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 Walking the few blocks to my best friend Andrew’s place, I wondered if his total MILF of a mom, Cassandra, would be there, a stunning woman that never failed to ignite my libido whenever I laid eyes on her.







 With the combination of being an 18-year-old and also still a virgin, my cock was permanently on a hair-trigger, liable to swell at the smallest provocation, proven even now by the fact that just thinking about Cassandra as I walked had made him stir in my pants, thoughts of her perfect DD breasts filling my head, her shapely ass soon following, her thick, pouting lips and how they must feel as they wrap around your cock finishing the job, my cock now rock hard, needing me to tuck it under my belt to stop it from causing a tent in public.







 Knocking on the door I get an awesome surprise when it’s Casandra and not Andrew that answers, her shoulders bare in a revealing red figure-hugging dress, her seductive cleavage deep and right there in front of me, making it hard for me to look her in the eye as I feel my mouth dropping open in sudden lust.







 “Oh hi, Jake!” Cassandra says with a wide smile, her ruby lips looking so kissable as I remember myself as look away from the forbidden pleasures of her chest.







 “Hi, Cassandra, is Andrew home?”







 “No, he’s not, sweetie. Something about going to Mark’s?”







 “Ah,” I reply. Mark and I not really knowing each other very well, him being more of a friend with Andrew.







 “I don’t think he’s going to be long though. You wanna come in?” Cassandra says, standing aside to let me in before waiting for an answer.







 “Sure,” I say, stepping inside, Cassandra’s house sometimes almost feeling like a second home, what with the amount of time I’ve spent here.







 “You want a drink or anything?” Cassandra asks as we walk to the living room, where I sit down on the couch, Cassandra standing in the doorway leading to the kitchen.







 “No thanks.”







 “Ok. Well, you know where his console and the remote are. I was just about to go and get a little nap in, I’m supposed to be going out later. You don’t mind, do you?”







 “Of course not, Cassandra. I’ll keep the volume down.”







 “Thanks,” she says, givin me another beautiful smile before walking to her room, my eyes on her ass as she turns, as amazing as ever, my concealed erection throbbing like crazy as I imagine jizzing all over her perfect cheeks, glazing them with my load, my face flushing as I fantasize about Cassandra, before feeling almost guilty and turning on Andrew’s console, making sure the volume is low.







 After playing for half an hour, I wonder a little bit how much longer Andrew is going to be and get up off the couch to stretch my legs, deciding to go for a pee break as well. Not particularly needing to go but the game is a bit boring and I’m not really feeling it today, my cock still pulsating in my pants, determined to not go down until I’ve juiced him.







 Walking quietly down the hall, not wanting to disturb Cassandra, I see her bedroom door is partially open as I pass, clearly seeing her on top her bed, one arm under her head and the other draped over her stomach, her legs a little spread with one foot hanging over the side.







 Feeling a little naughty but unable to help myself, I stop to take a better look, my eyes running hungrily over her chest, her breasts spread in that way natural ones do, like they’d like to spill from her dress.







 Going to her bare legs, I stare at them longingly, so smooth and flawless looking. My eyes continuing up, her dress having rucked up a little as she naps, my heart jumps in my chest as I suddenly realize I can see the bright white of her cotton panties, the unmistakable bulge of her sex right there!







 Trying to watch my breathing, feeling myself almost let out a moan of lust, I stand as still as possible as I focus on the pouch of her pussy, able to make out the line of her slit running underneath it, her pussylips looking like they must be nice and plump, the slightly bumpy surface of her mons telling me she must have pubes and not be bald down there.







 Easily the hottest thing I’ve ever witnessed in real life, I watch her pussy, taking in every bump and crevice, feeling bad as I do it but unable to not silently unclasp my pants, pulling my zipper as slow as possible so as to not make a sound, my aching cock pulsating as I pull my underwear down and under my balls, keeping it there while I grasp my throbbing shaft feeling it tick in my hand to my heartbeat, Cassandra’s perfect figure eliciting pre-come from me already, a clear bead forming at the eye of my cock.







