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 Walking past my front window I stopped dead in my tracks and looked out with eyebrows raised, not sure I was really seeing what I was seeing.







 Laying on a large beach towel on the green grass of her front lawn was Candice, our new neighbor across the street, the tiniest of white bikinis barely holding in her massive natural breasts, her tanned skin glistening in the sunshine and contrasting with the white fabric of her bikini, a pulpy-looking book held above her face as she both read it and used it to keep the sun from her eyes.







 Having noticed her immediately since she'd moved into the neighborhood about a month ago, I had suspected she was a total MILF but this was the first time it was confirmed, her body voluptuous and sensual, my cock aching as it grew in my shorts, positive I could almost make out the bulge of her cameltoe even from over here, my body heating up as I took in the view.







 Knowing my parents were never home at this time and unwilling to waste such an opportunity, I unzipped my shorts and let them drop to the floor, my cock growing to full strength as I played with it, watching Candice and letting out a groan as she readjusted herself subtly, imagining her rubbing her pussy for me as I watched, pre-come already beading at the eye of my cock.







 With one hand working the shaft and the other my balls, I jerked off rhythmically, every flicker of movement I saw her make sending shockwaves through my entire body. Feeling dirty as I spied on her but so aroused and in desperate need to come that I couldn't stop even if I wanted to, my 18-year-old libido in total control of me.







 Relishing the bumps of Candice's nipples pressing against the thin fabric, the rise and fall of her massive breasts as she breathed, and the soft-looking pouch of her pussy, all sent waves of heat coursing through my body as my hands worked faster and faster, a grunt escaping me as I blew my load, thick ropes of come splashing to the carpet as my hips bucked and my eyes stayed laser-focused on the stunning MILF who didn't even realize how hard she was making a young man come right now as she lay there.







 Feeling a little silly now as the post-orgasm clarity washed through me, standing there with my shorts around my ankles and come all over the carpet, I pulled my shorts up and fetched some paper towels, removing any evidence of my orgasm, Candice still laying sensually on her towel while I worked, unable to stop glancing over at her, unwilling to waste this chance to fill my head with as many spank bank pictures as possible.







 For better or worse, that marked what was pretty much an instant addiction to Candice's body, coming back barely 15 minutes later to do it all over again, this time making sure to already have paper towels ready to catch my load though.







 Apparently a routine for Candice, she would spend an hour or so every day sunbathing on her front lawn, and I would jerk off as many times as possible while the live show was available, building a sensual relationship with her even though we'd never yet spoken other than the barest of hello's when checking our mail at the same time and stuff.







 Often, about halfway through her sunbathing, she would roll over and I would get to fantasize about fucking her from behind, her cheeks so sexy as they would jiggle as she got comfortable, my cock aching as I would imagine the pure bliss of sliding slowly deep inside her, her soft body under mine as I impaled her on my cock, my virgin shaft desperate to know what it was like to have sex, but this daily event being heaven enough from my inexperienced virgin point of view.







 Every now and then Candice would put her book down and look around and I would get the uncanny feeling she was looking directly at me through the window, even though I knew she couldn't see me through the sheers, my cock in my hand as I thought about how great it would be to feel her plump lips kissing my cock, before she would go back to her book.







 A few days later, periodically looking out to see when today's session would begin, I instead heard a knock at the door, Candice beaming at me as I answered it, her body even sexier this close-up, her massive tits more like
 extremely
 massive and bouncing in her tiny bikini top, her eyes smokey and sensual, her gaze piercing and cougar-like as I felt a wave of guilt wash over me.







 Telling myself to relax, as there was no reason she should suspect anything, I feigned semi-ignorance.







 "Oh hey! It's...
 Candice
 right? from across the street?"







 "That's right," Candice replies with a smile, her voice purring and husky, making my cock twitch, "You're Mom and I talked a few weeks back, she said she has a handsome young son named Jake, so I'm guessing you're Jake?" She asks, my body shivering with arousal upon hearing my name being said in her sultry tone, her smile friendly and flirty and putting me at ease.







 "Haha, yeah, that's me," I say, giddy with lust, a total 10 standing at my door with barely any clothes on, making me shove one hand in my pocket to hide my swelling cock, "What can I do for you, Candice?"







 She grins wider and leans forward slightly, her breasts nearly bursting free of her bikini top, making me struggle to focus on our conversation.







