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BEST FRIEND’S HOT MILF MOM

By


LEO MICHAELS


My name’s Jake and I’ve been friends with Brad for practically as long as I could remember, and by extension, knew his Mom, Sarah forever too. Sarah is and always had been a MILF, having Brad when she was young and never losing her absolutely amazing figure. Her breasts large and natural, her ass and thighs thick and seducing, a simple top and jeans enough to make every male’s head turn as she walked past.

Brad, being her Son was obviously oblivious to this, but I wasn’t and had probably jizzed like a million gallons while thinking about her over the years, the simplest of touches from her enough to drive me insane for a week.

Brad and I are both 20 now and I’ve never tried anything with his Mom, but lately, things have gotten slightly strange since I accidentally walked in on her while she was having a shower. Normally, Sarah would shower in her en suite and Brad was in the living room so I assumed the bathroom was empty, though I found out after the fact Sarah was having trouble with her en suite’s showerhead.

Anyway, I walked in and in the recess of the shower I could see through the clear glass of the shower door, Sarah, completely naked and mid-way through scrubbing a thigh, her leg cocked and her head lowered as she soaped herself.

Stunned, I stood there for long moments, amazed at how sexy she looked, her massive natural breasts wobbling as she lathered herself, her skin wet, shiny, and flawless. My mouth agape and my eyes wide, I finally came back down to reality and went to turn and leave, just as Sarah looked up from her soaping and saw me.

Waiting for a yell of “WHAT THE FUCK!?” or something similar, I instinctively raised my hands, palm outwards in front of me, trying to sign “Oops, my bad, so sorry” and everything else as I took a step back, only to witness Sarah give me a smile and casually cup one of her breasts, rubbing it and getting it soapy, before laughing and blowing me a kiss.

Absolutely stunned now, I backed away as, without a care, Sarah went back to scrubbing herself, a cheeky smile on her face.

Making my excuses to Brad, I’d left for home as soon as possible and had jerked off like there was no tomorrow, the imagery of a naked Sarah filling my head, her voluptuous body, wet and slick, bouncing up and down on me as she impales herself on my fat cock.

So yeah, ever since that day things have been a bit strange, Sarah knows I saw her naked but doesn’t seem to care, but I can’t look at her without imagining her naked. She’s always been hot and I’ve always fantasized about her, but now it’s at a crazy level. She seems more flirty too, her hands lingering on my shoulder or arm, her touches more frequent.

*   *   *

Two days later and I’m at Brad’s, gaming and generally having a good time, Sarah is out somewhere and I’ve managed to not think about her for nearly five consecutive minutes. Brad and I are hanging out before he goes off for the weekend with his girlfriend Emily, he invited me along but I would’ve felt like a third wheel, plus I think Emily was pretty keen for it to be a romantic weekend, so I really didn’t want to get in her way.

Hearing Brad’s front door open, Sarah enters, carrying a few bags and heading for her room.

“Hi boys.”

“Hey.”

“Hi, Sarah,” I say, unable to not look, her simple jeans and singlet combo on this warm day immediately threatening to make my cock swell. Her breasts full and bouncing, they strain against the singlet’s fabric as she walks in front of the TV, her ass pumping as she goes by, my eyes lingering on her before remembering that Brad is sitting next to me.

“Haha! Boom!” Says Brad as I turn back to the TV just in time to see him kill me, Sarah’s ass distracting me from the game.

“Best out of three?” I say as Brad picks up his phone and glances at its screen.

“Better not, I need to start getting ready, Emily will be here soon,” He replies, rising from the couch.

Looking for an online map I like, I start killing time while Brad head’s off to get changed or whatever, a car pulling up in the driveway about 15 minutes later. The doorbell ringing, and with neither Brad or Sarah around, I get up and answer it, letting Emily in.

“Hey, Emily.”

“Hi, Jake.”

“He’s in his room,” I say, answering her unasked question.

“Thanks,” She says as I sit back down on the couch, resuming my game.

