
        
            
                
            
        

    
Used while camping

My name is Max, I'm an only child and I recently turned 19. My parents were both in their early twenties when they met but they didn't get on that well and split up when I was 10 year's old, 3 year's later my mom passed away so I went to live with my dad, during this time dad was on and off with women so he never really introduced me to them, he always told me he only ever loved one woman and unfortunately he didn't realize that till year's later and it was too late. I went on to find out from my stepmom that my dad had cheated on my real mom a few times which of course ruined their relationship so I have always slightly disliked my father for that. About 5 years after my mom's death my dad met my stepmom Sarah when she was in college, dad at that time was a professor who was just turning 41 my stepmom was 28. She put herself through college doing fashion modeling but gave it up because she fell pregnant with my dad and dropped out of college.


I remember around the time my stepmom fell pregnant, on occasion I would hear moans coming from my dad and step mom's bedroom and would see the odd flirty behavior but they are not like the loved up couples you see. When my stop mom fell pregnant about 3 months after that she sadly had a miscarriage, after this upsetting event I think the romance died between my dad and stepmom as they started sleeping in separate beds, there wasn't any flirty behavior anymore and my dad seemed to gradually spend less and less time in the house but they stayed together and stayed good friends. To the best of my knowledge, they never cheated on each other.


I am surprised my dad doesn't jump on my stepmom more often. She is gorgeous. She's about average height, blonde, and built like a porn star but she's all-natural. Seriously, she's got 34DDs at least I think they are and a delicious peachy ass. Her skin is slightly tanned as we live by the coast and she's a sun worshiper and ever so smooth. I'm not one of those guys who lusts after his stepmom... well I'd like to think I'm not anyway but it is hard to miss such a beautiful angel living with you.


We live in a fairly large house with a pool outside and in the summer I'd often catch my stepmom in her revealing bikini's. I believe she is oblivious to my stares - which I must stress I don't do lustfully but you understand that I am a boy and it's only natural to look when it's on offer. My stepmom has no qualms about parading around in her skimpy bikini as she thinks I'm just interested in girls from college who were my age and not a woman who is nearly 30 and the fact she is my stepmom. Many times I have caught her changing with her bedroom door ajar but being the good stepson I am I have always walked away... well almost always.


I do masturbate a lot I must admit and once I even thought about my stepmom whilst doing it. On that particular day which was a Saturday, I came down to breakfast to find my stepmom dressed in a baggy t-shirt with only her thong panties underneath. The t-shirt covered everything but when she moved around the kitchen making breakfast you could make out what lied beneath. This was normal breakfast attire but that morning I hadn't had a chance to jerk off as I did every morning so I immediately started to get a boner and hit it underneath the table while I ate. After breakfast, my stepmom announced she was going shopping and left the kitchen and I ran upstairs and jerked off like a madman. As much as I tried to think of girls from college, my hot professors, and celebrities, I couldn't get the image of my stepmom bending over out of my head. After I had cum, I felt so guilty about jerking off to the woman who has been nothing but good to me that I vowed never to do it again. The other problem I had was that I had cum so much. I usually cum like Peter North but on this occasion, it was considerably more.


That summer, a major event occurred when my stepmom suggested going on a camping trip, which I found unusual because she never struck me as an outdoor type of person but I assumed because all three of us have been leading separate lives lately and not spending time together as a family she must have thought this would make us more united, so later on that day she had been out an got all the camping essentials and discovered a campsite about 2 hours from where we lived and the plan was to spend a long weekend there. On Saturday morning we left bright and early. As I woke up fully on the drive their I surveyed my surroundings. We were in dad's SUV with him and my stepmom in the front - Dad driving. He was dressed in casual pants and a checked shirt. I was dressed in loose-fitting shorts and a t-shirt with boxers underneath. My stepmom was dressed like Lara Croft - but in different colors. She had on a pair of white shorts that fit her like hot pants and a pink sleeveless t-shirt. I didn't mean to but I did notice that she didn't have a bra underneath as I couldn't see an outline. Her smooth silky legs were on display and from my busty stepmom at the back, I could see the thin t-shirt hugging her breasts tightly and leaving enough bare flesh on the sides to give me a boner. The guilt returned and I tried very hard not to look.


When we got to the deserted campsite, we unpacked and set up the tent. Once everything was set up dad announced that he was going to go for a walk and "discover himself". I was starving so Sarah suggested that we eat and nap instead. She had brought a picnic lunch in an old-style wicker basket and thought it would be nice to go down a long path through the woodland to an opening and eat it there.


