STEPMOM
My step-mother sat beside me, her hands laying loosely her lap, her large, grey eyes unseeing and rear-drops hovering in the corners. She has a perfectly shaped nose with slightly flared nostrils which gives her a faintly feline look; her head was held high, like a proud cat, nervous and high strung. Her eyes are slanted adding to the impression that she is a cat in human form. My eyes followed the line of her neck, dropping to the breasts. They aren't large but they were pushing out the sweater, the up-tilted nipples poking brazenly against the clinging material. I allowed my eyes to feast on her breasts, which were heaving with every sob, before moving to the narrow waist and to the broad hips encased in the tight skirt. She is almost twenty years younger than my father and only a couple of years older than me. From the first time I’d clapped my eyes on her I’d wanted her.
She turned her head and her large grey eyes were looking directly into mine and, for a brief moment, I felt kind of embarrassed at being caught out studying her body while she was so distressed. She'd just finished telling me that she'd discovered that my father was having a series of brief affairs, including some with her friends, and all I could think off was what it would feel like to have those firm breasts cupped in my hands. Of course I'd known all about my father’s affairs and so had everybody else. They do say that the wife is usually the last to find out, don't they. 
She said that she'd always been willing to do anything he wanted, in bed, and couldn't really understand why he would want other women. Trying to make her feel better I told her that my father had a very fragile ego and the only way he could function was to prove to himself that he was still attractive to other women. I told her that if I was him I wouldn't look anywhere else as I found her the sexiest woman I knew. She sat closer to me and our thighs touched as she looked at me as if my words were precious. I could feel the heat of her leg seeping into mine and I lost control and foolishly reached for her and kissed her lightly on her pouting mouth while, at the same time, my hands pulled her sweater up. It could have been a disaster instead she made no move to stop me and I was delighted to discover that she wasn't wearing a bra. She'd stopped sobbing and did nothing to stop me swiftly undressing her. Actually she even helped me by lifting her bottom up so that I could slip her panties all the way off leaving her stark naked while I was still fully clothed, the juxtaposition adding an extra element of eroticism to the situation. 

I could hardly believe that I was sitting next to this gorgeous woman and she was stark naked and seemed to be waiting for my next move. I let my eyes feast on the full, beautifully-shaped breasts then, emboldened by her docility, I bent forward and parted her thighs. The sparse curls of pubic hair did nothing to conceal her pussy so that I could see the beginning of her vaginal crease framed by fleshy outer lips through which protruded the inner lips. A surge of sexual arousal whipped through me and I felt my cock stiffen even more as I realised that she was mine to do with what ever I wanted to do.

Ginny spread her thighs, even wider, which opened her outer lips fully revealing the inner lips. They were fluted and longer than the outer ones and I could see globules of whitish liquid adhering to them.  I moved one of my hands between her thighs trailing the tips of my fingers along the inner lips as I moved even closer so that my face was within inches of her sex. My nostrils were assailed by the musky aroma of her sexual juices. The pads of my fingertips slithered over the hanging lips, toying with them, gripping and gently shaping them, pinching, tugging at the twin folds until she was squirming and making small moaning sounds in the back of her throat as I modelled it into a trumpet shape. It almost looked as if she'd grown a cock which was sticking out from between the outer lips.
I looked up and saw that Ginny had her eyes tightly closed. Her breathing had quickened and her nostrils flared as the tip of her tongue slithered along the full bottom lip. There was no mistaking that Ginny was fully aroused and it made me wonder how long at it been since my father had made love to her.

Using my fingers I splayed the pussy lips apart, prying open the delicate folds so that I could see the ridges of darker pink and all the way into the dark, inviting hole. I heard a hissing of breath coming from her as I folded back the lips and fully exposed the inner workings. The tips of my fingers became coated with her sexual juices as I inserted them between her splayed lips and moved them gently back and forth. Her pelvis began to move instinctively in a fucking motion and her pussy was moistening rapidly so that the dribbling juices were coating the palm of my hand. Her obvious arousal excited me even more and, even though her husband was my father, I felt absolutely no guilt that I was about to fuck his wife. He deserved it for neglecting such a lovely lady.
I cupped her sex mound, palming it as I slipped three curled fingers right up into the dribbling hole. Holding her tightly I squeezed the firm mound of flesh in my hand as my fingers wiggled about inside the tight tunnel of moist flesh finding the elusive g-spot. She was unable to keep still and began to squirm and whimper as she bit her lower lip as if trying to restrain her cries of arousal. Her back was arched, her shoulders were twisting which caused her full breasts to bounce delightfully on her chest as I squeezed and moved my fingers in and out of her sex sheath, I was having the time of my life and was in no hurry and continued teasing her for some time. Her face and chest became flushed as her eyes rolled from side to side. When I pulled my hand away, from her pussy, it was dripping wet and glistening with her juices. A pungent, musky aroma of woman in heat filled the air. To test her willingness to continue I lifted my hand and put it against her mouth. I heard her whimper as her tongue slipped out of her mouth and licked my hand clean.

