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Disclaimer:

This story contains  consensual Male/Female masturbation and copulation, possible impregnation, and a bit of light drama for flavor.

This is a work of serial pornographic fiction,the characters portrayed are fictional and not meant to represent any real persons, living or dead,  and are indeed simply the product of the authors deranged imagination and random fluctuations in the space/time continuum. 

If you are not of the legal age to view pornography or not into these kind of things, stop reading now and leave the internet, after all porn is what it's for, right?  Read at your own risk! This story may contain content known to cause erotic reactions in some individuals...if localized swelling or wetness is noticed....Good, product is acting as intended. some assembly required, batteries not included.

Chapter 1: Dream to reality

Mattie could feel it, every throbbing pulse of her lovers shaft, the slick warmth that seemed to fill her to the very core with his hot seed. 

The young wolf above her trembled and grunted softly with every heated pulse inside her depths. 

The feeling rapidly built inside her with every warm jet, every tiny movement, and the knowledge that she was deep in heat, and they were not using any protection only fueled the excitement. 

That thought, the very idea of him impregnating her, triggered her own fiery orgasm and she clung tightly to his still shuddering body, her legs wrapped firmly around his hips, her claws raking his back fur as she moaned out his name. 

The feeling faded all too soon and her lover sank down against her, panting and nuzzling her neck. Mattie sighed and held him tight. 

Her eyes closed for a moment then she awoke, alone. 

She sat up and looked around the dark bedroom. She shook her head and for a moment tried to fathom what had just happened. She took stock of herself  and realized she was still wearing her panties and night robe. 

She felt and found her panties had a large wet spot in the crotch, but with the intensity of that dream that was expected. 

Dream...it was only a dream. 

She shook her head and let out a soft sigh. She hated being in heat, it brought on these wild dreams, lucid, and intense, and this time, about someone that was way too close and off limits. 

She wished her husband was here to sate these desires, but he was gone, and the memory of him hurt.

Mattie got up and padded down the hallway to the bathroom. She paused by the other bedroom's door and listened quietly, wondering if she'd made any noise and awoken him. 

Silence.

She laid a paw on the handle and hesitated a moment then slowly and quietly she twisted it and opened the door just a crack. 

He was laying in bed, facing away from her. The room was lit by the glow of his laptop on the bedside table. 

She watched for a long moment. The only movement was his steady slow breathing. She started to close the door when the picture on the screen caught her eye. 

It was partially obscured by his body but she could make out a young looking wolf laying atop a older looking one. She froze, staring at the picture. She knew she shouldn't but she very slowly opened the door and slid into the room, moving as quietly as she could until she had a better view of the screen. Glancing down at the sleeping form the looked at the picture as her heart raced. 

It was clearly porn, A young male wolf burying himself in a much older female wolf. 

There was a caption along the bottom, but before she could read it the form in the bed moved, making a soft mumbling sound and Mattie fled the room as quietly as she could. Her heart was pounding in her ears and she shook as she made it to the bathroom. 

She closed the door and flicked on the light, blinking at the sudden brightness. She stared at the mirror and looked at her face, the eyes staring back looked both terrified and excited. She splashed some cool water on her face and used the toilet, then turning off the light she peeked down the hall.

He was standing there, one hand reaching for the handle. Startled Mattie took a step back and let out a shocked yelp. 

Her stepson yelped as well, turned and collided with the door frame, then fell backwards onto the floor. Mattie also fell backwards landing on the tiled floor with her back against the side of the bathtub.  

Mattie Sat up slowly and looked at her stepson Paul, who was also sitting up, rubbing his shoulder . They looked at each other. Paul gave his stepmother a grin. 

Mattie grinned back then let out a giggle, and in moments they were both laid back laughing and wiping their eyes. 

Mattie managed to stifle her laughing and crawled over to her stepson and asked “you ok  hun?” Paul sat back up and said “yea, but you scared the hell outa me mo....uhhh.” he tapered off, staring at her. 

Mattie realized her robe had fallen open and Paul was staring at her body, covered only by the flimsy and obviously damp panties. She also realized her stepson was only wearing a pair of boxers, and they were rapidly tenting. 

She sat back and quickly closer her robe with an embarrassed cough, desperately trying to avoid both his gaze and to not stare at the growing bulge in his shorts. 

Paul let out a small “eep” noise and turned and scrabbled back down the hall on all fours, managing to get to his feet at his doorway. He slipped in as Mattie slowly stood, her heart pounding loudly in her chest. She leaned against the doorway and panted, confused by her feelings. 

She was flustered and incredibly embarrassed by the ordeal, and she realized, she was also very very turned on by it all. She walked unsteadily down the hall and heard a scrabbling sound from Paul's room. She paused at the door then said softly, “Paul, Hun, you ok?” 

