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 MY BEST FRIEND'S MOM MILF NANNY











 I couldn’t believe it, my parents were going away for a few days on business and just because last time I
 may
 have had a massive party that trashed the house, they had gotten a nanny for me! At 19 years old!







 And to add insult to injury, they had hired my best friend’s Mom, Mandy, to do it!







 Her son Stephen, my best friend, was away at college so it wasn’t even like I was going to be able to hang out with him while my parents were away.







 I had planned on making the nanny’s life hell and having a party anyway, but once I found out it was Mandy I realized I wouldn’t have the heart to do that to her, she has always been amazing to me, and, if I’m honest, I’ve had a crush on her for a while now.







 Mandy is a total MILF in her mid-40’s with a smoking hot body and very kissable lips, her smokey eyes very seductive, like she was definitely a ‘good time girl’ when she was a teenager.







 I think my parents chose her deliberately, knowing that I wouldn’t misbehave nearly as much with Mandy as anyone else, Mandy sometimes doing housesitting as a side job.







 On the day my folks were leaving, I heard the doorbell ring from my room upstairs and the sounds of my parents greeting Mandy, my Dad calling me to come and join them.







 Feeling a little sullen but not angry at Mandy, just at my parents, I greet her and carry her travel bag to the guest room, joining them again, Mandy smiling at me with her twinkling eyes and plump lips, her body practically bursting out of her tight summer dress, cut short and showing off her amazing legs, her long, black hair framing her gorgeous face.







 “So anyway, as I was saying, if he gives you any trouble, Mandy, you call us straight away. We won’t be having a repeat of last time, will we?” Dad says, turning to look at me at the end of his sentence.







 “I’m sure everything will be just fine,” Mandy says with a smile, also looking at me, “Jake can teach me how to play video games and stuff.”







 Saying goodbye to my parents, we wave them off as they drive away, Mandy stepping into the house before me, her ass utterly stunning as the breeze blows the thin fabric of her dress against it.







 “What would you like for dinner tonight, Jake? I can start prepping it now,” Mandy asks, nearly busting me with my eyes glued to her butt.







 “Huh? Oh, don’t worry about that sort of thing, Mandy, I’ll take care of myself.”







 “Nonsense, I’m your nanny, it’s my job to take care of you,” Mandy says with a grin, seeing me wince as she says ‘nanny’.







 “Haha, no, but seriously Mandy, I’m pretty sure you’re here just to make sure I don’t try and have a party.”







 “Haha, nice try, Jake. Your parents were very specific, I’m here to take care of you and that’s what I’m going to do,” Mandy says, in a friendly but firm voice.







 Hearing her slight change of tone, I look at her, waiting for her to say she’s joking, but she doesn’t.







 “Oh. Right. Umm, well then, it’s your first day here so whatever you want, I’m sure I’ll like it, you’ve always been an awesome cook.”







 “Why thank you, Jake. Ok then, I’ll have a look in your fridge, see what calls out to me,” Mandy says, walking off to the kitchen while I stand there, perving on her tight-looking ass, slightly wondering what’s going on.







 Following her into the kitchen and sitting at the dining table while Mandy familiarises herself with where everything is, pulling out a few items for cooking later, smiling at me every now and then, my eyes focus on her breasts and ass.







 “So, I’m thinking dinner at 6, then you can play your video games for a few hours before shower time and bed at 10,” Mandy says, finding the pots and pans.







 “What? Bed at 10? Mandy, come on, I’m 19 for fuck’s sake! This isn’t funny anymore!”







 “Please don’t swear like that, Jake,” Mandy says, ignoring my other points.







 “Seriously, Mandy you’re kinda freaking me out now.”







 “Look,” She says, stopping what she’s doing to look at me, a pot in one hand, “Your parents are genuinely worried about your lack of discipline and want my help. I think if you just do what I tell you, you’ll end up having a
 very
 pleasant time, ok? But you
 must
 listen to me. Trust me, you’ll be very happy you did.” Mandy says a bit mysteriously, a slight purr entering her voice, making my cock twitch.







 “Umm, right. Ok,” I answer, still wondering what the hell is going on, “I’m gonna go up to my room and ‘play games’ then.”







 “Sounds good, I’ll call you when dinner is ready,” Mandy answers, turning back to her prep work.







 Shaking my head as I walk up the stairs, I feel lots of mixed emotions, Mandy’s stern authority annoying me but at the same time, she’s so sexy and that...
 something
 in her voice was very alluring, like some kind of sexy hint, Mandy having featured in my head while I jerk off many, many times.







 Turning on my console, I let my mind empty as I play, the smell of good food slowly filling the house.







 Calling up from the stairs that dinner is ready, I hit pause and come down, the scent of the food admittedly amazing. Entering the dining room I see a nice spread, Mandy and I sitting down at opposite ends of the table.







 “Enjoy, Jake.”







 “Wow, looks great,” I say as I fork a mouthful, the food tasting as good as it looks, the weirdness of before currently forgotten.







 Eating and chatting, everything feels normal again, afterward helping Mandy put the dirty dishes in the dishwasher before going back upstairs to play games while Mandy watches TV downstairs.







 Thinking maybe it was all a bit of a strange joke, that theory evaporates as I hear Mandy calling up the stairs that’s it’s time for me to have my shower, telling me my bedtime is approaching.







 Getting under the water, still clinging on to the hope this is some long-form prank, otherwise the next few days were going to go very slowly, I scrub myself and go back to my room, a towel wrapped around me.







 Knocking softly at my door, Mandy walks in.







 “Ok, Jake. get into your PJs and into bed.”







 “I don’t wear pajamas, Mandy, I just sleep in my boxers.”







 “Well, get into your boxers then, Jake,“ Mandy replies with a smile.







 Waiting for her to leave the room or at least turn away, Mandy reads my thoughts.







 “Come on, nothing I haven’t seen before. Get in your boxers.”







 Unable to read the situation but feeling warmer by the second anyway, my cock starts to swell as I turn from her and take off my towel, grabbing my boxers and slipping them on, Mandy watching me, catching my eye and smiling as I look over my shoulder at her.







 Getting into the bed, actually glad to be able to pull the blanket over myself so I can hide my now throbbing cock, Mandy comes and sits on the mattress, placing a hand on my thigh over the blanket.







 “All comfortable?” She asks, her hand not far from my pulsating length.







 “Umm, yep. Yes, Mandy.”







 “Would you like a glass of warm milk?”







 “Huh? No, no thanks,” I reply, the patch of thigh that Mandy has her hand on tingling, my urge to reach out and caress her amazing breasts almost overpowering me.







 “Ok then, good night,” Mandy says, leaning forward to kiss me lightly on the mouth, my heart skipping a beat as the soft, warm flesh of her lips presses against mine, briefly but feeling like it lasts for a minute.







 Getting up and turning off the light, Mandy closes my door, leaving me in the dark, the taste of her still on my lips, my cock absolutely pounding.







 Confused and frustrated, I decide that even if I can’t do anything about the confusion, I can at least take care of the frustration, grabbing my phone and opening up some porn.







 Scrolling and looking for any vids that have women in them that look like Mandy, I find a likely one and tap it, my eyes feasting on the screen lighting up the room, my hand reaching into my boxers and stroking my throbbing length.







 The volume low, the pornstar’s moans of pleasure still feel very loud as I jerk off, my bedroom door suddenly opening, Mandy’s silhouette in it, the phone getting stuffed under my pillow at lightning speed.







 “I thought I told you it was bedtime, Jake, not watching movies on your phone time,” Mandy says, stepping into the room and closing the door mostly behind her, only a small crack of light entering the room, leaving us in almost total darkness.







 “I couldn’t sleep, Mandy. I’m not used to this early a bedtime.”







 “Would you like some help going to sleep then, Jake? I am here to take care of you, after all,” Mandy says as she sits on the bed next to me again, a purr in her voice, nothing but her outline visible to me.







 “Umm, sure?” I say, thinking maybe she’s going to offer me a drink again and getting the surprise of my life as I feel her reach under the blanket and grasp my cock!







 “I know just the thing to help get a young man off to sleep,” Mandy purrs, stroking my cock as I lay there stunned into silence, “And from the feel of how ready he is, you really need this.”







 Pumping my cock under the blanket, the two of us silent except for our breathing, I lay there getting the softest, most well-performed handjob of my life in the darkness of the room.







 Pulling the blanket down, Mandy cradles my balls with her other hand, my breathing getting more and more ragged as she strokes me closer and closer to orgasm.







 “Good boy, Jake, good boy. Just let it out when it wants to come. You’ll feel much more relaxed afterward. I’ll clean it up, don’t worry,” Mandy says, her hand working a little faster as I feel my toes start to curl and my lower abdomen tighten.







 Gasping, I come all over my stomach, my cock pulsing as it shoots, Mandy’s soft palm milking my length as I buck in her hand, feeling my come splash thicky as her other hand fondles my balls, my hips thrusting involuntarily, Mandy cooing approvingly as she feels me throb in her hand in the darkness.







 Spent and stunned, I lay there as I watch Mandy’s silhouette hold her hair back as she leans in, licking and lapping up my come off my stomach, her soft lips roving over my belly, making me twitch ticklishly as her mouth hoovers up my load, the soft sounds of her swallowing unmistakable.







 Pulling the blanket back up and getting off the bed, Mandy pats my thigh and goes back to the door.







 “Good night, Jake, do try and sleep now, ok?”







 “Ok,” I finally manage to answer, my body still in shock from the amazing orgasm her hand was able to coax out of me in record time.







 Lying there, a million thoughts running through my head as my balls throb pleasantly and feeling like there’s no way I can fall asleep now, as excited and amazed as I am, I do actually rapidly succumb to sleep, not waking up until the next morning.







* * *







 The next day, waking to the smell of scrambled eggs floating up the stairs from the kitchen, I hear the clacking of utensils as Mandy plates the food, calling up to me a moment later that breakfast is ready.







 Stepping out of bed, my morning wood raging, I grab a loose-fitting shirt and slip it on, my cock pressed to my belly, the elastic of my boxers holding it in place. Looking in the mirror, it’s still pretty obvious I’m hard, my cock by no means small.







 Last night’s ending hammering in my mind, I walk down the stairs, almost starting to believe it was just an excited young man’s wet dream and not real at all.







 Getting to the kitchen I can’t help but grunt in surprise, Mandy standing at the counter in a transparent robe, sexy lingerie underneath, smiling up at me as she pours herself a coffee before turning a walking to the table, her perfect ass clearly visible through the sheer robe, her lingerie in a thong-cut, her flawless cheeks right there, my already hard cock throbbing as an aching need fills me.







 Her tone light as if last night she didn’t jerk me off and she’s not dressed as provocative as she is, Mandy pulls out the seat next to her, inviting me to sit for breakfast.







 “How did you sleep, Jake?”







 “Ahh, very well thank you,” I reply, once again on the backfoot as I try to figure out what exactly is going on, sitting down next to her, my tent rather obvious, Mandy’s eyes glancing down at it.







 “That’s lovely to hear. Are you dealing with a young man’s usual morning frustration?” She replies, her eyes once again going to my cock.







 Seeing no point in lying, I nod, “Uhh yeah. I just woke up and then you called me, didn’t want to leave you waiting while I...you know.”







 “Jerked off?”







 “Haha, yeah,” I answer, swallowing hard, my cock aching.







 “That’s very considerate of you, Jake. I think despite your parent’s fears, you’re going to grow up into a fine man.”







 “Thank you?”







 “Would you like me to help you with your frustration so you can enjoy your breakfast?” Mandy says in the same light tone, making my eyebrows lift sharply as her words hit my brain.







 “Really?”







 “Of course. You’re all tense right now because you didn’t want to leave me waiting, it’s the least I can do.”







 “I...uhh, yes, that would be amazing,” I say, my cock pulsating n anticipation, waiting for her soft hand to snake under my shirts but inside getting another big shock as she, moves her hair to on side and lowers her face into my lap!