Another five minutes and 7 kills later, everyone is in the living room, Brad looking all clean and grown-up, obviously trying to please Emily, and Sarah, looking hot as fuck, a sloppy jumper thrown over her singlet, her large breasts still making even the thick, loose material of the jumper bulge in all the right places.

“Alright you two, have a great time,” Sarah says, giving Brad and Emily kisses as we all make our way to the front door.

“Yeah, see you next week, guys,” I say, before turning to Sarah, “I might as well head off too.”

“No rush, Jake, stay and finish your game first.”

“Are you sure?” I ask as we wave Brad and Emily off.

“Yeah, I’m in no rush to be in the house all alone, stay and keep me company for a while,” Sarah answers, her hand on my arm, rubbing it softly, her eyes boring into mine and her thick lips red and smiling seductively.

My cock twitching, I agree and follow her back inside.

“Make yourself comfy, I’ll be with you in a minute,” Sarah says, gesturing to the couch while she heads off down the hallway.

A lump forming in my throat, I pick up the controller with a slightly shaky hand. Excited and nervous, I realize I’ve not been alone with Sarah since the shower situation. My mind racing, I wonder why Sarah would want me to stay behind, each new answer making more even more excited than the last.

Fully hard and throbbing rhythmically by now, my cock pulses as Sarah comes back to the living room, still wearing her sloppy jumper, but her jeans have been replaced with loose-fitting sweatpants, her bare feet making no sound as she crosses over the carpet.

It takes me a second to see what else has changed, but then it hits me as I watch her massive tits move under her jumper. Sarah has taken off her bra and singlet, her huge naturals free and seductive, wobbling as she walks towards me and the couch.

Trying no to, I stare at her chest as she sits down right next to me, crossing her legs and looking very relaxed as I sit next to her, rigid with excitement both in body and cock, her leg against mine, her free breasts daring me to look away as they jiggle with her every movement.

“Are you winning?”

“Sorry?” I ask, bewildered, her eyes hypnotic as I look into them.

“Your game, Jake. Are you winning?” She repeats, a good-humored smile playing across her lips and a knowing look in her eye.

“Oh. Sure, not doing too bad.” I say, staring at her and ignoring the screen. She surely must know what she’s doing to me
, I think to myself, my heart racing, her scent filling my lungs.

“That’s good,” she says, before reaching out slowly and moving a lock of my hair, watching me watch her as she does so, “Would you like to talk about you seeing me in the shower recently?” She adds, the words rocking me like a physical blow.

Quickly turning back to the screen, I race to think of the right thing to say. I’d love to talk about it, but I just don’t know what’s going on. This is Brad’s Mom! But she’s also the hottest MILF I’ve ever laid eyes on! But she’s also Brad’s Mom! But she also smiled and played with her tit when I saw her naked!

“What did you think?” Sarah asks, derailing my frantically chugging train of thought.

“Think?”

“Of my body. What did you think of my body, Jake?” Sarah presses, her hand still toying with my stray hair.

Swallowing, I tell her the truth, “It was stunning, Sarah, so, so
 sexy.”

“Did you play with yourself when you got home? Brad told me you left in a hurry.”

“Uh, yeah, yeah I did.”

“Yes? And did you imagine fucking me, Jake? Coming all over my tits? Giving me your come?” Sarah purrs, her voice low and sultry, her hand slowly teasing my hair, the warmth of her body filling me with heat.

Her dirty talk making my every nerve ending tingle, I nod my head, my eyes looking but not seeing the screen, the game all but forgotten, the controller sitting in my hands and my cock pulses and my heart thumps in my chest. “I did, yeah.”

“Do you know why I didn’t cover myself, Jake? Do you know why I played with myself instead?”

“No,” I say, the room suddenly feeling incredibly big, with me and Sarah in the middle of it, my head fuzzy with lust and nervousness.

“Because I think you’re hot
, Jake. Because I want you to fuck me
.” Sarah husks, breathing out the last part, making me almost choke with excitement as her words hit me.

