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 BUSTY MILF NEXT DOOR NEEDS CHEERING UP











 “Poor thing, I feel so sorry for her,” My Mom says, glancing out the window in the direction of our neighbor Crystal’s house as she gets ready for work.







 “What’s that?” I ask, looking up from my phone.







 “Crystal next door, Brian, her boyfriend broke up with her this morning, he was doing a lot of yelling. I saw her sobbing as she checked her mail. I wish I could pop over and console her but I have to go to work.”








 Why the hell would he break up with her? She’s a total MILF babe!
 I think to myself before answering.







 “Would you like me to go over?” I ask, hearing the hint in mom’s sentence.







 “Would you? That’d be very sweet, I don’t like the idea of her being alone right now.”







 “Sure, I can go spend a few hours with her,” I reply, more than happy to spend some time with my ultimate MILF fantasy, her body fueling more bedtime fantasies than I can remember.







 “You’re such a good boy. This weekend, I think we should go to the shoe shop and you can pick whatever pair you want, unless it’s those thousand dollar one of course!”







 “Haha, come on mom, I’m 19, I don’t need you to reward me or buy me shoes,” I say, acting as if this isn’t totally about the chance to get close to Crystal.







 “Well, either way, thank you,” Mom says, grabbing her car keys and the two of us leaving the house, Mom getting into her car and me waving as I walk across the lawn and onto Crystal’s, ringing her doorbell.







 Opening her door, I feel the familiar tingle in my cock as I lay eyes on her, her body absolutely packed and made for good times, voluptuous and curvy, her breasts barely contained in her robe, loosely tied around her narrow waist, her hips flaring out, a real hourglass figure, her thighs bare and exposed, her robe short, her bare feet dainty as she stands there. With a thick head of wavy black hair making her blue eyes even more striking, a trembling smile fills her plump lips as she sees me. It’s obvious from her eyes that she’s been crying but she still greets me with her usual happy enthusiasm.







 “Oh hi, Brian. I don’t mean to be rude, but now really isn’t a good time, sorry.”







 “Actually, that’s why I’m here. Mom and I didn’t like the idea of you being alone, but she had to go to work. I can go if you want though, I don’t want to intrude.”







 “Oh, you already know about earlier? Then yes, I’d love some company actually, your mom is so sweet,” Crystal says, letting me in while I try not to stare too hard at her plunging cleavage, her robe so close to slipping open, my mind willing it to happen as I enter.







 “Sorry about answering the door in a robe, but I’m not feeling in the mood to bother dressing today,” She says as we walk through her house and into her lounge.







 “No need to apologize, Crystal, this is your house, I’m just here as like a shoulder to lean on, yeah?” I say, having never actually been in this kind of situation before.







 “You’re very sweet,” Crystal says, sitting on her large couch and patting a spot beside her which I promptly fill, her scent filling my nostrils as we sit close enough to touch.







 “So...do you want to talk about it?” I ask.







 Sniffing and dabbing at her eyes with a tissue, Crystal nods.







 “Basically, Tony broke up with me because he says I’m fat and ugly!” Crystal explains, breaking into sobs at the end of her sentence, burying her head into her hands, her shoulders shaking as she cries.







 Feeling genuinely sorry for her, I put my hand around her and rub her back, holding her a little as she gets what is probably the latest wave in a series of crying bursts out of her system.







 “There’s no need to be sad, Crystal. If this Tony guy said that then you know he’s lying, you’re not fat or ugly, so he’s just trying to hurt you, don’t give him the satisfaction.” I say, making it up as I go, trying to think what would be the best words to use right now, part of me very aware of my hand on her back, feeling the warmth of her body as I hug her.







 “Thank you, Brian, but I know you’re just saying that. I
 am
 fat and ugly!” Crystal insists, another burst of crying wracking her.







 “Seriously, you’re really not,” I counter, “You’re very attractive!” I add, meaning it, my cock becoming more and more aware of my hand on Crystal, twitching as it feels the two of us sitting close on the couch, reading the situation very differently to the rest of my body, as is often the case.







 “Then why did he dump me?” Crystal asks, sounding genuinely perplexed.







 “Who knows with guys? Maybe he was getting cold feet or is a bit of a player. Just remember, his words are simply to hurt you, there’s no truth to them. Did you ever tell a guy he never made you...
 you know
 , after you broke up, even though he did? Or maybe told him his...
 thing
 was tiny, even though it wasn’t? That’s all this is,” I explain, avoiding getting too rude with my explanations, even as my own cock starts to swell, Crystal’s warmth and proximity alongside her alluring sweet fragrance making it impossible for him not to stand up.







 “You really think so?” Crystal says, dabbing at her eyes.







 “Trust me, you are not ugly! I’ve jerked off so many...uhhh, umm. Yeah. Just trust me, Crystal,” I say, floundering a bit after nearly spilling the beans.







 “What were you going to say just then, Brian?” Crystal asks, looking at me a little closer.







 “What? Umm, nothing, don’t worry about it,” I say, trying to play it off, my hand now paused in mid-backrub, my cock really starting to ache with need.







 “No, please, you can tell me. Something about jerking off? I’m very curious now.”







 “Ahh, it’s embarrassing, I shouldn’t have mentioned it. I don’t want to be rude.”







 “It’s ok. You have my full permission to be as rude as you want. Maybe what you have to say will make me feel a little better too?”







 Swallowing hard, my cock throbbing, I look away as I admit the truth.







 “I’ve, uhh, I’ve jerked off while thinking about you more times than I can remember, Crystal. You’re really hot, like, my ultimate fantasy MILF.”







 “Really?”







 “Yeah.”







 “You find me attractive?”







 “Very.”







 “Really?”







 “Let’s put it this way, I have a raging boner right now just from sitting next to you,” I say, looking down at my crotch and moving my shirt out of the way, exposing my now obvious tent, Crystal’s eyes following mine, her mouth dropping open as she sees my unmistakable erection.







 “Is that really because of me?” She whispers, looking at it closely, her sadness momentarily a thing of the past.







 “Yep, as soon as you answered the door in that sexy robe I was in trouble, haha,” I admit, Crystal looking down at her own clothing as I inform her.







 “This old thing? I...I don’t know what to say, Brian.”







 “You don’t have to say anything, I’m sorry, I was trying to let you know you’re sexy but I’ve turned it into some sort of pervy thing.”







 “No, you haven’t. I really do feel a bit better, Brian. A handsome young man like yourself, rock hard because of me? It’s extremely flattering,” Crystal says, a flush of color blossoming across her face and chest as she stares at my crotch and absent-mindedly starts chewing her lip.







 Watching her watch my cock as it pulses in my pants, I feel my own body heating up, the mood in the room morphing, a feeling of sexual tension starting to fill the air.







 “Would you mind if I took my top off? It’s starting to feel pretty hot in here.” I say, meaning it about the heat but mostly wanting to show off my young athletic body to Crystal, sensing her growing hunger.







 “No, be my guest,” Crystal answers with a smile, watching me closely as I peel my top off, flexing my chest as I sit next to her, my time in the gym paying off as I notice her eyes widen as they rove over my torso, finishing back on my tent.







 “I must admit Brian, if we’re being honest with each other, I may have enjoyed the view once or twice while watching you cut your lawn topless in the past,” Crystal says, a hand coming out slowly to caress my chest appreciate, Crystal giggling as I flex it under her hand.







 “And I don’t think I ever missed a chance to enjoy you in short shorts on a hot day,” I admit in return, allowing my eyes to run up and down her body in front of her, openly checking her out as we both feel the temperature continue to rise.







 “Ha. I’m still having a little trouble believing
 that,
 ” Crystal says, pointing to my tent, “Is because of me.”







 “You can...you can touch it if you want to check,” I say, moving things to the next level.







 Looking at me and chewing her lip, her eyes smoldering and hungry, I feel her hand languidly slide down my torso and over my stomach before creeping onto my pants, her fingertips swirling around the point of the tent, my knob.







 “Mmm, I can feel its heat even through your pants,” Crystal purrs, her hand rubbing my pulsating shaft through my pants, my balls tingling as she does so, a flurry of butterflies launching in my gut as I feel her erotic touch.







 Her other hand reaching over, Crystal unclasps my pants, pulling down my zipper and opening my jeans, my cock now clad only in boxers, throbbing visibly as Crystal’s fingertips glide up and down it, exploring every inch of my shaft.







 Her eyes unblinking, she watches my crotch as she grabs my boxers and pulls them down, hooking them under my balls, my cock and ballbag now exposed, rock hard, pulsating and veiny, red hot to her touch as she grasps it, delicately at first, before squeezing it and feeling just how hard I am for her.







 “It’s so big, and
 so
 hard,” Crystal whispers, watching my cock throb as she jerks me off slowly, “Much bigger than Tony’s.”







 Reaching up to stroke her hair out of her face as she stares at my cock, my hands glide down her neck and over her chest, grabbing the soft folds of her robe and easing them open, the loose knot falling away easily, her massive natural breasts bare for my eyes, my cock twitching with lust in her grip as I see them for the first time.







 Heavy looking, swaying slightly to the movement of her body as she strokes my cock, her nipples erect and pointing out, large areolas encircling them, I cup her breasts and feel their weight, caressing them with my thumbs as I hold them, her underboob hot to the touch as I fondle her massive chest with relish.







 Her skin so soft and beautiful, I play with her breasts for minutes, Crystal smiling at me every now and then while she plays with my cock, the two of us exploring each other like prized new toys, unable to keep our hands off them.







 “You like my breasts?’ Crystal eventually purrs, her nipples harder now than when I started, her hands still all over my shaft and plums, teasing and tickling.







 “Yes,” I breathe, a trickle of pre-come leaking from my pulsating boner, Crystal sliding her skilled hand over it and spreading it, making her handjob all the smoother and nicer “Do you like my cock?”







 “Very much,” Crystal purrs in answer, her lip bitten as she squeezes my shaft with her response.







 “Do you want to suck it?” I ask in a low voice, one hand moving from her breasts to the back of her head, her soft hair falling between my fingers.







 “Yes, so badly,” Crystal purrs softly.







 Smiling and saying nothing, I pull her head forward, guiding her face down to my lap, Crystal’s hand cradling my balls as her hot lips make contact with my sensitive knob.







 Gasping, I feel her push forward, her mouth suddenly engulfing half of my length, her tongue slipping back and forth as she massaging my cock with it as she sucks, pulling my cock deeper into her mouth, feeling her tight warmth as my knob slides into her throat, Crystal still pushing, my entire shaft inside her a moment later, another gasp escaping me as she buries her head fully into my lap, her nose pressed to my pubic bone as I feel my shaft pulsate inside her, Crystal deepthroating me with such skill I can only stroke her hair and gasp as I enjoy being balls deep in her throat.







 “
 Oh my fucking god
 ,” I whisper as Crystal starts bobbing, her throat and mouth hugging my cock as she jerks me off with her body, my cock throbbing and twitching inside her, Crystal’s warm saliva running over my balls as she massages them, spreading it around, my hips pumping as I hold her hair, not wanting to miss the show, watching my cock slide in and out of her skilled mouth, her lips stretched tight around my girth.







 “
 Mmm
 ,” Crystal answers, increasing the pace of her blowjob, her throat gripping my shaft tight as my knob swells in her, my pre-come leaking directly into her.







 Feeling my balls tighten and my grip on her hair intensify, Crystal speeds up even more, leaving me no chance of holding on any longer, my 19-year-old cock no match for her skilled MILF mouth.







 “
 Ugh! Fuck! Ungh! Ungh!
 ” I grunt as I start to come, gripping her hair tight as I push her face deep onto my cock, shooting my load directly into her throat, her tongue swirling around my shaft as I pump her full of my semen, Crystal cradling my balls and massaging them as they empty into her, hearing her purr with pleasure as she feels me flood her belly with come.







