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   Feeling my phone vibrate in my pocket, I fish it out and scan the screen, slightly surprised when I see it’s my best friend Matt
 calling
 me, as we normally only communicate through texts, even though he’s miles away at college.



 



   “Hey Matt, what’s up?”



 



   “Hey, Jake, not much. How’re things?”



 



   “Normal. What’s the special occasion? Did I forget my own Birthday or something?”



 



   “Haha, nah, man. I got a massive favor to ask, didn’t want to just message you.”



 



   “Really? Well, you’ve got my interest,” I reply, curious.



 



   “Cool. You still like camping?”



 



   “Sure, it’s been a few months though. Why?”



 



   “Well...apparently my mom was all excited to be going camping with her boyfriend, she’s been talking about it for ages, but they had a massive breakup yesterday and she was all crying and stuff on the phone with me afterward and I might have, umm, volunteered you to take her camping instead.”



 



   “Dude! What the fuck?”



 



   “I know! I’m sorry! She was so sad though and I know you like camping and she’s wanted to go camping again ever since dad died, they did it a lot together, so this was supposed to be like the next big step with her and her boyfriend or something. I mean ex-boyfriend,” Matt explains in a rush, giving me the impression he spoke without thinking in the midst of trying to console his mom.



 



   “It’s ok, I get it,” I say, my initial annoyance fading as I think about what Matt is actually saying. Me, camping with his mom, Nicole, a stunning MILF that I’ve had a lustful crush on for as long as I can remember, her full-figured curves never failing to excite me, “So what exactly did you promise her?”



 



   “That next weekend you’d escort her camping. She loves it but she’s pretty clueless on the nuts and bolts as dad used to do everything. On the bright side, everything you could need is already at her house.”



 



   Truth be told, I’ve already warmed to the idea considerably, Nicole and me, alone together in the woods, just hanging out, my libido filling in the blanks that I’m not yet willing to think out loud. However, not wanting Matt to think he’s had an easy victory, I play it cool.



 



   “This
 is
 a pretty big favor, man,” I say, sounding reluctant.



 



   “I know, dude. I panicked when I heard my mom cry. I’d do it myself but I’m over here. I’d owe you big time, I’d never forget you doing this for me.”



 



   “No problem, I’ll do it. But if I ever knock on your door at 3 am with a body, you don’t get to ask any questions, right?” I say, letting him know I’ve agreed with a little humor.



 



   “Jake! Thank you!” Matt answers, relief in his voice as he repeats thank you a few more times, the conversation morphing into more regular subjects as we chat for a while, a small part of my brain staying dedicated to thinking about Nicole and the upcoming weekend...



 



*   *   *



 



   Driving to Nicole’s house, Nicole having agreed to have her vehicle already packed and ready to go, she steps out of her house and greets me warmly as I park on her curb.



 



   Wow
 , I think to myself as I open my arms to return her open-armed embrace, Nicole looking absolutely sexy as fuck, walking over her lawn, a pair of tiny shorts and a tight top hugging her figure, her thick mane of hair flowing behind her. Her legs, tanned and bare, look flawless as my eyes quickly sweep over her seconds before she hugs me tight, her massive natural breast pressing into me as I feel her thick, soft lips smoosh into my cheek as she kisses me, my hands wrapping around her as I hold her back, breathing in her scent, sweet and hinting at vanilla.



 



   Reluctant to let go, I do so anyway as Nicole holds my shoulders, looking up at me with a massive grin.



 



   “Jake! Thank you so much for this! You’ve no idea how happy you’ve made me!”



 



   “Haha, no problem, Nicole. I take it you’re all packed up?”



 



   “Yep! I just packed everything that I thought was camping gear into the car. Ready to go?”



 



   “Sure,” I say, pressing the button on my car fob to make sure I locked it one more time before getting in Nicole’s car, the two of us setting off for a place she used to go to.



 



   Driving and chatting, Nicole looks great as I glance over at her every now and then, trying not to be too obvious, her large chest bouncing as we leave the well-paved roads and start to head into the woods.