My stepmom and I walked down the path with me carrying a couple of chairs and a blanket, my stepmom had the wicker held up to her chest with both hands as it was heavy. I didn't mean to but I noticed how sexy my stepmom looked in her shorts as she moved. The white shorts were pasted on her ass and there was a hint of a red thong from under the fairly translucent material. For some reason, I got a boner. I did notice a lot of bees and insects buzzing around as you would expect in the woods and I knew my stepmom hated creepy-crawlies.


When we reached an ideal spot, I erected the chairs and laid the blanket. I sat down on one of the chairs and Sarah passed me the wicker basket which I duly placed on my laps to make it easier to take things out and hand to her. I looked up at my stepmom and realized that she had a huge wet stain on the front of her t-shirt which made her tits and nipples stick out even more. I was transfixed and she noticed me staring. She touched the wet spot and played within between her fingers. There was something sexy about that moment that made my already semi-erect dick jump a bit more. She tasted the sticky substance and realized it was sweet.


With the basket on my lap, She rummaged around inside to see what had leaked. Her violent jolts had an undesirable effect on me in that they further stimulated my hardening cock. She pulled out a jar of honey that was nearly empty and we realized that it had become open somehow and leaked through the basket. A sudden realization hit me that this leaking basket was on my lap. I leaped forward and to my horror saw that the honey had indeed leaked through and made an even bigger puddle on my laps.


We looked around for something to wipe it with and realized that the only liquid we had in the picnic basket was fruit juices. To our further horror, we saw a big bumblebee wiz around us and we both realized that if we didn't get rid of the honey from us, we were going to invite all the insects that were buzzing around. My stepmom thought she felt an ant crawl up her leg and scratched it.


"If we don't get out of these clothes we are going to be eaten alive by the bugs," she said in an exaggerated panic.


I didn't think it was quite that serious but before I could respond my stepmom lifted her t-shirt slowly making sure she didn't spread the honey further. I was dumbstruck! There was my sexy busty stepmom stripping in slow motion and slowly I saw the bottom of her firm round breasts and then a bit more and then her nipples appeared and then even more of her DDs until she stood topless in all her god-given glory. She noticed that the honey had seeped through her thin t-shirt and was firmly stuck to her skin. She tried desperately to use her t-shirt to wipe off the honey. This involved her playing with her tits in front of her stepson!


She also noticed a small wet patch on her shorts and duly removed those as well. Here was my stepmom, in her red thong with the sun shining on her topless body. The thong was thin and made of frilly material. You couldn't see through it but it looked like she had a clean-shaven pussy from the way the material enveloped that region.


The wiping up and down was not working and after about a couple of minutes of trying and me just standing there looking at the free show, she announced that we had to go back to the tent area and get water to wipe off the honey. As she said this she looked over at me and noticed the very large wet patch on the front of my shorts. I looked down and saw that I was sporting a large boner which was tenting my shorts but somehow it didn't seem to register with my stepmom. I also saw a couple of large ants crawling up my leg which I quickly brushed of which she also saw.


"Quick baby, take off your shorts. I don't think we will make it back to camp with the bugs around here and besides, look at the amount of honey on your shorts... and it's dripping on your leg" she said in her alarmed tone.


Realizing my stepmom was right and my new found maxim that I will never argue with a topless chick, I undid the strings on my shorts and let it fall to the ground. The boner which was now only covered in my wet transparent white cotton boxers stood firmly tented. I have a fairly large dick and it was about 75% erect. Embarrassed, I looked sheepishly at the ground and mumbled an apology to my stepmom. Being innocent and naive, she mistook my apology as meaning the honey spillage and not my rude boner.


"Honey you have to take off the boxers as well. Otherwise, we are going to get stung around your pee pee area" She said in her most innocent motherly tone.


She still hadn't registered the boner or if she had, she chose to ignore it. I slowly pulled down my boxers which were stuck to my groin and hurt slightly as I peeled them off. As the 10 inches of my now hard boner came into view my stepmom realized for the first time that I was erect.


"I'm sorry it's like this... it's just the honey... It..." I stammered.


"Oh baby don't worry about that. It's not like you have a bone... erection. I'm sure it's the honey that's made it this way". She said innocently. "But we have to get rid of the honey from our bodies before we go back to the campsite. There's no way we're putting on our clothes drenched in honey back on and I'm not walking back through the woods with all the bugs flying around when I'm naked and covered in this stuff"


I stared at her as she spoke. Her heavy tits jiggling as she spoke in an exaggerated tone and this only further added to my already very hard boner. The fact that my stepmom thought that I was not sporting a hard-on but simply had a throbbing cock due to the honey was her denial and innocence at its best. More of the denial was to follow...