 As quietly as possible, I start to jerk off. I know it’s wrong and it could ruin my friendship with Andrew and make things permanently bad between Cassandra and me but I can’t help it, my lust and my hormones in complete control of me, my need to get this poison out of my system driving me on, stroking firmly but carefully, my pre-come lubing my masturbation, my eyes glued to the soft mound of her pussy.







 Feeling my balls lift, knowing it isn’t going to take long, my desire too high, all my worst fears come true in an instant.







 “I’m not asleep, Jake. Get in here, young man.
 Now
 .” Comes the stern and unimpressed voice of Cassandra, my eyes looking up from her pussy to see that while she hasn’t moved, her eyes have opened and she’s staring directly at me!







 The blood draining from my face, I pull my underwear back up over my aching and confused erection, trying to walk to the bathroom.







 “Sorry Cassandra, I was just on my way to the bathroom,” I blurt out, my voice almost a squeak.







 “
 Jake!
 Stop. Now turn around and get it here. I won’t ask again.”







 Cursing my arousal and the fact that even now my cock doesn’t have the decency to wilt, I slowly shuffle into her room, unable to meet her gaze, Cassandra now sitting up, her cleavage still amazing, a part of me that never goes away notices.







 “What do you think you were doing, Jake?” Cassandra asks, her tone strong and authoritative, a far cry from the usually bubbly and light ones I’m used to.







 “I...I was….ummm…” I say, unable to say it out loud.







 “You were jerking off, Jake. That’s what you were doing. You were jerking off while watching me sleep. Do you have any idea how inappropriate that is?”







 “I...I’m sorry, Cassandra.”







 “I don’t care if you’re sorry, Jake. I want to know why?”







 “I...I saw you...umm...I’m so horny all the time….you’re so beautiful...I’m sorry.”







 “I’m old enough to be your mom. Don’t you have practically infinite porn on your phone for dealing with those needs?”







 “Yes, but...your dress...you’re so hot. I know it’s not an excuse, but I’ve never seen one so close up before in real life. I...felt like I just
 had
 to get it out of my system.”







 “Never seen one so close? Jake...are you a virgin?” Cassandra asks, her voice softening slightly.







 “Umm, yes.”







 “Wow. I wouldn’t have guessed. I assumed you had all the girls fighting over you. You’re a handsome young man, don’t you ever go out on dates or anything?”







 “I get nervous, girls seem to hate it if you don’t have confidence.”







 “You’ve always been great with me?”







 “I’ve known you forever, Cassandra. I don’t exactly know how to describe it, if I’m trying to ask a girl if she wants a drink my throat gets all tight and stuff.”







 “We called that getting cold feet. Well well well, Jake is a virgin. I would never have guessed. So from what you said you were able to see my knickers?”







 “Yes.”







 “And that’s like a high-water mark for you, is it? Seeing a woman’s vagina through her knickers?”







 “Well yes, but also, it’s
 you
 , Cassandra, so
 you know
 …”







 “No I don’t, what do you mean?”







 “Well, like, you’re my number one fantasy woman…” I admit, having never said that out loud before.







 “What? No way, now you’re just trying to get out of trouble,” Cassandra says, her voice softening further but a look of suspicion in her eyes.







 “No, I swear. I know I’ve fucked up and I understand if I’m banned from ever coming here again, but since you’ve caught me like this I might as well admit it,” I say, looking Cassandra in the eyes, hoping she can see the sincerity in mine, never thinking in a million years I’d ever be actually admitting to my ultimate MILF crush that she in fact was my ultimate crush







 Watching me intently for a few seconds, seemingly trying to see my inner thoughts, I notice a subtle shift in her body language, her shoulders softening and her posture not so upright, her arms uncrossing and resting in her lap, her eyes softening too, her hard stare morphing into an expression more of bemusement like she’s just watched a puppy do something silly.







