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"What are you talking about? You said
if I gave you a blow-job, that you'll
leave my daughter alone for good.”
"It's good. It was pretty great, but it
wasn’t enough.”




"If you truly want me to leave alone
and cease to be interested in getting
my dick ingside her pussy, as if it was
something reasonably possible in the
first place, you'll have to swap your
pussy for hers. Do you understand
me?” John explained to her.
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"Wel], in that case, I'm going to see if
Victoria ig available.”

“What?”

“Yeah, ag you can gee,” she showed his
big, fat cock. He wag still hard. He wag
still erect.

Still freaking huge, she thought to herself.
"How is this possible?”




"Look, I dont know, I'm just telling you
that I'm still craving for you. f I can’t
get you, I'm gure your daughter ic
available,” he looked up at the ceiling.
“Victoria. Victoria? Are you there?” he
wagn't exactly yelling, he wag simply
speaking really loud.




The chances of her hearing him were
pretty high.

He wasn't kidding.

Victoria wag a great, great option if
Denigse didn’t want to cooperate with
him,




"Okay. Okay. Okay. Stop. Stop calling
her. Stop calling her name,” Denige
begged of him.

"Oh? So, you changed your mind?”
"I did. So, now, quite calling the name
of my daughter.”

"“So, we are doing it or not”




Fuck. I still can’t believe I'm doing this.
This is so messed up,’ she thought.
"Alright. Impress me, Denige. Impress
me.l'

“Get on the table,” she told him.




"On the table?” he was confused. Denige
then took him by the hand, took him
with her until they had reached the
dinning table. Understanding where she
wag going with thig, he ¢at down on the
edge of the table. Then, Denige pulled a

chair, climbed on top of it and joined him
on the table.




young man and positioned hereelf in
an aggressive, riding position. Sooner
rather than later, sat down on hig belly
and had her big tits coming down on
hig face. Denise used the experience
she had gained to put up with the fact
that she wag fucking her step-<on.




Sooner rather than later, before Victoria
eventually come down and catch them
during the act like this, Denice began
riding him and the fun began.

For the first time ever, John’s cock wag
ingerted incide of Denige’s vagina.




Almost ag goon ag the young man gave
her a little taste of hig dick, she
changed her opinion on the overall
idea of having sex with him.

It wag ingide of her,

Denice loved younger men and boygs in
nature.




The fact that she could have sex with
John and that he wag fine with it in the
first place wag pretty exciting to her
since thig truly meant for her that he
enjoyed her and found her attractive.
Pretty soon, Denise found hergelf
moaning as she rode and fuck the
young man.
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She kept deliberately jumping up and
down while being on top of him. She
abgolutely adored whenever hig cock
went deeper and deeper inside of her
body. Actually, the best part was when
John went go deep that he reached the
end of her vaginal corridor with the tip of

his glans.
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One of her eyes wags half-opened.

The other wag fully shut. She wag truly
enjoying herself. Saliva wag dripping off
the gide of her mouth. She wag looking
up at the ceiling of the kitchen with her
one eye half-opened.




'Oh, God, this feels so good. God! I'm so
happy I confronted him in the end.

I can’t believe him. I'm saving my own
daughter from being fucked any more
by her new step-brother, and I'm

getting some as well. This is the best
outcome ever.'




'His father didn’t manage to make feel
like this in quite some time. I can't
believe it. So, this meang that the son is
better than the father. The apprentice
has surpassed the master.’




'This is so messed up, but I think this is
true.

He is bigger. Definitely.

The shape is better. He feels better
inside. I believe he even smells
somewhat better than his father.
That’s crazy, but I'm in love with his
cock.’




'He could ride me like this all the time.
But this hag to end.

He can’t fuck me again after this.

He can't.

I'd love to do it again with you, but it's
better not. What if he catches us?
What if she catches us? '




'Come on. This can happen so easily. Not
only that, his father is going to be home a
lIot more when his work settles a bit more.
He told me. He’s going to be home a lot
more,

He wants to reconnect with his son.

He wants to spend more time with hig




But now that I think about it. He never
said anything about me..."




Denise fucked her stepson into oblivion.
Riding him wonderful, better than
anyone else she had done with it for a
long time.

“You are such a babe, Denige.”

“You really think go?”




“Hell, yeah, I'm starting to think that
you are even better than your daughter.
"Better than my daughter?”

'He really said that?' She thought to
hergelf.




gos:h it feels good I think I'm alreadg
about to come,” John <aid. Denice never
stopping going up and down while
riding him. Doing a lot of work to keep
her new gon and her daughter
separated as much as possible. It wasn’t
an easy tasgk, but she had to do it.




“You feel pretty good too.”

"I do?”

"I love riding you, John,” she gaid while
moaning.




"I love when you ride me as well,” he said,
seconds before Denise shoved one of her
nipples inside of hig mouth.

"Don’t talk too much, John.”

"Why?"” we could barely hear him with
her thick and erect nipple deep inside of
her mouth.

“Because we don’t want Victoria to hear.”




"But you're the one moaning like a
whore,” yet again, we could barely hear
him.

"What did you say?” she honestly wasn’t
certain.

"Nothing.”

"Right,” and off she went, moaning some
more. Again and again.




He feels so great I'm on the verge of
having an orgasm, she thought.

“I'm coming, Denige. I'm about to come.’
"Me too. Me too.”

“Do you want me to pull out?”

“Yes. No. We should. We really should.”
"So?”

"Let me think, let me—"




"—There is no time to think,” he
interrupted her.

"Well, what are we going to do?”

"I'm going to pull out.”

"Good!! Okay,” she said while moaning.




The young man pulled out of her,
swiftly. Then, it wag time, John
ejaculated all over her belly and her
wondrous breasts. Covered her up good
"Oh, God, that felt <o good.”

“Same for me. I think came twice.”
“Twice? That's not too bad.”

"It's not bad at all.”




"I suppose we should clean up now?”
"We should. Otherwise, my daughter
could see your cum. | believe gsome of it
got on the table,” she obgerved.

"I think it’s slid down your beautiful
body.”

"I must have been that.”

“Get ready to clean up, mother.”
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going to help me?”

"“What? You ac



Then, from a distance, watching them,
Victoria was there, hidden.

She had been watching for quite some
time now.
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