lightning bolts shot through his brain as he ran his hands down his mother’s naked back and then flicked the clasp of her bra. She moaned into the kiss, hands cupping his throbbing erection and balls gently, before pulling them between her breasts.

“No,” he growled, need driving him, and she smiled into their kiss and pulled him back.

She sat back on her haunches, Savannah and Susan twisted together behind her and making out. Her hips flared delightfully, but it was the stiff bra his eyes were locked on as she cupped it against her bosom. His stepmom’s eyes were locked on his face as she let the bra fall and her smile grew beatific.

Her hands rose to stroke him, and Evan shuddered, suddenly putty in his mother’s hands. She hummed in pleasure and bent forward, taking him in her mouth. He sensed Serena shuffling into the room, clothes still clutched before herself. Her hair was in disarray and face red, but she watched the unfolding scene with awe as she slipped into his desk chair beside the bed.

He could only take a minute of the sweet torture before he pressed her back on the bed. Limbs were a tangle around them, but the world faded as his hands slid down her body. His stepmom moaned as his hands filled with her massive breasts, and her lips were a fire on his and trailing down his neck. And then he was inside her, and his world was complete.


TWELVE


She gasped in joy, and both of them froze as Fiona adjusted to his girth.

God, he’s soooo big. The thought flashed through her head and right behind it was the realization that she and her boy were finally one. Tears leaked from the corners of her eyes as the warmth in her belly grew into a quivering ball that sent tingles of pleasure to her fingers and toes.

The orgasm began in her soul, and didn’t stop as Evan shifted his hips and moaned in pleasure. Fiona could only hold on to his powerful shoulders as she rode out the wave of pleasure sweeping through her. Their eyes were locked on one another as Susan growled beside them and Savannah moaned.

The bed creaked with every thrust. It’s sound an accompaniment to Fiona’s cries of pleasure as his lips left her and traveled down to her breasts. He took first one nipple into his mouth and then the other, sending lightning bolts to her pussy that made her moan beneath him.

His long, thick cock throbbed as he fucked her with slow, delicious thrusts, but she knew he craved more. She could feel it in the tension of his back and the weight of those heavy balls slapping into her bottom. Realizing she could read him so well gave her another small orgasm and then she spun around, Evan groaning until he saw what she wanted. Then his grin grew wolfish.

Fiona bent over and rolled her ass back, loving how his eyes locked onto her breasts as they swayed beneath her. So large, the nipples pressed into the mattress. She bit her bottom lip and moaned when Susan reached down to gather one. Right then, Evan slammed back into her and the world faded as pleasure blotted out all thought.

Serena watched Fiona’s sexy friend make out with her while Evan fucked his stepmom from behind. The sight was so hot she almost forgot her mom pressed into a corner of the bed. Her face was tight with desire, but she watched the budding threesome with as much intensity as Serena.

Evan gave his stepmom’s ass a firm spank, making her moan, and then another. Fiona hissed in pleasure, whipping her head back, hair streaming as she gripped the sheets. Her moan turned into a whimper when Evan motioned for Susan to leave her breasts alone. The leggy brunette sank down before his mom, and he grinned as he pressed her face between her friend’s thighs.

Susan moaned when Fiona’s tongue touched her pussy, and soon she was shivering with pleasure as she watched Evan fuck her with powerful strokes. Savannah made a sound of protest from the back of her throat, but Evan only grinned at her and, reaching up, he pulled the blonde down beside him.

Her wrists were bound by a silk tie from Susan, but she wiggled on her back, pressing a kiss to Fiona’s thigh as Evan slammed into her. His stepmoms ass rolled with every thrust, drawing his attention, but he spared Serena a glance and she read his mind. Slipping off her chair, she crawled to the bed and drew her mother to the edge.

“Nghh!” Savannah groaned in protest and resisted at first, but then she noticed what Serena had.