 Lifting my shirt with one hand and tugging my boxers down with the other, Mandy simply wraps her lips around my shaft and starts sucking, drawing hard o my length as she sinks lower onto it, making me grab the edge of the table with both hands and gasp as the most powerful suction I’ve ever felt on my cock begins, Mandy humming as she sucks, a million little tingling vibrations running up and down my length, her mouth so hot and her tongue and lips so soft.







 Tucking my boxers under my balls, she uses her now free hand to fondle and cradle them, massages my heavy plums as her other hand grips the base of my cock and strokes, her head and hand pistoning in time with each other, my entire length getting pleasured, looking down and watching the back of her head bob up and down on my cock, never thinking in a million years I’d be getting blown by Mandy!







 Leaning back in my chair so I can get a better view, I move her hair a little, now watching my length slide in and out between her soft lips, her hand constantly massaging my balls, grunting as I thrust up into her, the loud slurping and sucking filling the otherwise quite room as I watch my best friend’s mom impale her face on my shaft.







 Getting close, I hold the back of her head instinctively, pushing her as I feel my balls tighten, Mandy sucking even harder as she feels my cock begin to swell and throb in her mouth, purring deep in her throat, my entire body one big ball of pleasure.







 Grunting loudly, I start t come, bucking and twitching in the chair, my cock pulsating as I explode deep in her mouth, Mandy moaning with satisfaction as she feels the fruits of her labor, swallowing again and again as my length shoots my semen, jerking me off, fondling my balls and sucking hard, practically pulling the come out of me with pure suction, my legs straight and flexed as I gasp and runt, my knob so sensitive now but Mandy still sucking, making me thrash with pleasure in the chair, holding her head and fucking her face.







 Sitting up, still rubbing my balls, Mandy gives me a smile and licks her lips before putting my boxers and shirt back the way they were, grabbing her coffee and taking a sip.







 “Now eat up, we don’t want your eggs to go cold.”







* * *







 The rest of the day a kind of blur, Mandy tidies up around the house even though it’s already clean, calling me to help her every now and then which I do eagerly, wondering when or if the next amazing orgasm will occur. Eventually giving me similar instructions to yesterday regarding dinner, shower, and bedtime.







 Eating our food, once again delicious, Mandy looks over at me warmly as I eat.







 “You’ve been a very good boy today, Jake. I’m thinking you can stay up to 10:30 tonight.”







 “Thanks,” I reply, slightly surprised at a couple of things this makes me feel. One, how quickly I appear to have adapted to the new house rules and two, a quick pang of disappointment that the later bedtime probably means a longer wait until what I’m hoping will be a repeat of last night’s performance.







 Helping her stack the dishwasher, the rest of the evening is as figured, gaming until Mandy calls for me to have a shower and then heading to my room before hearing Mandy come up the stairs, my cock already rock hard as I stand there in my towel, deliberately waiting until she’s arrived before I put on my underwear.







 “Time to put your PJs...sorry I mean boxers on and go to bed, Jake,” Mandy says as she enters my room, my back to her, acting like I checking my fingers for a hangnail or something.







 “Ok,” I say, turning around and letting my towel drop, my cock harder than it’s ever been, Mandy standing there in a light figure-hugging dress, her sculpted body making me ache and yearn for her in a way no other woman manages.







 Although she’s already seen it, standing here upright now, my young athletic body on display and my cock hammering at full strength, I see Mandy’s mouth drop open a bit, a sigh of lust escaping her as her face starts to blossom in a blush.







 “I was actually thinking about trying out sleeping naked, if you don’t mind?”







 “No, of course not…” Mandy says, her voice trailing as she watches as I flex my cock for her, making it lunge up and down like a diving board, before I pull back my covers and lay on my bed, leaving the blanket off me, my cock still ticking as I continue flexing it for her, Mandy chewing her lip.







 “Mandy?”







 “Yes?”







 “I think I’m going to have trouble going to sleep again,” I say softly, still flexing my cock, Mandy tugging at the hem of her dress absentmindedly.







 “Oh? Oh,” Mandy replies, waking from her reverie, her mouth curling into a lustful smile and her eyes meeting mine, “Well then, would you like me to hep you get to sleep, Jake?”







 “Yes please.”







 Turning, Mandy closes my door mostly shut and switches off the light, plunging the room momentarily into complete darkness before my eyes adjust and I see her silhouette, the soft light from the hallway highlighting her curves as she comes over to the bed.







 Waiting for her to sit next to my naked body, instead I see her hands go to her shoulders and peel her dress down her body, hearing more than seeing it crumple with a whisper to the floor, her bra and panties following, hints of her naked body visible in the soft light, my heart hammering as she turns and I get to see the profile of a perfect teardrop breast, her nipple pink and firm before she climbs onto the bed.







 Feeling her put her knees on either side of my body, her hands sliding up and resting on my chest, I grunt with excitement as pleasure as I feel her lower her body onto mine until her pussy kisses my throbbing cock, her inner lips so slippery and soft as they slowly part and slide over the head, her outer lips hugging my shaft as she ever so slowly lowers herself further, sighing softling into the dark as she embeds herself on me, her palms flat on my chest, her creamy thighs on my sides as she eventually sits on my lap, my entire length now throbbing hotly inside her, my head spinning as my hands come up and caress her thighs, sides and breasts, Mandy purring as I fondle her, feeling her start to slide forward and backward, just a little, as she teases my cock, her ass resting on my thigh, my balls fitting snugly into the natural space between her cheeks as she grinds, fully impaled, on my length.







 Riding me, back and forth more than up and down, her back arched and her clit rubbing on my pubis, I feel her flat palms turn into clenched fists on my chest as she starts to whimper, grunting softly and jerking on me, it taking me a moment to realize she’s quietly climaxing on me, her tight pussy spasming around my shaft as she twitches and bucks, mashing her clit against me.







 Falling onto my chest, suddenly breathing heavy, she starts to fuck me harder, now pistoning her ass up and down, milking my cock, my hands on her cheeks, holding them as her pelvis pumps up and down, her orgasm done and now keen for mine.







 Her sex bobbing up and down on my shaft, so soft, tight and wet, she brings her mouth to my ear, caressing my body as she fucks me.







 “Give it to me jake, fill me with your come, fill me,”
 She says in barely a whisper, her words immediately flicking a bunch of switches in my head as I feel my balls tighten and my cock spasm.







 “Ungh! Ungh! Fuck! Ohhh fuck! Ohhhh fuck!”
 I grunt in ecstasy as I start to come, holding her ass had and ramming her body down on mine, pushing up with my pelvis and burying my cock fully inside her as I come, spurt after spurt of hot semen flooding her tight pussy, Mandy sighing with pleasure and biting my earlobe as I fill her, squeezing my cock with her sex, holding me tight as I hold her, milking every last drop out of me as the slap of our fucking fills the room, wet and rapid.







 Laying there panting, my hardest ever orgasm knocking me out, Mandy gyrates her pelvis on mine, swirling my still pulsating cock around inside her, stirring the paint I just blew in her, kissing my neck and earlobe.







 “Good boy, Jake, good boy. Although I’d prefer if you didn’t swear,” she says with a chuckle, making me laugh too.







* * *







 The next day, now feeling comfortable with the situation between us, I walk downstairs with my morning glory, Mandy dropping to her knees in the kitchen to take care of me without even asking, swallowing everything I give her once again before we get on with breakfast.







 As long as I do what she asks, Mandy appears to be completely comfortable with the two of us being sexual whenever the mood arises, my hands going to her curves whenever she’s nearby now, caressing her ass as I stand next to her, taking her hand and placing it on my crotch, making it feel like that giddy period when you first start going out with someone and you just can’t keep your hands off each other.







 That night, freshly showered and in my bed, Mandy enters, having slipped into her sheer robe, but this time with no lingerie underneath, her flawless MILF body hypnotizing me as she walks in, her breasts rocking, her nipples erect and firm.







 “Your parents will be home tomorrow,” Mandy says, reminding me of a fact I had been deliberately ignoring, “And as you’ve been such a good boy while I’ve looked after you, I thought I’d give you a ‘Jake’s choice’ reward.”







 “Jakes’s choice?”







 “Yes. You get to pick what you’d like to do with me tonight. Whatever you want, I won’t say no.”







 Swallowing hard, a couple of things I’ve never done before sexually pop into my mind, my eyes going to Mandy’s ass and making her laugh.







 “You’re thinking about requesting a go in my ass?”







 “Uhh, yeah, yeah I am,” I reply, my cock throbbing and my flush blushing a little.







 “Well if that’s Jake’s choice then so be it,” Mandy smiles, turning to switch off the light.







 “Wait, can we leave the light on? I love being able to see your body, you’re so sexy, Mandy.”







 “Sure, tonight you get whatever you want,” Mandy replies, smiling again as she lets her robe fall from her body and slips into the bed with me, caressing my chest, her skin so soft against mine, her heat making me yearn even more to be inside her, my cock twitching urgently.







 Stroking her face, we start to kiss, gently at first but with rapidly mounting passion, Mandy writhing against me, her thigh over mine, pressing into me, the heat of her sex burning against me.







 Kissing my face, neck, and chest, Mandy starts to work her way down, her lips soon kissing at my cock before sliding her mouth over my shaft and sucking deep, making me gasp as she blows me once again better than any woman before her.







 Rubbing her ass, I pull her lower body towards me, keen to taste her pussy while she sucks my cock. I’ve given oral plenty of times but I’ve never had a 69 and I now seems the perfect time to try it.







 Understanding what I’m doing, Mandy raises her ass and puts her knees on either side of my head, her mouth never leaving my cock, sucking and humming on my length as she lowers herself onto me, her wet cunt suddenly pressed to my lips, dripping with lust and so tasty as I lap and lick at her pushing my tongue inside her as I caress her ass and pull her deeper onto my face, thrusting into her mouth, fucking it as she rides my tongue.







 Moaning with pleasure around my cock as I eat her pussy, I’m staring at her tiny little pink butthole and another untried urge fills me, lapping at her pussy but moving my mouth up, caressing her cheeks as I go from eating her sex to eating her ass, Mandy grunting with surprise and pleasure, shaking on top of me, grinding her ass against my face, her cheeks pressed to me as she takes her mouth from my cock and gasps, jerking me off.







 “Oh my fucking god, Jake! Ooooh fuck yes! Oooh!”
 Mandy gasps as I feast on her peach, rimming her, my cock almost painfully hard, so turned on at how much pleasure I’m giving her, Mandy grinding and gyrating desperately against me, her moans becoming wails as she mashes her clit against my chin.







 “Oh fuck! Oh fuck! Ooooh fuck!”
 She wails into my crotch as she starts climaxing, her pussy gushing as she trembles and vibrates in my grip, thrashing on me, jerking me off at lightning speed, gripping my shaft tight as she orgasms, holding her ass tight against my face, feasting on her.







 Spent, she stops squirming, her mouth going back to my cock, her breath billowing through her nostrils as she attacks my cock with renewed vigor as I take my face from her ass.







 “Mmm, you like that?” I ask, feeling her face piston up ad down my length before she takes her mouth from my cock.







 “Yes, Jake. That was the first time any man has done that. I get all the hype now,” She purrs in response.







 “I’m glad, but I’d prefer if you didn’t swear,” I say playfully, referring to her earlier cussing admonitions.







 Chuckling, Mandy kisses my cock a few more times before crawling off me, now on all fours as I sit up, looking back at me over her shoulder.







 “Sounds like you better teach me a lesson?” She says, wiggling her perfect ass at me, her butthole begging to be stuffed, my cock twitching with refreshed anticipation.







 Getting to my knees behind her, I grab my cock and aim it eagerly at her asshole, pressing my glans against it, Mandy purring as she pushes back against me, smiling as she watches my blissful expression as her asshole slides over my head, gripping my girth as I gasp in pleasure, the heat and the tightness taking my breath away as she continues backing up as I press forward, amazing me at how such a tiny ring of butthole can stretch around my fat cock, hugging it tightly, my hands on her as, massaging and caressing her cheeks as I start to fuck an ass for the first time, Mandy gripping the sheet and purring, still watching me, biting her lip.