 Making me twitch and jerk on the couch, Crystal keeps sucking playfully, licking at my now ultra-sensitive knob, slurping on it and getting every last drop as I gasp and fidget, the pleasure so intense as she cleans my cock of any come.







 Moaning with pleasure, I grab her robe and peel it off her shoulders, letting it fall to the ground, Crystal now wearing nothing but a tiny pair of sexy lace panties, my hands running up ad down her body, exploring her full-bodied curves while she continues to tease and suck my cock, her fingertips fondling my saliva covered balls, slippery as she fondles them.







 Pushing her off my cock, eager to take a turn on her with my mouth now, I push her to her back, kissing her breasts, sucking them, feeling her nipples as I pinch them between my lips, swirling my tongue around them, Crystal stroking my head and purring as she enjoys me tasting her.







 Kissing her soft belly, my fingers hooking under her panties, I tug them down as my face goes lower, Crystal lifting her butt as I pull her panties down to her knees, a small triangle of soft hair crowning the bump of her mons, my lips kissing her there as I continue down, Crystal watching closely, my eyes locking with hers as I pull her thighs apart, my lips making contact with her sex, her pussy soaking wet and slippery.







 Tasting her, pushing my tongue into her, I feel her pussy’s heat as I slide my tongue deep into her, sucking her lips and sliding my tongue up and down her slit before wrapping my lips around her hood and clit and sucking, feeling her swollen bud with my tongue and flicking it, Crystal gasping, her fingers clawing into my head as she holds me, her pelvis gyrating as she grinds herself against my face, watching me eat her out.







 Lifting her legs onto my shoulders, her calves now resting on my back, I feast on her, pushing my face deep into her sex, lapping at her, eager to taste her more and more, Crystal’s purrs becoming moans as I lick and suck at her delicious slit.







 Caressing her, I slide a finger inside her, feeling her heat as her pussy grips my finger, hugging it tightly inside her, my other hand caressing her massive breasts, her nipples standing proud as she strokes my head, her fingernails dragging on my scalp as she clenches her teeth with pleasure, her eyes locked with mine as I eat her faster and more intensely.







 Sucking, licking, and fingering, I feel Crystal’s pussy flowing with lust as I bring her closer and closer to orgasm, Crystal’s stare breaking off from mine periodically as she closes them tight, her head arched back, a large gasp of pleasure escaping her as I eat her out relentlessly, never slowing down and giving her a chance to plateau, constantly increasing the pleasure, feeling her grip on my head telling me she’s loving it, her back arching and her sopping cunt mashing against my face, feeling her grind against me on the couch, my cock once again rock hard at this display of total sexuality, Crystal so sexy writhing underneath me as I feast on her.







 “
 Don’t stop...don’t stop...don’t stop….Oh! Oh my god! Oh yes! Oh yes! Ohhh!
 ” Crystal exclaims as her orgasm hits her, her hands gripping me tight as she all but pulls my face inside her, mashing her sex against me wildly, her sex exploding as her climax rocks her body, my mouth and fingers working like crazy, keeping her there, Crystal thrashing and moaning with pleasure as I draw her orgasm out, her orgasm sounds so sexy as she grunts and wails with pleasure, knowing I’m making her come so hard.







 Shuddering to a stop, her fingernails no longer digging into me as her grip relaxes, I look up from between her legs, my mouth still clamped to her pussy, the bulge of her mons and the mounds of her breasts before me as we lock eyes as I kiss and tease her sex, feeling her jerk as I suck on her clit, now as sensitive post orgasm as my knob was, Crystal laughing as she jerks and twitches, her face flushed.







 “Tony never,
 ever
 made me come like that, Brian. Oh my god!” Crystal purrs, looking at me with wonder as I take my face from her sex and sit on my heels, my pulsing boner now visible, “And he’s hard again already?”







 “I told you, Crystal, you’re incredibly sexy,” I saw with a smile as I climb over her, leaning in, the two of us starting to kiss, Crystal tasting herself on my lips as our tongues start to wrestle.







 Reaching down, I grab my cock and guide it to her waiting pussy, Crystal’s legs spread wide for me, her hands on my ass, urging me down, wanting me inside her.







 Penetrating her, her sex so soft, wet, and warm, I moan with pleasure into her mouth, her pussy easily the nicest I’ve ever been inside, my cock pulsating as I feel her body gripping it, so hot and tight.







 Wrapping my hands under her ass, I start to fuck her, our mouths locked together, her massive breasts rocking as I thrust, her nipples grazing my chest to and fro as we squirm together.







 Rolling over, I pull Crystal n top of me into cowgirl position, watching her amazing breasts sway as she rides me, feeling her pussy grip my cock as she grinds back and forth, my hands caressing her thighs and plump ass.







 Arching her back, making her already incredible tits even more stunning, Crystal reaches behind herself, her fingertips fondling my balls as we fuck, her touch so sensual I can’t help but moan in pleasure as she plays with my balls, her pussy sliding back and forth, my cock stuffed inside her, feeling her sex contracting around its girth.







 Resting her hands on my chest, Crystal lifts herself slightly, allowing both of us to watch as she lowers and lifts herself on my pole, my cock sliding into her and out as she gyrates, teasing my length with her sex before sitting down fully on it again, her hot sex wrapped around my shaft as I squeeze her ass, pulling her down harder onto my shaft, burying it fully inside her.







 Lifting her off my cock, I push her to the side and sit up, bending her over the armrest in doggy, her perfect ass proffered before me as I get in position behind her, holding her hips with one hand as my other guides my knob back to her glistening slit.







 Pushing in, we both gasp as I fill her quickly, holding her hips and thrusting deeply, stuffing my cock inside her, Crystal arching her back and letting me hit all the right spots inside her.







 Grabbing her hair and pulling, I ride her hard, Crystal moaning with pleasure as the slap of our sex fills the room, feeling my balls start to lift.







 Holding her tight, I fuck her as fast and hard as I can, Crystal feeling me twitch inside her and purring.







 “
 Yes baby yes, give it to me! Give me your come! I wanna feel it baby!
 ”







 Her words the last straw, I grunt loudly as I hold her hips tight, pushing myself as deep as I can into her as my cock pulsates and shoots, hot come flooding Crystals pussy as I thrust and pump, my length throbbing as spurt after spurt of hot semen fills her, Crystal grunting with me as she feels it inside her, hot and runny, her glistening pussy stretched around my girth as her body flexes and hugs my pulsating shaft.







 Gasping, my cock twitching with orgasm aftershocks while still inside her, I stroke her ass, so plump and perfect as I shake with pleasure, Crystal purring and gyrating her ass for me, feeling her flex herself around my cock.







 Sliding out and sitting back on the couch, Crystal turns around, a very content smile on her face, laying on the couch and resting her head on my lap, my slippery cock inches from her face as she hugs my thigh, a happy sigh escaping her.







 “That was so,
 so
 what I needed Brian. Thank you.”







 “You’re very welcome. So do you believe me now when I say you’re a sexy woman?”







 “Hmmm, I might need to be convinced a few more times, if you’re up for it?” Crystal says with a smile, looking up at me, her hand fondling my balls.







 “I think I can arrange that,” I answer back, already looking forward to my next session with this amazing MILF!







END







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











 MILF NEXT DOOR NEEDS IT DEEP AND RAW











 With one last grunt, I spread the final shovelful, the small pile of gravel that was delivered this morning now evenly spread on my neighbor Crystal’s driveway, Crystal watching me with a smile from her porch as I stand up straight and stretch my back, dripping sweat but feeling good.







 “Wow, look at it, Brian. Great job!” She says, stepping off the porch and walking towards me, her voluptuous MILF body poured into her clothes, tight and revealing.







 “Thanks,” I say, noticing her stare as her eyes rover over my body, the perspiration making it cling to my athletic 19-year-old body, flexing myself a little for her and enjoying the way she quietly bites her lip as she looks.







 She might be more than twice my age but Crystal is one of the hottest women I’ve ever met in real life, we’ve been neighbors for years and I’ve lost count of how many times I’ve fantasized about her being mine for an afternoon of pleasure, even though she’s married.







 “Here you go,” Crystal says, pressing a generous wad of money into my hand, a quick glance telling me it’s at least double what I agreed to do this chore for, “Don’t tell George,” She adds with a grin, seeing me about to protest that she’s paid me to much.







 As if summoned, George at that moment steps out the front door with a suitcase, looking up and down the driveway with a reluctant expression of happiness.







 “Not bad. I would’ve helped, but you know, my back,” He says in a clipped tone, Crystal rolling her eyes for me, her back still turned from George.







 Seeing his suitcase, Crystal frowns.







 “You’re leaving already? I thought your flight wasn’t until this afternoon?”







 “I want to leave early, meet up with Fred at the airport and go over some figures,” George answers, his taxi arriving as he gives Crystal a peck on the cheek, looking devoid of all affection.







 “More like meet up with Fred and booze it up,” Crystal says to me as George gets in the taxi and is sped away.







 “Anyway, forget George. Look at this! It’s so nice again!” Crystal says, her arms sweeping to indicate her drive, “It hasn’t looked this good in years, Brian. Thanks!”







 “Eh, I was happy to help, and it’s nice to have a little spending cash.”







 “Tell you what, come around tomorrow for lunch, I’ll cook you up something nice, how does that sound?”







 Crystal’s cooking, and the odd occasion I’ve had a chance to enjoy it, is amazing, making my answer an easy one.







 “Sure, that sounds great.”







 “Excellent, see you tomorrow then? ‘M sure you’re dying to get into the shower, all sweaty as you are,” Crystal says, reaching out to stroke my clammy chest, her hand lingering as she feels me flex my pecs for her, a flash of hunger crossing her eyes as I feel a tingle in my cock, her close proximity making me lust for her again.







 “Great,” I say, turning and heading home before Crystal can see my suddenly swelling cock, feeling her eyes on my ass as I walk away.







* * *







 The next day, well-rested and looking forward to lunch with my ultimate MILF fantasy, I put on a shirt and jeans after stepping out of the shower and head over to Crystal’s, ringing her doorbell.







 “It’s open,” I hear her calling from somewhere inside.







 Opening the door, my mouth immediately begins to water, her house filled with the scents and aromas of something that smells very promising, whatever it is.







 Walking into her dining and kitchen area, I stop in my tracks, my jaw dropping open as I get my first glimpse of Crystal for today.







 Facing away from me, rinsing something in the sink, all I can think is ‘legs’ as I stare with open lust, Crystal wearing the shortest dress I’ve ever seen her in, her ass barely covered by the fabric, her toned thighs and calves shifting and flexing as she shifts her weight, her ass full and amazing, the tight dress clinging to it, each cheek a perfect mound, my hand itching to reach out and caress them.







 The dress mostly backless, I watch her shoulder muscles move as she works in the sink, her skin flawless and tanned, her large natural breasts peeking from the sides, the sway of them making me wonder if she’s even wearing a bra, the seeming to be no place for the straps to hide on her barely-there dress, her thick mane of hair flowing over her shoulders as she works.







 “Can I help?” I ask after enjoying the view silently for what feels like minutes, Crystal turning her head to give me a welcoming smile







 “No, you’re alright Brian. Grab yourself a seat, I won’t be a minute.”







 Sitting down, my slightly lower position giving me an amazing view of her ass, I swear I can see a hint of black lace peeking from between her thighs, the dress so high that I’m basically looking at the bulge of her sex, my cock immediately growing as I gawp in wonder at her pouch, glad for the table as my cock grows to full strength, making sure Crystal isn’t watching before repositioning it, my knob now poking out the top of my jeans but covered with shirt.







