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Erotic Stories Vol 13

SCREAM QUEEN: Aiden and Diane were waiting outside the college administration building. They were waiting for Diane’s mother, Carol, to pick them up. He was trying to get up the nerve to ask her if there was a chance they could have sex this weekend for the first time. They were making out in her dorm room a few days ago, and were getting close, but then her roommate came back. On the other hand, she didn’t seem to be interested when he texted to try again. 

They grew up together. Their parents were best friends and had many of the same classes in high school. They went to junior and senior prom together. Aiden thought their relationship should go beyond just being friends. Carol pulled up, and Diane got in the front seat, and Aiden got in the back. 

“How are you, Aiden?”

“Fine, Mrs. Douglas.”

“You can call me Carol.”

“Yeah, she's not married anymore,” Diane said. 

There was silence. Diane was still upset about the divorce they got a year ago. Aiden put in his earbuds. Diane put hers in. He couldn’t believe she wasn’t over it yet. Thankfully, it was only about a thirty-minute drive on the freeway.  

Diane went into her room when they got there. They almost did it there once. Their parents were at a football game. They were big fans. Aiden chickened out because he didn’t have a condom and didn’t want to get her pregnant. 

“There is a sofa bed down in the basement,” Carol said.

“Ok, thanks.”

Aiden couldn’t believe his parents didn’t want him to stay at home by himself, even though he was in college. They were visiting his sick grandmother. Carol already made up the bed. He got on it and could hear them upstairs. It was an argument about something. Aiden put in his earbuds and looked at his phone. 

In a couple of hours, Carol came halfway down the stairs.

“Dinner’s ready.”

He went upstairs, and Carol had changed into shorts. Diane was a cheerleader on the swimming team and had a nice body, but her mother was even better. She had a nice ass and even bigger tits. He could see her nipples protruding in the tight T-shirt. 

“Where’s Diane?”

“She will be eating her room.”

He didn’t want to be here while they fought. Diane was hell on wheels when she was mad. His house was only two blocks away, but his parents never gave him a key. 

“Go ahead and fix your plate. You can eat by the television.”

“Just like at home,” Aiden replied. 

She made beef stroganoff. He filled up his plate and sat on the couch. Aiden remembered that he shot his first load of cum on this couch; it was just premature ejaculation. Their parents were playing cards in the dining room, and they were making out and touching each other. 

Carol came and sat down next to him. He was trying not to look at the pussy protruding from the shorts and those big tits. 

“Do you want me to go talk to her?” Aiden asked. 

“No, if she wants to be a bitch and be mad all weekend, I’m fine with it,” Carol responded. 

She was mad for almost a month because he didn’t spend very much on a Valentine's Day card. They were dating. His mother thought they would get married. They never talked about it. He wasn’t interested, just wanted to have sex with her, figuring if you can’t have sex with your best friend, who can you have sex with? They never went out with anyone else all through high school. He always thought they had a strange relationship. 

Carol finished eating and then went into her bedroom. Aiden finished eating, watched television, and then went downstairs. He got undressed and lay on the bed, pushing his hand into the briefs. It felt so good to push down the briefs and set the hard cock free. 

He didn’t think of Diane, but Carol was enjoying her sweet body, taking her completely fucking her hard and deep, and filling her up. 

In the morning, he went upstairs. Carol was wearing a robe. He sat at the kitchen table. She brought him coffee, and he could see most of her tit.

“Where’s Diane?”

“Her father picked her up. She will be gone all day. I’m sure she will be moving in with him. That’s what we were talking about last night. It’s just you and me. Help yourself to cereal.”

He had a bowl, then a second cup of coffee, and was looking at his phone when she came out wearing a bikini. 

“I got a new bikini. What do you think?”

“It looks good.”

The cups were barely containing the tits. There wasn’t much material covering the pussy. 

“We can go swimming.”

They had a pool. He stroked his cock several times after seeing her in a bikini. 

“I didn’t bring my swim trunks.”

“Just wear your briefs, or we could swim nude.”

“You don’t have to entertain me. I brought my schoolbooks.”

When it came out of his mouth, he thought what an idiot you could swim nude with her. She sat down at the kitchen table. 

“Are you and Diane having sex?”

“No.”

“Why not? Are you gay?”

“No, of course not.”

He wanted to stand up, push down the jeans and brief, and show her the raging hard-on. 

“Aren’t you interested in her?”

“Yes, but she’s not.”

“She’s like her father. You need to throw her down on the bed, rip off her panties, and fuck her hard. She needs every hole fucked. I’m the slut. One of the reasons we got divorced is that Diane caught your father and me together.”

Aiden couldn’t believe what he was hearing. She never said a thing.