 "Well, Jake," she says teasingly, her sensual voice rolling over me, "I was wondering if maybe you wouldn't mind helping me a bit, a have a rock in my yard a little too heavy for me and I need a strong young man to shift it. It should only take a minute?"







 "Sure!" I say, happy to show off my muscles to this utter MILF and a moment later following her plump ass as she leads me across the street, my cock raging as her curvaceous feminine body makes every one of my primal male instincts roar.







 Once at her yard, she points out the problem rock with a smirk, the rock frankly more like a large pebble, before pointing where she would like it to go.







 Picking up the 'rock' effortlessly with one hand, I walk over to where she's pointing and place it down on the ground amongst some small bushes that line her driveway. Done, I look at her, somewhat confused, Candice still smiling in return.







 Putting her hands on her hips, her breasts jiggling, she looks across the street back towards my house.







 "It's a very nice house you have, Jake. Looks very stately, very grand."







 "Thanks, my parents bought it about a year before I was born," I say, taking the compliment, assuming that house talk is probably what people my parent's age talk about.







 "One of the things I really like about it is the way the sunlight lights the whole place up from within, makes the house almost look likes it's glowing from the inside," Candice continues, looking over at me with a smirk as she sees the mild bewilderment on my face, "Here, come stand next to me and I'll show you what I mean."







 Joining her at her side, we both look at my house, a sight I've seen a million times over the last 18 years but trying to see it through Candice's fresher perspective.







 "See? As the sun hits the East side of your house and enters those windows, it makes all the windows facing us glow. Look, you can clearly see the contents of your living room. The sofa, the antique grandfather clock, the TV, and a horny young man jerking off 5 times a day while watching me sunbath..." Candice purrs, letting her words hang there while I feel my face rapidly flush with a level of embarrassment I didn't think possible.







 Seeing the surprise on my face and how mortified I am, she takes advantage of the moment by leaning closer and whispering conspiratorially into my ear, her breath hot and delicious.







 "Why do you think I started sunbathing every day at around the same time?" She asks, Her husky voice sending shivers down my spine, as she winks at me playfully.







 "Holy shit..." I croak, now understanding that this entire time I've been busted and just didn't know it.







 "I've been waiting for you to make up some cute little excuse to come over and start a conversation with me, Jake, but I realized that that probably wasn't going to happen so that's why today I got you to come over here and help me with that rock."







 "So…you're not mad?" I ask quietly, still frozen by the fact that this MILF basically watched me jerking off like a possessed monkey about 100 times.







 "Not even a little. I'd come out and lay down and within a minute or two, there'd you be in your special spot, stroking yourself, a handsome young man made rock hard by me, again and again, apparently never able to get enough of my body. It's very flattering and I haven't felt this sexy in years, sometimes 'accidentally' opening my legs as I get comfortable, knowing I'm giving you a special show and helping that hard young cock explode. It makes me tingle, Jake, I don't mind admitting," Candice explains, her voice low and soft as we stand on her lawn.







 Turning to me, her heavy breasts barely inches from my arm, her voice drops even lower.







 "When I go back inside after watching you jerk off looking at me do you know what I do, Jake? I fuck myself with my vibrator and come
 so
 hard,
 every time
 . I make
 you
 come, and then you make
 me
 come."







 My breath choking in my throat, I look at her, her face playful but her sensual eyes telling me she's speaking the truth.







 "I think maybe you'd like to come inside with me for a glass of lemonade?" She asks softly, one hand trailing lazily down her cleavage, drawing my eyes to it, my cock aching as I silently nod.







 Grinning at my nod, Candice leads the way to her front door, my eyes on her ass, my cock buzzing like it's touching an electric fence, my head light as we walk in, the house looking dark at first after the bright sunshine of outside.







 Candice leads me to her couch, patting the spot next to her, not even bothering to pretend she really asked me in for lemonade. Joining her I sit, horny but extremely nervous, having never done more than kiss a girl before, Candice watching me with a smile, apparently waiting for something.







 After a few more seconds of me sitting there rigidly, wishing I could make a move but not knowing what to do, Candice seems to come to a realization.







 "Jake, and trust me, there's absolutely nothing wrong with it if you are, but are you a virgin?" She asks softly, touching my thigh sweetly.







 Saying nothing, I give a little nod, feeling about as uncool as I ever have, waiting for Candice to laugh or roll her eyes with frustration or something.