Looking at her, I see her biting her bottom lip, her free hand massaging her breast slowly as she watches me, her eyes flitting down to my cock, then back up to me. Taking her hand from my hair, she places it in mine and guides me to her chest, slowly nodding her head as my hand makes contact with a massive natural boob.

Dropping the controller I grab her breasts with both hands and starts fondling them, cupping them, feeling their weight, her massive tits heavy in my palms, their heat seductive. Rubbing her nipples with my thumbs, I watch as they become harder, poking through her jumpers sloppy material.

Smiling and running her hands up and down my chest, Sarah watches as her tits move about in my eager hands. “You like my breasts, Jake?”

“They’re amazing, Sarah,” I say, unable to believe I’m actually playing with Sarah’s massive chest puppies.

“Get under the jumper, Jake,” Sarah urges.

Needing no further provocation, my hands slide under her jumper and the soft flesh of her breasts greets my palms, warm and supple.

Lifting her arms, Sarah takes her jumper off, throwing it and slowly lowering her arms, her massive naturals as perfect as when I saw them in the shower. Leaning in, I start to kiss them, her perfume sweet as I nuzzle and lick at her massive orbs, her nipples fat and puffy now with lust.

Moaning appreciatively, Sarah strokes my head as I bury my face in her chest, my tongue teasing her buds, my hands smooshing her tits together, marveling at how heavy they are.

Grabbing my chin, Sarah lifts my head to hers and looks at me, smiling. After a moment’s thought, I lean in and we start to kiss, wetly, passionately, wildly, our lips pressed hard against one another as our urges take more and more control of our bodies.

I feel her hands scrabbling at the hem of my shirt and a moment later she’s pulling it off, my younger body exposed to her hungry eyes. Rocking back and forth on the couch as we make out, Sarah’s hands groping me and my hands groping her, I feel her fingers slide over my stomach and towards my throbbing cock.

Feeling the tingle of nerves as her fingers slide lower and lower, I feel her hand as it dips below my waistband and grasps my cock, my red hot member twitching in her grip. Moaning excitedly into my mouth, Sarah starts to jerk me off desperately, like she hasn’t touched a cock in forever, eager to work it out of my pants.

My own hand slides from her massive breasts and over her smooth stomach, lingering at the edge of her sweatpants before sliding under. Feeling no resistance, it takes me a second to understand Sarah isn’t wearing underwear.

Sarah’s legs slide open like a magic as my hand slides down the front of her sweatpants, my fingers running over the bulge of her mons, a small triangle of soft hair crowning it before I dip down a little lower and am greeted with an incredibly wet pussy, her slit slick with lust, my fingers getting coated as I rub her clit through its hood, her body opening up for me as I run my fingers up and down her, the heat of her sex as I slip a finger partially into her nothing short of incredible.

Her moans becoming grunts, Sarah presses herself against my hand, eager to coat my digits in her lust as her mouth savages mine, her hand pumping my cock, her thumbs rolling over its knob and smearing my shaft with my own pre-come, making her handjob even nicer.

Locked together, our hands down one another’s pants like a couple of teenagers, we grind and pump against each other, my fingers swirling around Sarah’s now engorged clit, her pussy absolutely sopping.

Breaking off from our kiss, Sarah licks her lips before giving me a hungry smile, dropping to the floor between my legs and tugging at my pants.

“I need your cock in my mouth. Right now,” She breathes as she strips me bare, my thick shaft pulsing as I sit there, watching her move her hair as she gives it a few more pumps.

“Mmm, look at him, you have a beautiful cock, Jake.”

Before I can reply, she wraps her mouth around my cock hungrily, immediately bobbing on it, coating it in her saliva, contented moans vibrating into my dick as she sucks and slurps on it, her eyes closed as she gets lost in the act of the blowjob.

Watching, in heaven, she takes her mouth off my cock and starts to lick it, before kissing down my length to my balls, where she starts to nuzzle and suck them, watching me as I try not to throw my head in bliss so I can keep watching this utter MILF coat my cock and balls in her kisses.

Pumping my cock, making me jolt every time her clenched fist slides over my sensitive knob, Sarah laps at my balls, swirling her tongue over them, making them rise close to my body, tight with lust and a full load.