 



   Feeling my cock starting to swell, I know I should stop adding fuel to my libido-fire but I can’t help it, my eyes enjoying the view too much, Nicoles 40-something body as tight and sexy as any 20-something I know, with the added bonus of massive breasts, Nicole smiling over at me every now and then.



 



   Arriving at our destination, I remember Matt’s words as Nicole stands by, wanting to help but apparently at a loss as to how.



 



   “Nicole, would you like to grab some firewood?” I suggest after a few minutes.



 



   “Sure!” She says, bounding off like an excited teenager, my eyes on her amazing full ass as she goes, the bulge of her sex momentarily visible between her thigh gap as the light hits her just right, sending a shiver of lust through me, my cock swelling again as I erect the tent.



 



   Everything set up, I look at my handiwork. Not bad. Nicole seems to have remembered to pack everything. It takes me a few seconds before I realize what I’m seeing, or what I’m
 not
 seeing. A second tent! I didn’t bring one and all we have is this small 2-person tent! Feeling a flush, I start to get even hotter under the collar as I think about tonight’s sleeping arrangements: Nicole and I will be sleeping shoulder to shoulder!



 



   Secretly very pleased with this turn of events, I try to stay poker-faced when Nicole returns with an armful of sticks, wondering if she’ll see the situation too.



 



   Building a fire, we make small talk while Nicole sits in a folding chair, looking around and enjoying the scenery, looking very content, a cute little smile on her lips.



 



   “Seriously, Jake. Thank you so much for this,” Nicole says as I finish with the fire and take a seat next to her.



 



   “My pleasure,” I reply, hoping my erection isn’t obvious, having tucked it under the elastic band of my shorts, my hands in my lap.



 



   “Hah. But really, how much did Matt pay you to come camping with an old thing like me?” Nicole says, smiling over at me.



 



   “Nothing. I wanted to do this, Nicole, and you’re not old,” I reply, smiling back at her, my eyes dropping for a second to her massive chest, her top tight and revealing.



 



   “Old enough to be your mom,” Nicole responds with a grin, leaning forward in her chair to grab a small twig from her feet and toss it into the fire, her breasts pressed together, making them an even nicer target for my gaze.



 



   “Pfft. I’m 19. That doesn’t mean anything,” I say, trying to nonchalantly adjust myself while Nicole is distracted, my cock aching with lust in my shorts.



 



   “Haha, quite the savvy young man, eh?” Nicole says, sitting back, her eyes looking me over.



 



   Having heard of ‘being on the rebound’, I wonder what Nicole’s feelings are right now so soon after breaking up. Is this, in theory, the best possible time to try and seduce her? Or is it the worst possible time? Feeling bad a moment later for thinking that way about my best friend’s mom, I remind myself that she likes camping because of her dead husband and I should hardly be using this as a chance to make a lifelong fantasy come true. Having said
 that
 , I remember once again the sleeping arrangement and my cock begins throbbing again. My thoughts and emotions pulling me in multiple directions, I don’t realize how quiet I’ve become until Nicole shakes me loose from them.



 



   “Penny for your thoughts there, Jake? I can practically see the gears turning in your head.”



 



   “What? Oh, nothing, I was just watching the fire. I kinda do that sometimes,” I lie.



 



   “I like that too. Makes me wonder if it was like TV for cavemen, the whole hairy family sitting around watching the fire after dinner until bedtime.”



 



   Laughing softly, I nod my head.



 



   “Speaking of bedtime,” Nicole continues, “I can’t help but notice the one tent.”



 



   “Uhh, yeah,” I say, “When you told me I didn’t need to pack anything I might have taken you a little too literally.”



 



   “It’s ok, it’s just for sleeping in. And anyway, I like the thought of my bastard ex hearing that I slept in a tiny tent with a hunky guy half his age.”



 



   Warming up in the face at being called hunky, I laugh a little too hard at her comment, Nicole smiling at me as she feels my teenage awkwardness suddenly come forth.



 



   “Not used to being called hunky? It’s probably an old-fashioned word for you I guess. But you are, you know, you’ve developed into a handsome young man.”