 Pumping into her, her long her swaying and flowing with each thrust, I press deeper and deeper into her until my entire length has been embedded into her ass, Mandy pushing back in time with my forward thrusts, the sensation absolutely amazing, my entire body buzzing as I watch her perfect ass shake with each thrust, the constant rhythmic slap of our sex filling the room.







 Grabbing her hair, Mandy purrs as I pull it, my other hand spanking her ass, loving the way it wobbles each time, my balls getting tighter and tighter, the incredibly tight ring of her sphincter milking my shaft as it slides up and down my length, my cock pulsating.







 Reaching between her legs, Mandy starts to fondle my balls, purring as she hears me grunting with pleasure.







 “You want to fill my ass, Jake? You want to come in my ass?”







 “Mmm, yeah”
 I gasp, her words making me tingle.







 “Go on then, fill me, fill my ass, I want to feel you exploding inside me!”







 Pumping harder, holding her hair and ass tight, I start to buck wildly as my orgasm hits, my cock throbbing madly as I come, shooting my load deep inside her tight asshole, Mandy wailing in pleasure again as she feels my length spasming inside her, stretched to her limit, my thrusts deep and constant as I ride my wave, filling her completely, grunting and groaning like a wounded animal, the best orgasm I’ve ever had, her tight asshole keeping it going for longer than I’ve ever experienced before, my entire body wracked and twitching.







 Still shuddering with aftershocks, I kneel there for a while, my cock still buried in her ass, twitching and throbbing, Mandy purring, a massive load of come sloshing hotly inside her, rubbing her back and ass, so spent and so happy.







 Pulling out and laying down, Mandy comes up and snuggles close, our bodies both hot to the touch now, her head on my chest, a content look on her face as she closes her eyes.







 Holding her, I tell her I want her to stay in my bed for the night as well, Mandy agreeing with a nod and snuggling in even closer, asleep within 10 minutes while I lay there and enjoy my afterglow.







* * *







 The next morning I wake up to my morning wood getting jerked, Mandy’s head still on my chest but her hand pistoning up and down my length, her skills having brought me close to orgasm before I’m even awake.







 Holding her tight, I start to come, shooting over my belly as Mandy watches my cock erupt with a smile, squeezing my length from base to tip, extracting every last drop out of me.







 “Good morning,” she whispers as I lay there panting, my day only seconds old and already amazing!







 “Morning,” I reply as Mandy scooches down and starts to hoover my come off my stomach with her mouth, swallowing and licking her lips before getting out of the bed, her naked body looking perfect in the morning light.







 “Now, your parents will be here in a couple of hours so I want you to have a shower and get cleaned up, I’ll meet you downstairs for breakfast, ok?”







 “Ok.”







 “When they ask, I’ll tell them you’ve been a perfect gentleman, which you have.”







 “Thanks.”







 “But more importantly, if you
 keep on
 being a perfect gentleman, I think it will only be fair that I
 keep on
 rewarding you. What do you say, Jake? Do you like the idea of doing some of the things we’ve done over the last few days on a more regular basis?”







 My cock twitching despite Mandy just milking it, I grin and nod.







 “Fuck yeah!”







 “Haha, ok then, but no swearing!” Mandy replies with a grin.







END







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











 MY BEST FRIEND'S MOM HER FIRST TIME BEING TAKEN FROM BEHIND











 “Johnathan Smith! That is
 not
 how I raised you!” Comes the voice of my best friend’s mom, Tara, from the hallway while John and myself hang out in his room, John’s face gurning as he realizes his mom has heard what he was talking about, that being the woman he was ‘fucking in the butt’ last night.







 Standing in his doorway a moment later, hands on hips and an unamused expression on her face as she glares at John, I can’t help but admire how sexy she is as usual, having had a secret lustful crush on Tara for as long as I can remember, her flushed with anger face beautiful, her plump lips pursed and her alluring eyes narrowed, her curves looking amazing, even in the basic jeans and top outfit she’s wearing, her large natural breasts, filling her shirts and her feminine curves poured into her jeans, her thighs sexy and her ass plump.







 “Why were you eavesdropping?” John asks, rallying a little.







 “I wasn’t, you just don’t appear to have any volume control! I’ll be surprised if half the neighborhood isn’t now aware of what you were up to last night.” Tara replies, before looking at me and rolling her eyes exasperatedly.







 “I hope you don’t talk about young ladies like that, Jake.”







 “No, not at all, Tara,” I reply, Tara’s lifting eyebrows and small smirk telling me she doesn’t believe that for a second but also that her immediate anger is gone.







* * *







 Later that day in the evening, John inviting me to stay the night, I’m sitting on the couch with Tara while John hits the shower, the two of us half-watching the TV.







 “So Jake?”







 “Mmm?”







 “Earlier today, that stuff that John was saying...is it really that common now? Are all the young women letting you guys put it, you know,
 there?
 ”







 “Umm,” I say, not expecting this topic of conversation from Tara but liking it, “I mean, not
 everyone
 , but yeah, definitely more do than don’t.”







 “Really?”







 “Yeah, it’s just kinda like, umm, swallowing, I’m more shocked if she doesn’t than if she does. Women weren’t taking it up the, ummm, butt, when you were younger?”







 ‘“I mean some were, sure. But I don’t know. I think in many ways I’ve lived a fairly sheltered life. I got married to John’s father at 20 and in the 5 years since he walked out I’ve barely dated let alone done anything like that.” Tara replies, looking thoughtful, “And what about the whole, you know, eating ass thing?” She adds, her voice dropping to a whisper like she asking about state secrets.







 “Haha, yeah that’s not quite as common as straight-up anal,” I reply, my cock twitching as I feel myself warming up, “But it’s definitely happening.”







 “Huh,” Tara says, staring back at the TV with half-glazed eyes, “I can’t imagine how that would feel.”







 “It’s pretty amazing, to be honest. There’s really nothing like it.







 “
 Huh,
 ” Tara repeats, my cock now aching as I shift to keep it hidden, Tara glancing over like she knows what’s going on in my underwear but saying nothing.







* * *







 The next day, saying goodbye to John and Tara as I walk to my car, I tell him I’ll see him in a couple of weeks, John going to hang out with his dad next weekend. At 19, he doesn’t have to but he likes to, still having a decent relationship with him.







 The rest of the week passing uneventfully with work and life in general, I get a call Saturday morning from Tara, her seductive voice making my cock twitch as I answer and she says hello.







 “Hi Jake, I hope I’m not disturbing you?”







 “Not at all, is everything ok?”







 “Yeah, I just have a few things I wanted to do around the house but I need a man’s strength and John’s not here. Could I trouble you for a few hours of your time today? I’ll pay you of course.”







 “Sure, but forget the money, think of it as thanks for the nice food last weekend. I’ll come around in an hour or so?”







 “Ok Jake, thank you so much, see you then.”







 Arriving at her house, Tara opens the door just before I can knock and immediately takes my breath away, dressed much more seductively than I’ve ever seen her dressed before, her full curves on display in sexy black lingerie, barely covered with a sheer robe, her hair loose and flowing over her shoulders, leaning one hand against the doorway and angling her hips, looking like something from a personal fantasy, my cock already swelling, straining against my boxers, her smokey eyes locking with mine and a hungry smile on her lips.







 “Sorry Jake, you’re a little early and I haven’t gotten dressed yet but I didn’t want to leave you waiting at the door, come in come in.”







 Thinking to myself that I’m right about when I said I’d be here, I breathe in her alluring scent as I step in past here, Tara deep cleavage daring me to stare as I go past, Tara closing the door with a small yet seemingly very loud click, the two of us alone, my ultimate MILF fantasy dressed so sexy and my cock and heart hammering.







 “Actually, would you mind if I stayed in these clothes? It’s too muggy right now anyway.” Tara purrs, my hand in my pocket holding my cock at bay as she floats past, her ass absolutely exquisite as I watch it, her lingerie leaving her full, plump cheeks bare and the sheer robe barely doing anything, watching her ass wobble hypnotically as I follow her into the living room.







 “Uhhh, no, of course not,” I manage to croak out eventually, not entirely sure what’s going on but really,
 really
 liking it, “So what did you need help with?”







 “Can I be completely honest with you, Jake?”







 “Sure.”







 I may have lied about needing a man’s strength, but I
 do need
 a man for something that I’m thinking about.”







 “Ok?”







 Standing close to me, her breasts and cleavage stunning, her eyes boring into mine, Tara reaches out and rubs my shoulders and upper arms, her touch sensual and delicate, sending shivers of aching lust through my already overheating body.







 “I keep thinking about last weekend, and how I’ve never done
 certain things
 ...in the bedroom. And as funny as it is to be asking a young man half my age,
 I
 need
 your
 experience.”







 Her hands trailing down my arms until they’re at my wrists, she rubs them slowly, lightly, teasing my skin with her fingertips, her beautiful eyes locked with mine, my chest thumping and my cock throbbing urgently.







 Taking my hands, pulling them from my pockets, my tent bulging and unmistakable now, Tara smiles, still looking at me as she guides my hands to her massive breasts, a gasp of excitement escaping me as I feel the soft warmth of her boobs under my palms, caressing them, feeling their heavy weight, Tara nipples erect and poking the fabric of her lingerie, my thumbs going to them automatically, circling and rubbing them.







 “I want you to fuck me in the ass, Jake,” she purrs, her words making me shiver with pleasure, “Would you be willing to do that for me? Would you fuck me in the ass?” Tara asks, her hands over mine as I massage her breasts.







 “Uhh, yeah. Yeah, sure,” I manage to croak out, my head spinning and my face feeling like it must be red-hot.







 “But I can’t just go straight to it, I need a little intimacy first, I want to have some fun. Kiss me.”







 Taking a second for her words to register, I understand and lean in, my hands still massaging her breasts as I press my lips to hers and we start making out, Tara’s arms sliding around me, holding me tight as my hands go from her breasts to hold her in return, the two of us getting more and more passionate with each passing second, my hands sliding down to her amazing full ass, cupping them, kneading them, spreading and clapping them, Tara purring into my mouth, her tongue following close behind, flicking and testing mine, the two of us pressed into each other, my throbbing cock poking her stomach as our tongues wrestle.







 Moving her hands between us, she starts unbuckling my belt, tugging down my jeans, and freeing my cock, red hot and pulsating. Sliding down with a final kiss, she gets on her news, looking up at me with a wild and hungry look, licking her lips as she tugs down my underwear, my cock now bare and throbbing before her face.







 “Mmm, he’s so big and so hard, Jake,” Tara purrs, running her fingertips up and down its length, making me shudder with pleasure, “Does he like the idea of being inside me? Is that why he’s so hard? Because of me?”







 “Yeah,” I say in a breathy gasp as her hot mouth suddenly slips over my knob and starts sucking, Tara’s eyes locked with mine as she sucks hard, her fingertips fondling my heavy balls, bobbing her head as she works her mouth deeper and deeper on my shaft, my hands stroking her hair and watching closely, never thinking in my wildest dreams my best friend’s mom would be blowing me!







 An anal virgin, Tara’s skills with her mouth on my cock make it clear she’s very good at this though, taking her mouth from my cock to lick its length, nuzzling my balls, and kissing my length before impaling herself on my cock again, her eyes never leaving mine, my cock shiny with her saliva as she sucks my cock, purring as she tastes my pre-come, squeezing my cock from base to tip, licking my glans like a lollipop.







 “Mmm, you like sucking my cock, Tara?”







 “Mmmm,”
 She murmurs in response, bobbing faster, my cock pushing past her mouth and entering her throat, pushing herself, gagging as she deepthroats me, her eyes watering as she takes every inch of my cock, my balls against her chin, her throat wrapped around my length, milking me.







 “Fucking hell that’s good, you make me want to come so hard,”
 I gasp, feeling her speed up her sucking and bobbing in response, my balls getting tight in her cradling hand as she rapidly brings me to the point of no return.







