
        
            
                
            
        

    
What She Needs Part III
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All characters are over 18. 

A hot preview…

"You like that?" she asked in a husky voice.   "You like when Mommy strokes your big, hard cock?"  

"Oh, yes..."  

She gave me a little smile, her hand working up and down my cock.   Her eyes were locked on mine, and I found myself completely lost in the moment.   Her hand felt so good on my cock, and she knew how to stroke me, too.   She used a slow, sensual rhythm, and she groaned as she stroked my cock.  

"You're so thick," she gasped, staring at my cock.   "I've never felt anything so...so huge..."

"I can't believe you're doing this," I whispered.  

"Look at you," she said.   "You're so big...and you're making me so hot.  I can't help myself.  You're so hard, and you need to cum.  Don't you, sweetheart?"  

"Yes...I do, Mom..."  

I felt her hand grasp my shaft tightly.   I groaned and leaned against the door.  

"I'm going to help you," she whispered, leaning forward and wrapping her lips around my head.  I groaned and my hands gripped her wet, slippery shoulders.   Her mouth moved over me, lips tight around my shaft.   She was sucking me.   My stepmom was sucking my cock.  Holy fucking shit.

What She Needs Part III: Brian and Mom

I fucked Elizabeth several more times that night. She was super horny, which surprised me, considering how straight laced she had seemed. But she was actually pretty wild in bed.

I didn't go home until 3am. When I got back, Jessica's bed was empty. I assumed she was spending the night with John.

I sighed, falling into my own bed. I drifted into a restless sleep, still feeling crushed and confused. I'd taken the edge off with Elizabeth, at least.

When I went down to breakfast the next morning, my stepmom was in the kitchen, cooking pancakes. She was wearing a skimpy little nightie, her full ass showing under the fabric, her nipples hard.

"Hey honey," she said. "Do you want pancakes? They're fresh."

"Sure, Mom." I sat down. "I'm not sure I'm hungry, though."  

"Don't you have class today?"

"Yeah," I said. "But I can't go until I get some thoughts sorted out in my head."

"What happened?"

"I got my heart broken yesterday."

She sat down next to me, looking sympathetic. "Oh sweetie, I'm so sorry. What happened?"

I sighed, shaking my head, as I began to eat the pancakes. "It was...just a girl at college. It's no big deal, though."

She nodded. She rubbed my thigh gently. "I know heartbreak is rough. I'm here anytime you need to talk, you know."

My gaze flicked back to her, rolling over her tight body. She was so hot. I knew it was wrong to think of my stepmom this way, but damn. Her big tits were angled right at me, the nipples hard. I glanced between her thighs and realized she wasn't wearing any panties.

"Thanks, Mom, I appreciate it." I felt like I was choking on my pancakes and began to cough.

"Oh dear, sweetie." She got up, moved behind me, and pressed her boobs into my back as she squeezed me around the chest. "Here, let me help you..."

She squeezed me tight, and I coughed a few more times. "Thanks - I'm okay now," I said, even more uncomfortable now that she was holding me like this.

"You sure, honey?" I noticed she was making no effort to release me.

"Yeah, I'm good."

She leaned in closer, brushing her big tits against my back as she did. "Okay, sweetie." She finally let go, giving my cheek a quick kiss. "I'm gonna go take a shower, will you be okay?"

"Yeah, I'll be fine."

She smiled. "Okay, sweetie.  I'm here if you need me."

She walked off toward the bathroom, her ass jiggling seductively.

I could feel my heart racing and a familiar tightness in my groin. Despite my better judgement, I followed her to the bathroom. She left the door cracked, and I peeked inside. The steam from the shower made it a little hard to see at first, but then my eyes adjusted and I could make out her naked body in the shower. Her skin was glistening with water droplets, and she was singing quietly as she washed her body.

My breath caught in my throat as I watched her, transfixed. Every curve of her body seemed so perfect, and all of sudden all of my troubles seemed far away. Her curves were mesmerizing; it felt like time had stopped for a moment - that nothing else mattered except for this beautiful sight before me.

My heart raced as I watched her wash herself with soap, rubbing it all over her body in an erotic motion. She tilted her head back to rinse off the soap.

Her eyes closed as the warm water cascaded over her body, making her nipples even harder. She let out a contented sigh and leaned back against the shower wall, letting the water course down her body in waves. It was clear that she was enjoying herself, and I found myself getting aroused watching this beautiful sight before me.

That's when I noticed that her hands had started to stray down lower, and toward her most intimate areas. She continued to sing as she began to rub her nipples and pussy. Then, to my shock, she started masturbating with the shower head.

I couldn't help it. My pants were already tented and I had a clear view of her pussy. My cock was so hard that it hurt. I couldn't help myself. I grabbed my cock and began to stroke it, watching as my stepmom masturbated in front of me.