 "That's totally fine, Jake. It helps me understand why maybe you weren't ready to come over and initiate. I will admit I'm surprised though, you're a very handsome young man and from what I saw, you're packing quite a large erection," Candice says softly, her hand caressing my thigh, her tone soothing, "Do you like the idea of the two of us exploring each other in real life? I know you're attracted to me and I know I'm attracted to you. If you want, I could help you lose your virginity. Would you like that?"







 "So much," I admit quietly, her touch making me buzz, her caring tone making me feel less embarrassed about my virgin status by the second.







 "Great, because I'd like that too. It feels like quite an honor, to be the first woman a man as sexy as you will ever be with, it's making me feel like I'm back in my own college days."







 Feeling the heat of my blushing face, I lower my head, shyness overcoming me, but also excitement at the prospect of losing my virginity to such a beautiful MILF woman.







 "Haha, you're very cute, Jake," Candice purrs, cupping my chin and lifting my head, her eyes piercing mine, "Now how about we practice kissing?" She adds, leaning in towards me, my heart hammering as I lean towards her in return.







 Our lips meet, mine trembling with anticipation, my mouth opening as hers does, her tongue darting out to explore my mouth, sending shivers of pleasure through me as my tongue gently starts to wrestle with hers, finding my pace, the two of us pressing closer on the couch as our kiss intensifies.







 Candice breaks away with a satisfied moan, her fingers running through my hair.







 "Very good...you're learning quickly, Jake," she whispers seductively, tracing a finger along my jawline.







 Smiling shyly, I nod at her praise, feeling more confident as we lean in to kiss again, this time leading as much as she is, shivering as I feel her hands on my chest, feeling my pecs. As we continue to kiss, Candice slowly moves her hands further down my torso, her fingers brushing against my growing bulge, causing me to groan involuntarily before she slips her hand underneath my shorts, gripping my swelling member firmly, eliciting a sharp intake of breath from me.







 "Wow, you're so big, Jake," she murmurs appreciatively, running her thumb over the tip, causing me to squirm with lust. Stroking my cock, her hand down my shorts, I've now gone further with Candice than any woman before, my cock twitching and jerking at her touch, my breath ragged as my shaft pulsates in her grasp.







 Looking into Candice's eyes, seeing desire written clear on her face, I take her lead, reaching out to tentatively cup her breast, marveling at the fullness and heaviness of it, enjoying the sensation of its soft warm skin where the bikini doesn't cover it.







 Moaning slightly and massaging my cock rhythmically, Candice starts to unzip my shorts with her other hand, sending a flurry of butterflies through my lower abdomen.







 As she slides the zipper downwards, I hold my breath with anticipation, feeling the cool air tickling my sensitive cock and balls. Tugging my shorts past my hips as I lift my butt inexpertly for her, Candice reveals my naked erection to her eager gaze, her eyes sparkling with hunger and lust.







 Still stroking my erect cock, Candice kisses me with more intensity, her hands speeding up as I try to stay in control, her heavy breasts in my hands while hers work their magic on my virgin shaft.







 Faster and faster, moaning in return as I moan with aching need into her mouth, I feel my entire body jolt as the most powerful orgasm ever hits me, my cock exploding in her grip, long thick ropes of come splashing over my shirt and her, holding her breasts desperately as I blow, my hips thrusting up into her grip as Candice pumps her wrists, never letting up, thrashing on the couch as this MILF makes me come harder than ever.







 Breaking off our kiss, I slump back against the couch, panting like I've just run a marathon, my hands reluctantly leaving the warm mounds of Candice's boobs.







 Smiling sweetly, Candice watches over me, trails of come trickling down her in a few places.







 "Better than doing it yourself?" She asks.







 "Holy crap...yeah,"
 I pant, my cock slowly falling onto its side as it wilts, Candice affectionately caressing my freshly juiced balls.







 "Haha, and if you thought
 that
 was good, just wait 10 minutes until you feel what it's like to have a hot warm mouth wrapped around your throbbing cock," She teases, biting her lip as she sees my eyebrows raise, "Don't forget, Jake, I've seen first hand how many times you can come in an hour, I know there's plenty more in these big boys for me," She adds, jiggling my balls delicately.







 Despite having just exploded, hearing those words sends another wave of arousal coursing through me, my cock jerking on its side and making Candice chuckle.







 Tugging at my shirt with a smirk until I take it off for her so she can toss it aside, and then settling herself alongside me on the couch, she carefully removes my shorts all the way by hooking a dainty foot into them and pushing them down my calves, tossing them away with a kick before returning her attentions to my mostly wilted cock. Nuzzling my neck and ears and planting kisses along my shoulder, I feel spoiled getting so much attention from such a sexy MILF, one hand reaching out to fondle her breasts, Candice murmuring approvingly at me for taking that step without goading, her hands playing with my soft length.