 “You keep doing that and I’m going to fill your throat with come,”
 I gasp in warning, holding her head as I fuck her mouth, Tara’s eyes streaming as she sucks me faster and faster, purring with approval as she feels my cock start to jerk inside her.








 “Ungh! Ungh fuck yes! Ungh! Ungh!”
 I grunt as my cock spasms, flooding her throat with hot semen, Tara moaning as she feels my load splash inside her, each throb of my cock launching another spurt, swallowing and gagging, rubbing my balls and sucking hard, her eyes locked with mine as I fill her with come, the best orgasm I’ve ever had, my legs trembling as I hold her head and fuck her mouth, blowing deep inside her.







 Panting, I watch as she slides her mouth off my twitching cock, glistening and shiny, licking her lips and rising from her knees. Her expression hungry, she pulls her robe from her shoulders, letting it fall to the carpet before reaching behind herself to unclasp her bra, her heavy, pendulous breasts swaying as they’re freed, her nipples erect and large.







 Looking at my shirt, she silently tells me what she wants and I pull it off just in time to see her peeling off her panties, her sex suddenly exposed, puffy with lust, her lips wet, a small tuft of downy hair on her mons as she steps out of her panties, the two of us now totally naked.







 “On the floor, Jake,” Tara purrs, watching as I sit then lay on the thick carpet and stepping over me, her sex now above my face, her eyes meeting mine over the heavy swell of her massive natural breasts.







 Squatting down, she’s soon kneeling over my face, her pussy just inches from my mouth, her musk sexy as hell as she caresses my hair, leaning forward so she can still maintain eye contact, Playfully pressing her sopping wet sex to my lips before lifting again, my hands rubbing her plump ass, eager to get my mouth on her cunt.







 Holding my hair, Tara sits on my face, grinding her pussy on my mouth, coating in her juices, her slit red hot and slippery as I press my tongue inside her, fucking her with it as she shudders in pleasure and gasps, her mouth going slack as she stares at me, her eyes rolling as I taste her deeply, kissing, sucking, and slurping on her sex, pulling it firmer onto my face as I grip her ass, eating her pussy ravenously, wanting to impress this sexy older woman with my skills, gorging myself on her soft hot cunt, feeling her lips pressed to my mouth, so slippery and sexy, Tara gripping my hair as she rides my face, bucking back and force urgently, grinding on my mouth like it’s her favorite pillow, whimpering with pleasure, watching me eat her out between bouts of rolling her eyes and grunting with ecstasy.







 Writhing and squirming faster and faster, her grip on my hair tightening, I feel her shudder as she starts to come, her orgasm shaking her entire body as her cunt gushes with climax, painting my face in her lust, feeling her grind, rub, and press her pussy to my mouth, gasping and moaning in pleasure.







 “Oh fuck! Oh fuck! Oh my fucking god, Jake! Oh my fucking god!”
 She whimpers, staring at me in disbelief as she rubs and thrusts, shivering with orgasm on my face.







 Suddenly slack, Tara sits there on my face, breathing heavily, her pussy throbbing on my mouth as she strokes my head, regaining her breath before slowly lifting from my face, now glistening with her lust as she sits next to me on the carpet, rubbing my chest absently.








  “Holy shit, Jake. I mean...holy shit!”







 “Haha, felt like you were pretty overdue for that one,” I say, feeling pretty good having made my ultimate MILF fantasy woman come so hard.







 “But still,
 wow
 . How long is your tongue? Jesus!” She says with a giggle, sitting next to me, her legs spread wide, sensing how comfortable she feels around me like this, her glistening pussy so pink and vivid right there before me, making me roll onto my side so I can reach out and caress it, feeling its slippery heat, Tara biting her lip as she notices my cock starting to twitch.







 “Would you like to come with me to my bedroom?” She asks, her eyes going from mine and down to watch my hand as it toys with her sex before getting up and slinking off without waiting for an answer, me on my feet a nanosecond later, following her amazing hourglass figure, anticipating how good it’ll feel to plunge my cock deep into that perfect full rump of an ass.







 Laying on her bed and smiling at me as I lay next to her, my cock now throbbing and hard again, she strokes it a few times before we press our mouths together, Tara tasting herself on my lips as we writhe together on the bed, our hands all over each other, pushing her to her back and getting on top of her in increments, her legs spread wide and my cock pulsating at her slit, my knob brushing against her lips as we make out, her hands roving up and down my back and head, me on one elbow, the other under her, squeezing her ass, teasing her pussy with my cock, gyrating my hips and pressing into her, pulling back just before my knob would slide in, her pussy wet and ready.







 Biting at my lips, her nails raking me, I can feel her heat and need and push, sliding inside her, her pussy hoy and tight, the walls gliding along my shaft as I penetrate her, moaning with pleasure into her mouth as her sex hugs my cock in its velvet grip, feeling her flex and squeeze my throbbing length.







 Holding her tight, I fuck her deep, a constant rhythm of thrusts, Tara grunting with every push, her legs wrapping around mine, our mouths barely apart throughout as I feel her shudder and tremble, her pleasure rising until she starts to climax, gripping me tight, her eyes rolling as she comes, her hot cunt clenching around my shaft as she shakes, slippery and slick with her arousal, goading me on to fuck her harder and faster, my balls tightening until I’m coming as well, slamming into her, my pulsating cock flooding her tight sex with my load, Tara gasping as she feels my semen splash hotly inside her, my hips pumping, my entire body tingling as I fill my ultimate fantasy women with my come.







 Purring and squeezing my cock with her pussy, Tara strokes my back, looking up at me with a blissful expression, her face flushed with orgasm, biting her lip and rubbing my calf with a dainty foot.







 “That was perfect, Jake. Thank you.”







 “My pleasure.”







 Cuddling up, we lay on her bed, enjoying the afterglow of our orgasms, Tara stroking my head and lulling me into a light doze, smiling at me as I feel myself drift off…







* * *







 An hour or so later, I wake up on her bed, Tara gone, but the subtle sounds of movement in water leading me to her bathroom, walking naked down her hallway and entering, Tara laying on her stomach in her large bath, looking up at me with a grin as her perfect ass rises from the bubbles, full, glistening like it’s been oiled from the water and very, very tempting.







 “I thought a nice hot bath would help me relax, make my first time as easy and pleasurable as possible,” She says, reaching behind herself with one soapy hand and slipping it between her cheeks, rubbing herself while I watch, my cock already swelling and moving upwards, “Do you like what you see?” She adds, looking from my eyes to my growing cock.







 Wordlessly, coming to the bath and kneeling down beside her, I caress her perfect cheeks, kneading and massaging them before sliding my hand down between them, toying with the soft lips of her sex, Tara pushing back against me, her body so hot, soft and feminine.







 Moving my hand, I press against her asshole before circling it with a finger, Tara biting her lip and holding the edge of the bath, gasping as I press a digit into her to the first knuckle, testing her, her asshole extremely tight and gripping my finger like a small rubber band.







 Teasing her, fingering her ass slowly, Tara grinds and sighs, backing further, taking me deeper, my other hand rubbing her glistening cheeks, the water sloshing in the bath, the bubbles making everything soft.







 Moving around, she brings her face to mine, now kneeling in the bath, my finger inside her, her body slippery and sexy, her heavy breasts swaying, bubbles and water dripping from them as we start to kiss, Tara putting a hand over mine, keeping my finger inside her as she grinds against it.







 Breathing harder, her other hand rubbing her clit, Tara starts to shake, water sloshing about as she climaxes, her hand leaving mine to wrap around me, holding me tight as she shudders against me, slippery and sexual and coming hard.







 Pulling my finger out, Tara sinks back into the water for a moment, sighing loudly, her face flushed in orgasm once again.







 “Mmm, I’m pretty sure I’m ready, Jake,” She says, rising from the water and grabbing a towel, dabbing at the water and bubbles sliding down her perfect body.







 Taking her hand and leading her back to her bedroom, I guide her onto her bed, Tara getting on all fours, probably assuming I’m going to fuck her ass, and I am, but not yet, first I have an extra treat for her virgin ass.







 Rolling her over onto her back, Tara looks up at me, not sure what I’m doing but going along with it, biting her lip as I get between her legs and kiss her inner thighs.







 Hooking my hands behind her knees, I lift and spread her legs high and wide, both her pussy and pink little asshole now on display, my eyes locking with hers as I kiss and nip my way closer, lapping and kissing her pussy, still hot and slippery from the bath, Tara purring happily but suddenly jolting in shock as my tongue flicks out and laps at her asshole, her hands going to my head, holding and stroking my hair as she looks down at me in shock, my face buried in her ass, eating it wildly now, Tara mouth agape and her eyes wide, like she wants to say something but can’t, the pleasure too new and intense for words.







 Eating her ass, licking and circling it, her fingers grip my hair tightly, her legs high and spread, even when I take a hand away to reach around her thigh to rub her clit while I attack her tight little button.







 Finally finding words, they come out in a shaky gasp, Tara’s chest heaving as I send wave after wave of pure ecstasy through her.







 “Oh..oh..oh my...fucking god! Oh! Oh!”







 With what seems to be as much a shock to her as myself, she starts to come again, her body trembling and shaking, her hands gripping my head tight, pulling it into her ass as she shakes, unable to control herself, riding my face, her grip tight on me.







 Panting, her chest heaving, she goes slack, completely spent, her legs draping over my back as she regains her breath.







 Moving out from under her, Tara puts up no fight as I roll her over and pull her onto all fours, my cock absolutely aching to be inside her again and to take her ass’s virginity.







 Holding her hip, my other hand guiding my throbbing rod, I press my knob to her small balloon knot, slick and wet, Tara gripping the blankets in preparation, looking at me over her shoulder and nodding her head, ready as she’ll ever be, still twitching from her last orgasm.







 With a grunt, I enter her, pushing just my glans through the tight aperture of her sphincter, Tara grunting loudly in return as a cock enters her ass for the first time, her knuckles going white as she grips the blankets.







 Holding it there, feeling her asshole grip and push against my glans, like it wants to squeeze me out, I rub her perfect full rump, the feeling so intense as she grasps my girth, my knob now in her like a fleshy buttplug, Tara taking long slow breaths.







 Taking my time, I press deeper into her, Tara gasping with every new inch, asking me how deep inside her I am, her pussy absolutely drenched now, running down her thighs, her lust at an all-time high, feeling as she reaches between herself and starts fingering herself wildly, like she just can’t get enough.







 Deeper and deeper I enter her, speeding up as she gets accustomed to the ass-fucking, Tara grunting and gasping every step of the way but never telling me to stop, her knuckles still white where she’s grasping at the blankets, her asshole squeezing my cock, trying to milk me as I caress and stroke her body.







 Eventually, I’m fully inside her, my balls pressed to her dripping cunt.







 “Your asshole is completely stuffed with cock right now Tara, do you like it?”
 I say, my voice more of a grunt, my lust high and her body so sexual.







 “Mmm, I love it, Jake! Your big cock feels so good in my ass!”
 she says in a husky purr, her hand still a blur on her sex and her thighs soaked with her lust.







 Sliding a hand down her back, I grab her hair, holding it close to the root and pulling, Tara head coming back as I hold her hair like reins and ride her ass, speeding up, Tara gasping with pleasure, my other hand spanking her ass now, soon turning it red.







 “You like this, Tara? You like having your ass fucked like this?”
 I ask, my thrusts getting faster and faster, the tight rubber band of her asshole stroking my cock, driving me crazy with arousal and the need to
 fuck
 her.







 “Nnng! Yes! Yes!”
 She wails in return, the wet sounds of her frigging filling the room as she rubs madly at her sopping cunt, the slap of my hand on her red cheeks joining the chorus.







 “Who’s asshole is this, Tara? Who does this ass belong to?”
 I ask with a growl, fucking her even harder.








 “Oh god! You, Jake! You! Ooooh fuck!”
 Tara yells, my words sending her over the edge, her body shaking violently as she comes again, spasming on all fours, crying out loudly as wave after wave of climax washes over her, turning her to jelly, Tara flopping to the bed on her stomach, me still deep inside her, pistoning as she grinds herself against her hand and my length plows again and again into her tight asshole.