 Turning, holding a bowl of greens, Crystal walks to the table, my earlier question about her bra answered quickly, the sway and rocking of her massive natural breasts making it pretty clear she’s wearing no brassiere, her nipples obvious and erect looking, two small tents of interest mounted on her voluptuous breasts, my eyes staring until I’m sure I’ve been busted.







 Leaning forward to place the greens on the table, it looks like her boobs might very well spill out of her dress, her cleavage deep as the surge forward as she bends, her hair trickling over her shoulders as my cock pulsates under the table, desperate to be between them.







 “Umm, smells amazing, Crystal,” I say, trying to distract myself from her amazing body before I come in my pants from sheer titillation.







 “Thanks, Brian,” Crystal says, taking a seat opposite me, her boobs bouncing as she sits, a groan of lust escaping me as I look at her body, wishing it was mine to play with.







 “Everything ok?”







 “Yeah, I was just moaning with delight at this food, it looks so good.”







 “Haha, I hope you’ve brought your appetite.”







 “For sure.”







 “Good, a growing boy like you needs his vitamins,” Crystal says, giving me a wink, “Juice?”







 “Yes please,” I answer, watching Crystal’s boobs jiggle as she pours me a glass of juice.







 “Oh my goodness, sorry!” Crystal exclaims as she accidentally tips my glass off the table, a nearly full glass worth of juice spilling all over my lap.







 Telling her it’s ok, I reach for the paper napkins but Crystal grabs them first, coming around to my side of the table and leaning forward, one hand on the back of my chair as she leans in and starts dabbing at my crotch with the napkins, my throbbing boner now clearly outlined in the wet fabric, my pulsing knob right there, clad in the wet shirt, her boobs practically in my face as she pats and rubs my wet crotch, a thousand emotions going through me at once, embarrassed at her seeing my erection, aroused at her breasts in my face and overjoyed to feel her touch on my cock!







 Her pats and dabbing slowing down, Crystal suddenly seems to realize what she’s doing, her hand leaving my crotch, although her eyes are still fixated on it.







 “Oh my goodness! I’m so sorry Brian! I just went on automatic, trying to get the worst of the juice before it soaked in too much, I didn’t even think of where I was touching you!”







 A part of me not too sure that it was really all an accident, I don’t mind nonetheless.







 “That’s ok, Crystal, they’re only jeans, I’m sure they’ll clean pretty easy in the wash,” I reply, Crystal still standing over me, her breasts still so close I can smell her sweet perfume on them, my cock still pulsating right there as she watches it basically ticking to my heartbeat.







 “Do you, umm, do you normally eat lunch with an erection, Brian?” Crystal asks, her face flushing as she watches my cock jump as I, unable to help myself, start flexing it for her, her breasts in my face making me lose all sense of reason, my own head feeling like it getting hotter and hotter by the minute.







 “Ah, you saw it, hey?”







 “It’s hard to miss, Brian. It’s quite a specimen!”







 Feeling pretty good at Crystal’s approval of my size, I go with my gut and speak again: “Well, I don’t normally have an erection when eating lunch no, but today’s lunch was served by such a stunning woman I was powerless to keep him down.







 Her eyes finally leaving my crotch, Crystal studies me, biting her lip.







 “You’re just being polite, a 19-year-old like you probably has a boner most of the time anyway.”







 “Hand on my heart, Crystal, one look at you in that dress from behind and I was already hard before I sat down,” I say truthfully, reaching out and putting a hand on her hip, my thumb caressing her with mini-strokes as our eyes lock, the feeling in the air getting thicker, my cock absolutely hammering in my soaked jeans.







 Her face blushing, Crystal chews her bottom lip, her eyes going from mine to my crotch and back again.







 “I...I just wanted to have a little fun with you, try and feel sexy again. George barely even looks at me these days. I didn’t mean to lead you on,” Crystal says, taking my hand off her hip and holding it for a second before letting go.







 “You are sexy, Crystal. Trust me, I’ve thought about you millions of times.”







 “But George hasn’t touched me in nearly a year.”







 “That’s his problem, not yours, Crystal. Look at my boner, you did that. He’s rock hard right now and it’s because of how sexy you are.”







 “I...I never expected him to be hard already when I spilled the juice…” Crystal says, confirming that it was deliberate.







 “But you did want to feel my cock?”







 “I...
 yes
 . Yes, I did. It’s been so long, Brian!”







 “Go on then, touch it again if you want.”







 “But I’m married! This was just supposed to be a little bit of fun! But it’s so big! And so hard! God it’s tempting!” Crystal says, chewing her lip ferociously between sentences as she deals with some sort of inner struggle, her eyes darting back to my cock again and again.







 “If he hasn’t pleasured you in over a year, does he really get to have a say in your sex life anymore?” I say, seeing from the way she blinks at my words that I’ve found the right words to help her unlock her urges. “Go on, touch him, I’d love it if you did,” I say, reaching down to unzip my pants and lift my shirt, my fat cock standing up as it’s freed, throbbing and sticky with sweet juice.







 Her breath shallow and rapid, Crystal reaches down looking at my cock as she tentatively grasps it, squeezing my shaft, testing just how hard it is, my cock burning hot in her grip as she pumps it a few times experimentally.







 “I can’t even get my hand all the way around it,” She whispers, staring with wonder at my cock as I watch her face.







 Reaching out, I once again put a hand on her hip, Crystal not removing it this time, her hand sliding up and down my shaft, her other hand still gripping the back of my chair as she leans over me, jerking me off slowly, her breasts rocking in my face as my hand on her hip slides towards her ass, caressing it and cupping it, her ass plump and amazing, firm as I squeeze it.







 Reaching out with my other hand, I move some hair out of her face and our eyes meet, before I put my hand around the back of her head and guide it down and closer to mine, our mouths opening as our lips press together, the two of us kissing, slowing and apprehensively at first, but rapidly becoming consumed with lust as I squeeze her ass and she jerks me off, our tongues lashing at one another as we make out.







 My hand sliding down her neck, I grab her dress and tug it down, her massive breasts spilling out, her nipples erect and pink, encircled with large areolas, her boobs swaying, my hand finds them and plays with them one after the other, the weight of each one amazing as I fondle her, her hand pistoning faster on my cock as our kiss’s intensity rises, my other hand snaking down her ass and slipping between her thigh, feeling the bulge of her pussylips through her panties from the back, Crystal shuddering and moaning with pleasure as assumedly the first hand in a long time other than hers makes contact with her hot sex, her pussy saturating her panties as I rub at her slit through the fabric, her pussy coating my fingers in her lust, warm and slippery.







 Dropping to her knees, Crystal all but throws her mouth onto my cock, sucking deeply as I gasp at the sudden burst of pleasure blossoming in my crotch, her mouth hot and skilled, her suction tight and her tongue lapping at my shaft as she sucks, her hands jerking my length and fondling my balls as I hold her hair out of the way and watch her work on my cock.







 Her lips stretched wide, Crystal impales herself on my shaft, looking up at me as she slurps, her eyes filled with animal lust as I feel my cock pulsate and twitch in her mouth, my hands fondling any part of her I can reach ow, overwhelmed with sexual bliss.







 Sucking hard, Crystal never even blinks as I start to come inside her, spurt after spurt of my hot come leaping from my cock and into her mouth, feeling her swallow, again and again, her eyes locked with mine as I watch her eat my load, my mouth agape as I gasp, my hips bucking as I pump upward into her, my pulsating cock flooding her throat with semen.







 Sitting back on her heels and getting her breath, Crystal continues to jerk my milked cock as she licks her lips, purring with satisfaction.







 “So long Brian. It’s been so long since I tasted a man like that!”







 “And what about a man tasting you?” I say, not waiting for an answer as I shove things out of the way on the table and guide Crystal up onto her feet, reaching under her dress to peel her wet [panties off her body, Crystal kicking them away before I grab her and lift her up, sitting her on the edge of the table and getting on my knees before her, her pussy right at face level, pink and inviting, Crystal watching me excitedly, her legs spread wide and her pelvis gyrating.







 Pressing my face between her legs, I lick, lap, and suck at her pussy, Crystal practically yelling out in pleasure as my mouth makes first contact with her sweet tasting sex, my tongue darting between her lips to tease her slit, moving up to suck and nibble her hood before finding her clit with the tip of my tongue and swirling it around, feeling her gasp and shudder, her hands grabbing my hair tight and gripping me as I feast on her sex, feeling her grind and gyrate against me, riding my face as I suck on her pussy.







 Holding her ass, I pull her close, pressing my face as deep into her lap as I can, her taste and scent driving me crazy, eating her pussy like my life depends on it, growling as I lap at her sopping juices, Crystal trembling on the table, a continuous long low moan escaping her.







 Feeling her body change and her breath become ragged, I know she’s close to coming and I speed up, my cock growing again as the arousal of making such a hot woman horny makes me, in turn, horny again, her lust becoming my lust, her fingers digging int me as I feel her getting ready to lose herself to her climax.








 “I need it! I need it inside me now!
 ” Crystal says breathlessly, pushing me to the floor and mounting me in one fluid movement, straddling me in cowgirl, her massive breasts swaying as I feel her grab my shaft and guide it to her slick pussy, feeling her grunt as she pushes herself down onto my length, my fat cock stuffing her completely, Crystal throwing her head back as she bounces and forces herself down, her sex completely full of my girth and length.







 “
 Oh fuck! Oh fuck yes!
 ” Crystal grunts band she starts sliding back and forth in jerky movements, riding my cock desperately while I grab her hips and hold on, Crystal playing with her breasts as she bucks back and forth on me her, pussy filled with cock as she jerks on top of me.







 After barely 20 jerks, Crystal grabs at my chest, throwing her head back as her body shudders, her orgasm hitting her.







 “
 Ungh! Fuck yes! Oh my god fucking yes! Yes! Yes!
 ” Crystal grunts as she starts to shake and vibrate on top of me, her pussy spasming on my shaft, twitching and squeezing it, her ass flexing again and again as she rides me through wave after wave of orgasm, a backlog of however long all coming out at once, her dam broken, a surge of lust gushing from her sex as she punches at my chest, her back arched, my cock fully embedded inside her quivering sex.







 Shuddering to a standstill, Crystal drops her head forward, panting as she looks at me wild-eyed, like she doesn’t even know where she is, before bursting out in laughter and falling onto my chest, kissing my face and neck, purring as she squirms on top of me, my cock still throbbing inside her.







 Grabbing her ass, I start to piston her up and down on my shaft, feeling her soft body on top of mine, her breasts pressed into me.







 Rolling over, Crystal laughing as she feels me manhandle her, she spreads her legs as I start fucking her harder, her hands stroking my back and head as she watches me grunt with pleasure as I plunge my length into her faster and faster.







 Wrapping her legs around mine, holding me inside her as my hips pump, I feel her flex her pussy, squeezing my shaft in her already unbelievably tight sex. My hands under her ass, I grip her as I thrust, my balls slapping her ass as I impale her on my cock again and again.







 Hornier than I’ve ever been, I piston into Crystal, hearing her grunt with every thrust, her fingers digging into my ass as she holds me inside her.







 “
 Give it to me Brian! Fill me with your young come! I want to feel you spurting inside me!
 ” Crystal gasps as she feels my cock jerking, my pumps getting faster and faster.







 Her words driving me over the edge, I grunt loudly as I start to come, my cock pulsating madly as it spasms and floods her pussy with my load, each jerk another spurt of semen, Crystal moaning as she feels my hot goo pasting the inside of her pussy, feeling it convulse and twitch around my length, the two of us locked together and I shake and shudder with orgasm, pressing as deep as I can into her, giving her everything I’ve got as she grips me tight, taking it all with pleasure.