"Honey I'm sorry to have to ask you to do this but I see no other choice. Can you please use your saliva to get rid of the honey on my chest" she said pleadingly.


My cock twitched. Was she asking me her stepson to suck on her my stepmother's titties? All these months of denying my incestuous feelings were crumbling. What made it worse was that she was so innocent and taking advantage of her naivety seemed wrong. Still, who was I to deny my step mom's pleading wish to be cleansed of the errant honey?


She walked up to me and apologized again as she led my head down to the center of her chest. In fairness, the honey mostly spilled on the middle of her chest but I wanted the boobs. We were both standing up in the opening of the woods. Fighting my manly urges to ravage her entire sexy body, I slowly extended out my tongue and licked the center of her chest. Given the size of her boobs, I was also licking the inner sides of her boobs which tasted sweet but I could gently feel her contained moans vibrating through her chest onto my tongue which surprised me that she is secretly getting pleasure from me helping her. The aroma of her Chanel perfume mixed in with honey was like an aphrodisiac. My cock which I initially tried to keep away from her touching her leg as I bent down slightly to service her boobs were now rudely prodding her but I didn't feel as guilty anymore knowing she was getting pleasured by this task. She noticed my pulsing shaft touching her leg and told me that it tickled. My hands were firmly on either side of my body. It must have looked odd if someone had seen us.


After about 2 minutes of me lapping up the core of the honey, My stepmom brought her fingers up to sense no stickiness. Satisfied that her licking suggestion had worked, she asked me to continue licking the rest of her chest as there was a slight smudge of honey around. I brought my hands up to firmly hold her left boob in place as I went to work. When I licked her luscious nipple, it grew in size and the vibrations from her chest became more intense which made my cock throb. Instinctively, I massaged her right boob but she quickly reminded me that I was only spreading the honey everywhere. After I had finished caressing her left soft breast with my tongue, I went to work on the right. My cock was now leaking pre-cum on her leg as it banged into it. After about 5 minutes of the most sexually intensive time, I had ever had she gently pulled my head away from her body and inspected my oral work.


Satisfied, she was now clean, she asked me to sit on one of the chairs that I had brought. I wasn't sure what was going to happen next but I had an idea. I sat my naked ass on the plastic chair and my rock hard bulging cock stood up pointing at the blue sky. My 'naked except for a thong' stepmom got in between my stretched legs and inspected my groin. There was a lot of honey and in the time I was 'treating' my stepmom, the honey had dried into my skin. Honey had leaked from my belly button to what seemed like under my nut sack. My entire cock glistened in the sun like a lit-up phallus. I suspect half of it was the honey but a fair amount must also be my own pre-cum.


Reluctantly, she brought her hand to my balls and lifted it. "I'm afraid it's worse than I thought" she exclaimed in a medical tone.


She licked her hand thoroughly and then placed it under my nut sack to try and wipe it clean using her saliva. It did not work. As she examined under my balls, I noticed to my utter horror that a large glob of pre-cum had seeped out of my large piss hole and started traveling down my shaft. Deciding there was nothing else she could do; she lifted my heavy balls and stuck her tongue out to get to work as I had done to remove the honey. She worked methodically under my balls, then took my balls into her mouth, then licked around the groin area. When she was doing this I saw several drops of pre-cum accompanied by the big glob that had ended up at the bottom of my shaft and then got mixed with her saliva as it traveled down to my balls. My stepmom was tasting my pre-cum and this only made me throb and produce even more cum.


When she was done with the underside of my pulsating manhood, she touched my cock and pointed it downwards so that she could get to work on my lower abdomen. Given the size of my cock and her position in between my legs, this ended up pretty much with my cock in between her firm breasts pointing down. I didn't have the heart to tell her that my cock was sticky with honey and she was applying it all over her tits again. After a couple of minutes of a semi-tit-job, I was ready to blow. We had come this far but I couldn't imagine what she would think of me if I had cum then.


After pausing for a second to generate more saliva she duly got back to licking the belly button and then staring directly into the eye of the 10-inch veiny loaded member, she slowly caressed my piss hole with her tongue where pre-cum was spewing out from but probably thinking it was honey. Tasting it, she then went to work on the rest of the cock. She ran her tongue from the base of the underside of my shaft to the tip and back down again. I've had a blowjob before but it never looked like the blow jobs on the porn sites until now. She bobbed her head a few times and made a popping sound when she ejected her head from my cock. I could see my stepmom think that even though she was sucking and licking my shaft so well, there appeared to be more liquid coming from somewhere. So she'd lick some more.