 Shuddering and shivering with ecstasy under me, I pound into her, gripping her hair tight, my cock pulsating, my face now close to hers, breathing in her ear, Tara gasping as the bed shakes, feeling my weight on her as I fuck my way rapidly to my own finish line.







 Growling in her ear, my body red hot, I tell her I’m going to come, that I’m going to fill her virgin ass with my load, Tara gasping and nodding, her face red and sweaty, unable to speak, to lost in the pleasure.







 Holding her tight, grunting, I start to come, my cock jerking and throbbing deep inside her ass, exploding hotly, flooding her asshole with semen, kissing and nipping at her face, her sweat salty on my lips as I bury my cock as deep as I can into her, each jolt of my cock launching another spurt of my load deep inside her, her cheeks pressed into my pelvis as I come deep inside her from the position of a big spoon, our bodies slotted perfectly against each other as I shake and squirt every drop I have left inside her, Tara panting as she feels the warm blossom of my load spread through her lower half, still utterly spent herself.







 Finished but still inside her, I lay on top, my cock pulsating and twitching randomly, Tara’s head turned, her flushed face and mine resting together, our cheeks burning, my crotch still locked against her butt, her asshole squeezing my cock as it slowly shrinks, the two of us wordless but both breathing loudly, our bodies glowing with heat.







 Slowly, over minutes, our bodies cool a little and the immediate incapacitation of our orgasms abates, I lift my hips, sliding out of her carefully, Tara gasping as she feels me ‘pop’ out with my exit, the two of us rolling onto our sides, still in big spoon little spoon position, my arm wrapped around her and sandwiched between her massive natural breasts, Tara holding my forearm, her ass snuggled deep into the crook of my crotch, so soft and sensual, her body still turning me on even after blowing my load.







 “So, how was it?” I ask eventually, Tara turning her head a little, her fingers trailing up and down my forearm.







 “Amazing, Jake. I can’t believe I’ve been missing out on that all my life. And the other thing...
 wow
 . I’ve already come more times today than I normally would in a week.”







 “I’m glad,” I reply, kissing her neck, her feminine body so alluring, making me unable to stop pressing against her.







 “Jonathan will be at his father’s all weekend. Are you in any hurry to go?”







 “Not at all.”







 “Good, because I think I’d like to make up for lost time, if you know what I mean?” Tara asks, grinding her ass against my cock and grinning at me, my cock heating up immediately.







 “Well, it’s the least I can do to help you out since I got you started,” I reply as Tara moves onto her back, her hand reaching down to grasp my twitching cock and start pumping it, biting her lip as she feels it jerk in her hand in response, my weekend looking like it’s going to be the best one ever!







END







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











 MY BEST FRIEND'S MOM ASIAN MILF IN HEAT











 It was unseasonably hot and I was staying over at my friend’s house where he lived with his stunning MILF mom, Melissa, the hottest woman I knew and my ultimate fantasy.



 Waking up in the small hours of the night in the guest room, my body prickling with heat even as I lay there with the blankets at my side, kicked off at some point in my sleep, I get up and quietly make for the kitchen to get a cool drink in just my boxers, noticing light spilling from Melissa’s room as I enter the hallway.



 Walking carefully so as not to disturb anyone, I cast a casual glance into Melissa’s room as I pass, my eyes bugging and my mouth dropping as the view stops me in my tracks!



 Asleep in the light of her bedside lamp, a book still partially held in one hand, Melissa lays there, completely naked save for a small twist of bedsheet still wrapped around one foot, the heat making her kick her blanket away in her sleep as it did to me, her perfect D-cup teardrop breasts rising and falling as she breaths, my cock swelling as I stand there, stunned and amazed, taking in every inch of her, knowing I should keep walking but unable to look away.



 Her face serene as she sleeps, her almond eyes closed, her hair pulled loosely over one shoulder, my eyes wander from her gorgeous face to her flawless skin, her bare shoulders leading me to her breasts, her nipples pink, her breathing drawing my attention to the subtle rise and fall of her stomach, a lump forming in my throat as my eyes continue down the V of her lower abdomen, staring at the small tuft of downy looking hair on the bulge of her mons, seeing more of her than I ever have in all the years I’ve crushed on her.



 My cock raging, I catch myself rubbing it through my boxers, my glans on fire with lust as I knead it with my fingers and thumb, my need to come suddenly all-consuming, my eyes trying to look at every inch of her at once, unable to focus on any one part of her perfect figure for more than a moment before darting to the next, my need for a drink and the fact that this is the mother of my best friend both forgotten as I stand there in her doorway, biting my lip and grinding my cock into my hand, longing to be able to have this perfect MILF before me.



 Sighing in her sleep and shifting slightly, the spell is broken and I walk back towards my room quickly, banging into the doorway as I try to slip inside in the dark, laying on the bed, both hands sliding under my boxers as I rub my cock and balls feverishly, my eyes screwed shut as I try to retain the picture of Melissa in my head, my hips grinding, my arousal higher than it’s ever been.



Jerking off, my hand a blur under my boxers, the room is suddenly bathed in light, freezing me in place as the insides of my eyelids turn a pinky-red as I keep them closed against the glare, not sure which will be more embarrassing, Melissa or John seeing me like this.



 “Uh-huh, I thought so.”
 Comes the voice of Melissa as she speaks softly, a small click filling the otherwise silent room as she turns off the light and my eyelids return to black.







 Still frozen, I lay there, my hands down my boxers, wondering what I can possibly say when I feel Melissa sitting on the bed next to me, smelling her alluring perfume, the lump returning to my throat as I imagine her, still naked, sitting on the same bed I’m on while my best friend and her son sleeps nearby.



 “It’s very hot tonight, isn’t it?”
 Comes Melissa’s voice in the dark, soft and sultry, my body trembling with excitement as I feel her fingertips trail up and down my arm, opening my eyes but seeing nothing but imagining her breasts, swaying as she touches me, my cock aching as it pulsates desperately in my hands, making me feel like it would go off with the slightest touch, her voice going directly to the most primal parts of my brain, my head throbbing with lust, my face red-hot.




 “Yeah,”
 I manage to say, still frozen.



 “And you caught me in my Birthday suit…”



 “Yeah.”



 “Did you like what you saw?”
 Melissa purrs, her fingers gliding up and down my arm, going lower each time, ebbing closer and closer to where they disappear under my boxers.



 “It was the hottest thing I’ve ever seen,”
 I confess breathlessly, butterflies erupting in my stomach as her fingers start to trace the outline of my hands as I lay there holding my throbbing cock.



 “It did you look like you were quite enjoying yourself when I turned your light on,”
 Melissa whispers, her fingertips straying from my hands and onto my shaft, running up and down its length through my underwear, my breath coming out in excited shudders as I lay there in the dark, my best friend’s mom toying with my cock, Melissa murmuring with approval as she feels how big and hard I am for her.



 “I must admit, knowing that a well-hung young stud like you got hard because of me had a pretty real impact on my body too,”
 Melissa says, easing my hand from my underwear and guiding it in the dark to her crotch, my fingers coming into contact with the soft slippery surface of her pussy lips, drenched and hot, Melissa sighing as she presses my hand against her sex harder, my heart hammering as I feel the slick heat coming from her, sliding a finger inside, so hot and soft, her heat incredible, Melissa’s other hand sliding under my boxers and wrapping around the girth of my rod, stroking while I finger her, the two of us playing with each other in the dark, trying to keep my breathing quiet while the most amazing thing that’s ever happened to me fills me with pleasure and excitement.



 Taking my hand from her sex and bringing it to her face, Melissa sucks her juices from my fingers, her tongue lapping and teasing my fingers while she tugs at my boxers, pulling them down when I lift my butt for her before going back to jerking me off, her soft palm running up and down my length, her thumb smearing my copious pre-come over my shaft.



 Letting go of my hand, I take the opportunity to caress her chest, her nipples firm and erect to my touch, her breasts heavy and firm, her skin flawless and sensual, Melissa’s other hand massaging my balls as I explore her curves in the dark, the lack of light making every supple curve and mound all the more present in my mind, my cock pulsating urgently in her grasp.



 Rising from her seated position, Melissa shifts on the bed, the sweet musk of her pussy suddenly above my face as she gets into 69 position, her wet sex pressing down onto my eager mouth, sucking, kissing, and lapping at her slit as she grinds and rides my face, her taste exquisite, my hands wrapping around her ass and pulling her down deeper onto my mouth, fucking her with my tongue, Melissa riding my face, her hands on my cock and balls as she gasps quietly into the darkness, the soft skin of her body so sensual as she writhes and gyrates, her pussy saturated with her lust.



 Making me gasp into her sex, Melissa wraps her hot lips around my shaft, pressing down, taking me deep, my cock twitching like crazy as she starts to suck, her hands rubbing my balls, her hips jerking as she rides and I pump upwards into her, fucking her throat with my length while I fuck her sex with my tongue, rewarded with muffled grunts as she tries to take me deeper, her body shaking as I suck her clit, feeling her muscles tighten as I give her more and more pleasure.



 Her pussy sopping wet, her juices running down my face and soaking into the pillow, I lap at her like crazy, feeling her grind and buck as she slides back and forth on my hungry mouth, her quiet moans of pleasure muffled as she deepthroats me, her body shaking faster and faster as I hold her tight, my tongue a relentless blur on her clit.



 Grunting at a volume that feels loud in the stillness of the dark house, Melissa starts to come, grunting and grinding on my mouth as I feel an explosion of moisture coat my lips and tongue, Melissa shaking as she sucks and bobs harder and harder, this stunning MILF coming on my face driving me rapidly over the edge, holding her tight on my face as I start to come, my cock fully submerged down her throat as it starts to pulsate and shoot, hot ropes of come filling her, Melissa grunting as I gasp with pleasure into her sex, the two of us writhing in pleasure together on the bed as we swallow each other’s orgasms, our bodies locked together as she shudders in blissful unison, my cock red hot as it shoots, burying my face into her wet sex to hide my gasps of pleasure as I fill my best friend’s mom’s throat with semen, shuddering with release.



 Relaxing on top of me, her tension momentarily gone, Melissa slides her mouth from my cock, resting her head on my thigh, her hands gently caressing my balls, taking my length and slapping it against her lips, kissing it as I lay there, the sweet musk of her pussy in my face as I lay there with it resting on my chin, her body so soft and warm, my hands caressing her ass, squeezing it, my afterglow the best I’ve ever had, every inch of me feeling like tingling melted butter.



 After a few minutes, Melissa crawls around and lays on top of me, her perfect form resting on mine as she kisses my lips and sucks her own juices from them, her breasts pressing into me as I hold her, barely able to believe this is real, muy hands still cupping and caressing her amazing ass, her silky hair tickling my face as she looks down, kissing me, a hint of her features clear as my eyes adjust to the dark, feeling the heat of her sex as it burns into my lower abdomen, her soft tuft of pubes teasing me as she lays on my like I’m a futon, her small Asian frame easily resting on mine.



 “That was very good, Jake, thank you,”
 She whispers, our faces inches apart in the dark, our bodies hot in still air.



 “The pleasure was all mine,”
 I whisper back, my hands still roaming up and down her body, paying special attention to her perfectly sculpted ass, each mound firm and shapely.



 “I wouldn’t say it was
 all
 yours, although it did feel like I swallowed quite a bit, but I’m pretty sure I gave you some too,”
 Melissa replies, leaning in to kiss my lips again, still tasting herself on them,
 “And to think, you would have just sprayed all that in your boxers if I hadn’t been here.”



 “Thank goodness for that, huh?”
 I answer, feeling her squirm on me, her body red hot and her legs spreading as my hands dip from her ass to a little lower, slipping between her thigh and feeling the wet bulge of her pussylips from the back, dipping into her hot slit, Melissa grinding against my touch immediately, wanting more, a murmur of quiet pleasure on her lips as she caresses my hair, bringing her face even lower and her lips next to my ear.