There was a muffled and oddly strained “Yea” from the door and Mattie turned to go to her own room, then paused as she listened. The muffled sounds from Paul's room were oddly...rhythmic, and she could hear a soft groaning. 

It hit her all at once, He was in there masturbating! Her own stepson was pawing off...to...The shocked revelation struck her like a hammer and she turned and stumbled to her room, closing the door and leaning against it breathing heavily.  

She shook her head, This all was so confusing and unreal. The dream of her stepson breeding her, the pornographic image on his laptop, he clearly had been thinking of having sex with an older woman, then the incident in the bathroom doorway, his obvious arousal...her mind recalled that rising tent, he was clearly as well endowed as his father had been. 

Her thoughts kept straying back to that image, him laying there with her partly leaning over him. She closed her eyes and sighed. 

Without realizing it her hand strayed down her tummy and  she began rubbing herself, Then realizing what she was doing she shivered and moved in the direction of her bed, then she paused and looked back at her door.

It was slightly open, and she moved back to close it, Her paw reached out and paused. Then leaving it slightly open she went back to her bed, and lay back down in the dark room. 

She lay and listened. She was sure she could still hear faintly the sounds of her stepson's movements. She slowly slid her panties off and spread her legs, letting one paw slide down between her legs. Her other paw sliding along her chest, lightly fondling a nipple. She closed her eyes and let out a quiet gasp as she began to rub at her moist pussy lips. 

The memory of the dream and image in her mind of those tented briefs soon had her lost in masturbatory bliss. 

Then she was aware of a quiet noise coming from the hallway. 

Her heart raced and she let out a very soft moan, fearing and hoping the same thing. Hoping her stepson was looking in at her right now, his stiff manhood in one paw.

She wanted to open her eyes and look, but just kept rubbing and grinding against her paw, and making soft moaning sounds as the pleasure and excitement built inside her. 

She was nearing her peak when she heard the soft creak as door opened more. She gritted her teeth and kept working her wetness, her heart nearly exploding as she heard the soft pawpads coming closer to her bed. 

She felt the bed move, and she knew he was right there, standing over her. She wanted to open her eyes but was afraid if she did he would flee and this moment would be gone forever. 

She heard his movements, the rhythmic stroking and the room began to fill with the musky scent of male arousal, mingling with the smell of hers. 

She was so close, but held back just enough, edging herself. She wanted this to last, she waned to hear him cum then she could let go too. 

The bed moved. She felt the weight of his body settling down beside hers. A paw hesitantly slid onto her tummy and she moaned out softly “Paul....”

There was no answer, but the paw slid up slowly, gently fondling her breast and eliciting another soft moan from her as she fought to keep from having an orgasm right then. 

The paw caressed her for a agonizing few moments, then it began moving downward, gently but firmly pushing hers out of the way, as his fingers began to feel and explore her crotch. 

It almost set her off, his hesitant touches, but once again she fought it down somehow, and her legs trembled as she spread them further apart, letting her young lover have full access to her aching sex

She shifted her own paw across, feeling for and finding his briefs, and shoving them down, exposing his stiff manhood, her fingers groped for it, closing around its girth and slowly beginning to stroke it's  length. 

She opener her mouth to speak but was stopped by his muzzle pressing against hers,his young tongue brushing against her teeth and then slipping in deeper,their tongues entwining. 

They kissed like long time lovers, her paw quickening around his shaft as his fingers found her , first one, then two...three of them forcing her open, dipping inside ever deeper, exploring and feeling her soaking depths and stoking the fire once again building in her loins. 

She moaned into the kiss, as his thumb found her clit, rubbing that pleasure nub softly and insistently.

Mattie moaned loudly as her first orgasm hit hard, her hips ground up against his paw as he stuffed his fingers in deep and fast, causing her already wet passage to flood with her juices.

The kiss broke and she finally opened her eyes and looked up in the darkness, gasping and panting heavily. Paul looked back into her eyes, then he began to lick her chin and cheek, nuzzling her neck. 

“ohh...Paul...Ohhh.” she moaned softly as she felt him shift, moving his body over hers, his legs parting hers further, her hand still holding his throbbing shaft. 

Without a thought she guided his tip to her damp folds and rubbed it against her opening. Her stepson slid his arms around her back and lifted her hips slightly then with a satisfied sigh he slid in. 

Mattie moaned and shuddered as her stepson's thick cock pressed slowly into her depths, deeper and deeper until the thick tip was pressed firmly against her cervix. 

Her whole body felt unreal, like she was back in the dream. Yes, this had to be a dream.

Then he began to move, long slow thrusts that rubbed and dragged at every sensitive spot, and caused waves of raw pleasure to ripple through her body. She moaned loudly and began thrusting up to match his movements. 

He began to move faster, thrusting into her slick tight pussy at an increasing rate. Mattie moaned out his name and clung tightly to him her body felt light as a feather as another orgasm rapidly built up inside her. He began to huff and growl and she knew he was getting close himself.