I could see her tight, wet pussy glisten in the light as her hand rubbed her clit in small circles.  

"Fuck, yes," she moaned.  

She kept on rubbing her clit while she fingered herself.  My cock twitched in my hand as I watched the way she toyed with herself.  I wondered who she was thinking about.

She let out a moan, and I almost came.

"Oh God, fuck, yes," she moaned louder.  

I watched helplessly, stroking myself faster.  

She was rubbing her clit in small circles faster and faster now.  

"Fuuuuuck..."  

I was so close, and I could tell she was getting close, too.  

"Fuuuck," she moaned loudly. "God, yes.  Fuck me," she cried out.  

I watched the water from the shower head hit her pussy.   She was fucking herself so hard with her fingers, and the showerhead was hitting her clit and pussy at just the right angle.   I watched, mesmerized, as she came, moaning loudly. She was completely lost in the moment.

"Uhhhh....fuck!" I groaned, a huge orgasm hitting me as I watched my stepmom cum. Gripping my dick, I spurted thick, heavy jets of semen onto the bathroom door. I couldn't help it.

My knees felt weak and I leaned against the wall for support, trying to catch my breath.

I watched my stepmom as she slowly came down from her orgasmic high.   She opened her eyes, looking a little dazed.   She turned to the shower head and shut it off, then turned back my way.   She looked alarmed.  

I opened my eyes, realizing that I'd been caught.   I straightened up and stepped away from the door.  

"Brian!" she exclaimed, looking shocked.   "What are you doing here?!"  

"Sorry," I mumbled.   "I was just...I mean...I just wanted to...I mean..."  

She stepped out of the shower, her body still glistening with water.   She wrapped a towel around her waist and walked toward me.   My gaze was level with her nipples.   I stared at them, transfixed.  She noticed.  

"I'm so sorry, Mom..." I felt my face flush.  "I just...you're so beautiful and...and I couldn't help it."  

She seemed startled by my confession.   She stared at me for a moment, then saw the cum on the door. She gasped softly.

"Is that... did you..."

I bit my lip.   She knew.   I nodded.   I could feel my face flush red.   I felt ashamed.  

"God, I'm so sorry," I apologized again.   "I know it's wrong.  I shouldn't have done that."  

She stared at me and I could tell she was trying to process what was happening.   She was quiet for a moment.  

"You like me?" she finally asked.  "As in... you're attracted to me?"

I nodded again.  "So much. I mean, you're a very beautiful woman, Mom."

She flushed, pulling back slightly, the movement making her large tits sway.

"Brian, I...I don't know what to say..."

"I know it's wrong," I continued.   "I shouldn't have done that.   I'm really, really sorry."   I had started to feel my cock harden again.  I was still horny.  Looking at her, I realized I could never get enough of this sight.   Yeah, it was wrong.   But God help me, I wanted it.  

She seemed to relax slightly.   "I'm flattered," she said thoughtfully, "but you're my son.  I mean, I'm your stepmom.  There's no way we can ever..." She trailed off, her gaze falling to my hand, where I was still holding my dick. She bit her lip slightly.

I nodded.   I didn't want to, but I knew she was right.   That's when I felt my cock harden again.   It was so hard that it hurt.   I groaned and closed my eyes, leaning against the wall for support.

"It's...sorry, Mom. It's hard for me to help, when I see you like this."

Her gaze flicked back to the doorway. "Wow...you really came a lot," she gasped.

"I couldn't help it," I groaned, my eyes still closed.  I could feel myself throbbing.  "You're so beautiful."  

I heard her moving and I opened my eyes.  She was standing behind me, and she placed her hand on my shoulder.  I felt her soft hand on my shoulder, and I groaned again, opening my eyes.  

"I'm not sure what's happening right now," she admitted.   "I don't know why you're so hard again.  I mean, after you came all over the door, I would think that you would be done."   Her hand moved to my chest, and she started rubbing my nipples gently.   "But...maybe you need more."  

I groaned at her touch.   "Horny is all," I grunted.   Her hand moved down my stomach, and she gently cupped my balls.  

"I understand. A big, strong young man like you...you must have so, so many thick loads pent up in these heavy balls..."

I groaned.   She was teasing me.  Surely she didn't mean that she actually wanted to see me cum again.  

"God, you're so big," she mewed.   "And so...hard..."

I groaned at the sound of her voice.  

She was rubbing my balls gently, and it felt amazing.   "You must get hard a lot.  Have you ever touched yourself?  Has anyone else touched your cock?"  

"Yeah, I mean...I'm not a virgin. I've had sex before." Like you know, last night, with Elizabeth.

"I see..."

Now her fingers were moving upward, caressing my shaft, stroking slowly along my length.

I groaned.  I knew I needed to stop her, but her touch felt so good.   I closed my eyes and leaned against the door, letting her stroke me.  