“You and my father?”

“It was just a couple of times. It wasn’t like an affair, just some good sex. If you’re not interested.”

“Oh, I’m interested.”

She got up, and he followed her into the bedroom. He knew his mouth was hanging open as she took off the bikini, got on the bed, and spread her legs, showing off the shaved pussy. 

He quickly got undressed and between her legs. 

“You don’t have to be gentle.”

He was planning on fucking her pussy hard, driving every inch into her. 

“Oh, there’s nothing better than hard cock in your pussy.”

He was pounding her cunt, forcing her to take it. 

“Show me how you would fuck my daughter.”

He got her legs over his shoulders and went all out, making the tits go up and down from the hard thrusts. 

“Feel good, slut?”

“Yes, harder.”

It was so wonderful to have a pussy that couldn’t be fucked hard enough. He bent her legs back and used all his weight to drive the cock in, making her grunt. 

“I want to cum in you.”

“Go ahead. I can’t get pregnant.”

It was such a powerful cum. His body was trembling. He got next to her. 

“Can I kiss you?”

“Yes.”

It was so much better than Diane. He massaged the tit and noticed there were metal studs in the nipple. She guided his hand to the clit. There was a stud in the clit. He grabbed onto it and twisted. 

“Oh, yes, do it hard. I want a man who will abuse me.”

“You’re the one who needs to be tied down and fucked all day and all night.”

“Yes, I want it so bad.”

It was getting hard to grip the stud because it was so wet. He needed to taste his first pussy. Her juice was light and musky. He drove his tongue in and explored her pussy. 

“Yes, chew on my pussy lips.”

They were big because she liked putting weight on them and stretching them. He drove in three fingers and scraped the walls. 

“Feel good, slut?”

“Oh, yes, fuck up my cunt.”

He felt the walls of her womb, massaged them until the pussy was gushing juice. She arched her back and screamed as the powerful orgasm went through her. He got next to her and enjoyed her tits. 

“Now that I’m divorced, do you know what I want?”

Did she want to get married? He would love to have a wife like her

“No, what?”

“Do you ever watch adult videos on the internet?”

“Yes.”

“Which ones?”

“I like gangbang. A woman surrounded by men, all of them fucking her.”

“Do you like BDSM?”

“Yes.”

“I want to make my own and post them on the internet. Do you know how to download them?”

“Yes.”

“Good, let me get the camera and whip.”

She got the camera and leather whip with six strands out of the closet.

“Does Diane know about this?”

“No, but I told her if you’re not going to let Aiden fuck you, then I’m going to let him fuck me.”

“What did she say?”

“Go ahead slut. Another reason for the divorce was that I wanted too much sex. We just stayed together until Diane graduated from high school.”

“I’d fuck you several times a day.”

“Do you want to be my partner and make videos?”

“Yes.”

He helped set up the camera and turned it on. She bent over the bed, exposing her impressive cheeks. He made sure the sound was at maximum so it would capture every moan and yelp. The cheeks vibrated with every blow. He didn’t stop until each one was red, then they needed to be sucked. 

“Please do my hole.”

He spread her cheeks and made sure the camera got a good shot of her sweet hole. It was easy to get his entire tongue into it because she shoved huge dildos into her ass, ripping the hole open. 

“Wow, you got such a sexy, sweet hole.”

“It needs to be fucked.”

Her sweet hole hugged his cock. She was grinding her ass on his cock while he massaged her hanging tits and twisted the nipples. She screamed again as the pussy sprayed juice. 

“Oh, what a sweet ass.”

It was so nice and tight on his cock. He was moaning, pumping in and out. 

“Diane doesn’t want to marry me, but if you are interested?” Aiden asked with his entire cock buried in her ass.

“I’m too old for you.”

“I don’t think so.”

“Give me some good abuse, and I’ll think about it.”

He shot a little cum into her ass. She got on the bed and pulled the legs back. The whip slashed the pussy, making it squirt juice high in the air. He didn’t stop until the pussy was red and the thighs had slash marks all over them. 

Aiden told Diane that he loved fucking her mother while she was gone. He knew that she would never talk to him again. 

Their first video was a hit with over half a million views. Every semester break, they made a new one. He wore all black, tied her up, and abused her, shoving a large dildo attached to a pole into her pussy and ass. He put a dildo on a drill and made her scream. 

Their fifth video got a million views. He tied her down on a bench and made her take his cock and swallow all his cum, then put on a huge dildo and fucked her pussy and ass. She was known as the scream queen, who would take almost anything into her pussy. They got married after he finished college with a degree in Business Finance. They make videos on the weekends.

TWO FOR ONE: Eva’s daughter, Nora, was coming down the aisle looking so beautiful
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