 Panting, I kiss her a few times and roll off, lying next to her on the floor, the two of us breathing deep, our arms and legs still tangled together, both of us staring at the ceiling, our chests rising and falling in unison.







 Eventually, rolling onto her side and stroking my chest, Crystal smiles at me.







 “That was
 wonderful
 , Brian. I can’t thank you enough for making me feel so good inside.”







 “My pleasure, Crystal.
 Literally
 ,” I say with a grin, “Give me another 20 minutes and I’d love to make you feel ‘wonderful’ again.”







 “Haha, I don’t think I could handle it twice in one day after so long off the horse, Brian.”







 “Oh, ok then.”







 “
 But
 ,” Crystal says, seeing my slightly dejected face, “I
 would
 love to have you over for ‘lunch’ again tomorrow if you’d like?” She says, her fingertips running up and down my shaft, still slippery with her juices.







 “Definitely,” I say, perking right back up.







 “And, George is often away on business, so we can practice as many times as we need to until I’m able to take you multiple times a day. A young man like you needs to sow his wild oats quite often, I’m suspecting?”







 “Haha, yeah, give the chance I’d be quite happy with 5 or 6 times a day.”







 “
 5 or 6?
 ! Oh, I can see we’re going to have to have
 a lot
 of practice then, Brian!”







 Smiling, my future looking like it’s going to be filled with amazing sex with this stunning MILF, I caress her body, Crystal taking my hand and sucking a finger, her eyes boring into mine, my cock jerking in response and catching her eye.







 “Hmmm, well maybe I could handle
 one
 more ride on the horse today,” She says with a purr, her hand caressing my balls as my cock starts to twitch again…







END







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











 ASIAN MILF NEXT DOOR











 It was a nice crisp morning and my parents were going away for the weekend. I was getting the house to myself, a million and one ideas running through my mind of what I could get up to while they were gone, more than a few of them concerning ways of losing my virginity, this looking like the perfect opportunity to do so.







 Trying to keep a poker face as I helped my parents put a few small suitcases into the car, my dad turned to me just before heading off.







 “Alright, Jake look after the house for us.”







 “Sure thing, dad. It’ll be in the same condition when you get back, I promise.”







 “I know it will, we’ve asked Lucy next door to keep an eye on it for us. And
 you
 ,” My dad responds with a smug grin, like he’s just revealed a winning hand while I try to not let the sudden flicker of annoyance I’m feeling show on my face.







 Don’t get me wrong, I have no problem with Lucy, she’s our neighbor and pretty much the hottest woman I know, a mature Asian lady with an amazing body and gorgeous face, her natural DD breasts, and thick pouting lips never failing to give me a boner as I imagine my hard cock between them, both her boobs and lips.







 But it’s going to be hard to get a party happening in the hopes of getting laid with a neighbor keeping watch.







 “Why? Don’t you trust me?”







 “After the last time we gave you the house alone? No, not really,” Dad answers with a laugh, patting my shoulder before getting in the car, referring to a small party I hosted about a year earlier.







 “Ignore your father, he’s just teasing,” My mum says, giving me a hug before getting into the car as well before continuing out the window, “Lucy said she’d be happy to have you over for meals if you don’t feel like cooking, or if you’d like a little company. Plus, I’m sure she’d be happy to show you how the washing machine works if you asked.”







 “Come on mom, I’m 18, I know how the washing machine works.”







 “Really? Could have fooled me,” My mom replies with a grin before blowing me a kiss, dad laughing as they pull out, a pair of jokers giggling while I stand there, wondering if I’ll ever lose my virginity.







* * *







 A few hours later, having texted my friends letting them know the party was a no-go and then basically walking around the house, enjoying the feeling of it being empty, my own place for the next 48 hours before settling down to chew through a few more episodes of my latest favorite show.







 Comfortable, I hear the doorbell ring. Hitting pause and getting up, I answer the door and smile, the stunning Lucy standing there, all 5 foot of her, her curvy body filling out her jeans and blouse very nicely, her breasts straining against the buttons of her top, her raven black hair flowing down her back, her almond eyes sensual as she smiles back at me.







 “Hi, Jake.”







 “Hi, Lucy, what brings you here?”







 “I was wondering if you’d like to join me for lunch? I assume your parents told you about my offer?”







 “Haha, yes they did, and that you’ll be my personal policeman for the weekend too,” I say good-naturedly, in no way angry at Lucy for my parent’s paranoia.







 “Haha, yes that’s true, I am supposed to be keeping an eye out for any parties, regardless of the fact that that’s what I’d be doing as well back when I was your age.”







 “Ah well, it is what it is. What’s on the menu?”







 “Nothing fancy, just a few rounds of sandwiches and some coffee.”







 My stomach choosing that exact moment to grumble, I realize how hungry I am, with the added bonus of not having to make it if I go next door,
 plus
 I’ll be in the company of the smoking hot Lucy making my decision an easy one.







 “Sounds great,” I say, grabbing my keys before closing the door behind me and walking with Lucy to her place.







* * *







 Sitting at her table and slowly munching through lunch, Lucy and I talk, Lucy sitting opposite me, her cleavage peeking out, the top two buttons of her blouse undone, my eyes drifting down to her chest periodically, unable to help myself, the view too tantalizing.







 Although I’m sure she catches me a few times, Lucy doesn’t seem angry, a knowing smile fluttering across her face as I look away after the third time getting caught, a light blush spreading over my face.







 “So what do you have planned for your weekend of freedom?”







 “Not much really…”







 “Did I throw a spanner in your works? I’m sorry, Jake.”







 “No, it’s not your fault, Lucy.”







 “Ok then, what
 were
 your plans, assuming you weren’t being spied on by the nosey lady next door?” Lucy asks with s smile, winking at me.







 “Haha, pretty much what you said earlier, I would have had a party, tried to finally get laid...I mean, umm, have a few drinks. You know,” I say, trailing off, having blurted out my plans, feeling comfortable in Lucy’s company, my face now reddening, slightly horrified knowing that Lucy now knows I’m still a virgin at 18.







 Staring at me for a few seconds, Lucy smiles broadly.







 “No need to go so beet-red, Jake! That’s a perfectly normal plan for an 18-year-old, I’m not shocked or anything.”







 “Umm. Thanks. It’s more the letting you know I’m still a virgin bit that’s embarrassed me.”







 “Why? 18 isn’t old.
 I
 was 18 before I lost my virginity, you know,” Lucy replies with a reassuring tone.







 “Really? You don’t think I’m a loser?”







 “Of course not! If anything, I feel a little guilty now. This was your big chance and I’m here cockblocking you. That’s still the right term yes?”







 “Haha, yeah, cockblocking still makes sense, but it’s not your fault. Although maybe you could look the other way while I have a small party?” I ask hopefully, seeing a possible light at the end of the tunnel I didn’t see even a few minutes ago.







 “Sorry, Jake. But then if anything bad did happen your folks would be asking me why I didn’t intervene. I
 promise
 I’ll make it up to you though, make sure you still have a great weekend,” Lucy says, giving me a long, slow smile before biting her lip, her eyes sweeping over me, a prickle of heat running through me, her gaze one I’ve never seen from her before, like a cat sizing up a mouse.







 Wondering if she means she’ll cook something extra fancy or something, we continue chatting, my accidental blurting out soon forgotten, Lucy’s gorgeous face and amazing body keeping my attention for the next hour as we get a little closer.







 “I’d like to invite you back for dinner tonight, Jake,” Mandy says a little later as I stand at her door, about to go home.







 “I’m not getting in the way?”







 “Not at all. I want to give you a special treat, as a way of sorry sorry for wrecking your plans this weekend,” Lucy answers, a subtle purr in her voice, looking up at me through her eyelashes.







 “It’s no your fault, Lucy, no hard feelings.”







 “Still,” Lucy says, reaching out to squeeze my arm, her fingers lingering as I unconsciously flex for her, “I insist. I promise you’ll enjoy this treat, Jake. Trust me.”







 My crotch reacting to her purr, I feel my cock twitch, Lucy’s fingertips trailing down my arm before finally lets me go.







 “I’ll see you at about 6, ok?” She says with a smile.







 “Sure. 6,” I repeat, walking home, my cock growing rapidly, feeling Lucy’s stare as I walk back up my own yard.







* * *







 At about 5.55 I knock on Lucy’s door, having canceled plans to hang out with my friends and hoping whatever it is Lucy has planned will be worth it.







 Opening her door, all thoughts of anything but her body immediately leave my head. Standing before me and looking absolutely perfect is Lucy, a sexy dress hugging her curvy figure, barely long enough to cover her panties, her toned legs looking amazing, a slit up the side of her dress showing nothing but skin and making me wonder if she’s even wearing any underwear.







 With a plunging neckline, I can see more of Lucy’s boobs than I’ve ever seen before, pushed together and high, her cleavage deep and inviting, her hair tussled and flowing over one shoulder, her thick pouty lips ruby red and her smoky almond eyes smoldering as she stands there for a moment, letting me drink her in like she knows exactly what I’m thinking, my cock twitching dangerously, liable to grow at any second.







 “Uhh, Hi Lucy. Umm, wow. You look great,” I say, almost becoming tongue-tied, “I feel underdressed now,” I add, looking down at my basic shirt and shorts.







 “Hi, Jake. No, you’re fine in what you’re in. I just remembered this old dress and thought I’d chuck it on as I haven’t worn it in a while, that’s all,” Lucy answers, letting me in, the waft of her perfume filling my nostrils, sweet and vanilla smelling before leading me to I assume the dining area, my eyes glued to her ass as she walks, her dress leaving little to the imagination about how fantastic an ass it is.







 Walking past the dining room, we enter her lounge, Lucy sitting down on the large couch and patting the spot next to her, inviting me to sit close.







 Her dress riding up, she may as well have nothing on below the belly button, her legs crossed and barely an inch of fabric hiding what would be the bulge of her sex from my glancing eyes as I sit down next to her, the heat from her body tangible.







 Staring at me with a smile, Lucy strokes a stray hair on my head, her fingertips trailing over my ear afterward and down my neck, a shudder of lust vibrating through me, her touch so soft and delicate, my cock starting to swell, making me fidget in my spot trying to hide it.







 “Jake, I’ll get straight to the point. I feel terrible for having taken away your chance to lose your virginity this weekend. Just terrible.”







 “Uhh, that’s fine, really,” I say, trying to nonchalantly cross my legs, my boner starting to tent my shorts.







 “No, it isn’t. A young man deserves to experience the joy that is sex, and so I had a thought: I want you to lose your virginity with me.”







 Choking, I shake my head before looking back at Lucy, goggle-eyed.







 “I’m sorry, did you just say…?”







 “Yes, Jake. You get to lose your virginity this weekend after all.”







 “I mean. Wow. But...I don’t want you to feel obligated, you don’t owe me-”







 “Oh hush, Jake, you think I’d offer myself to you if I didn’t find you to be a handsome young man? I find you rather attractive, Jake, and the fact you’ve never slept with a woman very sweet. I want to give this to you. Unless of course you don’t want it?”







 Looking at her, so sexy and alluring, my cock now pounding in my shorts, I rally a little.







 “No, no, I want it. I want it very much, Lucy.”







 “Haha, look at you, so wide-eyed and innocent, I love it!” Lucy purrs, stroking my face, her other hand landing lightly on my thigh, my every nerve aware of its placement and how many inches it is from my throbbing cock.







 “Would you like to kiss me, Jake?”







 Swallowing, barely able to believe this is actually happening, the hottest MILF in my life asking me for my cock, I nod my head, Lucy smiling as she feels my nervousness.