 “So, the handsome young Jake is actually a virgin. I’m still a little surprised. It puts things in a nicer light though, at least.”







 “Sorry, what do you mean?”







 “I thought you were being a bit predatory at first, but I must admit, if I was 18 again
 and
 a virgin
 and
 I saw a crush of mine asleep in his underwear and I could see his bulge, I’m pretty sure I’d stay and have myself a pretty good look too. Not sure I’d outright start
 rubbing one out right in front of him
 , mind you,” Cassandra says, grinning at the end at her little jab, the mood in the room becoming less tense.







 “I am sorry, even as I was doing it I knew I shouldn’t, but it gets so hard.”







 “Mmm, and I can’t help but notice that it still appears to be at full strength even now, hiding badly under your shirt,” Cassandra says, looking down at my obvious tent in both my underwear and the shirt I tried to pull down over them.







 “Uh, yeah. Sorry again,” I say, not knowing what else to say at this point.







 “So...I’m
 really
 your biggest fantasy woman?” Cassandra asks, leaning forward a little her breasts becoming even more prominent.







 Trying not to stare at them, I nod my head.







 “Yeah, since like, forever.”







 “It’s ok, Jake. You can look, I’m leaning like this just for you now anyway,” Cassandra says, looking at me playfully, a smirk on her face as she watches mine redden again. “Wow,” she continues a few moments later, “You really are hot under the collar right now aren’t you? You’ve almost gone beet-red just from me showing a little more cleavage.”







 Watches me for a few more seconds, her eyes twinkling, Cassandra seems to come to an internal decision.







 “I think, Jake. I think...that I would like to help you a little bit today, but it must stay strictly between us, anything that might happen in this room. Agreed?”







 A lump appearing instantly in my throat as her implications hit me, I nod my head vigorously.







 “What’s the most you’ve ever done with a woman?”







 “Kissing, and I’ve felt boobs before too,” I answer, feeling more inexperienced right now than I’ve ever felt.







 “Has any woman ever touched your...
 cock
 ?” Cassandra says, her pronunciation of the word cock sending shivers of lust through me, the way her lips moved as she said it making me dizzy.







 “Uhh, no, not really.”







 “Hmm. Take your shirt off, Jake,” Cassandra says, her eyes watching mine, her smile small and playful.







 Grabbing my shirt, I lift it up, exposing the raging tent in my underwear, pre-come making a damp patch where my head is straining against the fabric.







 “You were pretty close when I busted you, huh?” Cassandra says, staring at my throbbing tent and my damp patch.







 “Yeah.”







 “He looked pretty impressive from what I saw. Drop your pants and underwear for me, Jake, I’d like to give him a better look.”







 Staring at her for a few seconds, my face now beet-red and my heart hammering, I grab my underwear and pants, pulling them down, showing my cock to a woman for the first time ever, having never exposed myself before, making me feel vulnerable and extremely excited at the same time. Standing before her naked, not sure what to do with my hands, my cock ticking while she checks me out.







 “Mmm, you have a very nice looking cock, Jake,” Cassandra says eventually, licking her lips, my head swimming as I watch my ultimate MILF fantasy woman devour my naked body with her eyes.







 “Uhh, thank you.”







 “Would you like to see my breasts?”







 Momentarily choking, my eyes bugging, I nod my head, “Yes please, Cassandra.”







 Laughing, Cassandra grins at me, “Haha, so polite!
 ‘Yes please’
 . You’re so cute right now, Jake.”







 Reaching up, Cassandra grabs her dress and slowly pulls it down, revealing more of her breasts, a sexy red lacy bra holding them together, creating the cleavage that I’ve been enjoying today. The dress now under her boobs, she reaches behind and unfastens the clasp, her boobs bouncing a little as their restraints are loosened, Cassandra then cupping her breasts and slowly dropping the brassiere, her pink of her areola’s coming into view as I stare with open-mouthed wonder, her erect nipples a moment later making me groan, Cassandra tossing the bra aside and crossing her arms under her breasts, keeping them perky, her nipples looking so perky and in need of sucking.