  “Would you like to
 fuck me,
 Jake?” She says in a husky whisper, her words making my entire body jolt, amazed that simple soundwaves could have such a physical effect on me, feeling her grind and gyrate, my fingers obsessed with her pussy. Touching, stroking, toying, and caressing, feeling her lust as it trickles onto my abdomen, my cock twitching, her heat emanating into me and vice versa.



 “So much,” I whisper back, sliding my fingers deeper into her as I listen to her purring with need, mashing herself against me.



 Reaching behind herself, she rubs my balls before taking hold of my now raging hard-on, pressing her lips to mine and kissing deeply as she shifts herself downward, her wet pussylips sliding over my glans, taking my breath away as my cock slowly penetrates my ultimate MILF fantasy woman, shuddering with pleasure as I feel her grunt and push herself deeper onto my length, both of us stifling our moans, John sleeping unaware just down the hall.



 So soft and tight, her pussy grips my shaft as she sits up, grinding back and forth on me, impaling herself on my shaft, my hands caressing her flawless skin, her breasts, her thighs, and her ass, biting my lip as I feel her flex her cunt, teasing me with her body, daring me to make more sound, the pleasure smashing through me, wave after wave.



 Sitting up, I embrace her, pressing my lips to hers, our tongues wrestling as she squirms and rides me, balls deep on my fat cock, her lips spread around its base, her lust trickling over my balls, the mild squeaking of the bed sounding so loud in the still night while I throb inside my best friend’s mom, her silky hair flowing down her back as we move in unison, the wet squelch of her sex as I fill her again and again driving me wild.



 Holding her, I roll over, putting her on her back, thrusting deep, Melissa’s hands caressing and holding my back and shoulders as I drive my cock deep inside her, Melissa gasping with every inward stroke, my thick girth filling her to capacity as she lays under me, her legs spread and high, the soles of her feet rubbing my calves as she takes my length, grabbing the back of my head and pulling it down to hers, desperate to kiss me, the two of us panting into each other’s mouths as we fuck, my strokes getting faster as her tight pussy squeezes and grips me in its velvet grasp.



 Scooping my hands under her perfect ass, pounding into her, my breathing getting faster, Melissa can feel my orgasm approaching and whispers in my ear, begging me to fill her with come, telling me how much she wants to feel my load splashing inside her, her sultry words making me physically shudder with pleasure as they hit me.



 Holding her tight, momentarily not caring about anything else but my orgasm, I grunt in ecstasy as my cock explodes deep inside her, pulsating madly as it unloads, each throb and thrust meaning another jet of hot come spraying inside her, gripping her ass tight as I press as deep as I can into her, Melissa holding me tight and gasping loudly as she feels how much come I have for her, filling her, hot and sticky, our bodies shaking as her tight cunt milks me of every drop, Melissa gripping me closely, her arms and legs wrapped around me, keeping me in place, making sure every drop ends up inside her as I vibrate and shiver with climax, the best orgasm I’ve ever had making me feel dizzy as I spasm with pleasure deep inside her.



 “Ooooh, I’m so close, don’t stop!”
 Melissa grunts into my ear, begging me to continue thrusting while I’m still hard, her pussy so slick with her juices and my come.



 My glans ultra sensitive now, I continue pumping into her, Melissa gripping me tight with arms and legs, a constant whimper escaping her throat as she gasps and writhes in pleasure under me, feeling her pussy tense, clench and clamp around my length, her body shaking as she lays under me, almond eyes screwed shut as she gets closer and closer, my entire body tingling.



 “Ungh! Fuck yes! Unnnngh fuck yes! Yessss! Yes yes yes!”
 She gasps as her orgasm hits, my slightly clearer head now hearing how loud we’re being but still unable to care, the feeling of her tight pussy spasming around my length as she climaxes too pleasurable, her nails digging into my back as she grips me tight, shuddering and writhing in orgasm.



 Slowly coming to a stop, we both lay there panting, my cock still pulsating inside her hot sex, our breath mingling as I lay on top of her, looking at each other in the low light, her Asian features so sexy, just inches from my own face, seeing her smile of satisfaction, her delicate fingertips trailing up and down my shoulders, my load deep inside her flawless MILF body.



 Sliding out of her reluctantly, I lay next to her, Melissa turning away and snuggling in close to become the little spoon, her tight ass pressed to my slippery cock, the heat of our bodies giving us a light sheen of perspiration as I wrap my arm around her, fondling her breasts and kissing the nape of her neck, her hair tickling my face, silky and fragrant.



 On top of the bed with no blankets, with just her skin pressed to mine, it feels perfect in the dark, still air, listening to her breathing as I hold her, my hands exploring her slowly, Melissa holding my forearm, occasionally grinding her ass into my cock, teasing me, hearing her chuckle softly when I grunt each time.



 Rubbing and teasing, it doesn’t take long for my 18-year-old libido to rise up again, Melissa purring as she feels my cock harden between her ass cheeks, pressing into me, the heat of her pussy soaking into my balls as she grinds against me.



 Turning her head, we start making out, gently at first but with quickly mounting intensity, the two of us ready and eager for more, my hand slipping between her legs to discover her pussy gushing once again with lust, absolutely sopping and slippery, slipping a finger into her as she grinds her ass desperately into my raging cock.



 Lifting her leg, she reaches between them and guides my fingering hand out, coated with her juices and beckons it lower, smearing her slick juices over her asshole and rubbing my balls as I dry hump between her ass cheeks.



 Gasping with need, she grabs my cock and aims it at her asshole, pressing my raging glans against her puckered butthole, making her urges clear.



 Holding her raised leg, I push my cock against her asshole, feeling it resist as my fat girth slowly spreads it, my knob penetrating her and making us both grunt, Melissa gripping the bedsheet as I enter her, kissing at me, smothering my face in kisses as I stuff her tight little asshole with my cock, the squeezing sensation of her sphincter unlike anything I’ve ever experienced before, clenching so powerfully around my girth.



 Holding her leg, I start to thrust with rhythmic strokes, the slap of my abdomen against her ass cheeks filling the room as I fully impale her on my length, Melissa gasping with pleasure, her almond eyes locked with mine in the gloom as she whispers for more.



 Pushing her to her stomach, my cock still deep in her ass, I start to buttfuck her harder, her legs spread wide with me laying between them, thrusting into her again and again, Melissa’s head on the bed, turned to one side as she pants with lust and I cover her in kisses, our bodies red hot and slippery with sweat as I pound her asshole, the bed creaking but neither of us caring, sliding my hand under her to rub her sopping wet pussy and clit as I fill her ass with cock continuously.



 Grunting and gasping, I feel her start to shudder, my fingers mashing her clit in time to the ass fucking, my chest slippery on her back, the two of us wet and slick, her asshole the hottest thing my cock has ever been inside, her face salty as I kiss it, her lips so soft and tangy as we make out desperately, Melissa unable to focus on kissing as she shivers with pleasure with greater and greater urgency.



 Stuffing a hand into her mouth to stifle herself, Melissa shakes in climax, grunting and moaning loudly, burying her face into the bed, turning away from me, unable to stop herself from crying out and so just hoping to hide it, squealing with pleasure as her pussy gushes over my fingers as she comes, her orgasm making her shudder, her asshole clenching even tighter around my shaft as I pound relentlessly into her, the best sex I’ve ever had driving me onwards, the bed creaking and Melissa grunting loudly into the mattress.



 Gasping and panting, her body going limp after the tension of climax, Melissa turns her head to purr, hearing how spent she is as she smiles up at me, her almond eyes half-closed as she grips the bedsheet, still rocking as I continue to fuck her ass.



 “You want my come, Melissa?”
 I ask her, my cock moments away from exploding.



 “Mmmm, fill me, Jake,”
 Melissa answers, biting her lip as she feels the first twitches of my cock.



 Burying my face into the nape of her neck and trying not to bellow out in pleasure, I have the hardest orgasm I’ve ever had, gripping Melissa tight as I pound like crazy into her, my pulsating cock launches rope after rope of red hot come deep into her ass, Melissa purring as she feels me filling her, my semen shooting at record speed, gushing into her as I shake and shudder uncontrollably, our slick and slippery bodies writhing and mashing together as I pump again and again into her tight Asian MILF body, her clenching ass taking every drop from me, holding me inside as I lose myself to the orgasm.



 Utterly spent, I pant on top of her, breathing in the sweet smell of her hair and tasting the salt of her perspiration as I kiss her face and lips, easing my length out of her tight asshole and laying next to her, the two of us once again spooning, drenched in sweat but not caring, holding each other close, my entire body buzzing with afterglow, Melissa’s caressing of my arm slow and gentle, like she’s still dazed as well.



 After a while, Melissa turns her head and looks at me, her face beautiful.



 “I swear I don’t normally do things like this,” She says with a smile, “And I’ve definitely never done anything like this with any of John’s friends.” She adds, her fingers still trailing up and down my forearm, “But when I saw how hard you were because of me…I just couldn’t help myself. I hope you don’t regret it now that the immediate need is gone?”



 “Not at all, Melissa. I can honestly say I’ve just had the best time of my life.”



 “But you understand we can never talk about this outside of this room?”



 “Of course.”



 “Well then…would you be interested in sleeping over again tomorrow night? You can hang out with John during the day, and at night time we can ‘hang out’, if you’d like?”



 “I’d like that very much. Like I said, I just had the best time of my life.”



 “The best time of your life
 so far,
 ” Melissa replies in her husky whisper, her sexy grin afterward telling me that my life is about to become a very interesting one!



END







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











 CAMPING WITH MY BEST FRIEND'S MILF MOM











 My best friend John and I had planned a camping trip months ago, and while it was still on, he had gotten a girlfriend in the meantime and was planning to bring her along, instantly making me the third wheel, the two of them inseparable as they went through their sex every 20 minutes stage of the new relationship.







 I was happy for John to be getting laid on the regular, but I definitely wasn’t as enthusiastic about the upcoming camping night out as I had been, hinting that maybe he’d be happier if it was just him and Sarah, knowing they were going to spend the entire time sneaking off to fuck anyway, but John remaining adamant that it was still going to be a cool time for the two of us.







 Going to his house a week before the camping trip, his mom Holly answers the door, my cock twitching as usual as I lay eyes on her.







 Somewhere in her 40’s, with thick, long black hair and piercing blue eyes, Holly is easily the hottest woman I know, her body simply made for fucking, her curves thick and sensual, making you lust to hold her close and feel her warm, soft body pressed against you, wanting her to feel how hard she’s made me, her breasts large and perky, her cleavage deep as she stands there, her crop top’s neckline plunging, her flat belly exposed and the lines of her body drawing my eyes down to her practically sprayed on yoga pants, the bulge of her sex right there, my fingertips tingling at the thought of cupping her pussy and feeling its heat.







 “Hey, Jake! Come in,” She says, her ass perfect as always as I follow her in, wondering how warm it would feel to slide my cock between her plump ass cheeks like a hotdog into a bun, letting her feel me throb against her.







 “Hi, Holly. How’re things?”







 “Great. What about you, excited for this weekend?”







 “Yeah…” I say, Holly turning to look at me with one eyebrow arched in doubt.







 “Really? Because that was the least convincing yes I’ve ever heard.”







 “No, I am, I’m just…I think I’m going to be a third wheel now that John is all about Sarah, not that I blame him of course.”







 “Ah, I understand. Yeah I‘ve noticed you two aren’t hanging out as much lately. Like you say, I can’t blame him, you’re both 18, and at that age all you want to do is sow your oats.”







 Seeing my uncomprehending expression, Holly chuckles.







 “I mean getting laid, Jake. You’re all basically boner’s on legs at 18.”







 “Haha, yeah, I can’t deny that.”







 “But yes, great fun for John, not so much for Jake, sitting there twiddling his thumbs while those two hump like bunnies the entire time.”







 “Pretty much, yeah, but he still wants me to go, and I was looking forward to this for ages.”