I was in heaven but I knew that if she didn't stop soon, I'd cum and that would be the end of our innocence. I thought that it was better I told her to stop than risk an 'accident'.


"I think it's clean. You can stop now" I said sarcastically secretly wanting her to continue


"Nearly their baby" She replied as she speeded up her tempo and engulfed my cock.


"Mom. I'm worried... I might have an accident" I said informing her what she is getting herself into


"Oh don't be silly. There's nothing sexual in this. So there will be no accident." She reported and continued to work on the head of my cock pulling back my foreskin and making sure she hadn't missed a spot on my throbbing meat stick. I could feel streams of pre-cum flowing into her engulfed mouth and she tried to figure out why my cock was still not dry of all that honey.


Then the inevitable happened. My world crashed. Everything went into slow motion. I felt the first jolt of cum traveling through my pulsating balls and out with force through my shaft and out of my piss hole which was now in my step mom's mouth. Within nanoseconds, she felt it too and opened her mouth in exclamation. I saw the tail end of that first blast hit the top of her mouth. Still, in slow motion, she pushed my cock away and thrusted back falling onto the grass below just as the second enormous stream flew out and hit my falling stepmom in the middle of her face leaving a white glob trail all over her mouth, nose, eye, and forehead a third blast of cum came out landing on her breasts trailing down to her stomach. As she struggled on the ground and I looked on in shock, several more large ropes of cum landed on my stepmom and covering her hair face, and tits. I counted at least 10 ropes of my cum that spurted out and then followed by smaller globules all still landing on her.


When I regained consciousness and my world returned to normal time, I realized the magnitude of what happened. There was my stepmom innocently licking honey from cock and I had blown a gallon of cum on her. I started to apologize profusely and she remained silent as she got off the ground and inspected the damage.


She then used her t-shirt to wipe off the cum and told me not to worry and that I did tell her to stop but she didn't think this would happen. She also told me not to mention this to dad as he wouldn't understand. I could still see cum in her hair but I didn't want to aggravate the situation by pointing it out to her. As she wiped the cum using her t-shirt, the cum on her chest had cleared the honey that my dick deposited during my tit-job. Once she was satisfied that she had gotten rid of all the fluids, we made our way back to the camp. When we arrived back at the campsite after a very silent uncomfortable walk back, there was my dad kneeling making a fire out of the logs he had collected, as I set the chairs up next to the fire and my stepmom sat down, my dad turned his head.


"Are you two hungry at all? I have meat and soup etc" he asked


"No am fine thanks," I said very abruptly


"Sarah, what about you?" dad asked politely while forming the logs to a standing/leaning position


Sarah looked at me and said "No thanks, I have just had my afternoon lunch" giving me a seductive smile while she winks at me


My stepmom joking about the earlier incident made my turning stomach relax knowing that my stepmom didn't just feel like I have just humiliated her, this was the last acknowledgment of what happened earlier that day for the whole weekend, and besides receiving the best blow job I have ever experienced from my stepmom who looks like a blonde porn star with DDs it was a nice weekend overall. 

After our camping weekend, my step mom's initial intent was to bring us all closer but if anything it brought me and her closer and pushed my dad away as he was always spending a lot of time out with his friends. Sarah suspected he was cheating on her because sometimes we would never come home and would have texts on his phone of meeting up with women he called his 'friends', she later found out that he had been cheating on her as she found a video on his phone but didn't say anything for some unknown reason, to my knowledge she didn't want to put an end to a good friendship so she accepted it and stayed with him.


After that intense sexual act I experienced with Sarah on that camping trip it made me miss being in a relationship, the past few year's I never really wanted to be committed with any girls so I never took it any further than a one night fling, looking back on it now I think deep down I was scared of getting attached and being dependent on a female like I was with my real mom till she passed away. I did end up seeing one girl Rebecca who I met at the local gym I went to with my friend, anyway after being with Rebecca for a few months I found out from my friend I wasn't the only guy she was interested in at the gym as my friend saw her leave with some guy an get in his car, after hearing this news I was in total denial until I rang her up and this dude answered.


"Who's this?" he said


"Who's this? I'm Rebecca's boyfriend, Who the fuck is this?" I said extremely pissed off


"You have a boyfriend?" He said talking to Rebecca


The call ended, I was still in denial until I received a text from this bitch


"I'm sorry, I didn't plan for this to happen :("


I was so caught up with my girlfriend around the time I came home quite distraught, and Sarah was there to comfort me. I remember very distinctly the feeling of her soft bosoms pressing against me as she enveloped me in what should have been a comforting hug. Instead, I was gifted with an unexpected rush of arousal to my crotch, and I had to wriggle out of her arms and upstairs to my room to relieve some of the tension.