 



   “Umm, thanks,” I say, suddenly unable to make eye contact.



 



   “Haha! Look at you, gone all shy!” Nicole says with a laugh, amused by my reaction, leaning over to pat my thigh, “Don’t worry, Jake, I don’t bite. Unless you ask,” She adds with a wink and another laugh.



 



*   *   *



 



   Our talk ebbing and flowing into the evening, eventually, it gets cold enough that we decide it’s time to go inside, the two of us crawling into the tent, its curved dome just high enough for us to be able to sit in crosslegged without hitting it.



 



   Closing the tent, it soon starts to heat up, a good brand with great heat retention, our bodies heating up the enclosed space.



 



   A small lamp burning, we play cards, my eyes constantly drawn to Nicole’s heavy-looking breasts as she sits cross-legged in front of me, her thighs bare, our feet practically touching, our boots and socks off.



 



   Playing a card, Nicole pulls at the neck of her top.



 



   “Phew, it’s amazing how quickly it got hot in here, isn’t it? Like a greenhouse.”



 



   “Yeah. You want me to open up a bit?”



 



   “Yes please.”



 



   Opening the tent partially, a cold wind comes in, removing the heat but also making us shiver, both of us agreeing it was better before as I close the tent back up.



 



  Heating up soon again, I’d like to take my top off but I’m pretty sure that Nicole would then see my hard-on, her full breasts keeping me in a constant state of arousal, her bare, perfect thighs so creamy and soft looking, making me long to run my hands up them and to cup the bulge of her sex and feel her heat.



 



   Another round of cards played, Nicole tugs at her top’s neckline again, trying to get some air down it.



 



   “Jake, can I ask you something?”



 



   “Sure.”



 



   “Would you mind terribly if I took my top off? I’ve got a bra on so I’d still be covered up, it’s just getting borderline uncomfortable in here.”



 



   “No, of course not,” I say in as calm a voice as possible while my cock begins pulsating madly and my eyes open wider in preparation for the view I’m about to encounter.



 



   “Thanks,” She says, peeling her top off a second later, my eyes feasting on her massive boobs as her face is obscured with top, her cleavage deep as her black bra holds them together, watching them shake and rock as she tosses the top into a corner.



 



   “Ahh, that’s much better,” Nicoles says, smiling at me and grabbing her cards back up, her upper half naked bar her bra, my eyes looking at my cards but actually looking just over them, staring at the amazing sight of her full breasts, just there, within arms reach, the most tantalizing things I’ve ever seen, my cock painfully hard now, my every instinct wanting me to reach out and cup them, feel their weight and heat, wanting to bury my face deep into them, slide my cock between them and paste them with my load.



 



   “
 Jake?
 ” Nicole says, a questioning look on her face, making me realize I’ve been daydreaming again.



 



   “Sorry, what?”



 



   “I was asking if you want to take your top off? I can see a sheen of sweat on your forehead at this point.”



 



   “Oh. Umm, no, I’m ok,” I say, thinking about my throbbing boner.



 



   “You don’t have to be embarrassed. If it was my late husband and me, we’d be down to our underwear at least in this heat, so I really don’t mind if you’d like to take your top off.”



 



   Feeling uncomfortably hot, her suggestion is nice so I decide to take my top off and put it on my lap, hopeful still hiding my boner.



 



   “Fair enough,” I say, peeling up my top as quickly as possible but noticing that the top few inches of cock are jutting above the band of my shorts, a sharp gasp escaping Nicole as she sees it, my top off and placed in my lap a moment later, my eyes looking everywhere but at her, her gasp telling me she saw my cock.



 



   “Ahh, yes. Well. Umm, whose turn was it?” Nicole says, seeming a little flabbergasted all of a sudden, her eyes having a hard time meeting mine when I do finally look at her.



 



   Feeling her awkwardness, I realize that Nicole is in a similar boat to me now, the two of us not sure what’s going on and what to do, my cock pulsating hotly under my shirt as Nicole’s breasts continue to jiggle and sway, her face blushing as we sit there, playing cards silently while a million unsaid things hang in the air.