Fiona’s cries of pleasure had become guttural, and her focus on Susan was gone. Her face was red and sweaty; her body shivered as she struggled through waves of pleasure. The euphoria was unending, and her mind was blank as Evan lost his rhythm and grunted his announcement. Fiona’s eyes flashed open but were hazy as she struggled to come back to herself. Those eyes bulged a second later as he shot rope after rope of thick cum deep into her womb. The world faded for a minute as Fiona fell into her friend’s arms.

Susan drew her friend close, but Serena and Savannah had other plans. Breathless and still trembling from his huge orgasm, Evan’s attention shifted to the mother-daughter pair. His cock was frothy with cum and dripping, but they stared at it like it was the holy grail.

Savannah lay on her back, head on the edge of the mattress and her mouth wide open. The invitation was obvious and became impossible to ignore when Serena shifted beside her mom. Kneeling off the bed, the nineteen-year-olds heavy breasts brushed the top of her mom’s head as she positioned herself above Savannah. They turned as one, cheeks pressing and tongues reaching.
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“Fuck,” he said, the bed creaking as he shifted beside them.

“Nghhh,” Serena purred in pleasure as she and her mom’s tongues reached out and brushed the head of his cock.

His softening dick gave a bounce, and the girls tittered in amusement. Then they eyed one another and grinned. That smile sent a shiver down Evan’s spine and he promised himself to remember every second as Savannah crooked her head back and Serena down, to run their lips and tongues along the length of him.

“Goddamn, that’s so hot,” he breathed, and Serena grinned up at him.

Her mom took the chance to suck the head of his cock into her mouth, and Serena purred happily as she lowered herself to run her tongue over his balls. They rested on her mom’s cheek and the pair were soon kissing around his balls, as he dragged his cock across their lips. Savannah on the underside, tongue teasing him, Serena took the top, sucking and licking as he fucked their mouths.

It didn’t take long for him to stiffen into a steel bar of need, and he pulled his mom’s sexy friend over. She had been brushing Fiona’s hair back as his stepmom recovered, but she gave a yelp of delight and slid her thighs to either side of Savannah’s head.

“Put that slut mouth to use, blondie… I want to get it from both ends.”

Serena still sucked him, and she had to force herself to give his cock up. The way it filled her mouth and throat made her head spin, but she the sight of her mom trapped on her back, while the sexy Susan got fucked right above her was hot and she helped guide Evan within. The bed creaked as she joined Fiona. The auburn stepmom turned in Serena’s arms, surprising the girl by pulling her into a heated kiss that lasted for long seconds.

When she pulled back, Serena was breathless, but Fiona only winked and rolled against her so they could watch him claim another woman. Susan bit her bottom lip, fingers knotted in the bedsheets and back bowed as she slammed back into Evan. Her expression was tight and almost looked as if she were in pain. Until the hisses of pleasure escaped and you realized the woman was holding on for dear life.

Evan looked like a Greek god as he slammed his hips into her. Sweat slicked him, but his breathing was controlled and his focus locked in as he gripped the older woman’s hips. He wasn’t just slamming her with thrust after thrust. His speed varied as he read the woman beneath him, slowing as he teased out her orgasms, and speeding up to carry her farther into the realm of bliss.

Savannah was trapped beneath the pair, and Serena knew her mother was in heaven. Heavy balls slapping her face and a tight pussy dripping all over it, she was nothing more than an accessory to the pair fucking, and her body was flush with excitement. She wanted to keep her tongue on his cum-slick shaft as it drove in and out of Susan, but the brunette yelped in pleasure whenever her tongue brushed her clit, so Savannah kept a steady assault on the firm nubbin.

Fiona shifted at her side, rising, and Serena did the same. They stepped to either side of Evan and he reached for them. Pulling his mom close first, he kissed her, then bent down to kiss both of her breasts. Then he turned and did the same to Serena. Her head floated as their lips met, and she rested a hand on Susan’s lower back, feeling every thrust as he took her.

“I’m… I’m… oh god! Nghghghh!!!”

Susan’s teeth clenched as her body tensed. Serena trailed her nails down her strong back and grinned as goose pimples rose. The brunette was lost in a world of pleasure that didn’t cease as Evan continued to fuck her. The boy was ceaseless as he sought another orgasm and soon his hips lost their rhythm. He bellowed his orgasm and Susan gasped.