I would consider myself a boob man even though I do love a good booty, it's just my step mom's breasts were god-like, they seemed to defy gravity, standing out from her chest in perfect round orbs, and they bounced slightly with every step she took. 


After the camping trip, I knew I had an unhealthy obsession with my stepmother's tits.


As you guys already know last year Sarah had a miscarriage, recently she started complaining of an unpleasant sensation in her breasts, and trying to massage the pain away one night was rewarded with a cascade of milk squirting from her nipples. The nurse suggested that perhaps there was an excess of prolactin in her system, and provided her with a breast pump. A few days later, Sarah was asked if she would like to donate her breast milk to some of the premature and clinically ill babies in a nearby hospital, and she agreed, wanting to put a positive spin on her situation.


Even to this day, Sarah continues to donate her breast milk to banks around the country. It was quite a shock to me when I found out; I came downstairs one morning to see her sitting on the sofa watching TV, one of her breasts hanging from her shirt, pumping away. I stared, transfixed, as I watched the thin stream of creamy white liquid slide down and pool at the bottom of the plastic bottle. When Sarah noticed me, she blushed furiously and hurried to cover herself, saying that she thought no one was home and so she decided to pump downstairs in the living room where the television was, because her favorite soap was on.


My stepmother sat me down and explained what she did that morning; all the while I tried to ignore the raging hard-on in my pants. It was not helped by the small wet patch that surrounded one of her nipples, some of her milk had seeped from her silk white shirt. She caught me staring at it and hastily excused herself upstairs to go change. I remained in my spot, pulled my cock from my shorts, and jacked it furiously, imagining her soft tits and the milk leaking from it, shooting my cum into my hand.


That was the summer before I went away to college. I didn't have any more incidents with my stepmother or her breast pumping after that, although I did spend more nights (and sometimes days) than I would have liked jacking off to the thought of her tits... I imagined myself squeezing the soft mounds in my hands, pinching and twirling the nipples between my fingers, pulling at her until the white milk came squirting...


I thought that once I'd gone off to college I would go back to normal and stop fantasizing about my stepmother's tits. I screwed as many girls as I could, hoping that would fix it, and it did at first. But after a while, I gave up, resigned to the fact that no girl at my university had tits that came close to what I had back home. They turned me on, I was a horny nineteen-year-old boy, anything would turn me on but nothing got me hotter than the thought of Sarah's tits.


I was sitting on the couch in my living room, shoving chips in my mouth and only half watching whatever crap was on the television. It was a Saturday afternoon and I was home for the summer. My dad and my stepmother had both gone out with friends earlier that morning, and I wouldn't be going out until much later, so I was home alone. Bored out of my mind, I passed out on the couch.


I was woken up by a loud banging noise. It startled me, and I fell off of the couch, scrambling up and making my way to the door. Sarah was standing outside, waving at me enthusiastically. I unlocked the door and swung it open to let her inside. 


"Sarah, what are you doing? Why didn't you just let yourself in?"


"Nails, silly!" she said


Smiling at me brightly, raising her hands for me to look. I glanced down at her spread fingers and took note of a shiny pink gloss coating her nails, still noticeably wet.


"I can't touch anything because I don't want to mess them up," she said


As she started bouncing over to the counter and sliding her purse gingerly off her arm.


"What are you up to?" she asked while making her way out of the kitchen.


"Oh, nothing..." I mumbled.


She didn't seem too interested in an answer, as she was already on her way upstairs.


I made my way back to the sofa, resuming my horizontal position and closing my eyes. 


A few minutes later I heard the sound of Sarah coming back down the stairs. I kept my eyes closed until I heard her stop at the entrance to the living room and call my name.


"Max?"


Her voice was small and hesitant, opposite of the rather happy tone she had when she had bounced into the house.


I peeked one of my eyes open to see what she wanted. She stood a few feet in front of me, holding a plastic bag by the palm of her hands so as not to mess up her nails. I opened my eyes and sat up to better see what was in the bag, and my eyes widened in shock when I realized what it was: Sarah's breast pump.


My eyes darted up to her face and I saw a red flush come over her skin. She averted her eyes and opened her mouth.