 



   “Ummm, yours, I believe,” I say, before adding a moment later, “Look, sorry about what you just saw.”



 



   “What? No, don’t apologize, Jake. There’s nothing wrong with a young man having an...having an erection. I feel bad for making you feel obligated to take your top off. Do you want me to put my top back on? Have I made you uncomfortable?”



 



   “No, it is very hot in here and this does feel better, I’m just embarrassed, is all.”



 



   “Well, if it makes you feel any better, it doesn’t look like you have anything to be embarrassed about. If you know what I mean,” Nicole says, looking at me over her cards and giving me a smile.



 



   “Haha, thanks.”



 



   “Can I...can I ask
 why
 you have an erection?” Nicole asks, her eyes lowering to my lap for a moment, her expression inscrutable.



 



   “Honestly?”



 



   “Of course, I’m not going to get mad,” Nicole says, making me feel like she already knows what’s coming and just wants to hear it out loud, making me feel emboldened.



 



   “I find you very,
 very
 attractive, Nicole. I have for a very long time,” I say, looking down at my cards as I admit my crush for her.



 



   “And here I am taking off my clothes in front of you! Poor boy, I do apologize, I had no idea you felt like that. Well maybe I noticed you looking sometimes, but I assume boys your age look at every woman on the planet like that.”



 



   “No need to apologize, Nicole, seeing you in just a bra is definitely a highlight for me,” I say, feeling the tension in the air relax a little as we open up.



 



   “Well then, I don’t mind saying that I’ve enjoyed watching you develop into such a handsome young man, Jake. You’re certainly the pick of the bunch,” Nicole admits, “It’s actually a little thrilling to think that a sexy young man like yourself sees me in such a way. I thought I was long past turning boys your age on.”



 



   “No way, you’re my ultimate fantasy woman, Nicole,” I reveal, Nicole putting her cards down slowly after I say it.



 



   “Really, Jake?”



 



   “Yes. I’ve lost count how many times I’ve...daydreamed about you.”



 



   “And by daydream, you obviously mean…touching yourself?” Nicole says, her voice getting a little lower, her face flushing.



 



   “Yeah,” I admit, feeling the air thicken again, but now in a different way.



 



   “Mmm, I must say, thinking of you, your athletic young body, naked, while you stroke what appears to be a very large erection while you fantasize about me, I’m feeling all prickly now, Jake. Would you mind if I took off my shorts? I’m still feeling too hot.”



 



   “Go for it,” I say, my cock aching under my shirt, watching with pleasure as Nicole gets onto her knees and undoes her shorts, pulling them down, revealing her black panties, sliding one leg after another out of the shorts before tossing them with her shirt and sitting crosslegged once again before me, the bulge of her sex unmistakable, her pussy just there, only the thickness of some fabric away, the line of her slit visible as I try and fail to not stare too hard, the air of the tent feeling thick and sexual.



 



   “It’s ok, you can look, there’s no harm in that,” Nicole purrs as I catch her eye after devouring her sex for long seconds, my ultimate MILF crush sitting across from me in just her underwear, “You can take off your own shorts if you want to, don’t let your...
 erection
 make you think you shouldn’t,” Nicole adds, pronouncing erection with such lust, her eyes dropping to my lap I can feel a bristle of sexual anticipation shiver through me.



 



   Uncrossing my legs, I toss my shirt away, my cock once again visible as I pull my shorts down and kick them away, leaving me in just my boxers. Crossing my legs again, my cock looks almost comical, jutting out from my boxers, my glans swollen and red, throbbing before Nicole’s eyes, who watches rapt, her bottom lip getting chewed as she appears to have a daydream of her own before shaking her head and refocusing, grabbing her cards.



 



   “Right, my turn you were saying,” She says, referring to what feels now like a lifetime ago.



 



   “Yeah,” I say, the two of us distracted by the other, her eyes all over me and mine all over her.