Deep in the back of her mind, she knew this was so wrong. Here she was, making love with her own stepson, and she'd practically invited it, had done nothing to stop him....had WANTED him to take her, in just this way, but it was far to late now, he was here, deep inside her and she wanted it, as badly as it was wrong, she wanted him to fuck her till she couldn't walk, make hot love to her until she was overflowing with his heated semen, until she was pregnant with his child.

His movements began to get more frantic, more erratic and he moaned out, “oh gods...so close...” He started to pull out but Mattie wrapped her legs around his hips and  arched her back. 

Paul thrust in hard, driving his length in deeper, the tip of his straining shaft pressed firmly against her cervix. He froze for a moment and growled out “ohfuck yes! Yes!” then, as if in slow motion, Mattie felt it, Her stepson's orgasm...she could actually feel that first jet of seed traveling down his length, the tip of his shaft swelling, then the delicious warm feeling of his slick potent semen gushing straight against her inner ring. 

She gasped as a second jet burst from that tip and the thought that her own stepson was cumming, his own hot seed was flooding her waiting womb, was the last trigger she needed.

She came, harder than she had ever experienced in her memory, her body shuddered and her arms wrapped p around his back, legs clenching him tightly to her as the universe went away and all that was left was the explosive orgiastic fire centered around that hard, pulsing shaft inside her. It seemed to last an eternity then slowly began to fade into a warm slick afterglow, punctuated by their trembling, panting bodies pressed together. 

Paul slowly sagged down against her, his body trembling as much as hers was. He began to softly nuzzle her neck. Mattie hugged him tightly. Neither of them spoke, they just lay there and drifted off to sleep.

Mattie awoke with a start. She sat up quickly and looked around the room, sunlight was just beginning to creep in around the curtains. The bed next to her was empty.

Had...had it really been a dream? She looked down at herself. Her robe was on the floor, as were her panties. Her fur was sticky and matted heavily at her crotch and she could feel the slickness still inside her, and the sheets were stained beneath her.  Her whole body tingled and felt as if she'd done about a million sit-ups. 

So it was no dream. She buried her face in her paws and thought to herself “oh gods what have I done?”

The door to the bedroom opened and there he stood there leaning against the door frame, naked.

She looked at him then looked away. She heard him come in, felt the bed move as he sat next to her, then she felt him wrap his arms around her and pull her gently against him. 

She began to cry softly as her stepson just held her and his voice said softly “Shhhh, Shhhhh, it's ok mom, its ok.” 

She tried to push him away and sobbed out “No, It's not ok...I just....we....your father....oh gods....”

Paul held her and said softly “Dad's gone. He's not coming back...but I'm still here and I love you...no matter what we did, no matter what happens...I'm here for you.”

Mattie pushed him away and stood unsteadily. “Paul what we did was...” 

He cut her off saying, “what we did was share our love for one another, and is something special, not evil, No matter what happens, don't ever believe that. I came into your room when I heard you...when I saw you there, I knew I had to ….be with you, You've been alone for so long...and....and...I couldn't just let you lay there alone.”

He walked to her and hugged her tightly.

“Ever since I was old enough to understand what it meant to love, there's been one woman in my life, you, you always loved me, no matter what I did, what I said...and you didn't have to...you chose to. You kept me even when Dad's parents would have taken me...I'd been your stepson for what, three months? You still chose to raise me as your own, sacrificing yourself for me...in all that time, who's been there for you? How many boyfriends did you have?...you gave all that up for me...out of love...and last night I had a chance to give you back some of that love...we shared each others love for one another, that's all.”

Mattie leaned her head against him and said softly “Hunny, I love you....but...Hun...I'm in heat right now...and...oh gods Paul, I'm most likely pregnant by now.”

She felt him squeeze her a bit tighter and he said, “I kinda suspected that from the start...the scent of your...while you were playing with yourself...was....well sharper than normal.”

She pushed him back to arms length and eyed him sharply, saying, “wait...how would you even know what my scent is like normally?” 

Paul looked away embarrassed and said “I...um...I've swiped your panties a few time after hearing you...you know, paw yourself off...uh.”

Mattie sat back down on the bed, and said “I saw that picture on your laptop.....have....have you been fantasizing about me Paul?”

He sat down next to her. “yes...for years...ever since I was 15 and saw you in the shower through the doorway, you've been my number one fantasy.” he looked away and said softly “It was the most incredible feeling, making love to you the way I'd always dreamed of, and far better than those dreams ever were.” He looked at her and said almost shyly, “I hope it was as intense for you?”

She sighed and leaned against him and said, “Paul... stop....ok yes it was unbelievably hot and I can't remember the last time I had such a powerful orgasm...but what we did was still wrong...I'm an old woman, most likely pregnant with your child now...what are we going to do? “

What indeed? Stay tuned for part 2.