 “You like?”







 “Uh-huh,” I eventually manage to croak out, my cock literally aching with need now, my hands twitching with the urge to caress her perfect breasts.







 “Would you like to touch them?”







 “Yeah,” I say, my voice still a croak.







 “Step closer then,” Cassandra says, her voice becoming a honeyed purr, watching me with a smile as I step towards her, my cock leading the way, a bead of pre-come on my glans, her breasts filling my vision.







 Taking my hands, Cassandra guides them to her breasts, grinning as she feels me shivering with delight as my fingertips make contact with the supple warmth of her breasts, my hands reaching under to cup and fondle her orbs, feeling their weight in my hands as I stand naked in front of her, throbbing with lust, feeling like the luckiest man on Earth, her erect nipples firm and pressing into my palms as I caress her.







 “I’m going to touch your cock now, Jake,” Cassandra purrs, one hand slowly reaching out, a flurry of butterflies launching off in my stomach as I feel her getting closer, her fingertips grazing my balls as I gasp with anticipation, my cock ticking madly as her fingertips slide up from my heavy balls and to the underside of my shaft, wrapping around and squeezing it, pumping a few times as I feel my first ever handjob, Cassandra’s thumb rubbing my glans, spreading my slick pre-come, her soft palm giving me the best feeling I’ve ever experienced.







 Jerking me off slowly, feeling me pumping involuntarily into her hand, my hips moving of their own accord, Cassandra grins up at me.







 “How does that feel, Jake?”







 “It’s...it’s...
 wow
 ,” I answer, every nerve in my body feeling like it ends in my shaft, my body tingling with pleasure.







 “Haha, so cute!” Cassandra laughs, her other hand reaching up to cradle my balls as she jerks me off, the pleasure running through me, which I thought was already at its maximum, going up another few notches.







 “Now, you can come whenever you want, Jake. Aim it at my tits, ok? I want to see you come all over my tits, alright?”







 “Unngh...fuck...ok,” I say, her words bringing me rapidly to the edge.







 “If he’s ready, let him go. Give it to me Jake, come all over my tits,” Cassandra purrs, jerking me off faster, pointing my cock downwards a little to aim it better at her breasts.







 Her words setting me off, my hips start bucking wildly, my cock pulsating in her grasp, my come shooting out to splat all over her breasts, running into her cleavage as I grunt and gasp, my body shaking with each pulse of my cock, another rope of hot semen landing on Cassandra, who purrs with approval as she watches me coat her in my youthful lust.







 “Good boy,” Cassandra says with a smirk as she squeezes my cock from base to tip, milking out every last drop and sucking the come from her hand, her other hand rubbing my white load into her breasts, making them glisten in the sunlight as I stand there vibrating in the pleasure of my afterglow, my knees feeling funny, “Now, you go clean up and put your clothes back on, Andrew will most likely be back any minute now, ok?”







 Nodding, I pull my pants up partially before going to the bathroom, my shirt in my hand, returning a minute later, Cassandra’s breasts come free and her dress pulled back up.







 “Andrew will be going away in a few days,” Cassandra says, approaching me and stroking my face, “When he’s gone, I’d like you to come around for a visit. Does that sound good?”







 “Yeah, he’s heading into the city for that convention. It sounds like a great idea,” I answer, the sound of Andrew returning making us both disengage and put on our game faces, a pang of guilt shooting through me but getting offset by the pleasant feeling in my freshly juiced balls.







* * *







 Knocking on Cassandra’s door, a few days later with Andrew miles away, I gasp in shock as the door opens and I see Cassandra standing in the doorway, draped in a sexy sheer robe, her lacy lingerie visible underneath.







 “Hello, Jake, come on in,” Cassandra purrs, her eyes washing over me as my cock begins to swell, her every curve and contour on display as she steps inside and playfully gives me the come-hither gesture, my feet moving of their own accord and rushing me inside to be closer to this utter beauty, her fragrance filling my nostrils as I take in every inch of her, Cassandra seemingly happy to be the center of my attention, my face hiding nothing, my utter lust for her obvious and tantalizing.