Kissing back up my length, tasting every inch of me, she starts to fondle my slippery with spit balls as she works her mouth back over my cock, lowering herself as she takes me deeper and deeper inside her throat.

Holding her head, guiding her up and down my shaft, I moan in pleasure, Sarah’s oral skills better than any I’ve ever encountered before.

“Feels so good Sarah,” I gasp as she sucks hard on my shaft, her mouth a tight vacuum of pleasure.

Encouraged, Sarah starts to suck me off faster, her head bobbing rapidly as she works her way up and down my cock her hands playing with my balls, an animal moan escaping her as she does so.

“I’m...I’m gonna come Sarah, if you keep at it like that,” I warn her as I feel my legs tensing and my toes curling, her mouth just too good on my shaft.

Moaning louder, Sarah simply gets even quicker with her slurping, the sounds of our blowjob filling the room, making me tense up even more, my hands holding her head, my hips thrust out as I watch her make my cock disappear and reappear from between her thick lips.

With a sudden grunt of pleasure, I start to buck and come, filling Sarah’s mouth with my hot semen as it blasts from my convulsing cock, pants and gasps accompanying every spurt that erupts from me. My hands gripping her head in mid-orgasm, I fuck her mouth, thrusting up into her as she takes it all, swallowing each fresh salo with relish.

My pumping slowing down, I relax my grip on Sarah’s head and pant as I watch her clean my cock, catching every last trace of my hot goo and swallowing it all.

Teasingly, Sarah kisses and licks at my knob, making me flinch and jolt as it sends almost too much pleasure through my body, her eyes laughing as she watches me squirm under her touch, unable to help myself.

“Mmm, it’s been so long since I tasted come, I’ve missed it.” Sarah purrs as she kisses my cock, thighs, and stomach, seemingly wanting to keep her face close to my slowly wilting length. “And such a nice batch too, Jake, your come taste’s delicious.”

“I’m...glad you like,” I breath, still recovering from my orgasm. Reaching down and pulling her up, I guide her back to the couch, getting on my knees between her legs, my hands grabbing at her sweatpants and slowly pulling them down, exposing her sex, “My turn now,” I add with a smile.

Watching me with a needy twinkle in her eye, Sarah kicks off her sweatpants and opens her legs wide for me, the lips of her pussy swollen with lust, glistening with her juices, looking like just about the tastiest most tempting thing I’ve ever seen. Sliding a hand down her body, she spreads herself for me, revealing her bright inner pink, flawless, and slippery.

Needing no words to know what to do next, I kiss my way along her thigh, working closer to her aching pussy, her musk alluring, promising me a very tasty treat. As I get close I can feel her heat, her pelvis gyrating slowly, her need immense.

Making contact, I kiss her glistening lips, pushing a little harder with each kiss, the softness of her pussy as it presses against my mouth, before I dart my tongue out and tease her slit, flicking along it, dipping it in, tasting her, feeling her heat.

Sighing her approval, Sarah holds the back of my head and grinds herself against me, looking down as me as I peek up at her over her mons, her face relaxed and one of bliss.

Licking and sucking her clit I lap hungrily at her sex, devouring it, loving her taste, her texture. Lifting her legs, she straddles my shoulders, pulling me deeper into her with her calves on my back, holding me there as I feast on her beautiful pussy.

Teasingly at first, I play with her opening with my finger, before sliding two digits in, feeling her sex contract around my fingers, looking up, and seeing her bite her lip in pleasure as I work my fingers deeper inside her.

Turning my hand so that it’s palm up, I curl my fingers and press against the upper wall of her sex, searching for and finding her button, putting pressure against it as I eat her out and watching her face, knowing the exact moment I strike gold.

“Fuuuuuck yes, oh my god!
” Sarah bursts out suddenly, my fingers finding her trigger, her legs holding me harder as her toes curl and her fingers clamp harder on my head, her other hand massaging her huge tits as she grinds against my face, riding my mouth.