I asked her to turn around as I wanted to examine her bottom. Ginny was very compliant and she stood up and turned, with her back to me, so that I could see her high-set buttocks. The taut, rounded bum cheeks seemed to be made for handling so I cupped them and separated them so that I could clearly see the small puckered rose of her anus and below it the pussy, still partly opened, glistening wetly. Her inner lips were hanging down, way pass the outer ones, and a strand of pussy juice was dangling swaying and catching the light like a pearl necklace. Her bare bottom was so enticing that I smacked it lightly vowing to myself that, on a future occasion, I would spent time chastising it and exploring the secret hole nestling between the firm cheeks but I was too randy to spend any more time in foreplay and I told Ginny to follow me into the bedroom where I ordered her to help me undress. She seemed eager to do so, and soon I was as naked as she was with her hand wrapped around my erect cock, squeezing and stroking it with eagerness.
There was something about her which made me think that she wanted to be controlled so I told her to get down on all fours and crawl to me as I sat down on the bed. I ordered her to do this, in a voice made hoarse by lust, not quite sure that she would do it. Without the slightest hesitation Ginny sank to the carpet, on all fours, and began to slowly edge towards me. Her dangling boobs swayed from side to side, as she moved, and the nipples scrapped against the carpet. The mirror of the wardrobe, behind her, afforded me a perfect view of her rolling buttocks, as she crawled towards me. I knew that it was going to be one of the positions I would use to fuck her. I moved to the edge of the bed and spread my legs. I didn't have to say anything. She slipped between them then knelt up and sat back on her heels. Her flushed face was only centimetres from my upstanding cock. Her hands slid along my inner thighs, one cupping my dangling balls while the other curled around the base of my rampant cock which she pulled towards her mouth. She kissed the very tip with her full lips as I looked down hardly believing that she was so willing and eager to do anything I wanted. I reached out, digging my fingers in the hair at the back of her neck, and drew her face harder against my straining cock. My cockhead rubbed all over her face leaving it glistening with my clear precome. I eased my grip as her tongue began to explore the head of my cock. Skilfully she used the flat of her tongue lavishly around the crown before moving downward to leave my shaft gleaming wherever she touched. It was a huge thrill for me to see my father's wife licking my cock like a slut.
Tightening the grip of her hand on the base, she flicked her tongue up and down the underside of my shaft and over the crown as good, if not better, than any woman had ever done to me making me wonder why my stupid father should want to go with other women. The sensation was so exquisite that I closed my eyes, clenching my fist in her hair, against the rising sensation of my surging climax. I was determined to last a long time although Ginny's agile tongue was lapping with long strokes, greedily licking up and down my pulsing shaft making it extremely hard to control the surge of my lust. There was nothing hesitant about her licking and sucking, she really seemed to be enjoying what she was doing, as she laved the shaft liberally with her saliva. She was working her lively tongue up and down, along the sides all the way down before going all the way up the shaft again and curling it around the crown.

Trying hard to control myself, I clutched her hair harder in an effort to slow her down to give a chance for the mounting arousal to fade. Ginny winced and stopped licking. Looking down I saw that she was looking up at me expectantly, an eager expression in her lovely eyes, as if asking permission to proceed. I waited, enjoying the moment of power, before I nodded.