 “Hmmm, let me guess,” Cassandra says in a husky purr, reaching out and cupping my bulge, feeling my cock as it swells in her hand, “Just as I thought, getting hard already hey?”







 Nodding, I watch mesmerized as Cassandra slowly drops to her knees, barely inside the house, her hands rubbing my cock before her fingers grab my zip.







 Unzipping my pants, Cassandra tugs them down, my cock tenting my underwear, hot and throbbing before she grabs my boxers and pulls them down too, my cock springing free, Cassandra’s warm breath tickling my balls as she comes in closer.







 Looking up at me through her eyelashes, Cassandra gives me a grin before opening her mouth and wrapping her lips around my glans with no warning, my entire body feeling a jolt as her hot, wet mouth is suddenly around my shaft, feeling her sucking as she takes me deeper, my cock pulsating as she cradles my balls and jerks my length, her eyes locked with mine, my mouth agape as I watch, moaning uncontrollably, the best feeling I’ve ever felt flowing through my cock, Cassandra’s head bobbing.







 Slurping and sucking, Cassandra gives me my first ever blowjob, taking her mouth off my cock to kiss and lick it, pumping it with her hand, grinning as she sees the utter dumbfounded bliss I’m feeling written plainly over my face, my hips pistoning at her desperately, needy for my shaft to be back inside the warm pleasure of her mouth.







 Fondling my balls, her sucking getting harder and faster, I stroke her hair and moan, the levels of pleasure shooting through my shaft a million times better than anything I’ve ever experienced.







 Her eyes locked with mine still, she sucks harder and faster, my moans becoming desperate, my hips suddenly flailing as I start to come uncontrollably, my cock jerking wildly deep in Cassandra’s mouth, flooding it with come, her tongue rubbing the underside of my cock as she continues sucking, pulling every drop of my load out, her eyes fastened to mine as I gasp and pump, my head dizzy as I blow rope after rope of come inside her.







 Standing there gasping, Cassandra smiles and licks at my glans, making me jerk with pleasure, my freshly juiced cock now extra-sensitive, her hand tugging my shaft, making sure there’s no come left uneaten, her other hand rubbing my balls, hot in her palm.







 “There we go,” Cassandra says in a sexy husky tone as she stands, her hands still fondling me, “I thought we should get that one out sooner rather than later. Come with me,” she adds, holding me gently by the cock and leading me to her room, my pants and underwear left behind at the entrance as I follow her amazing ass to her room, Cassandra looking at me over her shoulder, her grin the sexiest thing I’ve ever seen as she licks her lips and winks.







 Sitting me on her bed, Cassandra takes my top and pulls it off, leaving me now naked, staring up at this utterly stunning MILF, her body lithe and sexual as she straddles me, the heat of her sex burning into my shaft, her sexy knickers damp, her lust obvious.







 Her hands trailing up my chest before wrapping around my shoulders, I put my arms around her, my hands on her ass, feeling it as she grinds slowly into my lap, her eyes once again locked with mine, a cheeky smile on her face.







 Leaning in, I start to kiss her, a little gingerly at first but with rapidly increasingly passion, the two of us opening our mouths, our lips pressed together and our tongues wrestling as we hold each other tight, her soft feminine body pressed to mine, her hot sex grinding on my lap.







 Writhing and grinding, I feel my cock start to swell again, Cassandra’s soft warmth the ultimate aphrodisiac. Cassandra feeling my growth and purring into my mouth as we kiss, her hands running up and down my back and through my hair, my hands sliding from her ass and up her back under her robe, unclasping her brassiere and feeling it fall away, her breasts freed and pressed against me.







 Falling back to the bed, I roll over with Cassandra in my arms, now on top of her, my throbbing cock pressed against her crotch as I dry hump her and kiss, one hand caressing her breasts while the other tugs at her knickers, wanting them off.