 Her mouth moving down from my ear and neck, she starts to kiss down my chest, my hands leaving her breasts as she continues down, her lips kissing my stomach and making it flex involuntarily, her touch so light and sensual.







 Stopping at my belly button, she traces a gentle circle around it with her tongue, my breath catching as I feel the heat of her breath on my skin. Then, moving lower, kissing my hips and then my upper thighs while pointedly ignoring my cock, it starts to swell and already, aching with need. My whole body tensing with anticipation for my first-ever blowjob.







 With a slow, deliberate movement, Candice takes my cock into her mouth, her lips wrapping around my girth, her tongue circling the head, sending waves of pleasure rippling through my body. The sensations she creates are unlike anything I've experienced before, and I find myself moaning loudly, unable to contain myself as my cock rapidly swells at this amazing new feeling.







 Candice sucks on the head, alternating between hard suction and gentle flicking, driving me wild with her skillful tongue movements. Just when I think I can't take anymore she shifts to long slow bobs, nearly deepthroating me and giving my glans a moment to recover, her hands fondling my balls while I pant and try not to black out from sheer ecstasy, the only thing stopping me from already coming being the fact I just came, the feeling so good as she slurps, sucks and licks my pulsating cock hungrily, her own moans such a turn on, my hands caressing her soft MILF body.







 The pleasure from her blowjob increases even more and it's all I can do to stay upright on the couch, Candice purring as she sucks, her expert hands fondling my balls as her head bobs faster and faster.







 Even though I just came, her relentlessness on my cock makes me feel that tingle again and I hold her tight, trying to moan that I'm going to come but barely able to even croak a word as my legs go rigid and my toes curl, Candice sensing my impending orgasm and somehow going
 even faster
 .







 Grunting loudly and shaking, my seed shoots deep down Candice's throat as my orgasm hits. Candice responding with a satisfied purr as she keeps sucking hard, milking every last drop from me, my hips bucking and pumping as spurt after spurt of hot semen floods her, my balls tight as they empty, holding her desperately as I unload inside her.







 Pulling away slowly, her lips wet with my semen, Candice gives me a satisfied smile while I stare back panting, my entire body spent as she settles back in next to me, one hand caressing my cock as it slowly falls back onto its side. Two orgasms in ten minutes putting it back to sleep.







 "So, do you think you're going to be a fan of blowjobs going forward?" She asks with a grin, chuckling as I give her a silent thumbs-up, my mouth still focused on getting my breath back.







 "I'm going to go with yes," I say hoarsely, eliciting another grin from Candice.







 "Excellent, because there'll be
 lots
 more in the future if you'd like," She replies, her hands trailing over my naked body, enjoying me.







 Feeling bold, I reach out to caress her face in return, admiring how beautiful she is.







 "You're really beautiful," I whisper, feeling a bit cheesy trying to express a genuine compliment and perhaps giddy from such amazing orgasms with a real woman for the first time. She smiles back at me, sensing I really mean it, even beyond just enjoying her curves.







 "Thank you, Jake," She replies before thinking for a moment, "What do you say to tasting a woman for the first time while we give your mighty oak a chance to recharge?"







 "Y-yeah," I say, eager to try another first.







 Smiling, Candice spreads her legs, her tiny bikini bottom barely covering the bulge of her pussy, and takes my hand, guiding it to her mound. Nervous but excited, I shiver with anticipation as she guides my fingertips under the fabric, pushing my hand down until my fingers meet her slick slit, wet and warm.







 "Can you feel how wet I am, Jake? Can you feel how much she wants you to lick and suck her?" Candice purrs, her dirty talk making me burn up inside with arousal.







 "Yeah," I reply, Candice then taking my hand back out and guiding my glistening fingertips to her mouth, sucking her own juices off my fingers, her eyes locked with mine. Dipping me into her again, this time she puts the fingertips in my mouth, letting me taste her, a new flavor that I'm instantly a fan of, unlike anything I've ever tasted before, Candice purring as she watches me lick my lips.







 "What do you say we take this to my bedroom where it will be easier to give you a proper front-row seat to my pussy?"







 "Ok," I squeak, Candice taking my hand and leading me to her room, large and clean, her bed huge and soft looking.