Keeping my tongue and my fingers moving at the same pace, I steadily increase the tempo, feeling Sarah’s body heat up as she gets closer and closer to her own release, her now fat clit in my mouth, between my lips and being rubbed with my tongue, her sex convulsing around my fingers, holding onto me.

Almost whimpering, Sarah starts to come. A barely audible sound at first, it rapidly increases in volume until she’s yelling in pleasure, holding my face hard against her sex as she grinds one out on my tongue, her pussy squeezing my fingers as she vibrates in climax, her heels digging into my back as she thrashes with me clamped between her legs, riding my face all the way.

Gasping, Sarah falls back to the couch, her grip on me with her hand and legs relaxing as her orgasm subsides, her massive chest rising and falling as she sucks in air, a thin sheen of sweat on her brow and a bemused but satisfied smile on her face as she looks down at me, with my face coated in her climax.

Smiling, I get back onto the couch and we both sit there, our legs draped over one another, naked and panting, her taste fresh on my tongue.

In almost a drawl, Sarah is the first to speak, “God I needed that. Jake, you’re amazing,” she says, patting my leg, her hand staying there like she’s too tired to move it back.

“Haha, thanks. I can honestly say you have the best tasting pussy ever, Sarah. It was my pleasure,” I reply, licking my lips and looking at her naked form, beautiful and full.

Seeing me eyeing hair, Sarah chuckles, “God, are you getting horny again already, Jake?” she says, playfully grabbing my cock and holding it, feeling its heat.

“Can you blame me? You’re beautiful!” I say, feeling my cock stir in Sarah’s soft hand.

“Oh wow, I forgot what 20 years olds are like!” Sarah says, feeling my cock start to grow in her hand.

Stroking my dick, almost like an experiment, Sarah leans forward to watch it grow before her eyes, amazed at how quickly I’ve recovered. Reaching out with her other hand, she starts to fondle my balls also, my cock responding well, throbbing harder as it continues to fill in her hand.

Letting go of my cock, Sarah turns from me and gets on all fours, her arms resting on the couch’s armrest. Looking back at me, she smiles and wiggles her ass, her swollen pussylips peeking at me from between her inner thighs.

“I hope I don’t have to tell you what you should be doing next, Jake.” She says as she arches her back, making her perfect pussy even more prominent and inviting, still glistening with her own juices in the light.

Wordlessly I get behind her, my knees between her legs, my throbbing cock in my hand and aimed for her dribbling sex, my other hand on her hip, guiding her backwards onto my pulsing hard on.

Sliding into her slowly, her slick climax letting me in, we both exhale in pleasure as I slowly fill her, the heat and grip of her sex incredible on my shaft, her pussy giving my cock a warm, snug cuddle.

My hands on her hips, I work my cock into her, setting a nice pace and simply enjoying the feeling of fucking Sarah’s perfect pussy in the raw, the sensation of the walls of her pussy almost indescribable on my cock.

Grunting, Sarah backs against me, driving my cock deeper into her, bottoming out a few times as my shaft fills her to capacity. Grabbing her harder, I thrust into her with more force, her grunts telling me she’s liking it.

My hands slide up her back and find her shoulders, one holding her there while the other gets a good grip on her hair. Holding it close to the root, I pull her head back slowly, tugging her hair in my grip, Sarah’s grunts and moans ones of deep pleasure as I pull her hair and fuck her deep.

Leaning forward, I kiss her shoulder and neck, before bringing my mouth close to her ear, her head back and her hair in my grasp. My other hand sliding under her and cupping a breast, pulling its nipple and teasing her.

“You like my cock inside you, Sarah?”

“Mmm, yes Jake, it feels so good.”

“Yeah, you like how my cock feels inside you? You like feeling me fill your pussy right now with dick?”

“Mmm, yes Jake, I love it!”


“You want to feel this cock fucking you harder, Sarah? Huh, you want this cock harder?”
 I continue, speeding up my pace and pulling her hair a little harder.


“Mmm yes Jake, yes! Fuck me harder, I want it all inside me!”
 Sarah pants as she starts bucking back against me harder, making me bottom out again and again, her pussy filled to the max.