 “Hmm, an idea has just occurred to me. Normally, there’s no way in hell John would want me tagging along and ‘embarrassing’ him, but I think this time he’d be keen on it, that way he doesn’t have to feel bad about abandoning you for sex and can act like he’s being generous to me. What do you think? Would you rather be alone with them or have me for company? Serious question.”







 “I’d much rather hang out with you, Holly,” I say with no need to exaggerate or pretend to spare her feelings, the idea of hanging out with Holly, almost alone, just the two of us in the forest filling me with tingling anticipation, Holly smiling warmly at my enthusiasm.







 “Great! Well then, when he and I’m sure Sarah get here later we can ask if I can tag along.”







* * *







 With Holly’s prediction coming true with John only too happy for his mom to come along so he didn’t have to feel bad, the four of us sat in the car on our way to the campsite, a 2-hour drive, with me and Holly in the backseat, John driving, his free hand reaching over and holding Sarah’s, the two of them inseparable, Holly pointing at the love-birds and chuckling quietly with me, the increasing bumpy roads soon waking up my cock, always prone to swelling when I’m in a car but not the driver.







 Thinking about why most car-boners happen when you’re
 not
 the driver, I assume it's because when you’re the driver your too busy concentrating on the road, but 99 times out of 100, if I’m a passenger, my cock is going to get hard.







 Looking out the window as I mull over this complex and multi-faceted human predicament, I catch Holly’s reflection as we pass under the shade of some trees, the glass becoming reflective, her head turned towards me and her eyes unmistakably fixed on my bulge, my throbbing cock running along one thigh.







 The reflection gone a second later, I start heating up as I think about Holly staring at my package, my hand that was partially covering it sliding away as I pretend to brush something off my knee, still looking out the window and waiting for another momentary reflection to see if it was just my imagination.







 Passing under another row of trees, Holly’s face becomes visible once again, her eyes definitely on my length, chewing her lip, one hand toying with her neckline before her eyes look up and lock with mine, the sun returning and her face disappearing as I feel my entire body tingle, the two of us sharing a hot and totally taboo moment in the backseat, my best friend, her son, just feet away, my cock pulsating madly against my thigh, red hot and urgent.







 “How are you guys doing back there?” Sarah says, partially turning to give Holly and smile.







 “Just swell,” Holly replies, looking over at me as my eyes meet hers, her eyes dipping to my crotch once Sarah has turned back before looking back up at mine, her head tilted now, looking up at me through her eyelashes, giving me the most sensual and arousing stare any woman ever has, my cock jerking in my pants, desperate to blow as I feel a lump appear in my throat, barely able to believe this is really happening.







 Arriving at the campsite, John and I set about erecting the two tents, originally one for me and one for him, but now one for us and one for the women, glancing over at Holly every now and then as she and Sarah gather some firewood, Holly’s eyes occasionally meeting mine, lust and fire sparkling in them, reminding me that her look in the car wasn’t just my teenage imagination.







 The tents up, John and I stand there admiring our handiwork, feeling a slight tension in the air, like John has something he wants to say.







 “Jake?”







 “Yeah?”







 “Look, I’m not trying to flake out on you and I know it might be kinda weird, but is there like any way you would be willing to share a tent with Mom so I can have a tent with Sarah?”







 Staying silent for a moment like I’m giving it thought while internally I punch the air with happiness, I nod my head slowly.







 “Yeah, I suppose that shouldn’t be too weird, I mean I’m only going to use the tent for sleeping, aren’t I?”







 “My man!” John exclaims, patting my shoulder, “Thanks man, I won’t forget this. Oh, but try not to, you know, fuck my mom or anything ok?”







 Looking at him, my eyes bugging for a split second, John laughs, obviously joking, the idea of me and his mom not worth actually talking about.







 “I’ll try, but I can’t promise anything,” I say, attempting to sound equally light-hearted.







 Returning with firewood, John informs Sarah and his mom, Sarah asking Holly if she’s ok with that, Holly doing like me and acting like she’s giving it some thought, even though I saw the glance she had immediately given me upon hearing the idea, Sarah hugging Holly in thanks as she grabs her stuff from the car and joins John in setting up their tent, Holly and I exceedingly quiet as we get our things, exchanging knowing looks as we enter the tent, the sexual tension making the air almost solid, her ass so inviting as she bends over to place her things down, my cock rising immediately, Holly seeing it as turns and walks past, her hand reaching out and sliding over my length as she steps out her simple touch making me grunt like I’ve been shocked with electricity, my cock pulsating under her palm, Holly already out of the tent to grab more things as I stand there trying to compose myself, one giant ball of buzzing need.







 Returning a minute later with the last of her stuff, we both hear the telltale sound of John and Sarah’s tent zipping closed, the two of them apparently keen to make up for lost time after the two hours in the car unable to sample each other.







 Simply dropping her things to the floor, Holly steps to me, looking up at me through her eyelashes, as gorgeous a woman as I’ll ever meet, biting her lip as my gaze travels down her stunning face and to her deep cleavage, watching as her hands reach out and grab my pants, pulling me closer before my instincts kick in and I hold her head, pressing my lips to hers, my body on fire with lust as we start making out wildly yet silently, the taboo nature of our act making me prickle all the more as I feel her warm tongue wriggle against mine, her hands unzipping my pants and tugging them down as I hold her, her body curvaceous and warm, soft and supple.







 Feeling my underwear come down and fall to my ankles, I stand there, the tent still open as Holly’s hands caress my cock and balls, her fingertips teasing my length as I try to stifle my grunts of pleasure, her touch so erotic as she cradles my balls, her other hand stroking me now, coercing a large bead of pre-come to the head, rubbing it with her thumb, making me jerk as she overloads my glans with ecstasy.







 A hand sliding up her top, I fondle her massive breasts as she starts to tug my cock, stroking faster and faster, our mouths still locked together, breathing through our noses as we dare not take our mouth apart for even a second, her hand sliding up and down my length faster and faster, her other hand massaging my heavy balls, my body shivering as her skills rapidly take me to the edge, holding her face to mine as I kiss her desperately, my other hand feeling the weight of her breasts.







 Grunting into her mouth, I start to come, my hot load shooting hard and splattering all over her exposed belly, Holly purring into my mouth with approval as she feels the warm good trickle down her soft skin, still tugging and massaging, pulling every drop from me as I hold her tight, thrusting into her hand, covering my best friend’s mom in semen just yards from where he currently is.







 With a few last squeezes, Holly milks my length, breaking off her kiss but keeping her eyes on mine as she brings her hand to her mouth, lapping at my load as it trickles down her fingers, licking her lips as she swallows, her hands now on her belly, scooping up the rest of my load and lapping hungrily at it too, her stomach shiny with my efforts.







 Giving me a smile, she squats down, kissing my wilting length, making me jerk with pleasure as she grabs a towel and pats him clean before rising, now dabbing at her stomach, the two of us still silent, my head spinning, thinking that I thought I might have a chance with her but I never imagined she’d already have me coming before we’d even finished setting up.







 Putting the things she’d dropped originally on entering away properly now, I shake my head to clear it and pull up my pants, the two of us outside the tent a few minutes later, Holly helping me start the campfire as John and Sarah exit their tent, looking sheepish, the own lust momentarily sated too, A smile cracking my face as I wonder how shocked John would be if he knew his mum just jerked me off only minutes before, her stomach now full of my come.







* * *







 As predicted, it’s not long before John and Sarah are saying that they’d like to ‘just go for a walk’, their words as unconvincing as you’d imagine, but not caring as I know that when John and Sarah are alone, it means Holly and I are too.







 Waving them off as they make their way into the forest, Holly and I stay seated in our collapsable chairs for all of half a second before looking at each other, Holly rising from her chair half a second before me and beating me to the entrance of our tent, dropping to her knees as I enter and tugging down my pants, my cock already rising and now inches from her face.







 Purring as she watches him grow, she caresses my length and balls before wrapping her lips eagerly around my girth, sucking hard as she helps him to full strength, her mouth like a warm, wet vacuum, filling my dick rapidly, her head bobbing enthusiastically, her eyes locked with mine and her hands on my heavy balls.







 Stroking her hair and looking into her stunning eyes, I gasp, louder this time as my best friend’s mom blows me, thrusting into her hot mouth, the tent filled with the sounds of her skilled sucking, grabbing her head as she speeds up, my body buzzing like no women has made it buzz before, her mouth locked around my girth, her suction total, feeling my balls rise in her soft palms as I try to hold on, my length pulsating and jerking under her continuous onslaught of pleasure.







 “Unngh! Fuck! Fuck yes! Fuck yes!”
 I grunt, not caring if anyone hears, too overcome with ecstasy to pay any mind, holding her herald as I blast my hot load down her throat, Holly watching me as I come inside her, purring, her tongue sliding around my cock even as it throbs inside her mouth, sucking every last drop out of me, my legs almost buckling as I pound her face, emptying my balls between her lips.







 Shaking with the aftermath, I stand there getting my breath back, panting, Holly slowly sliding her mouth off my cock as nuzzling my balls, her lips delicate on my scrotum, her seductive eyes never leaving mine.







 Stepping out of my pants, desperate now to pleasure her, I drop to my knees and embrace her, pressing my lips to hers, kissing her deep, my hands all over her, my cock freshly juiced but my lust still rampant, pulling off her top and unfastening her bra, my hands all over her heavy breasts as Holly smiles, turned on by the animal lust in my eyes as I take control, pushing her to her back and sliding on top of her, kissing her face, throat, and chest before smothering her breasts in kissing and licks, her body soft yet firm, my mouth working down her belly, Holly moaning in the back of her throat, her fingers running through my hair as she strokes my head.







 Grabbing her pants, I peel them down, Holly taking her legs out one at a time before I throw the pants aside, her white cotton panties next, a wet patch betraying her lust as I remove them, her pussy exquisite, her lips puffy and soft, perfectly smooth, a small tuft of black hair on her mons, her slit wet and slippery, the soft flesh of her labia minora glistening and making my mouth water as I lean back in, eager to taste her.







 Spreading her legs with my hands, I kiss around her sex, teasing her, Holly squirming with need as I take my time, enjoying the moment, holding her thighs apart as I explore her most private of places, her scent utterly intoxicating as I run the tip of my tongue along her slit, Holly shaking as I make first contact, her fingers tightening around my hair.







 Diving in, I start to eat her out, fucking her with my tongue before moving to her clit, feeling it throb as I wrap my lips around her mini-jellybean and suck, flicking it with my tongue, Holly grunting, her grip even tighter as I bury my face into her, her pussy sopping wet, my chin trickling with her juices as I feast on her.







 Sliding a finger into her, Holly’s gasps increase in intensity as I finger fuck her sex and suck her clit, her eyes locking with mine when she can, the rest of her time having her head thrown back, gasping and grunting into the air as she holds my hair tight, grinding and squirming her pelvis against me, her shivering and vibrating getting more and more erratic.







 With a sudden loud grunt, Holly starts to come, her pussy gushing as she climaxes, holding my hair in a vice-like grip as she shakes and writhes in pleasure, her head thrown back, shaking from side to side, her pussy pulsating around my finger as I feel her juices flow, my lips still wrapped around her clit, sucking throughout her climax, never giving her a chance to come down until she’s fully drained.







 Panting, her grip on my hair loosens and her body goes limp, her sex red hot and glistening as I take my hand and face from it, Holly looking up at me through half-closed eyes, spent and looking very satisfied.







 Crawling up her, I press my mouth to hers, her juices all over my lips and tongue, Holly sucking greedily as we kiss, tasting herself as we grind together, her crotch red hot as my cock presses against it, her hands trailing up and down my back.







 “As much as I’m loving this, John could be back any second,” Holly says through a smile, still caressing me.







 “Yeah, good point,” I say, reluctantly getting off the hottest woman I’ve ever been with and forcing myself back into my clothes.







 Stepping out of the tent, it turns out Holly was right, John and Sarah approaching from about 100 yards away as I spot them, giving them a wave.







 “Hi guys!” I say loudly, entirely for Holly’s benefit, hearing her scrabble to get her own clothes back on as I make like I was about to prepare some coffee, the four of us soon enjoying a hot drink together, again wondering how John would feel if he knew



his mom and I had just exchanged orgasms while he and Sarah were.