 “It’s so cute, seeing all your usual teenage bravado dissipate,” Lucy purrs, her eyes hungry as she holds my face and leans in, my libido kicking in and pushing my face forward, my lips meeting hers as we start to kiss, hers so soft and supple and they mash together, her taste sweet, our eyes closing as I reach out and hold her shoulders, a little nervously at first, our mouths now locked together, my cock aching in my shorts as I feel Lucy’s tongue slip into my mouth, my tongue flicking against hers in response.







 Whilst I am a virgin, I like to think I know how to kiss, stroking Lucy’s head as I hold her to me, our mouths practically mawing at one another, the heat rising.







 Taking my hand in hers, Lucy guides it to her chest, a large breast suddenly in my palm, my heart beating a little harder as I massage and caress her boobs through her dress.







 Reaching behind herself, Lucy unzips her dress, making it loose at the front, my hands tugging it down, revealing her breasts, no bra to be seen, her nipples erect and dark, small areolas circling them, her breasts heavy feeling as I cup and fondle them, Lucy purring into my mouth as her hand runs up my thigh and over my tent, making me jerk and gasp, her hand one of only two women to ever touch me down there.







 Feeling me jerk again as her hand slides over my crotch, Lucy breaks off the kiss, licking her lips while she watches me playing with her breasts, my cock pulsating madly in my shorts.







 Watching me closely, Lucy rubs my bulge again, another flurry of butterflies launching in my lower stomach, twitching despite myself, knowing that I’m showing my inexperience but unable to help it, her touch making me jerk every time, my body both unready but equally keen for her touch.







 “Has a woman ever touched your cock before, Jake?” Lucy asks softly.







 “Yeah, one other person,” I answer, shivering with pleasure again as Lucy’s hand rubs my cock through my shorts.







 “Did she make you come?”







 “No, it didn’t get that far.”







 “Mmm, so the only person that’s ever made you come is yourself up until now?” Lucy asks, her eyes flickering with lust as she learns just how inexperienced I am.







 “Yeah.”







 “Well,” she says, grabbing my sorts and unclasping the button before pulling down the zip, my cock springing free, a tent in my boxers now, “I think we should do something about that, yes?”







 Swallowing hard again, I simply nod as I watch, transfixed, as her fingers creep under the elastic of my boxers, her fingertips sliding through my cropped pubes before wrapping around my red hot shaft, making me gasp, realizing that I’d been holding my breath, Lucy’s smile ravenous as she watches me closely as her hand slowly, oh so slowly, starts to jerk me off, pre-come already trickling down my shaft, my balls already high and tight, more turned on that I’ve ever been, my hands frozen on Lucy’s breasts while I sit there, gasping with pleasure at this amazing handjob.







 Brabbing my boxers and pulling them down under my balls, Lucy looks at my cock, biting her lip.







 “Mmm, he’s so big, Jake! I’m so lucky to get to be the first woman to ever enjoy him,” She purrs, her hand pistoning up and down my shaft, my slick pre-come lubing her palm as she strokes me slowly and sensuously.







 Watching her, her other hand slides up my thigh until she’s cupping my balls, her thumb rubbing them as she fondles and cradles them, her other thumb teasing my knob on each upstroke, making me shiver with pleasure every time, the tight knot in my lower belly of sexual excitement never easing, my every on fire as I sit frozen, unable to do anything else but simply enjoy this experienced woman playing with me like a naive toy.







 “Mmm, your balls feel
 so
 full, Jake. Are you going to give me
 lots
 of come if I keep stroking?” Lucy says with a purr, speeding up her handjob as she asks the question, making me almost double over with sexual bliss.







 “Uh, uh, I think so, yeah,” I say, trying to keep the stammer out of my voice, my entire length one massive nerve at this point.







 “Mmm, I can’t wait to see your massive cock erupt, Jake, It’s going to be so sexy. Show me, Jake, show me your cock erupting!” Lucy says, pumping faster and faster, my ability to hold back my orgasm vanishing as the pleasure rolls through me, my body trembling as I gasp and try to hold on for just a few more seconds.







 “Ungh! Ungh! Oh fuck Lucy! Oh fuck!”
 I cry out, my hips pumping as I start to come, my semen launching into the air before splashing all over my lap and Lucy’s hands, Lucy smiling and pistoning on my cock, my orgasm the strongest I’ve ever had, not caring how my face might look even as Lucy watches me, the pleasure too great, her eyes darting from my face to my pulsating cock, squeezing it as she jerks, every twitch of my cock launching another spurt of hot goo, throwing my head back and gasping as I shudder with the final few pumps.







 Panting, I twitch as Lucy continues to slowly jerk my cock, her hand sliding over my sensitive knob, my come everywhere as I sit there, my head dizzy as I gulp down air.







 Bringing her hands to her mouth, she sucks her fingers clean of come, lapping at my semen as it trickles over her hands, her eyes locked with mine as I watch, my expression probably looking dumbfounded, finally understanding what people mean when they say an orgasm left them weak at the knees, my legs feeling wobbly as I sit there, watching this stunning MILF eat my fresh come.







 “How was that, Jake?” Lucy asks with a grin, patting my thigh.







 “Wow, I mean..
 .wow
 ,” I say, lost for words, Lucy chuckling at my raw inexperience.







 “Haha, thank you, Jake. Seeing you get so much pleasure from just my hands is making me feel very sexy. But I notice that you’ve got come all over your cock now, and considering I helped create the mess, it’s probably only right that I help clean it up, ok?”







 “Ok?” I answer, not 100% sure what she means until I see her slide off the couch and onto her knees in front of me, my eyes widening as I realize I’m about to have my cock in a woman’s mouth for the first time.







 Tugging at my shorts and boxers, I lift my butt and Lucy strips me down, tossing my clothes aside before putting her palms on my thighs and sliding upwards, her breasts rocking as she gets closer, her soft skin touching my inner thighs as she lowers her head, her eyes still locked with mine as she licks and laps at my come, kissing my stomach and setting off more butterflies as her fingers fondle my balls, watching her lick up the remaining come, her almond eyes staring straight into me.







 Grabbing my now flaccid cock, she wiggles him a bit, swinging him from side to side, giggling at the sound of my cock hitting my thighs before opening her mouth and aiming him upwards, her hot lips wrapping around my knob and sucking hard, pulling my soft cock into her mouth, feeling her suction, her tongue rubbing my cock, massaging it while she pulls me in deeper and deeper with her hot suction, the feeling indescribable as I sit there, gasping in pure ecstasy as she slurps on my soft cock and feeling it twitch already, her skills nothing less than amazing.







 Feeling him start to swell in her mouth, Lucy takes her mouth off my length and kisses him a few times, grinning up at me.







 “Got to love that teenage non-existent refractory period,” she says with a purr, fondling my balls for a moment before sliding her hot mouth back over my cock, making me jerk in pleasure.







 Sucking and slurping, I finally become unfrozen enough to stroke her silky hair, Lucy purring as I touch her, her eyes still locked with mine, her face the hottest thing I’ve ever seen as I watch her devour my length, her thick lips sealed around my girth, her tongue unseen but constantly felt, rubbing and grinding against the sensitive underside of my shaft.







 Holding her head, gingerly, I pump up into her, not wanting to hurt her throat or something, Lucy simply winking at me and sucking harder and deeper, letting me know she’s not about to break from a blowjob, her fingertips grazing my balls as her mouth gets lower and lower, her nose soon nestled amongst my pubes, my mouth agape as I watch this tiny Asian MILF make my entire length disappear down her throat, hot, wet and tight.







 Feeling my balls get tight, Lucy feels it too, her suction getting harder as my nearness to another orgasm spurs her on, my entire body twitching as I fill with pleasure once again.







My grip on her head getting a little tighter, primal instincts kicking in, I pump up into her, wanting to hold her head down but not sure how forceful to be, Lucy sliding a hand over mine and pushing down, letting me know I can fuck her face, encouraging me to fill her throat as much as possible, my cock jerking as my orgasm rapidly approaches.







 “Ungh! Oh fuck!”
 I gasp suddenly as my climax hits, my hands holding Lucy down on my cock, her face impaled on my length as it twitches and erupts, flooding her throat with come, my shaft pulsating madly as it explodes, Lucy purring, feeling her throat contract around my girth as she swallows rapidly, taking everything I give her, this now my most powerful orgasm as I shudder and squirm on the cock, my cock embedded in this beautiful MILF, throbbing and emptying its load deep down her throat.







 Spasming a few more times, I squirt the last of this load into her, my hands relaxing on her head as the aftermath washes over me, my chest heaving as I sit there, stunned, my entire body a pile of tingling and happy nerves.







 Sliding off my cock, Lucy swallows and licks her lips, kissing my still erect shaft and smiling at me, a hand squeezing my length from base to tip, getting the last few drops of come out of me before sucking them off my knob, making me jolt, my glans now extra-sensitive.







 Sitting on her heels, one hand still holding my cock as it slowly wilts, Lucy watches me with an amused expression while I sit there before her, happier than I’ve ever been before.







 “You’re very cute just after coming, Jake. Such a genuinely content expression. It’s adorable,” she says, pumping my cock a few times for fun.







 “Haha, thanks.”







 “How would you like to take this from the couch to my bedroom?”







 “Sure,” I say, sitting forward, still looking forward to doing ‘the big one’.







 Standing up, her dress still pulled down under her breasts, Lucy takes my hand and leads me to her bedroom, my cock swinging as I follow.







 Entering her room, her bed large and comfy looking, we sit on its edge, with me not 100% sure how to progress from this point to actual sex, my cock having only just gone down from my blowjob.







 Stroking my thigh, Lucy looks at me, her face flushed with lust.







 “Have you ever gone down on a woman before, Jake?”







 “No.”







 “Would you like to?” Lucy asks, her voice a husky whisper, her hand rubbing up and down my thigh, soft and sensual.







 “Yes. But I...don’t think I’ll be very good, to be honest,” I say, feeling honest and vulnerable for some reason, sitting here with a much more experienced woman.







 “That’s ok, I’ll guide you, show you how to do it just the way I like. And anyway, I’m soooo fucking wet right now, you’ve got me so damn horny, Jake, I’ll probably come just from feeling your mouth
 touch
 my pussy,” Lucy says, her whisper getting even huskier, her eyes flashing with raw lust and need.







 “Ok.”







 “Lie down on the bed Jake. But first, let’s get this off,” Lucy says, grabbing my shirt and helping me out of it.







 Now fully naked, I lay on her bed, slightly surprised, having assumed I was going to be on my knees on the carpet with my face between her legs.







 Standing up, Lucy peels her dress down, rolling it down her body slowly, putting on a small show for me, the dress sliding down until her crotch is exposed, a tiny strip of jet black hair on her mons, her lips perfectly bald and looking like the smoothest surface on Earth, a glisten to them, her body trickling with lust.







 Standing on the bed, I look up at the magnificent sight of her, Lucy looking down at me with a hungry grin, her hands caressing her breasts as she steps over me, one foot on either side of my head.







 She’s going to sit on my face!
 I say to myself as she bends her knees and I watch rapt as her glistening pussy slowly lowers towards me.







 Her knees now on the bed, her pussy a few inches above my mouth, the soles of her feet resting on my shoulder, Lucy looks down at me over her breasts, large and swaying, the heat from her pussy tangible.







 “Ready to taste me, Jake?” Lucy asks in a purring whisper.







 “Uh-huh,” I answer, nervous but excited, the musk of her sex in my nostrils.







 “Ok,” Lucy says, lowering herself slowly onto my mouth, her wet lips pressing to mine, her pussy lips literally the softest things I’ve ever felt, slippery with her lust and hot to the touch.







 “Kiss them, Jake, kiss my lips,”
 Lucy says, still holding herself mostly, her lips pressed but not resting on my mouth, her hands running through my hair as she watches my lower face disappear between her thighs.