 Crawling onto the bed, Candice lays on her back and invites me to join her between her legs, which I do eagerly.







 "Ready?" She asks, grabbing the sides of her bikini bottoms.







 Nodding in reply, she slowly lowers them, revealing her soft puffy lips surrounding her tight entrance, her slit glistening with arousal, a sight that makes my heart race as I lean in, having never been so close to a pussy before. Reaching out with a finger, I trace along her labia, learning the shapes and textures that make up her delicate folds, Candice's breasts rising and falling as she breathes slowly, watching me with a smile.







 "What do you think?" She asks.







 "I've never wanted to press my face into something as badly as I do now," I answer honestly, my inexperience making way for inbuilt instincts.







 Chuckling, her voice becomes huskier as she continues in a breathy tone, "You remember how your first blowjob felt, right? Well, imagine that, but instead of my mouth and tongue on your head, it's your tongue lapping at my sweet spot." She says, lifting her pelvis a little towards me, offering access to her clit, a small pink jellybean nestled between her lips and hood.







 Trembling slightly, I lean in and give her pussy a delicate kiss, amazed at how soft it is. Her scent envelops me, a mix of musky desire and sweet femininity, an intoxicating blend that drives me wild with lust, my kisses soon becoming deeper and needier, my tongue slipping out to run along her slit, searching for her clit while my nose rests on her mons, finding it and licking at it, Candice purring with approval, one hand on the back of my head, caressing my hair as I eat a woman's pussy for the first time.







 Helping, she guides my tongue, teaching me to tease her clit, making her squirm and arch her back, her sounds growing increasingly louder as I learn and improve, Candice urging me on with whispers and pants, her other hand gripping my shoulder, pulling me closer, her sex coating my face in her slick lust.







 Increasing the pressure, Candice groans and gasps, her hips thrusting against my face, her orgasm approaching. Suddenly, with her body shuddering violently, her climax hits, Candice's legs going straight and tense as she shudders in release, her head tilted back as I feel a warmer juice from her pussy, tasting her orgasm as she comes for me, amazed at the sounds and sights of a woman orgasming, her massive breasts shaking as she grips me tightly, holding me in place while she grinds her pussy against my mouth desperately.







 As her aftershocks start to fade, she goes limp, allowing me to pull back and look at her post-orgasmic state. She looks utterly satisfied, the afterglow of her powerful release written on her face. Surprised I was able to make her come so easily but very happy about it, we exchange grins.







 Sitting up between her legs, I lick my lips, tasting her climax on my face.







 "Did you enjoy giving that to me?" She inquires with a contented smirk, I'm sure already knowing the answer, my cock already standing back up.







 "Yeah. It was...
 quicker
 than what I've been told it takes though. My friends say they sometimes have to do it for 20-30 minutes."







 "Well, I've been fantasizing about having your mouth on my pussy for a while now, Jake. You could say I was already three-quarters of the way there just from excitement. A handsome young stud like you looking up at me with his beautiful eyes while his tongue is busy rubbing my clit? One minute orgasms all day, every day," Candice explains with her smirk, "Now, I can't help but notice that your cock is ready again. Would you like to lose your virginity? Are you ready for that?"







 "Yeah, I'm ready," I reply, my voice cracking, the mere thought of taking the next step into manhood sending another rush through my body.







 "Well then, let's get comfortable," Candice purrs, sitting up to untie and discard her bikini top, her massive breasts swinging free before moving up the bed a little to rest her head on her pillows and inviting me to come and lay on top of her, her breasts spreading out sensually, her areolas big and her nipples erect, my cock jerking at the hypnotic sway and rocking of them.







 My heart hammering, knowing that this was it, this was
 the big one
 , I move up on all fours, lying carefully on top of her, her legs spread and my crotch against hers, my raging cock burning against the soft bulge of her mons.







 Smiling sweetly and pulling me close, our faces inches apart, my heart races at the prospect of losing my virginity while she looks tenderly into my eyes, helping me stay in control.







 With one hand, she gently cups my face, drawing me closer for a tender kiss, her hand leaving my face to join her other one as she caresses and rubs my body, getting me used to being on top of her.







 Gently, she breaks the kiss momentarily and asks softly, "Are you ready?"







 Swallowing hard, I nod, Candice smiling one last time before pressing her lips to mine, her hands now caressing over my ass as she shifts a little underneath me. Holding my hips, she gently guides them up, making room for my cock to find her entrance, my glans tingling as it presses against her soft pussy lips, already lubricated with her recent orgasm.