I opened my eyes.   She was staring at me, her gaze glued to my cock.  Her eyes were wide and she looked so innocent yet sexy.   I groaned again.   My cock throbbed in her hand. I felt her fingertips slide across my head, spreading precum all over my cock.   "God, yes," I groaned.   "Your hand feels so good."  

"You like that?" she asked in a husky voice.   "You like when Mommy strokes your big, hard cock?"  

"Oh, yes..."  

She gave me a little smile, her hand working up and down my cock.   Her eyes were locked on mine, and I found myself completely lost in the moment.   Her hand felt so good on my cock, and she knew how to stroke me, too.   She used a slow, sensual rhythm, and she groaned as she stroked my cock.  

"You're so thick," she gasped, staring at my cock.   "I've never felt anything so...so huge..."

"I can't believe you're doing this," I whispered.  

"Look at you," she said.   "You're so big...and you're making me so hot.  I can't help myself.  You're so hard, and you need to cum.  Don't you, sweetheart?"  

"Yes...I do, Mom..."  

I felt her hand grasp my shaft tightly.   I groaned and leaned against the door.  

"I'm going to help you," she whispered, leaning forward and wrapping her lips around my head.  I groaned and my hands gripped her wet, slippery shoulders.   Her mouth moved over me, lips tight around my shaft.   She was sucking me.   My stepmom was sucking my cock.  Holy fucking shit.

I felt the tip of my head press against the back of her throat.

"Oh, Mom...that feels so good..."  I gasped.   She began to move her head, sucking and bobbing along my cock.  She was moaning, her moans vibrating along my shaft, her throat massaging my cock.   It was so hot, and I could feel myself starting to edge again.  

My cock began to throb in her mouth.  She felt the throb and took me out of her mouth.   She wrapped her hand around my shaft, stroking it tightly.  

"I want to see you cum again," she moaned.   "I want to see your thick, white cum spurt all over my hands."  

"Oh, Mom...god," I moaned, my cock throbbing in her hand.  

Her hand was stroking my cock so hard and so fast now.   I could feel myself edging.   "Oh, god...I'm going to cum..."

"Cum, sweetie," she gasped. "Cum all over Mommy's naked tits!"

"Oh, god...I'm going to cum..."  

I groaned again.   My cock throbbed in her hand, and I could feel her stroking me.  She only had to stroke me once more, and my whole body jerked.   I moaned loudly, and I could feel ropes and ropes of cum spurting from my cock.   Streams of cum splattered across her chest, and she moaned again, rubbing her hands all over my cock, gripping my shaft.  

"Oh, yes..."    I watched her rub her cum-soaked fingers over her nipples, and I groaned again.   Mom began to rub my cum into her tits.  

"Mom, oh my god..."  

"Mommy likes your cum," she moaned.  She massaged my cum into her breasts, rubbing it into her skin.  

She moaned, gasping at the feel of my cum on her chest.  

"You got it all over me..."   She giggled, and I leaned on the door, panting.   My cock was throbbing hard, and there was still cum hanging out of my slit.  

Her eyes were locked on my cock as she ran her hands over her breasts, pushing my cum further into herself.  

"Wow, you really came a lot," she sighed.   "I can't believe how much you came."  

"That was..." I swallowed.   "I think that was the best orgasm I've ever had."  

"If you want," she whispered, gazing into my eyes, "We can make it happen again."

I looked at her in shock. "Really? You mean..."

Was my beautiful stepmom really implying I could have sex with her on a regular basis?

"I know you were very frustrated earlier," she said, "And I would love to help you...release that tension again.  If you want, of course."  

"Mom..."   I trailed off, staring at her.   I didn't know what to say.  "Wow. I mean...yes, I would love it."

She gazed up at me, still dripping water and cum, naked, beautiful. So trusting, so sweet. Wanting to make me, her son, feel good.

I stared at her, my eyes wandering down her body.   She was the most beautiful woman I had ever seen.   My cock throbbed, and I realized I was still hard.  

I cupped her face in my hand and leaned in, kissing her.   She kissed me back, moaning a little, and I felt her hand trail down my stomach.  

"I want to do this again," I whispered, kissing her again.   "I want to do this every chance I get."

"I want that, too," she whispered.   She grinned.   "I love making you feel good, sweetheart."  

"And if I wanted to see you in something sexy?" I asked. "You would wear it?"

"Anything you want, sweetie."

"I really want to see you in something sexy," I whispered.   "I want to see that all the time."

She smiled up at me.   "You want to see my slutty side?"  

"Anything you want," she whispered, kissing me again.   Her hand was stroking my cock, and I could feel my balls tingling again.  

What had started out as a shitty heartbroken morning turned into a fucking amazing one. With fucking being the key word... 
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