 Kissing her pussy, I can feel the slick juice of her sex as it trickles from her slit, Lucy moaning softly as I kiss her pussy, her fingers running through my hair.







 “Mmm, yes, just like that…”
 Lucy purrs, sliding back and forth a little, rubbing her sex along my mouth, her taste sweet and a little alien, a taste I’ve never had before.







 “Now, stick your tongue out, put it inside me, Jake.”







 Sliding my tongue out, I feel it press between her lips, entering her slit, slippery and hot, Lucy’s grip on my hair changing as she gasps with pleasure.







 “Unngh! Yes, just like that, Jake. Just like that,”
 She says, sliding back and forth, my tongue inside her, tasting her slit from top to bottom as she rides me slowly.







 Riding me like this for about a minute, lowering herself a little more, Lusy grinds her sex on my mouth, my tongue inside her as I poke my tongue in and out, almost like I’m fucking her with my tongue, Lucy purring with approval as she feels my tongue dart in and out of her.








 “Mmm, I’m close already, Jake. Now, I want you to suck my clit, ok?”
 Lucy asks, shifting her pelvis slightly, moving her sex down until my tongue slides out of her slit, the inner lips of her hood now pressed to my mouth.







 “Lick my hood, Jake, explore it. You’ll find a little jellybean hiding under it. When you do, I want you to suck it a little bit, ok?”
 Lucy purrs, her hands stroking my hair.







 Moaning a yes, I start to taste and lick at her hood, feeling the slippery inner lips part as I search for her clit, feeling her ‘little jellybean’ and flicking my tongue against it, Lucy jerking on top of me and grunting.







 “Oh yes, you’ve found it, Jake. Suck it, suck it for me,”
 Lucy gasps in a husky whisper.







 Wrapping my lips around her hood and slit, I suck, softly at first but with gathering force as Lucy squirms and gasps on top of me, holding my head by the hair and pulling my head up, grinding my face against her sex.







 “Oh fuck yes, Jake. Exactly. Yes!”
 Lucy moans, writhing on my face.







 “Play with my breasts, Jake, squeeze my nipples!”







 Sliding my hands up her gyrating body, I cup her breasts before squeezing her nipples between my thumbs and forefingers, Lucy’s moans and grunts becoming more and more intense.







 “Oh fuck yes! Fuck yes, Jake! Harder! Pull them!”
 Lucy grunts as she rides my face, my hands a blu on her nipples as I suck on her swollen clit, feeling her coat my face in her lust.







 “Ungh! Fuck! Fuck! Ungh! Ungh!”
 Lucy suddenly wails, spasming on my face, her pussy gushing with climax as she rides me, her hands gripping my hair tight and pulling my face up into her sex as she grinds back and forth jerkily, her orgasm making her entire body tremble while I hold on, my hands on her boobs and my mouth on her vibrating clit.







 Her head thrown back, I can only watch her breasts in my hands as her pussy slides back and forth on my face, Lucy shuddering with aftershocks, her hands slowly lessening their grip on my hair.







 Gasping and laughing, Lucy slides off me, falling onto her back on the bed, looking at me almost wild-eyed.







 “That was amazing, Jake! You’re a natural!” She gasps, her breasts heaving and her face flushed before looking down and noticing that at some point during the pussy eating my cock has swollen to full strength again.







 “Ooh, look at that, looks like he’s ready for it!” Lucy says, opening her legs, her pussy pink and glistening, one hand reaching down to spread it open, offering it to me.







 “Are you sure, you just had an orgasm?” I ask, thinking that Lucy would probably want a break now.







 “
 Exactly
 , Jake. Let you in on a little secret, for many women, the best time to fuck them is just after they’ve come, it feels so fucking good! My pussy is extra sensitive right now.” Lucy says, her eyes wild and hungry, my cock throbbing in response.







 My heart hammering, my virginity about to finally be taken, I get between Lucy’s legs, a little awkwardly, Lucy smiling patiently, her body perfect, her sultry eyes locked with mine.







 “That’s it, Jake. Slide that big cock of yours inside my tight little pussy. I can’t believe I get to be you first, it’s so fucking hot!” Lucy purrs, her almond eyes making me even hornier with their seductive look.







 Lowering myself onto her, I move upwards, my knob making contact with her lips, moving about as I try to find the right spot, Lucy reaching between us and grabbing my shaft, aiming my cock at her entrance, her other hand on my ass, guiding when to move up, my cock suddenly sliding inside her, a gasp escaping me as this feeling instantly becomes my number one, the handjob, the blowjob, while both amazing, simply can’t compare to this, the soft velvet feeling as her hot, tight pussy ugs my girth as I push inside her, my mouth agape, Lucy below me, watching me with a grin, her eyes softening as she witnesses me enter a woman for the first time.










 “That’s it, Jake. Push it into me. Feels great, doesn’t it? Take your time, enjoy my pussy. You feel so fucking good inside me,” Lucy whispers softly, stroking my hair, her perfect body underneath mine while my cock pulsates madly inside her, this feeling a million times better than I could have ever imagined.







 Thrusting slowly, the feeling almost overwhelming me, I push myself deeper and deeper into her, until I feel my balls pressing against her ass, Lucy stroking my back with her other hand, looking up at me gently, her eyes twinkling as she takes my virginity.







 “You can come whenever you want, Jake, just let him go when he needs to, I don’t mind. You’ve already done so very well for your first time, I’m very impressed with your staying power.”







 “It...it feels so fucking good, I finally manage to gasp out, all my concentration set to pumping correctly and not coming yet.







 “Haha, yes it does, doesn’t it,” Lucy purrs, watching me fondly, “You’re so fucking cute right now, Jake. So innocent, so handsome, you’re perfect.”







 Pumping into her, Lucy’s legs wrap around me, holding me inside her, her breasts rocking with each pump, her hands running up and down my back, the soft glide of my cock against her inner sex making me gasp and clench my teeth with pleasure with each and every stroke.







 “It feels too good, Lucy, I don’t think I can hold on much longer,” I pant, my balls getting tighter.







 “That’s ok, Jake. You can come, I
 want
 you to. I want to feel your massive cock pulsating inside me.”







 Her words spurring me on, I speed up, knowing that if I do, I’ll certainly come but not caring anymore, every fiber of my body telling me to fill this woman with semen.







 Fucking her harder, Lucy grips me with her legs, her hands holding me tight as I bury my head into the pillow and start to piston, Lucy grunting with every thrust, my fat cock filling her completely.







 “Ungh! That’s it, Jake! Ungh! Give it to me! Give me your come!” Lucy pants, her words sending me over the edge.







 “Unggh! Fuuuuck! Oh fuck yes!” I grunt loudly, coming harder than I’ve ever come before, Lucy’s sex squeezing my cock as it jerks and throbs, spurting rope after rope of hot semen deep inside her pussy, filling her with my load, Lucy holding me tight as I pound into her, purring as she feels me flooding her sex with semen, the bed shaking as I come hard, pushing myself as deep into her as I can, my cock pulsating with every squirt, my face buried in the pillow as I grunt out my pleasure, Lusy kissing and biting at my neck as I empty myself into her, my virginity now 100% gone.







 “Oh yesss, yessss, good boy, Jake, good boy,” Lucy purrs as I shake to a halt on top of her, her hands running up and down my back, “So much come, so much come inside me.”







 Laying on top of her, slowly getting my breath back, the most satisfied feeling I’ve ever had pulsing through my body, I stay like that for minutes, Lucy’s smaller frame underneath me, her hands caressing me, as my cock slowly wilts, still inside her, the two of us locked together.







 Rolling off her and onto my back, I stare at the ceiling, happier than I’ve ever been, Lusy rolling onto her side, stroking my chest, her chin in one hand.







 “Worth the wait?” She asks with a grin, my face resting with the dumbfounded expression once again.







 “Yeah,” I gasp, unable to explain how great I feel.







 “I’m so happy for you,” Lucy says, snuggling in closer, resting her head on my chest and cock one leg up and over me, the hot bulge of her sex pressing into my side, soft and feminine.







 Simply laying there for a while, enjoying our afterglows, Lucy idly playing with the hair on my chest, she finally speaks.







 “How would you like to spend the night, Jake? I’m sure a young man like you probably still has another round or two in him, and I’d be more than happy to help you practice.”







 “Really? That would be amazing,” I say, already looking forward to more sex.







 “And hey, we’ll still have all day tomorrow too if you like, and I can think of another place you still haven’t slide that nice big cock of yours into...
 yet
 ,” Lucy says with a purr, slapping her ass in way of explanation.







END







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











 MY MOM'S BEST FRIEND MILF











 At 20 years old, I’ve had a crush on my mom’s best friend Veronica for as long as I can remember, her mature voluptuous curves turning me on so much more than the women my own age, her every movement sexual and seductive, her eyes knowing and sultry.







 Simply watching her sip from a glass when she was visiting my mom was enough to fuel my fantasies for a week, her thick lips looking so soft and delicate, her tongue licking them after swallowing, imagining that she was swallowing my load after extracting it from me with her hot mouth.







 As I’ve gotten older and bolder, I’ve flirted with her on occasion, nothing too overt, but enough to try and get an idea if there would ever be any chance of the two of us spending a night together, Veronica always seeming more amused than anything by my inexperienced attempts at seduction, her eyes twinkling as she grins and knocks me back gently, her mouth saying no but her body language always leaving me with enough room for doubt.







 Having never gotten an angry earful from mom, I can only assume that Veronica has never told her that her son has tried to pick up her best friend on several occasions, that fact making me wonder as well. Is she afraid mom would get angry with
 her
 ? Or is some part of her holding out, possibly entertaining the idea of allowing me to seduce her one day?







 With Veronica having arrived at my place a few minutes earlier, I wander out of my room, topless of course, my young athletic body flexing as I go out to say hi, Veronica’s eyes washing over my body momentarily before we give each other a hug, her eye’s twinkling and her grin, as usual, an amused one, like she knows perfectly well that I’m trying to show off to her, a peacock strutting.







 “Hi, Veronica.”







 “Hi, Brad,” Veronica replies, her grin from ear to ear as I try to nonchalantly flex my chest.







 Leaving them alone, my cock already twitching, Veronica’s deep cleavage on full display today, her sweet fragrance still in my nostrils from our embrace, I half-listen as I get myself a drink from the kitchen.







 “So, a week away? Sounds like fun and a good chance for a recharge,” I hear Veronica say, referring to my mom’s upcoming holiday.







 “Yeah, I’m so looking forward to it, I can’t remember the last time I had a week to myself.”







 “Brad’s probably thinking the same thing, haha.”







 “Yeah, I thought about that. Do you think you could maybe pop in once or twice while I’m gone? Just to make sure the place hasn’t burnt down. I don’t care if he has some friends over but I don’t want the house trashed.”







 “Of course, I’ll pop in to, hmm, borrow one of your books?” Veronica says, her voice dropping as I strain to listen, my glass paused halfway to my mouth.







 “Great, thanks,” Mom replies.







 Grinning myself, I go back to my room, excited at the thought that for the first time, I’d have the house alone with Veronica if she came around while mom’s gone. A more perfect chance to seduce her having never presented itself before.







* * *







 A few days later and my mom is gone and I find myself trying to remain in a state of constant readiness, never knowing exactly when Veronica will arrive but wanting to be ready when she does, planning to ask her to stay with me for breakfast, lunch or dinner depending on what time she got here, the house scrupulously clean, rejecting my friend’s invites to come and hang out, not wanting to miss my big chance with Veronica, a small part of me acknowledging that I might be putting too much thought into this, but my lust and libido stopping me from leaving the house, my imagination already filling out the entire night, finally getting my hands on her massive breasts, my mouth pressed to hers, feeling her reach into my underwear and being impressed with my rock hard cock, feeling how wet I can make her.