 Pulling her knickers to one side, Cassandra grabs my shaft and pumps it a few times before aiming my knob at the wet slit of her sex, her legs spreading as I concentrate on getting my cock inside her.







 Biting at my ear, her hand holding my cock, Cassandra purrs as she feels me slowly enter her, a low low moan of amazement escaping me as I lose my virginity, her pussy the softest, most intense thing I’ve ever felt, my length pulsating inside her as I push deeper, Cassandra holding my ass and pulling me in, wanting me deeper as I pump into her, balancing on my elbows, kissing her neck and shoulder frantically as she purrs in and nips at my ear.







 “
 Unnngh your cock feels so good inside me, Jake. I love how you feel inside me,
 ” she whispers as I focus on my thrusts, her body so amazing, every push sending a fresh tingle of pleasure through me, “
 You like my pussy, Jake? You like fucking me?
 ”







 “
 It’s...awesome, so...awesome,
 ” I pant, the pleasure of her body taking my breath away.







 “
 Fuck me harder, Jake, pump it into me harder, I don’t mind,
 ” Cassandra says, her mouth by my ear, her soft fingertips stroking my back, head, and ass.







 Dropping onto her, my hands going under her ass, I start to pump faster and deeper, Cassandra moaning approvingly as I fuck her harder, feeling her bite my ear and neck, her fingernails gripping my ass.







 “
 Ungh! Yes! That’s it! Fuck me, Jake! Fuck me with that big fat cock of yours!
 ”







 Pumping harder, I hold her tight and thrust, my head dizzy with pleasure and Cassandra squirming with pleasure underneath me, her hands gripping my ass tighter and tighter, her moans getting deeper.







 “
 Yes! That’s it! That’s it! I’m close, so fucking close!
 ” Cassandra grunts, holding me tight, her legs wrapping around mine as I try to hold my own orgasm back, wanting to pleasure this sexy MILF and wanting this feeling to last as long as possible.







 Her mouth latching onto my neck, I feel Cassandra bite and suck at me as her body starts shuddering, an orgasm rocking her, her sex becoming even more slippery as I pump into her rapidly, feeling her pussy contracting around my shaft and sending me over the edge, feeling this beautiful woman come as I fuck her taking away the last of my willpower as my own orgasm hits, the two of us shuddering together, my hips a blur as I thrust into her, my cock pulsating madly as it fills Cassandra’s tight pussy with my semen, Cassandra moaning into my neck as she feels me flooding her body with my hot young come, her nails digging into my ass as I empty myself into her and she squeezes my length with her body, her teeth clamping on my neck as we both lose ourselves to the moment, our orgasms taking over.







 My cock jerking, I slowly come to a stop, this orgasm the best thing I’ve ever felt, my entire body buzzing, Cassandra’s grip on my ass relaxing and her mouth disengaging from my neck, hearing her pant as I lift my head, her eyes full of wonder as she looks at me, a large beaming smile on her lips.







 “Are you sure you were a virgin, Jake?”







 “Yeah,” I gasp, my cock still throbbing inside her.







 “Well then congratulations on making a woman come too during your first time,” Cassandra purrs, her hands trailing slowly up and down my back, rubbing the back of one leg with a foot, her sex still hugging my shaft.







 Smiling down at her, we start to kiss again, slower this time, enjoying each other, our bodies hot, my fingers stroking her hair.







 After a while, we break off and I roll off her, laying next to her on the bed, Cassandra’s eyes going to my neck.







 “Woops,” she says as she strokes my neck where she was biting it, “I’ve left a bit of a hickey on you.”







 “Another first,” I say with a grin.







 “Didn’t mean to actually, just kind of felt right in the heat of the moment,” Cassandra replies, rolling onto her side to stroke my chest, “I promise I won’t do it again during round two,” she adds, giving me a sexy wink.







 “Round two?” I say, before realizing with a broad smile that today’s fun is just beginning!







END
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