 



   Slowly, and stumblingly, we play another round, the air getting thicker and thicker, heat roiling off me as every little touch of her body against mine, a toe on toe here, my foot brushing her calf, sends eclectic shocks through me, Nicole feeling them too, the two of us knowing we shouldn’t but obviously both wanting to, not wanting to be the one to take it to the next level but wanting the next level so badly



 



   “My husband and I used to have the best sex when we were out camping. There’s just something so exciting about it, just a thin strip of fabric between you and the word. Something about it always made us feel more randy than normal. I was hoping to have a great time with my ex this weekend in the same way,” Nicole says slowly, while we play, her eyes looking up into mine through her eyelashes.



 



   “His loss, I’d say,” I reply, my cock pulsing for her, “I can’t imagine how great it would be to have that sort of...
 fun
 with you.”



 



   Speaking like she’s yawning, like she wants to be able to deny it in case I don’t agree, Nicole stretches her arms and says in a breathy whisper as she yawns, “I wanna suck your cock.”



 



   Her words hitting me like a physical blow, so hot and erotic, I grunt with need before meeting her eyes, nodding my head.



 



   “I’d love that so much, Nicole,” I say, grabbing the hem of my boxers and sliding it down my throbbing shaft, tucking them under my balls, my full length finally on display for her, my plums big and heavy, my shaft pulsating, as hard as iron, Nicole making a noise deep in her throat as she devours my cock with her eyes, a fire lit in her lower belly.



 



   Watching her leaning forward, knowing that this could all still fall apart if I make a wrong move, I put my hands behind me, shifting my weight to my hands as I sit there, making my lap an easier target as she gets closer, her eyes locked with mine.



 



   On her hands and knees now, Nicole sinks her face into my lap, her hot mouth suddenly around the head of my shaft, making me shudder with pleasure as I feel my ultimate MILF crush take my throbbing cock into her mouth, a soft purr coming from her as she lowers her face deeper onto my length.



 



   So soft and sensual, Nicole’s lips and tongue caress and slide up and down my pole, a delicate hand appearing to graze and cradle my heavy balls as I watch in utter bliss, bringing one hand from behind me to move some hair from her face and get a better view.



 



   Taking her mouth from my cock and jerking me off slowly, Nicole looks up and gives me a wolfish smile before nuzzling my balls, lapping and sucking them.



 



   Uncrossing my legs, I give her better access to my aching shaft, stroking her hair as she slobbers all over my cock, my hand sliding down her back to the clasps of her bra and undoing them, watching it fall away.



 



   Still sucking, Nicole peels the bra off, one arm at a time, its soft fabric brushing my thighs she tosses it aside, her heavy breasts grazing me as she continues to suck my cock.



 



   Reaching under, her soft skin making me shiver with pleasure at the touch, I cup and caress her massive breasts, feeling her erect nipples as I fondle her. Rubbing her boobs, kneading them, her body driving me wild, my other hand on her head, guiding her up and down, feeling her warm saliva dribble over the sensitive skin of my scrotum, now tight and full.



 



   “I’ve thought about this so many times, Nicole,” I whisper in a low growl as I watch her head bob up and down, “It feels so fucking good.”



 



   “
 Mmm,
 ” Nicole purrs in response, taking her mouth off my cock to lap and lick at my glans, grinning at me as she watches me jerk in pleasure as she teases my knob with her skilled tongue, her hand pumping my shaft her thumb joining her tongue to stimulate and tease my swollen head.



 



   Lowering herself back onto my cock, she starts sucking much faster, one hand jerking me off at the same time while the other fondles my balls, a moan in her throat as she squirms, my hands caressing her, unable to stop touching her.



 



   Faster and faster, Nicole feels my balls as they tighten further, purring loudly as she brings me ever closer to orgasm, my stomach knotting as I feel it coming, making me lay back on the sleeping bag covered floor of the tent, looking down as Nicole sucks madly, her eyes looking up to lock with mine as I lay there, powerless to do anything other than groan with pleasure, her mouth a hot, wet device made for suction, holding my throbbing cock firmly inside it, her tongue wriggling inside her mouth, unseen but very felt.



 



   “
 Oh fuck, it’s so good, I wanna come,
 ” I gasp, stroking her hair shaking with pleasure.