* * *







 Later on, a few hours after the sun has set and the campfire has become a glowing bed of coals, heating us from the approaching cold, John yawns dramatically, commenting on how he and Sarah might get an early night’s rest, Holly and I both chuckling as everyone within a million miles can read between those lines.







 “Will you guys be ok?” He asks as he gets up from his seat.







 “Sure, your mom and I both like reading so as it’s getting a bit chilly we can always hide inside and dive into our books.”







 “Cool,” John answers, already thinking about the sex he’s about to be having I’m guessing, the sounds of music coming from their tent a minute later. Not loud, but enough to cover up the rustling of two horny people. Or perhaps four.







 Getting quietly up from my seat, I hold our tent open for Holly with a dramatic bow, Holly slinking inside, her hand trailing over me as she passes, filling me again with electricity.







 Zipping the tent shut, it feels like we’re in our own warm little world, one small lamp giving off a soft glow as we quietly embrace, caressing and kissing as John’s radio filters through the tent’s thin walls, Holly and I stripping each other, excited and keen but being careful, my cock rock hard and aching, jerking every time Holly’s fingers brush against it, Holly stifling a moan as I caress her breasts, her nipples firm and erect.







 The two of us now naked, I lower her to the bed of blankets, getting on top of her, kissing her deeply as our crotches press together, both burning hot as we squirm and writhe together, rolling on the blankets, me on Holly, then Holly on me, exploring every inch of her and vice versa.







 Unable to resist any longer, I put her on her back, mounting her, my face on hers, kissing deeply as I guide my throbbing cock to her burning pussy, her thighs spread wide as I press my glans into her, both of us holding back our grunts as I penetrate her, my thick length sliding inside, her pissy so hot and tight, gripping my shaft as I start to thrust, the music playing as I fuck her to its beat, holding her as she holds me, my girth stretching her tight sex as it clenches back, her feet rubbing my calves as I bury my length into her again and again.







 Her massive breasts rocking with every thrust, we kiss and lick and nip at each other, Holly holding my hair as I bite at her throat, smothering her in lustful kisses, her pussy squeezing my length, feeling my cock throb and pulsate inside her, her walls so soft and sensual, my entire body shivering with pleasure.







 My hands scooping under her ass, I hold her tight as I fuck her as hard as I dare, Holly biting at my shoulder to hold back her cries of ecstasy as I plow into her faster and faster, bringing her mouth closer to my ear.







 “Come for me, Jake, come for me,”
 She whispers, biting my earlobe afterward, her nails in my back as her words make me tingle, my cock starting to jerk as she begs me once again to fill her in her sexy whisper.







 Burying my head into the pillow, desperate to bellow in pleasure but knowing I can’t, I start to come, Holly holding me tight as I explode deep inside her sex, her arms and legs wrapped around me as I thrust and shiver, my cock pulsating and twitching as rope after rope of hot semen floods her tight pussy, Holly biting my shoulder and moaning as she feels my hot load splashing within, her pussy clamping around my length, her soft walls squeezing out every last drop of my balls.







 Panting as quietly as I can, I lay on top of her, interspersing my breathing with kisses, her hands caressing my back, her pussy still holding my slowly wilting length before sliding out and off her, laying by her side, Holly squeezing in next to me, her head on my shoulder as I hold her, one leg over mine, the heat of her hot pussy burning against me as we lay there and I bask in my afterglow.







 A handful of songs later and Holly can feel my cock firming up as the sensual curves of her body pressed against mine work their magic on my 18-year-old libido, her hand sliding down my chest and stomach to start caressing my length, smiling at me as it twitches eagerly under her touch.







 Bringing her lips to mine, we start kissing, Holly sliding over and onto me, a leg on either side as her burning cunt presses into my lower abdomen, my cock urgent for her now as she reaches behind herself and strokes me, grinding on top of me, her full breasts brushing against my body, her nipples hard.







 Grabbing my cock, she guides it to her slit, pressing back and impaling herself on it, both of us gasping as the heat of her sex envelopes my pole, tight, wet, and smooth, my cock throbbing as she flexes herself around me, grinning down at me as she sits up, her hands on my chest as she starts to ride me back and forth, the sensual movement of her hips hypnotic as I watch, my hands caressing her thighs and my eyes moving to the rhythmic sway of her heavy breasts, her dark hair cascading over her shoulders as she buries herself to the hilt on my shaft.







 Arching her back, she grinds her clit against my mons as we fuck, my hands on her ass now, holding her as she slides back and forth, faster and faster, feeling her pussy leaking its hot juices as they trickle over my swollen balls, Holly biting her lip as she finds her sweet spot and presses harder into me, her pussy clamped tight around my girth as I fill her again and again.







 Grinding and writhing, she falls onto me, her mouth desperate to be locked with mine, the two of us kissing like people possessed as she starts to tremor atop me, crying out with pleasure into my mouth as she reaches climax, shaking and trembling with pleasure as her orgasm flows through her, her sex pulsating around my cock as she bucks and slides, her hands curled into fists and pinned between us as she sucks and kisses at my mouth, her hair spilling over me as I hold her ass and feel it vibrate as she climaxes, her pussy gushing.







 Panting quietly, she slows down her sliding and kisses, purring with satisfaction and looking down at me with a smile as she sits up, her pendulous breasts rocking, her pussy flexing again and again around my length, teasing me as I hold her ass tight.







 “Your turn,”
 She whispers, her hands now flat on my chest as she starts to slide back and forth faster again, her movements fluid and sensual, her smile wide as she watches me succumb to the pleasures of her body once again.







 Holding her tight, I grit my teeth in ecstasy as I start to blow, my cock a red hot bar of steel as it explodes, flooding her pussy with my seed, writhing and shaking under her as my cock pulsates time and time again, filling her with come, Holly biting her lip and watches me as she feels me flooding her sex with my load, flexing herself around me, milking my shaft with her cunt, tight and soft, impossible to resist.







 Sliding off me, Holly lays by my side, grabbing my arm and wrapping it around her as we spoon, her perfect ass slotting into my crotch, her sweet hair filling my nostrils as I kiss her ear and neck.







 A few minutes later and we hear a small click as John turns off his radio, the night suddenly feeling very quiet save for the slight rustle of the leaves in the nearby trees. Turning off the lamp and lying together in the darkness, every little movement of Holly’s body sends a buzz of pleasure through me, Holly taking my hand and bringing it to her mouth, sucking and teasing my fingertips, one by one, grinding her ass deeper into my cock as she feels me stir.







 With the smallest sound clearly audible, I grind back, Holly snuggled in deep against me as she lifts her upper leg and reaches between, stroking my shaft as it grows in her hand before guiding it into her pussy, impaling herself onto me as I try to stay as quiet as a church mouse, every rustle of the blankets sounding so loud in the quiet night.







 Thrusting slowly, I start to fuck her, Holly still sucking my fingers as her other hand rubs my balls, my lips all over her neck and ear, kissing her desperately but quietly, holding her hip as I pump into her.







Flexing her sex and rubbing my balls, she takes my finger from her mouth, whispering in the softest of voices but still filling my head with her words.







 “Fill me Jake, give me your come.”







 Fucking her as fast and hard as I dare, I kiss her neck as I feel my balls tingle in her grasp, my cock pulsating as I come, shooting silently into her, Holly purring under her breath as she feels me once again flood her sex with my hot load, every thrust sounding so loud as I try to fill my best friend’s mom as quietly as I can, remaining inside her afterward, holding each other close as we drift off to sleep, my cock coated in her slick, sweet juices.







* * *







 Waking up early the next morning, the half-light of not quite dawn filtering through the tent’s walls, I hear the sound of John’s radio and look over at Holly, still asleep, naked and lying on her stomach, her perfect full ass so sensual, two mounds that call directly to my most primal parts.







 Sliding down, I kiss her calves and work my way up to her thighs, Holly stirring in her sleep before moaning softly, her legs opening as she comes to and welcomes my mouth as it explores her inner thighs.







 Continuing up, I come to her sex and ass, nipping and kissing her ass cheeks, Holly’s head to one side as she enjoys the early morning treatment, smiling at me as I hold her ass.







 Diving in, I lap at her pussy, my face in her ass, Holly spreading her legs even further as I taste her, her slit immediately dribbling as I slide my tongue inside her.







 Purring with pleasure, her breath catches as I spread her ass cheeks and move my face upward, my mouth moving from her sex to her asshole, giving me the impression she’s never had a man rim her before, my excitement rising as I realize I can give this MILF something new sexually, circling her butthole and teasing it before diving in, eating her ass, her cheeks pressing against my face as I feast on her, Holly gripping the blankets and almost calling out, her back arching as she presses her ass deeper against me, unable to help herself and immediately wanting more.







 Sliding a hand between her thighs, I finger her slit as I eat her ass, Holly’s quiet purring and moaning telling me she’s loving every second of this, her pussy clenching around my digit as it slides in and out.







 In a matter of minutes, gripping the blankets and shaking, Holly starts to come, her pussy gushing as she bites the pillow, trying to stifle the sounds of her climax, my face pressed between her perfect full cheeks, not leaving until she’s shaken to a standstill, panting as loudly as she dares, John’s radio only covering so much.







 Crawling up her, my cock raging, I kiss my way up her body until I’m on all fours above her, Holly looking up at me, her face flushed from her orgasm, her hands still loosely gripping the blankets.







 “That was…that was indescribable,”
 She whispers at me with a tired grin.







 “I’m glad you liked it,”
 I whisper back, pressing down until my glans is pressing against her asshole, slick with my saliva, letting her know what I want now.







 Smiling, Holly lets go of the blankets and grabs her ass cheeks, spreading them, silently asking me to fill her ass as I press downward, my cock slowly penetrating her tight little asshole, a tight rubber band of muscle gripping my length as I press deeper and deeper, both of breathing in quiet stutters as the sheer pleasure rocks through us.







 Fucking her ass, her son just yards away, I piston into her, leaning in to kiss her neck, ear, and face, Holly holding her ass open as I pound it, breathing slow and deep, her face red as she tries to stay in control, my own breathing being forced to come out slower than I want, the intensity of her asshole making me want to simply go all out and fuck her hard, her perfect body milking my cock as I plunge my length into her ass again and again.







 Lying on her, her hands now back to gripping the blankets, I slide a hand under her, rubbing her clit as I fuck her asshole, my other hand gripping her hair, holding it tight as I kiss and nip at her, our bodies red hot.







 “You ready for my come? You want my come?”
 I whisper in a half grunt into her ear.







 “Yes Jake, give it to me, I want it so bad, fill me, fill my ass,”
 She pants quietly back, her mouth agape and her eyes closed as her words go directly to my brain, making my cock twitch.







 Holding her tight, rubbing her clit and pounding her asshole, I start to come, Holly shuddering a moment later as the feeling of my hot load inside her sends her over the edge, the two of us coming together, Holly’s asshole clenched tight around my cock as it jerks and throbs, flooding her asshole with semen, the two of us barely staying in control as with squirm and writhe in ecstasy, emptying my balls in the MILF’s perfect ass.







 Gasping, still on top of her, we lay still for a while, my cock stuck in her tight butt, her head turned so we can kiss, slowly and deliberately, enjoying our shared afterglow, Holly giving me the best orgasms I’ve ever had.







 The sound of John’s radio turning off goading us into action, we disengage and slip into our clothes, sharing one last lingering kiss before exiting the tent, John and Sarah joining us a minute later as we make breakfast.







 Eating our food, John looks around with a smile.







 “This still turned out to be pretty good, yeah Jake?”







 “Yeah, it was a great little break.”







 “I’m thinking we should do it again soon, assuming you and mom were ok together?”







 “Yes son, we were…ok together,” Holly replies, staring straight ahead as she eats her eggs.







 “Great, then what do you say, you down for doing this again soon?”







 Looking at each other before looking at John, we both answer yes, the two of us already looking forward to our next session!







END
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