"I'm sorry, I should have done this when I woke up this morning, but I completely forgot, and my breasts are kind of sore and they feel full, and I know that you probably won't want to but I just can't do it myself, I've already had a manicure and I don't want to ruin these nails, they were very expensive and I'm supposed to be going out tonight and I would just feel horrible if I messed them up... It's just like the time with the honey in the woods you helped me out with, remember?"


My ears were ringing, and so I didn't catch all of her explanation, but I did get the gist of it. Did she want me to pump her breasts for her...? I felt my cock twitch in my pants, and I was sure my face had gone white.


She seemed to shrink in on herself, embarrassed at my silence.


"I... I'm s-sorry," she sputtered. "I shouldn't have... I shouldn't be asking you to do this"


She began to turn away, and I shook my head, forcing myself to say something before the opportunity was lost.


"No!" I practically shouted.


She turned back around, frowning a bit, and I cleared my throat.


"Uh, I mean... I d-don't mind, if you're feeling... uncomfortable, I guess I could help you out..."


A grin spread over Sarah's face, and I felt the corner of my mouth twitch up at the sight of it.


"Oh, Max, will you? Oh, I would be so grateful if you could!"


She shuffled over to me and sat down on the sofa, placing the breast pump in my lap, and I was grateful that I was wearing quite loose shorts so that my growing erection was not as obvious. 


Now that she sat across from me, the embarrassment seemed to come back over her, and she looked down in her lap. I cleared my throat again, and when I spoke, my voice was slightly hoarse.


"So, uh... w-what... what exactly...?"


Sarah scooted a bit closer to me, her tits bouncing with each move, and another twinge of lust shot through my dick. I felt a blush come over my face and I looked away.


"Well, first..." she began, her voice small and hesitant, "first, you would need to... remove my breast... from my shirt..."


She couldn't look at me; just as well, because I couldn't bear to look her in the eyes at this exact moment. But I was too excited, I could not believe that I was getting another chance to touch her tits! The same tits I caressed in the woods and had been fantasizing about and masturbating to for months. I reached my hand up, slowly, so as not to appear too eager, and moved it towards her breast. My hand shaking slightly, but I was determined, I couldn't go back now even if I wanted to. And trust me, I didn't.


When my palm finally made contact with her soft flesh I felt another shock of pleasure run through my crotch. I could feel her nipple harden under my touch. I moved my hand up and reached for the neck of her shirt, pulling it down and revealing a purple lacy bra underneath. I pushed it out of the way as well, and her left tit popped out of her shirt, spilling over her clothes, a small dot of liquid already visible on her erect nipple.


I must have sat there staring at her juicy tits for longer than normal because I heard Sarah clear her throat. I was jolted out of my stupor and reached clumsily for the pump that still sat in my lap, hoping she wouldn't notice the raging hard-on in my pants. I opened the bag and pulled out the contraption.


"How do I...?"


"Well, first it would help a bit if you would massage the breast," she said, seeming a little less hesitant than she was before. "Helps to get the milk out... it's called letdown."


If there was anything this situation was, it was most certainly not a letdown. I nodded my head and reached out my hands, placing them both on my stepmother's tit. The skin was soft under my palm, and as I squeezed I could feel her flesh mold to fit the shape of my hand. I couldn't believe I was touching them... my cock throbbed with every grasp of my hand.


"Okay, that should be good," she said


I was disappointed, but I moved my hands and picked up the pump anyway.


"Now, if you would guide the breast into the pump... make sure the nipple is placed properly..."


I held her breast in one of my hands, picking up the pump with the other, and placing the funnel-shaped end squarely on her nipple. Once I felt that it was a snug fit, I wrapped my fingers around the handle and squeezed.


The first few times only a few drops of thin white liquid came out; and then a sudden stream of milk came squirting out of her nipple, running in tiny rivulets down the sides of the container, forming a small puddle at the bottom. I squeezed again, sending another shot of milk into the flask. I kept pumping, mesmerized at the way her nipple was sucked and elongated with each clench of the handle. 


We sat there for a few minutes, me pumping away and Sarah not saying anything. At one point I looked up to see her face, and I noticed that her eyes were staring rather fixedly at my crotch. I blushed and looked down, hoping my excitement wasn't too apparent and resolved not to look at her face again until this ordeal was over. (Probably not even afterward...)


After a while she had me switch to her other breast, which I also had to massage before placing the nipple into the flask and pumping away at her breast. The bottle was half full by the time we made the switch and would be filled to the brim by the time we emptied her second breast. My cock was straining painfully against the fabric of my shorts, I felt like I was going to explode any second. This was too unreal; I could not believe that I had sat here pumping my stepmother's breasts...