Like an eager puppy she held my shaft with both hands and, opening her lips wide, took most of my cock into her mouth. She worked on my cock, with mouth, lips and tongue, as her head bobbed up and down each time taking more of my cock inside the moist confine of her mouth and throat. I groaned, with appreciation, as she took my cock to the hilt inside her mouth so that her lips were buried in my pubic hair. My cock is a shade less than nine inches long, and thick, so it was quite a feat, in fact she was the first woman who'd ever managed to take it all into her mouth. As my fingers gripped her short hair she started to suck, her cheeks hollowing out, as she moved her head up and down in a slow even rhythm. She displayed a remarkable expertise bringing me to the edge of losing control, only to stop abruptly, while I quivered and hung on with my cock fully buried inside her mouth and throat. Ginny held perfectly still, with my cockhead buried inside her throat, until the crisis had passed then she started the whole process again, licking and sucking, building up my arousal again and again yet, each time denying me the ultimate release. 
No one had ever sucked my cock better and I reached the point where I had to come or go crazy. I held her head so that she couldn't move away and began to fuck her mouth. I bucked my hips pumping my cock, in and out of her mouth as if it had been her cunt, with urgency and no regard for her safety. I lost complete control and just fucked until with wild excitement I just let go. I arched my back, my buttocks clenched, and buried my cock to the hilt inside her mouth and throat, my hands on the side of her lovely face immobilising it, as my climax powered through me. I came, spasms after spasms of pure pleasure thundering through my body as exploding jets of creamy spunk blasted into the sucking mouth. It seemed to go on forever as I blasted jet after jet of spunk into her mouth and she took it all, every last drop. The successive eruptions weakened but she kept my softening cock in her mouth, licking it clean with her teasing tongue. Finally she allowed it to escape her lips and she looked up at me expectantly just like a puppy needing to know that it had done the right thing. I patted her head, stroked her cheeks and she snuggled her face against my thigh as her hand cupped my balls and depleted cock. She held it delicately as I regained my breath. Her tongue was searching for stray drops of my spunk which might be on her lips.

I decided that she'd more than earned being pleasured in turn so made her sit down, on the bed. Kneeling between her open thighs I surveyed her pussy. It was very wet-looking. I bent to kiss it and felt her shiver, all over, as I mouthed her pussy blowing letting the vibrations of my breath sweep her pussy. My tongue dipped into the folds, which were swollen with pleasure and I flicked the inner lips then ran it up and down the slippery groove. When it found her opening, the ripe juices coated my tongue, as it poked inward darting in and out. She was so juicy that the fluid coated my face as I licked some of it away. I heard her calling out that she wanted my cock, inside her pussy, so badly that she would do anything I wanted.  She continued pleading as she opened her legs wider and, with her fingers, parted her sex lips lewdly spreading the inner lips extremely wide for my benefit.

My cock had been rising slowly and was now fully erect as I watched her obscenely opened cunt. I rose above her and she grabbed hold of my erect cock and guided it to her opening. She was writhing with lust, her breath coming in gasps as she continued whimpering like a wounded animal. Ginny hoisted her hips up, to entice the head of my cock to penetrate her pussy, and pulled the shaft toward her until the purple cockhead was pressing against the entrance to her cunt. She freed my cock, leaving it poised ready for action, and moved her hands to my bottom. She gripped my buttocks digging her nails into the flesh trying to force me to ram my cock into her starving cunt.

Having already come I was in no hurry and I decided to tease her. I started to slowly thrust my hips but only giving her an inch or so of my cock at the time. I kept this up for some time and she was writhing beneath me like a mad woman begging and pleading and promising to be my love slave. I took pity on her and thrust until all nine inches were fully buried deep inside her very wet, clinging cunt. She groaned loudly as she bucked wildly, pushing her pelvis upward so that her clit was rubbing against my shaft as my cock drove in and out of her clinging pussy. Soon her sticky wetness was coating my inner thighs and balls. She curled her arms around my neck and slipped her tongue into my mouth. Her hands were gripping my shoulders so hard that her sharp nails threatened to pierce my skin as I rocked my cock into her cunt with as much force as I could generate. She grunted each time as my pelvis crashed against her pussy but made no effort to slip away instead, hoisting her hips even further up, she wrapped her legs around my backside. I could sense that she was coming closer and closer to her orgasm. I moved my mouth down, to a breast, and sucked on the nipple. I took the very tip in my mouth and, flicking it with my tongue, sucked it all the way in. That’s all it needed to trigger her orgasm. Ginny started to climax, her clenching cunt muscles rippled around my cock, as she pressed her body even harder against me. I continued to drive my cock into her again and again, as hard as I could. When I felt my second climax reaching crisis point I shoved in as hard as I could and let fly.

Once she was sure that there wasn't anymore to be had she pushed me off her and, slipping down my body, she cleaned my cock with her lips and tongue as she thanked me for having made her so happy. As we rested she confessed that she and my father had not slept together for nearly six weeks ever since she’d told him that she would like to have a baby. She'd been going mad with frustration. There wasn't time for me to recover and fuck her again, before he came home, but I told her that I'd be by the next day.

I still visit her two or three times a week, even though she is in her fifth month of her pregnancy, and we fuck our brains out. She is the most compliant woman I've ever met and will do absolutely anything I want and I've began to explore some of the more kinky side of lovemaking. Reluctant at first my father has finally accepted that he is going to be a father again, not that it has stopped him screwing anything he can get his hands on.