My hand on her breasts sliding down, I start to rub her clit, feeling how wet she is, her lust dribbling down her thighs, my balls slapping into her as I fill her with my girth. My fingers circling her clit, Sarah’s moans become more desperate, her whole body thrashing on the couch as I pound into her, my mouth by her ear, compelling her onward.

“Are you going to come for me, Sarah? Are you going to cover my hard cock with your come?”


“Yes Jake yes, wanna come again already, yes!”
 Sarah answers, barely able to speak, her whole body on fire with lust and need.

“Give it to me, Sarah, give me your come! Come all over this hard cock inside you!”


“Yes Jake, give it to you!”
 Sarah responds through clenched teeth, her ass flexing and unflexing rapidly as her body wells up.

Rubbing her clit, fucking her deep and growling smut into her ear, I drive Sarah over the edge and she starts to cry out, her arms flopping over the couch as she lets go and is consumed, her body trembling in climax, shaking as she soaks my cock in her orgasm, her voice a squeak as she rides her waves, our bodies pressed together as I take her from behind and above, unable to escape her orgasm, sandwiched between the couch and my throbbing cock.

Feeling her tremble to a stop, I relax my grip on Sarah’s hair and let her recover, my cock pulsing in her sex while I slowly fuck her, my strokes gentle and teasing, watching her shake every now and then from the occasional aftershock.

Murmuring something, her head buried in the couch’s armrest, I don’t make out what she said.

“Sorry, what was that, Sarah?”

Lifting her head a little, Sarah repeats herself, “ I said: Oh. My. God. I can’t remember the last time I came twice so close together. Thank you.”

Feeling pretty good, I smile while I continue to slowly fuck her. “You’re very welcome,” I reply, watching her perfect ass wobble as I slide myself in and out of her.

Sitting up until she’s now kneeling in front of me, my cock still embedded inside her, Sarah reaches behind herself and holds my sides, purring contentedly while I kiss her shoulders and neck.

“Come with me,” She says simply as she rises from the cock, my cock sliding out of her as she stands before she takes my hand and leads me down her hallway.

Getting to her room, she hops onto her bed and spreads her legs wide, inviting me over with a smile.

“I want to feel you coming inside me, Jake, but I want you on top, like a man, there wasn’t enough room on the couch. Come here and fuck me hard, please,” She says, adding the please with a cheeky tone.

Hopping onto the bed, I get between Sarah’s legs, my cock pulsing with lust as I guide myself into her, her slick pussy once again letting me in with a warm push. Her hands stroking up and down my back, I work my way inside her and pick up the pace, her pussy taking as much of me as it can.

On one elbow, my other hand under her and holding her ass as I fuck her faster and faster, I watch her huge natural tits wobble with each thrust before leaning in to kiss her, Sarah holding me tight as our mouths wrestle with one another, our tongues flicking and sparring, our breaths going from one to the other as my fucking gets faster.

Flexing her pussy, Sarah milks my cock as I pump into her, smiling as she hears me grunt and moan in uncontained pleasure. Lowering myself bit by bit, I end up fully on top of her, Sarah trapped under me and impaled on my fat shaft as I fuck her harder and harder, my animal instincts taking over as all I can think about is blowing deep inside this perfect MILF.

In a reversal of roles, Sarah brings her mouth close to my ear and starts to talk in a low, husky tone.

“You want to come, Jake? You want to fill me with your hot load?”

Grunting, I let her know I do.


“Then come for me, Jake. Fill me with your hot load. I want to feel your cock exploding inside me!”
 Sarah purrs, her lips brushing my ear and driving me crazy.

Grunting deep in my throat, I fuck her harder and focus on my orgasm.


“That’s it Jake, give it to me, go on! Give it to me baby! I want it! I want it inside me so bad!”
 Sarah continues, one hand gripping my ass as I piston inside her.


“Gonna come! Gonna come!”
 I manage to grunt as I feel my balls tighten.