Eventually, we were finished. I removed the pump from her breast and tucked her tits back into her bra, pulling her shirt up and removing them from my sight. She raised her palms and rubbed them lightly over her chest.


"Oh, Max, you don't know how good that feels... So much better! Thanks, hun!"


She smiled brightly at me and had me cap the bottle and place it in the refrigerator for her. I bagged the pump and threw it on the counter.


"You're welcome" I mumbled to her


Before rushing out of the kitchen, making my way as fast as I could upstairs to offer my aching cock some relief, I spent the night in my room.


I woke up between sticky sheets with a severe case of morning wood, the remnants of some highly explicit dream that I couldn't remember but that I was almost certain had something to do with the well-endowed woman making breakfast downstairs. I pulled at my cock furiously until I felt my balls tightening up and a wave of pleasure shoot through my cock, the hot white liquid landing against my skin. Then I ran to the bathroom and jumped in the shower, making sure the temperature was as low as I could stand it, cooling myself off. 


When I reached the kitchen, Sarah was moving plates from the counter to the table, where my dad sat enjoying his breakfast.


"Good morning, honey!" Sarah said


Smiling at me brightly as I walked into the room. I didn't dare say anything to her, so I walked quietly to the table and sat in my seat, pulling a plate of food towards me.


I tried not to look at her, but I couldn't help it; she was still in her pajamas, and the cotton was visibly thin against her skin... I could see her nipples poking out of the shirt, teasing me, inviting me to reach out and touch them, twist them between my fingers, squeeze and pull at them until little droplets of white began to seep out of the tip...


"Would you like some milk, darling?"


I froze in my seat, the color draining from my face. She couldn't possibly be asking me...?!


"W-w-what?!" I sputtered, still not looking at her.


"Some milk? To go with your food?"


I raised my head to see my stepmom standing next to me, a pitcher of milk in her hand. Oh, right. The color began to make its way back into my face of course that's what she meant. She reached over my plate to take my glass, filling it to the top and setting it back down.


"You alright, Max?" my father said from across the table. "You look a bit shaken up. Did you have a bad dream or something?" He chuckled and shoved another forkful of food into his mouth.


"Yeah, something like that..." I mumbled


Reaching for the glass of milk and raising it to my lips.


After breakfast, my father left to go sporting with his friends. Sarah had gone upstairs a few minutes earlier. I stayed after both of them, cleaning up the table, rinsing off the dishes, and placing them in the dishwasher. Then I made my way back upstairs, looking forward to hours of video games.


As I walked past my father's bedroom something caught my eye; Sarah was sitting on the edge of the bed, shirtless, the breast pump hanging off of one of her tits. I felt a jolt shoot through my cock and I backtracked, stopping so that I could see her through the gap between the door and its frame. She was holding her breast in her left hand and pumping with her right. I couldn't see much, but I did see the streams of milk that were sliding down the edges of the glass.


I trained my eyes on the breast that wasn't hidden, the nipple pert and dripping slightly with milk. My cock was throbbing in my pants, and I reached down to massage it with the palm of my hand, hoping to alleviate some of the pressure. I was breathing heavily, but I couldn't tell how loud it was; I covered my mouth with my hand, trying to keep my stepmom from hearing me.


"I know you're there, Max."


Freezing like a statue, there was a moment of silence but not wanting to be rude, I stepped around the door and slowly made my way into the room.


"I heard you coming up the stairs, and you didn't walk past to your room," she said.


She raised her head and smiled at me for a moment, then turned her gaze back to her work.


I was visibly aroused, the fabric around my crotch sticking out in a noticeable tent. My face was flushed, and I didn't speak.


"Would you like to come and help? You seemed to be enjoying yourself yesterday."


I looked up and saw her staring pointedly at my crotch. Still blushing, I walked slowly over to where she was and sat a few inches in front of her, taking the pump from her hands and squeezing. I could see the nipple stretching as I did, the milk squirting into the container.


I had only squeezed a few times before I heard her speak again.


"Would you like to taste it?"


My head shot up, eyes widening, increased straining against my pants. Yes, oh god yes, I would love to, But I couldn't say it; my mouth had gone dry. Our camping trip had obviously destroyed her innocence.


"Oh come on," she said, grinning at me. "It's rather sweet..."


She pushed my hand out of the way, pulling the pump from her breast and setting it on the nightstand. Then she reached for my head and pushed me forward until my face was barely an inch from her tit.


"Now... suck it," she said.