“Yess, yessss!”

Her eyes flashed open wide, and then she collapsed onto Savannah. The blonde groaned, but then she began licking his cum out of Susan, and the pair rolled together, moaning as they curled into a sixty-nine. Evan staggered back, but he didn’t go far as she and Fiona pulled him close.

They kissed and staggered out of the room. Fiona led the three into the master bedroom and its tiled bath. Serena glanced at the older woman in question, then her insides quivered when his stepmom pulled a bottle of lube out of a drawer. Fiona’s eyes sparkled as she pulled Serena down to the soft rug with her.

“He’s going to fuck our asses,” Fiona kissed her and Serena trembled, fingers brushing the other woman’s breast as she felt cool, slick fingers teasing her smallest hole. “I want to watch, my son, fuck your virgin little butt.”

“Oh god,” Serena moaned, unable to stop the tremulous grin that flashed onto her face. This woman had read her mind, and she bit her bottom lip as a single digit slipped inside.

“But first, we’re going to use these big boobies to get him hard… Aren’t we?” Fiona glanced up, a hint of nervousness entering her voice, but one look at Evan’s burning eyes and she grinned.

It looked easier in the hentai she watched, but with a little finagling she and Fiona were able to hug one another close with an arm, while pressing their huge breasts around him. Evan swore in wonder as he watched them fit his thickening cock between their slick breasts. Their free arms rose to pull each other into a kiss, and then he grew.

The feeling of him getting harder by the second, pressing their sensitive breasts aside and then sliding through was intense for Serena and, from the slack lips that lost focus on hers, for Fiona too. But his stepmom wasn’t to be distracted. Soon the three of them were beneath hot waters as they all made out. Evan’s fingers joined his mom's, and Serena was pressed against the cold tiles as he pushed into her ass.

Evan held himself back at the last second, letting her relax, and then he was in, and the pleasure was so intense Serena thanked God Fiona was there to help keep her upright. The orgasms were too intense, and soon it was Fiona pressed against the tiles, grunting in pleasure as Serena watched Evan ravish her ass. The sight was so hot she was cumming before his stepmom and the pair fell into each other’s arms, kissing and cuddling when he flooded her bowels with cum.

It was an hour before Serena and Fiona staggered out of the bathroom, arm in arm and eyes wide as they took in the scene before them. Savannah knelt on his computer chair, bent over the backrest, and knotted in place with several ties. Her pale ass was presented out and Susan stood behind her marking it with a belt while the blonde twisted her head around Evan’s stiffness like a teenie bopper on coke. Her hair bounced as she bobbed and rotated, neck straining, but her eyes were fixed in concentration.

Her mother groaned in disappointment when they undid the ties but purred when she was dragged onto the bed and shoved between his powerful thighs. Her tongue lavished attention on his balls as she rested on one thigh. Susan slipped onto her back. The brunette moaned when Savannah’s still-bound hands found her pussy, and she grinned and nipped at the blonde neck when they teased her.

Serena settled onto one side and Fiona the other as they pressed him back, her and his stepmom’s mouths finding either side of him as Susan licked and teased the tip. Their tongues brushed and they would pause to kiss each other, or him, but the sun sank beneath the horizon as they worshipped him.

It was Savannah who begged for his cum hardest and took it all with a panting moan across her face. The slender beauty twisted as the others descended on her, her body a feast for their lips as tongues as they sucked his cum off her. The bed groaned as the four cuddled close, never quite sleeping, and never quite ceasing their questing hands.

It was in the dim hours of the morning. As they lay in one another’s arms, eyes staring into each other’s souls, Serena finally let herself believe the love she felt from him. The tears poured and her heart swelled, but the touch was all the sweeter, and she thanked God these wonderful women were here to support and witness. As they made love, she pulled each close and whispered her thanks, and when they came together, their foreheads were touching and six hands guided them to a colossal peak. Serena knew their future together wouldn’t be predictable, but it would be filled with warmth and love, and she welcomed that with open arms.

The End
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