“Yes baby! Yes! Fill me yes!”
 Sarah cries as she feels me start to come, my orgasm shaking my body, making me convulse on top of her as it feels like my entire being is shooting out of my cock. Grunting and bucking, I hold Sarah tight as I push myself as deep into her as I can, my come splashing inside her, painting her walls in my hot goo, my cock twitching and convulsing as it spurts again and again.

Still thrusting, my orgasm starts to subside, my head buried in the pillow, my body slick with a sheen of sweat as I pump and grind on top of Sarah, her body a receptacle to the biggest feeling load I’ve ever blown, my every muscle flexed, my hand still holding her ass as I pull her deeper onto my cock.

Panting, I lay there for a moment, Sarah’s hands affectionately gliding up and down my back, tracing small patterns over my muscles while I get my breath back, my view being the side of her head and hair, her hot body under mine, my cock slowly wilting inside her tight pussy, Sarah flexing it every now and then, teasing my cock.

Eventually, reluctantly, but not wanting to squash her, I roll off Sarah, our bodies sticky. With me on my side and my leg over hers, we look at each other, both feeling pretty satisfied if I’m any judge.

Smiling, Sarah strokes my chest, “Well young man, was it everything you could have hoped for?”

“And more.” I answer, looking at her lovely form as she lays there.

“I’ve thought about you a lot for the last year or so, Jake. You know, sexually. And I know
 you’ve been...a fan
 of mine for some time now, haha. When you walked in on me showering, I don’t know, but I just didn’t feel like hiding from you. It felt so nice to be looked at with such open lust.”

“It’s been pretty obvious that I’ve been checking you out and stuff?” I ask, picking up on that particular part of her sentence first.

“Haha, yeah. I mean, there was the fact that you’re a young man of course, but there seemed to be a little bit more than just regular young hormones.”

“If I’m honest, Sarah, you’ve been my crush for a long time,” I tell her, amazed that I’m revealing that secret, assuming it was something I’d never share with anyone, let alone Sarah herself.

“Aww, that’s so sweet,” Sarah says in a mock cutesy voice, pinching my cheek.

“And there’s something there for me, from you I mean?” I ask.

“I think there is yes. As I said, you saw me naked in the shower and my first instinct was to pull you in with me, haha.”

“Wow,” I reply, my mind drifting as I create that scenario in my head.

“Haha yes, wow. Obviously, we need to keep what happened strictly between us two, ok Jake?”

“Of course, the last thing I want to do is hurt Brad.” I answer, remembering my friend and feeling bad, but only for a moment as Sarah is still naked and glistening in front of me.

“Maybe one day, we can be more honest, but for now, I think it best if this is treated like just two adults blowing off some steam and tension.”

Seeing a future where I might get to actually ‘be’ with Sarah fills me with excitement, but I instantly realize that anything like that is still a long way away, but I can console myself with the fact she likes me too and I just had the best sex of my life.

Almost like she’s reading my thoughts, Sarah adds, “ And there’s no reason we can’t...release some tension
 again when we get the chance.”

Smiling, I gently stroke one of her large natural breasts, “I’d like that.”

“In fact,” Sarah says sitting up and grabbing my cock, “Brad won’t be back all weekend, so...no time like the present?” She says as she lowers her mouth down to my cock, licking her own juices off my shaft and making me shudder with pleasure.

This is going to be the best weekend ever.

END

------------------------------

Hungry for more young men seducing and being seduced by hot MILFs? Here are a few of my other MILF based stories, with plenty more on my author page.


My Own MILF Harem For A Night: FFFM Foursome Menage



Busty MILF Just The Butt



Getting A FFFM MILF Foursome For Christmas



MILF Next Door Gives Me A Haircut



The MILF Upstairs


And some of my recent Girlfriend’s Mom MILF stories:


Training My Daughter’s Boyfriend



Camping With My Girlfriend’s Mom



A Special Gift For My Girlfriend's Mom



Seduced By My Girlfriend's Mom



Girlfriend's Mom And Her Sexy Secret


Or check out my author page to see all
 my titles (75+ at the time of writing!)


Leo Michaels


cover.jpeg