 The next day at around 4 pm I hear her car rolling up my driveway and I just about leap from the couch, pulling off my top and pants and dashing down the hall to toss them into my room, wanting to answer the door in just my boxers under the pretense I wasn’t expecting anyone.







 Getting back to the couch, I sit and try not to fidget as I watch her shadow cross a window, hearing the doorbell a few seconds later.







 “Coming,” I call out, feeling my heart start to beat faster and a lump try to form in my throat.







 Calm down man, Jesus! You’re no good if you’re a stammering mess!
 I think to myself as I force myself to walk, not jog, to the door, my excitement rising, filled with apprehension, a knot in my lower stomach.







 “Oh, hey Veronica!” I say as I open the door wide, making sure Veronica gets a good view of me, flexed and toned, standing in just my boxers, my cock making a healthy-sized bulge in them, if I do say so myself.







 “Hi, Brad. I’m not disturbing you, am I?” Veronica replies, looking me up and down with a grin her eyes letting me know as usual that my youthful attempt at seduction is about as subtle as a brick.







 “What? No, not at all. I just wasn’t expecting anyone, come on in,” I say, my eyes washing over her, her curvy figure poured into jeans and a tight blouse, her massive natural breasts straining against the buttons, the dark color of her bra plainly visible through her white blouse.







 “Uh-huh,” Veronica says with a smile, not believing me at all as she enters, her full ass nothing less than stellar as I watch it walk past, my cock twitching threateningly.







 “So, what brings you around?” I ask, feigning ignorance.







 “I just thought I’d come and borrow a book of your mother’s.”







 “Sure. You know where they are,” I answer as we walk to the living room, a large bookshelf housing mom’s many novels.







 “How have you been?” Veronica asks as we get to the bookshelf, watching her bend over to inspect a lower shelf, her perfect ass taking my cock from twitching to swelling, my hands covering it as I try to hide this unplanned development that I forgot to anticipate.







 “Yeah, great,” I answer, behind Veronica as I try to adjust my cock but simply make it swell more as I manhandle it, my boxers feeling more and more inappropriate by the second, “Little bit lonely though. Especially at mealtimes. Hey, actually,” I say, acting like I just thought of it, “Why don’t you join me for dinner? I get company and you wouldn’t have to cook.” I say, giving up on trying to hide my boner and reaching onto the couch to grab a cushion, holding it over my crotch, my cock now at full strength, the head and a couple of inches rising above the elastic, my face turning red as I try to stick to the plan, my cock throwing a spanner in the works.







 Turning to me, a couple of books in her hand, she glances at my cushion before smiling knowingly, a chuckle in her voice as she replies.







 “Just thought of that then, did you, Brad?”







 “Uh, yeah. What do you say?”







 “I say that my best friend’s son is standing in front of me practically naked with a boner, but still has the guts to ask me to stay for dinner with a straight face, haha!” Veronica answers, shaking her head.







 “You don’t know for sure that I have a boner,” I say with a grin.







 “Really? Tell you what, I’ll give you a thousand dollars if you drop the cushion and there’s no boner.”







 “Hmm, how about, I’ll drop the cushion if you say yes to dinner with me?” I say, pushing forward with my plan, even as I feel my face heating up, Veronica’s knowing grin turning me into a bundle of lust.







 Watching me for long seconds, I can feel her debating her next answer, knowing perfectly well I have a hard-on and wondering if I’m bluffing about being willing to show it.







 “Alright,” she says finally. Drop the cushion, Brad. I’ll stay for dinner, but I feel like I’m not about to owe you a thousand.”







 Taking a deep breath, flexing myself, and getting ready to show my ultimate MILF crush my cock, I slide the cushion down, ‘accidentally’ rolling my boxers down a little as I do it, so that as the cushion drops over half of my length is now jutting out of the boxers, thick and throbbing.







 Standing there, feeling exposed, I watch Veronica’s face closely, her eyes going wide and her eyebrows rising high for just a moment before she recovers, a flush of color filling her cheeks. Obviously I’m bigger than she was expecting, but she manages to hide her surprise well, her face becoming neutral but her blush revealing her inner heat.







 “Well. Yes. Ok, so I was right. No thousand dollars for you, Brad,” Veronica says, her voice a little distant and distracted sounding, her eyes trying to look me in the eyes but constantly flitting to my cock, with I flex and twitch for her, watching her start to chew on her bottom lip before she realizes, stopping her quickly, her blush deepening in color.







 “So you’ll stay for dinner?” I ask, flexing my cock, my eyes openly staring at her cleavage now, letting her know how much I lust for her body, feeling the air thicken as I penetrate deeper through her defenses than I ever have before.







 “Of course, a deal...a deal is a deal,” Veronica answers, literally shaking her head to try and break my cock’s spell, “But I think you should go and put some more clothes on now, please.”







 “Are you sure? I’m happy to cook like this?” I say, flexing my cock a few more times, Veronica watching it as it jerks, her bottom lip once again getting chewed.







 “Please, Brad, I’m your mother’s best friend, I shouldn’t even be looking! It would break her heart! Please go and cover it up, I don’t want to do anything we would regret,” Veronica says, her voice suddenly trembling.







 “I would never regret anything that I did with you, Veronica,” I say, turning to move to my room, “I’ve wanted you for as long as I can remember, you’re the most beautiful woman I’ve ever met,” I add as I walk away, not wanting to push things too far, but still unable to stop myself from adding, “I may be a little while, I think I’m going to have to take care of him before I can fit him back in my jeans.”







 “Yes, he is pretty...sizeable, isn’t he,” Veronica admits, her eyes glazing at it once again, the turmoil inside her obvious, her lust for my body and her loyalty to my mom engaged in a raging battle.







 Stopping, I look at her, “I thought I saw a pretty big look of surprise on your face when you first saw him,” I say with a grin.







 “I thought I hid that well.”







 “It was a blink and you’ll miss it expression, but it was there. Is he big?” I ask, knowing the answer but wanting to hear her say it.







 “Yeah, he’s pretty big,” Veronica admits after a few seconds.







 “On a scale of 1 to 10, how big would you rate him?” I ask, loving the fact that I’m talking about my raging cock with her, watching her flush creep down to her chest.







 “I’d say he’s the biggest I’ve ever seen big,” Veronica says after thinking about it for a bit, making me feel a surge of pride that this experienced woman still hasn’t had anyone like me before.







 Swallowing, I push a little further, “Would you...would you like to watch me take care of myself? No touching, you can just stand there, that way everything is still above board.”







 “I don’t think that would mean everything is above board, Brad, I’d still be watching my best friend’s son jerk himself off,” Veronica answers, her voice wavering.







 “Sure it is, I’m in my room jerking off and you just happen to walk past my room. I’d love for you to see how much come I have for you, watching you watch my cock explode, it’s so hot,” I say, feeling her on the fence and trying to bring her over.







 “Look, go take care of yourself and we’ll see what happens,” Veronica finally says, her intentions unclear, watching me as I walk to my room, wondering if she’s going to watch or not.







 Standing in my room, facing the door, I slip out of my boxers and start stroking my cock, the exchange between Veronica and me turning me on so much. No matter what happens, I’ve now had Veronica stare and talk about my cock, seeing her blush over my throbbing length liable to keep me excited for months yet.







 Stroking slowly, I hear Veronica’s soft footsteps approaching, my excitement rising as I see her shadow first, Veronica standing in my doorway a second later, her face flushed, her eyes hungry as she stands there, staring intently at my cock as I stroke it, my shaft thick and throbbing.







 Saying nothing, I jerk myself faster, Veronica squirming on the spot, her bottom lip thoroughly chewed as she presses her thighs together, her eyes glued to my crotch, her lust inspiring mine to increase, putting on a show for my ultimate MILF crush.







 Staring at her full tits, I quickly bring myself to orgasm, having refrained from jerking off since I had the house to myself, a massive series of grunts escaping me as I come harder than I ever have, my cock pulsating madly as I begin to shoot, thick ropes of come launching from my length and shooting at Veronica, landing with heavy splats on the carpet, Veronica gasping in shock as the amount and distance of my come surprises her, her eyes following every spurt, her mouth now agape as she sees how much come I really do have for her, one hand absent-mindedly going to her crotch, pressing against her sex as she squirms in the doorway, watching me come.







 Panting, shaking my head, I come down from my high, my fat cock in my hand as I shake the last drops of come from my knob, not caring about the carpet for now, too bust watching Veronica stand in my doorway, obviously red-hot with lust herself, before she looks down and sees her hand on her sex and takes it away, looking back up at me with an almost embarrassed expression.







 “My god, Brad...so much! So big and so much! I can’t...I can’t imagine what riding him would...I...I think I need to go, sorry,” Veronica says, suddenly dashing off, making me scramble to put some clothes on, Veronica already getting into her car by the time I’m decent.







 “Sorry, Brad,” Veronica says again through the window as she starts her car and backs up before driving off, leaving me in my driveway with no top on and a slowly ebbing bulge in my pants.







* * *







 Unsure how to proceed, I spend an hour pacing my house, wondering what to do before deciding I can’t leave things like this and get in my own car, driving to Veronica’s, intent to sort this out one way or another, but really not wanting things to be like this between us, awkward and unfulfilled.







 Knocking on her door, it takes her a minute to answer, looking reluctant to speak to me at first.







 “What do you want, Brad?” She asks softly, with what appears to be guilt pouring off her.







 “I just want to talk. I’ve known you for forever, Veronica, I don’t want things to be like this between us. Can I come in, please?”







 “Ok,” Veronica says, opening the door to let me in before leading me to the living room where we both sit on the couch, noting that she’s now dressed in a bathrobe, her legs bare.







 “Sorry, were you about to take a shower or something?” I ask.







 “No, I was playing with myself while I thought about my best friend’s son, I was imagining his great big cock was filling me while she’s away on holiday because I’m a horrible person!” Veronica answers, her voice almost cracking.







 “What? Hey no, you’re a great person!” I say, feeling a bit bad.







 “Am I? I just about fucked you before! Do you understand how close I was to mounting you? Under your mom’s roof? How could I ever go there again knowing what I’d done!?”







 “I’m 20, it’s ok. It’s not like you would have been taking advantage of me, I want you at least as much, Veronica, most likely a whole lot more.”







 “We just can’t, Brad. It’s not right.”







 “Why? You saw how hard I was. That was because of
 you
 , Veronica, just bending over in front of me is enough for you to drive me mad with lust. How can that be wrong?”







 “It just is,” Veronica says, looking into her lap, my cock starting to twitch despite the mood in the room. Noticing my growing excitement, Veronica looks at it, then me.







 “Really, Brad? Now?”







 “I can’t help it, Veronica, you just turn me on so much. Did...did you finish what you were doing before I knocked?” I ask, unable to help myself, feeling my lust grow again, the idea that she was playing with herself while thinking of me becoming my main thought.







 “No, as it happens.”







 Reaching out, I cup her chin in my hand and turn her face to mine. Looking deep into her eyes, I see a little sadness, but mostly I see lust, chained up and being held in check, but hot, red, lust.







 Saying nothing, I lean in a little, feeling the heat from her face as I get close, our eyes locked, sensing that she wants it as much as me but her loyalty is holding her back, needing to be swept away from the outside, unable to allow herself to take me unless I take her.