 



   “
 Mmm,
 ” Nicole purrs in reply, her hands and mouth working on my cock like no woman has before.



 



   “
 Ungh! Fuck! Oh god fuck yes! Ungh!
 ” I grunt as my orgasm hits me, making my whole body vibrate as my cock spasms madly, each pulsating jerk sending a spurt of hot come deep into Nicole’s mouth, Nicole moaning with approval as she feels me flooding her mouth and throat with my semen, my hips thrusting into her as she pumps and sucks, my knob exploding with sensitivity as Nicole continues to suck on it, making me shudder, laying there helpless as I come inside her, Nicole swallowing every drop that I blast into her.



 



   Laying there twitching, Nicole chuckles as she continues to suck on my glans, now hyper-sensitive and making me jolt, an electric shock of pleasure going through me every time, her fingertips grazing my balls as they start to drop, their job time for the time being.



 



   Eventually sitting up next to me, I enjoy the view of Nicole’s freed breasts, swaying hypnotically, looking full and heavy as she rubs my stomach, her fingertips tracing trails around my bellybutton, my cock glistening and slowly sagging, spent for now.



 



   “That was quite a lot of come, Jake. I nearly wasn’t able to swallow it all but we had a saying when I was your age: Spitters are quitters.”



 



   “Haha, I heard that one before. But yeah, you appear to have convinced every drop that was inside me to come out at once, I’ve never come that hard before.”



 



   “Hah, thank you,” Nicole replies, her eyes washing over me as she enjoys my young body in the lamplight, the single light source giving my chest and abs good contours, making me look even more buff than I am.



 



   Reaching out and stroking her thigh, relishing how soft and feminine she feels, I let my hand creep closer and closer to her panties, Nicole watching me with a smile as my fingertips dip under their elastic and slide down, a tuft of downy hair greeting them before I slide further, the soft flesh of her pussy now under my fingertips, feeling the hard kernel of her clit, hidden amongst the folds of her hood, swirling my finger around it, Nicole moaning softly and leaning back to make it easier for me to feel her.



 



   Sitting up, my hand down her panties, I reach in further, feeling her wet slit, slippery with lust, my fingers sliding inside her easily, her heat surprising me as I feel it wrap around my fingers, my thumb caressing her swollen clit.



 



   Curling my fingers, I start to finger her faster, my palm now pressed to her clit, Nicole’s eyes closing as the pleasure intensifies, her mouth dropping open.



 



   Taking my hand from her pussy, I bring it to her mouth and she sucks her own flavor greedily from my fingers, her eyes screwed shut and her pelvis gyrating and squirming, her need obvious and great.



 



   Sliding my hand back into her panties, I dip back inside her while my other hand guides her to the floor, laying her down, her heavy breasts spreading as she lays flat, her own hands pressing into her thighs.



 



   Fingering her, my palm rubbing and grinding her clit, Nicole moans as I lay next to her, kissing her face as she lays there, eyes closed and mouth open, gasping as I explore her sex.



 



   Her hands sliding up her body, she starts to pull and tease her nipples while I work on her, nuzzling into her and hearing the change in her gasps, the wet sounds of my fingering filling the small tent, her legs spreading wider and wider, wanting me deeper and deeper inside her.



 



   Panting, her head thrown back, Nicole starts to murmur in little more than a breathy whisper, over and over again.



 



   “
 Don’t stop, don’t stop, don’t stop, don’t stop…
 ”



 



   Her back arching and her pelvis shuddering, Nicole suddenly clamps her hands over mine on her sex, grunting loudly as her climax hits, her body vibrating and her sex gripping my fingers tight.



 



   “
 Oh my fucking god! Oh! Oh! Oh! Oh! Ohhh fuck!
 ” Nicole yells into the evening, her body shaking, her hands holding mine inside her, pressing my palm hard against her buzzing clit as she squirms in pleasure beside me, her massive breasts swaying as she climaxes.



 



   Letting go of my hand and rolling onto her side facing me, Nicole holds me tight, panting into my chest, her body twitching erratically, pressing her crotch into me, feeling her jolt and shudder.