 "Push when you're ready," She murmurs to me, our lips barely losing contact, the gentle brushing of our tongues adding to the sense of intimacy. Taking a deep breath, I get ready to lose my virginity.







 As I push, my eyes widen as my cock slides slowly inside Candice, both of us letting out long low sighs of pleasure, my hands trembling with excitement as I hold myself above her, her pussy feeling incredibly warm and welcoming around my rigid member, gripping it, like its holding it, the inside of her pussy so smooth and soft and sensual, taking my breath away. Gasping, I can't believe that I'm finally doing it.







 The feeling of penetration is unlike anything else, and as Candice shifts her hips to accommodate me, I start to slide deeper inside her. Her warmth enveloping my shaft as I work up a slow tentative rhythm, the two of us locked together as we continue kissing, our tongues growing increasingly wild as my thrusts slowly build up speed, the sound of our moans filling the air. My eyes are glued to hers, each thrust sending waves of pleasure coursing through me, every inch of my body on fire with ecstasy as her tight pussy squeezes and massages my cock.







 Candice's grip on my hips tightens as I fuck her faster, her nails digging into my skin lightly. With each movement, my body rocks with her, my balls slapping against her, the feeling intensifying as the muscles within her walls contract and relax, each contraction bringing a sharp thrill through my cock, the only reason I haven't exploded yet because she drained me twice already, her sweet eyes hungry as I pound into her, the bed shaking as this busty MILF takes my virginity.







 Shaking, Candice starts to come, her eyes breaking from mine involuntarily as she tilts her head back to gasp in pleasure, feeling her pussy squeeze even tighter on my length as she climaxes, digging her nails into me as she loses control, the wonder of feeling a woman come while you're inside her another first for me today, kissing her neck and shoulder as she thrashes and writhes under me in ecstasy.







 Still holding me tight with her hands but otherwise going limp, Candice meets my eyes again, her smile content and happy, the bed still rocking with each thrust of my hips.







 "Mmm, look at you, Jake. Making me come before you,"







 "I don't think I can last much longer,"
 I confess with a grunt, my balls getting tight, my orgasm already on its way.







 "That's perfect, Jake, you've already done so well. You can come if you want. Would you like to come?"







 "Yeah."







 "You'd like to
 come deep
 in my
 pussy
 with your
 big hard cock?
 " Candice repeats, her tone sensual and teasing, her words like magic as my body tingles from them.







 "Yeah."







 "Go on then, Jake, fill me, fill me with your hot come! I want to feel you exploding in my pussy!"
 She begs, her eyes pleading for my load, her hands caressing me as I pump, ready to come in a woman for the first time.







 Her hot words sending me over the edge, I take my hands from holding myself slightly off her to scoop them under her, grabbing her full ass tight as I thrust like mad, my orgasm moments away as with a hoarse cry I erupt into her, my entire body tensing as wave after wave of pure ecstasy crashes over me, my cock pulsating like it never has before, shooting harder and faster than ever, pasting her walls with my hot semen, Candice holding me tight as she feels me explode inside her, her ass tight in my hands as I hold on and shoot, pumping and thrusting, pumping and thrusting.







 Collapsing on top of her, Candice embraces me tightly, her breath coming as fast and heavy as mine, her cheeks flushed as her eyes bore into mine, showing the depth of her satisfaction. She kisses me deeply, my first time impossible to have been any better, my cock still throbbing hotly inside her snug pussy.







 Candice smiles with pride as we break our kiss, either for the job I did or for what she did for me I'm not sure, but either way, I feel extremely content.







 "I'm guessing this will be a memory that lasts a lifetime?" She purrs, still kissing me randomly on the face and lips.







 "100%," I say, agreeing, getting carefully off her to lay by her side, Candice snuggling in close, her head on my chest, her warm soft body pressed to mine.







 "What do you say to making a
 whole bunch more
 sexy memories? No more jerking off in the window, Jake, you can fuck me as
 often
 as you want,
 whenever
 you want."







 "Hmm, did I get hit by a car when I crossed the road earlier? Because this sounds like heaven," I say, feeling a bit cheezy but not caring.







 "Well, if heaven is a tight pussy milking your fat cock multiple times a day, then welcome to heaven!" Candice says, grabbing my hand and putting it against her wet slit, grinding against me.







 Grinning, I can't believe I'm going from being a virgin to getting sex on tap with the hottest MILF I've ever met in one afternoon!







END
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