
        
            
                
            
        

    
A hot preview

Rachel ran her hands down my chest and my stomach, and she slowly slid my pants down. I stepped out of them and onto the floor. I reached for the bottom of her dress to pull it over her head. Rachel smiled as I slid the dress off her shoulders, revealing her perky breasts and her slim waist. She reached behind her back and unhooked her bra. Then she tossed it onto the floor, and her tits bounced slightly as they were unleashed from her bra.

I knelt down and took her perky tits into my hands. I massaged them gently while I nibbled on her nipples. Rachel tilted her head back and moaned softly.

"You like that?" I asked.

Rachel nodded, and I began licking her nipples. She started playing with my hair, and I loved the way it felt. I grabbed her waist and pulled her in for a passionate kiss. Our tongues intertwined as I unzipped her dress.

She stepped out of it and kicked it to the floor. I was surprised to see that she wasn't wearing any panties.

"I couldn't wait to get into your pants," she said. "And I don't have any more clean underwear."

I smiled and pulled Rachel in for a kiss. She wrapped her arms around my neck and rubbed her tits against my chest. Despite the fact that I had just cum in her mouth, I could feel my cock growing hard again.

Rachel gasped as I ran my fingers between her legs. She was soaking wet, and her arousal was running down her thighs. I could feel her pussy lips, and they were swollen. I had never seen such a beautiful sight.

I leaned forward and kissed Rachel softly.

"Fuck me," she pleaded.

I didn't need to be told twice. I grabbed her leg and swung it over my shoulder. Then I spread her legs apart, and I pressed the head of my cock against her opening.

Wild Spicy Mothers Part III

Did you ever imagine sex with the most beautiful woman you could dream of? I didn't either, until one day it happened to me. I was coming home from work when Rachel, my stepmother, was on the porch.

As I approached the house, Rachel greeted me with a seductive smile and asked me to come closer. She was wearing a tight red dress that accentuated her curves, and her long blonde hair was cascading down her back.

"Your dad's not home yet," she said in a sultry voice. "Why don't you come inside and keep me company?"

I couldn't resist her invitation, and I followed her inside. As soon as we entered the living room, she turned to me and wrapped her arms around my neck. Our bodies pressed together, and I could feel her breathing on my neck.

"You know, I've been thinking about you a lot," she whispered, her lips brushing against my ear. "Ever since you moved back home, I've been having these dirty thoughts about you."

I was surprised by her confession, but I couldn't deny the desire that was building inside of me. Rachel was the most beautiful woman I had ever seen.

"But Rachel we can't," I said, "We can't cheat on Richard."

Richard was my stepdad.

Rachel smiled. "It's not cheating if I don't tell him." she said.

She ran her fingers through my hair, leaned forward, and kissed me.

I gasped from the touch of her lips. She began unbuttoning my shirt, and pushed me back onto the couch. We made out as she unbuttoned my pants and slowly slid my zipper down.

Rachel slid down to her knees and placed her soft hand around my hard shaft. I could feel myself growing in her hand as she slowly stroked me. Then she leaned forward and opened her soft, full lips as she took me fully into her mouth.

My head fell back as Rachel took me to the back of her throat. I could feel my cock rubbing against the back of her tongue, and the sensation was almost too much to handle. She bobbed her head up and down, and I could feel her tongue pressing against the underside of my shaft.

I had

never been with a woman like Rachel, and I had no idea what to expect. She was experienced and knew exactly what she was doing.

Rachel took her hand off my shaft and began massaging my balls. She sucked on my cock deeper and harder as she jerked me with her hand. It was the most incredible feeling, and I wanted it to last forever.

Suddenly, Rachel removed her mouth from my shaft, and she stood up. She leaned forward and kissed me passionately. I could feel her nipples pressing against my chest, and her hand wrapped around my neck. I could feel her warm pussy against my thigh, and I could smell the scent of her arousal.

She stood up and turned around, and I followed her as she led me to the bedroom. She began swaying her hips seductively, and I could see her ass bouncing with every step. When she reached the bed, she turned to face me, and she ran her fingers down my chest.

I could feel her warm breath against my neck as she removed my shirt. Then she started to kiss my neck. I tilted my head back to give her an open shot at my neck and upper chest, and she nibbled on my chest.

Rachel ran her hands down my chest and my stomach, and she slowly slid my pants down. I stepped out of them and onto the floor. I reached for the bottom of her dress to pull it over her head. Rachel smiled as I slid the dress off her shoulders, revealing her perky breasts and her slim waist. She reached behind her back and unhooked her bra. Then she tossed it onto the floor, and her tits bounced slightly as they were unleashed from her bra.

I knelt down and took her perky tits into my hands. I massaged them gently while I nibbled on her nipples. Rachel tilted her head back and moaned softly.

"You like that?" I asked.

Rachel nodded, and

I began licking her nipples. She started playing with my hair, and I loved the way it felt. I grabbed her waist and pulled her in for a passionate kiss. Our tongues intertwined as I unzipped her dress.

She stepped out of it and kicked it to the floor. I was surprised to see that she wasn't wearing any panties.

"I couldn't wait to get into your pants," she said. "And I don't have any more clean underwear."

I smiled and pulled Rachel in for a kiss. She wrapped her arms around my neck and rubbed her tits against my chest. Despite the fact that I had just cum in her mouth, I could feel my cock growing hard again.

Rachel gasped as I ran my fingers between her legs. She was soaking wet, and her arousal was running down her thighs. I could feel her pussy lips, and they were swollen. I had never seen such a beautiful sight.

I leaned forward and kissed Rachel softly.

"Fuck me," she pleaded. “Fuck your mother’s pussy!” 

I didn't need to be told twice. I grabbed her leg and swung it over my shoulder. Then I spread her legs apart, and I pressed the head of my cock against her opening.

I shoved my cock deep inside her. She gasped as I penetrated her, and I could feel her walls tightening around my shaft.

Rachel threw her head back, and her tits bounced in front of my face. I massaged her tits as I slammed my cock in and out of her.

She was moaning loudly and gripping the sheets. I could feel her pussy juices all over my thighs, and I could hear the squishing sound as my cock plunged in and out of her hole.

I leaned forward to kiss her. Rachel put her legs around my waist and squeezed me as I thrust my cock deeper inside of her. She grabbed my hair and pulled me closer. We were both breathing heavily as we made out.

Suddenly, I felt my balls tightening.

"I'm going to cum," I grunted.

Rachel wrapped her arms around me and pulled my face close to her. I could feel her warm breath against my ear as I spilled my seed inside her. She moaned softly as I pumped my cum inside of her.

I slid out of her and onto the bed, and soon Rachel was on top of me. We kissed passionately as we took in the aftermath of our love making.

"I'm yours," she whispered. "Whenever you want to fuck me, you can have me."

And that was how I began a passionate affair with my stepmother.
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