I opened my mouth and latched on, swirling my tongue around her nipple, and then I sucked, a spray of thin, arm liquid shooting into my mouth. I let it flow over my tongue, savoring the taste of it, slightly sweet, fatty, and very rich. I continued to suck at her tit, reaching up with my hand to massage the rest of her breast under my palm. My left hand found her other breast, and I began twisting her nipple between the pads of my fingers, pulling at it until I felt tiny droplets of liquid sliding down my hand. My stepmom was moaning above me; her hand was still in my hair, pushing me further into her lactating breast. I was aching, the sensations on my tongue too much for me, the dick throbbing in my pants, aching for release.


"Mmm, that feels so good baby," she breathed, running her fingers through my hair. "You know, it's always been a secret fetish of mine... to breastfeed a grown adult... I find it terribly... erotic, argh!" 


She gasped as I bit down lightly on her nipple.


The milk was overflowing in my mouth, white rivulets trickling out past my lips and down the side of my face. 


I heard her start talking again.


"I've always wanted to do it... but your father... he wouldn't... he thinks it's disgusting... he won't go anywhere near me never mind my tits and I can't do it myself, but I can't go the rest of my life like that, and you just do it so right"


I couldn't take it anymore. With me sucking at her tits and her talking like she wants me, I was seconds away from creaming my pants. I took my mouth from her nipple with a small pop and sat up, pushing her back roughly onto the bed and straddling her waist. I got up on my knees and grabbed the band of my shorts, pushing them down, my cock finally springing free of its confines. The head was swollen, with pre-cum beading at the tip.


Sarah lay beneath me, her hands on her breasts, pushing them together. I held myself up by my hands, guiding my cock along her body until it slid between the two pert mounds. I shuddered as I felt myself being enveloped by her warm flesh, gliding back and forth against her soft skin. The pre-cum was leaking from the tip of my cock, coating my shaft and the crevice between her tits. I was already so close; Sarah was mewling beneath me, biting her lip seductively. Then I felt something cold and wet trickling down my skin; I glanced down to see my step mom's fingers pulling at her nubs, droplets of white liquid seeping out, cascading down her body in every direction. My cock was slicked with her milk, and the sensations of the thin white liquid coupled with the softness of her ample breasts sent me over the edge; I convulsed against her body, thrusting between her tits, my cum shooting out of me and landing on her chest. Some of it caught her on her bottom lip, and she swiped across it with her tongue. 


"Tastier than last time," she said in a sexy but quiet voice


I was still rock hard, and Sarah wasn't finished with me yet. She slid out from underneath me and pushed me back against the bed, climbing on top of me with her pussy just above my cock. She grasped onto the headboard and then sank onto me; my dick was still coated in sperm and the milk from her breasts, and she slipped in easily. Then she shoved her breasts into my face and said.


"Suck it, and I'll show you something amazing."


I captured her nipples between my lips and started suckling, the white liquid flowing again over my tongue, my taste buds tingling at the savory sweetness. Sarah began riding my dick, bouncing up and down around my throbbing erection. I switched back and forth between her nipples, flicking the pink tips with my tongue, raking the backs of my fingers across the sensitive nubs. 


I had never been with a girl whose nipples were as sensitive as Sarah's were. She was spasming against me, pushing her breasts further into my mouth, groaning with pleasure, shoving herself down onto me. 


"The right one... suck on that one... it feels so good..."


I moved my mouth to her right breast, taking the heated bud between my teeth biting down, wrapping my lips around it, and sucking hard. I took the other with my hand, rolled her nipples between my fingers, pinching the hard tips and pulling at them until the milk flowed down the back of my hand. Sarah was rocking back and forth on top of me, crying out in ecstasy, bouncing up and down on top of me. She was driving me close again; I was going to explode inside of her. I clutched at her tits, grasping at it with my hands, as I bucked up against her, shocks of pleasure pulsing through me.


"Oh... Fuck Yes... "


I yelled in total ecstasy


She was thrashing around on top of me, thrusting her chest at me, and I felt a spray of the liquid shoot into my mouth, her milk washing over my tongue and sliding down my throat. I sucked hungrily at her tit, the taste of the sweet liquid sending me over the edge, and I thrust my cock deep inside of her, flooding her cunt with my cum.


She slid up and down on top of me a few more times, letting me ride the waves of pleasure until they began to die down, then collapsed on top of me, my head buried in her bosom. I wrapped my arms around her and pulled her close, breathing in her scent, nuzzling my face deeper into the soft mounds.


"Thanks for helping me out, again, Max," I heard her say. "I feel so much better!"


She giggled lightly.


She brought her hands back up to my hand and ran them again through my hair, her chest rising and falling with every breath, as we both lay there in the complete abyss. 
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