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







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







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







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







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







 “Hi, Holly. How’re things?”







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







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







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







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







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







 Seeing my uncomprehending expression, Holly chuckles.







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







 “Haha, yeah, I can’t deny that.”







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







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







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







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







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







* * *







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







 “Jake?”







 “Yeah?”







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







* * *







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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



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







* * *







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







 “Fill me Jake, give me your come.”







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







* * *







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







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







 Eating our food, John looks around with a smile.







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







 “Yeah, it was a great little break.”







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







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







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







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







END
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