 Closer and closer, I press my lips to hers, Veronica not moving at first, her lips staying still as I kiss them, before feeling her press back into me, our lips mashing as we start to kiss deeply, my hand on the back of her head, the other wrapping around her body as I pull her closer, Veronica’s arms wrapping around me, holding me tight as we kiss wildly, the pent up frustration and lust of years finally let loose, Veronica devouring me, pressing into me, pushing me back into the couch, an experienced MILF finally giving in and who now intends to have me her way, her hands grabbing at and polling off my shirt, our kiss only stopping long enough to pull my top off, our tongues once again writhing against each other a second later.







 Sliding my hand inside her robe, I caress her bare breasts, large and soft, her nipples erect as I toy when them with my thumb, Veronica scrabbling at my pants, unbuttoning them and pulling down my zip, my cock aching to be free as I feel her reaching into my underwear, her delicate fingers suddenly gripping my rock-hard shaft, squeezing my length and feeling my heat, Veronica moaning into my mouth as she feels how hard I am for her, her hand pumping my length desperately.







 Jerking me off, my hand slides from her chest and down her stomach, Veronica’s legs spreading as my fingers feel the soft downy fur of her pubes, her wet slit greeting them a moment later, her sex slippery and hot, her clit a swollen peppercorn hiding amongst the soft folds of her hood, my fingertips rubbing and swirling around it before sliding inside her, Veronica squeezing my shaft harder as I enter her, her pelvis grinding against me, our mouth locked together the entire time.







 Fingering her, Veronica kisses at my face and neck before continuing down, her head soon in my lap, her hot mouth wrapping itself around my shaft, feeling her suck and lick my glans, her lips sinking lower as she takes me deeper, a long, low gasp of pleasure escaping me as I feel her take my cock down her throat, my hand stroking her hair as I sit back on the couch, her head bobbing, the room filling with the slurping sounds of her oral skill.







 Caressing and fondling my balls, Veronica impales her face on my cock, both my hands now holding her hair, guiding her up and down as she takes my entire length, feeling her nose nestle amongst my trimmed hair.







 Moving her head up and down faster and faster with my hands, I fuck her face, Veronica purring as I have my way with her mouth, her soft hand caressing my balls as they lift and become tighter, my pleasure reaching a climax.







 “
 Ungh! Fuck! Oh, fuck Veronica! Ungh! Ungh!
 ” I exclaim loudly, my cock suddenly jerking and pulsating madly, spurting again and again deep down her throat as I have the hardest orgasm I’ve ever had, flooding her mouth and throat with semen, Veronica swallowing and slurping, the contractions of her throat as she swallows making me come even harder, holding her tight on my length, her mouth embedded on my twitching length.







 Panting and stroking her hair, my grip relaxing, I watch as she slowly slides her mouth off my glistening cock, licking her lips as she looks back at me, my orgasm had, but her own sexual need and lust still at its peak.







 Slinking off the couch, Veronica stands before me, untying her already loose robe and sliding it off her shoulders, her stunning MILF body bare before me as her robes hits the carpet, her large pendulous breasts rocking as she steps up onto the couch, her pussy glistening with her slick lust, now just inches from my face as Veronica stands on the couch, a foot on either side of me, her hands reaching down to caress my head before grabbing my hair and pulling my face into her sex, Veronica thrusting her crotch forward, pressing her sex hard to my face, rubbing and sliding against me, riding my face.







 “
 Lick it, Brad. Lick my pussy,
 ” Veronica purrs as she pushes against me, holding my face to her sex, my tongue lapping at her sweet juices, feeling her gyrate and grind on me, my back against the couch as Veronica all but sits on my face, a hungry purr issuing from her as she coats my face in her lust.







 With both hands holding my head, Veronica pulls me into her, harder and harder as she slides back and father on my mouth, her gasps ragged and desperate, her orgasm close, watching me, her eyes filled with intensity as they lock with mine, a hungry cougar that’s not going to stop until she’s exploded all over my face.







 Holding her ass and eating and sucking and lapping at her pussy as she grinds against me, I feel her start to shudder, her hands gripping my head hard as she starts to come, her orgasm making her entire body vibrate, her ass clenching again and again in my hands as she squirms and writhes on my mouth, flooding me with her orgasm.







 “
 Fuck! Fuck! Yes! Yes! Yes! Eat it! Yes! Eat it, Brad!
 ” Veronica gasps, her hot sex squishing against my face, tasting her climax her head thrown back as she vibrates with orgasm.







 Gasping, her legs shaking, Veronica collapses onto the couch next to me, a leg thrown over mine, our crotches glistening with saliva and lust as we smile at each other, flushed and momentarily satisfied.







 Naked and beautiful, I caress her body, feeling the soft feminine feel of her skin, cupping a breast and leaning in to kiss it, sucking her nipple, Veronica sighing happily and stroking my head as I nuzzle and explore her body with my mouth, my cock soon swelling as I enjoy her sexy form.







 Witnessing my fresh erection, Veronica chuckles, a hand reaching down to stroke it playfully, my own hands full of breast as I nuzzle deeper into her.







 “Horny again already, Brad?”







 “
 Mmm,
 ” I answer, my face between her boobs, before looking up at her, “I told you, you’re really sexy, Veronica.”







 Smiling, Veronica squeezes my shaft, feeling how hard he is again already, her expression impressed and amused with my youthful libido.







 Getting up from the couch and stepping out of my clothes, Veronica enjoys the view, staring at my throbbing cock, her legs spread, her pussy puffy and glistening, chewing her bottom lip as she caressing herself and stares up at me through her eyelashes, waiting for my next move.







 Horny as hell, I lean down and scoop her up, Veronica giggling as I hold her in my arms, putting an arm around me, her soft naked skin against mine as I walk to her bedroom, Veronica smiling up at me as I take her to her bed, placing her down onto the soft blankets, my cock aching, desperate to be inside her.







 Crawling on top of her, Veronica stroking my chest, I get between her legs, the fantasy of a lifetime about to come true as I press into her, Veronica gasping as my glans makes contact with her sopping wet sex, pushing further, feeling her sex open up to me, her pussylips gripping my girth hotly as I slide inside her, her tightness incredible, her pussy so soft as I feel it hug my length.







 “
 Mmm, you’re so big, Brad,
 ” Veronica says in a sexy whisper as I push deeper, the two of us looking at each other’s eyes, her body taking my shaft as I begin to pump, her hands sliding down to my ass and squeezing, the large bed rocking as I piston into her, Veronica grunting with every pump, her pussy wrapped tight around me, her breasts rocking.







 Leaning in to kiss her, she holds me tighter as I fuck her harder, the best fuck of my life, her pussy gripping my shaft so tight as I hold her tighter in return, scooping my hands under her ass, gripping them as I pump into her, my balls slapping her ass, Veronica’s legs spread wide, letting me in deep.







 Our tongues flailing against one another, Veronica starts to whimper into my mouth, her body shaking as I feel her nails dig into me.







 Gasping, her mouth open wide and her eyes screwed shut, Veronica starts to lose control, her body shuddering as she starts to come, her pussy contracting rapidly around my shaft.







 “
 Oh fuck, Brad! Oh, fuck yes! Please! Don’t stop! Oh god! Fuck! Fuck!
 ” She gasps as she squirms underneath me, flailing in pleasure and climax, her pussy squeezing my length tight, her fingers deep in my flesh.







 Still fucking her hard, I watch as she comes down from her high, gasping and looking at me with wide-eyed wonder.







 “Oh my god, I’ve never come from just penetration, Brad,” She purrs, her eyes twinkling at me fondly as I piston into her, her body so soft and erotic.







 My hands under her ass, I hold her tight, smiling at her as she watches me fondly, her massive breasts rocking with each thrust, her pussy so amazing, my balls starting to lift and tighten.







 “You want my come, Veronica?” I ask, our eyes locked together.







 “
 Yes, Brad, I want your come,
 ” Veronica purrs in response.







 “
 Tell me again,
 ” I say, thrusting harder.







 “
 I want your come, Brad! I want to feel you fill me with your hot come! Give it to me!
 ” Veronica purrs loudly, stroking my back and ass as she feels my cock start to jerk, her sexy words having the desired effect.







 “
 Ungh! Fuck! Ungh! Ungh!
 ” I grunt as I start to come, her pussy holding my cock tight as I pulsate and throb inside her, my balls emptying as I shoot my load deep inside her, flooding her pussy with my hot youthful load, Veronica gasping as she feels me fill her, her trembling crotch taking everything I give her, her hands clasped tight on my ass, holding me inside her, unable to pull out of her even if I wanted to.







 Kissing and nuzzling her neck and ear, I stay on top of her, my cock throbbing deep inside as I come down from my orgasm, Veronica’s hands idly running up and down my back, her foot rubbing my calf as we lay entwined together, her perfect ass still gripped in my hands, feeling her gyrate and squirm underneath me, filled with my come.







 Slowly sliding out and laying next to her, we cuddle closely, Veronica’s head on my chest, her soft skin still pressed to mine.







 “That was amazing, Brad, I can’t remember the last time I felt so satisfied.”







 “Likewise,” I answer, stroking her hair.







 “No regrets?”







 “Of course not. Yourself?”







 “No, not after that last climax,” Veronica answers with a chuckle, her hand sliding down to cradle my balls.







 Laying there, Veronica half dozing on me, her hand idly toying with my cock and balls for 20 minutes or so, she feels it when he begins to fill again, swelling under her touch, her scent and her soft skin soon bringing my libido roaring back.







 “Ooh, looks like he’s not finished yet,” She says with a smile, stroking him.







 Smiling back, I cup her chin in my hand and bring her face close to mine, kissing her deeply on the lips as I feel her shift and squirm against me, sliding on top of me, straddling me.







 Aiming my knob at her pussy, Veronica smiles down at me as I feel her push down, impaling herself on my shaft, sitting up, her magnificent breasts swaying as she starts to gyrate herself on my lap, her sex stuffed with my pulsating cock.







 “Mmm, give to me, Brad. I’ve had my orgasms but you obviously need another one. Give it to me!” Veronica says, sliding back and forth on my shaft, flexing her pussy around my girth, her body milking me as I caress her breasts and hold her hips, her feminine body so amazing as I watch her squirm and writhe on her lap, my cock deep inside her.







 Fucking me fast, not giving me a chance to pace myself, smiling playfully, knowing exactly what she’s doing, I feel my body heating up, her pussy the softest, tightest thing I’ve ever felt on my length.







 Wrapping my arms around her, I pull her down to me, kissing her deeply, Veronica riding me frantically, holding my face as I hold her close, her pelvis sliding back and forth as she brings me closer and closer to the edge.







 Grunting into her mouth, I start to come, my cock pulsating deep inside her, Veronica grunting back into my mouth, feeling my orgasm as it shoots inside her, the two of us writhing in pleasure as I hold her on top of me, her tight pussy milking every last drop out of me as I blast my load, pasting her pussy with my semen.







 Shaking to a stop, Veronica atop me, we lay there panting, her head on my chest, my hands stroking her head and ass as I stare at the ceiling, my balls now well and truly drained, my cock still inside her, her tight body holding me inside her even as I start to wilt post-orgasm.







 “There we go, Brad. Scratched that itch?”







 “Haha, I’d say so.”







 “You know, now that we’ve actually gone and done it, I’m not sure I’ll be able to leave this as a one-off.”







 “You want me to be your boyfriend?”







 “Haha, no silly, I’m still pretty sure your mom wouldn’t like that at all, but I don’t see why you can’t come around and visit sometimes, so the two of us can get rid of any...
 tension
 we might be feeling,” Veronica answers, kissing my chest as a full stop.







 “Mmm, like we’d be FWB’s.”







 “FWB?”







 “Friends with benefits,” I explain.







 “Ooh, I like the sound of that,” Veronica answers, flexing her sex around my shaft, still inside her, “Yes, let’s be friends...with
 benefits
 , Brad.”







END
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