 



   “Oh my god, Jake. No one has ever made me come with just their hand before,” she eventually says, her breath hot on my chest.



 



   “You must have been overdue for an orgasm, I guess,” I say with a chuckle, whilst feeling like a bit of a stud, being the first man to make this experienced woman come in this particular way.



 



   “Or you’re a natural,” Nicole purrs, burying her head deeper into my chest, her arms holding me tight, her soft, warm skin pressed to mine.



 



   Caressing her, the two of us enjoying our afterglows, it doesn’t take too long before I feel my cock reacting to the presence of a beautiful woman in my arms, twitching and swelling, changing from hanging across my thighs s I lay on my side to pointing at my stomach, Nicole feeling it as it grows and brushes against her, growing hotter and harder.



 



   “Oooh, hello,” she purrs, kissing my chest and throat.



 



   My hands sliding down her back to her full curvaceous ass, I hook her panties under my fingers and tug them down as far as I can reach, Nicole wriggling them off the rest of the way, the two of us now completely naked, my cock throbbing against her soft belly.



 



   Moving slightly, I look into her eyes before bringing my mouth to hers, the two of us kissing deeply as we grope and feel each other, writhing together on the sleeping bags, our tongues battling wetly moments later, the sounds of our kissing filling the tent as I slowly roll Nicole onto her back, bringing myself on top of her, her arms around me, holding me tight as we make out wildly.



 



   Spreading her legs, I get between them, my throbbing cock eager to be inside her, grinding against her, rock hard and needy.



 



   Still kissing, I push my swollen head against her slit, feeling how wet she is as her lips part and my head slides in, the hot interior of her sex like velvet, hugging my shaft as I penetrate her, the both of us gasping into each other’s mouths as we start to fuck, Nicole’s pussy easily the softest and tightest I’ve ever fucked, my girth filling her as I push deeper, Nicole cupping my ass and pulling, wanting me deeper.



 



   Pumping into her, our kiss unbroken, I fuck her slowly, taking my time and enjoying just how good it feels to be inside her, the walls of her sex making my entire length tingle as I pulse inside her, feeling her flex herself, her pussy grabbing at my cock, holding it, like it’s reluctant to let me pull out on each outward stroke.



 



   Sliding a hand under her ass, I hold her tight as I start to fuck her faster, everything about her making me hot, her scent, her feel, her sounds all combining to make my cock harder than it’s ever been, feeling myself throbbing inside her, Nicole moaning as I push fully inside her, my balls pressed to her asshole, her legs wrapping around me, her creamy thighs so soft against mine.



 



   Moving my head to suckle and kiss her breasts, Nicole holds my thrusting ass with one hand, her other cupping the back of my head, purring with pleasure as I fuck and nuzzle her, her foot rubbing my calf as I pulsate inside her.



 



   “
 Oh god, you feel so good inside me, Jake. I feel so full. I can feel you throbbing,
 ” Nicole whispers, her fingers running through my hair, my mouth latched onto one perfect boob.



 



   “
 Mmm,
 ” I reply, thrusting faster, her words turning me on, both hands now under her ass, holding her while I fucker her harder.



 



   “
 Would you come for me, please? I want to feel it. I want to feel your fat cock exploding inside me,
 ” Nicole purrs, stroking my head and pulling at an earlobe, her other hand gripping my ass tight as I fuck her harder in reply.



 



   “
 Mmm, yes, that’s it. Fuck me, Jake. Fuck me and come. Give it to me, I want it so bad!
 ”



 



   Fucking her harder, feeling my balls lift, I take my mouth from her chest and start kissing her again, our tongues flailing as we kiss madly, my orgasm imminent.



 



   The tent filled with the sounds of ou sex, I start to grunt deep into her mouth as my cock starts to jerk, my orgasm hitting me hard, my cock pulsating as it floods her sex with come, my thrusts becoming wild and erratic as I become consumed with my orgasm, pushing as hard into her as I can, wanting my load as deep inside her as possible, Nicole moaning into my mouth as she feels me spurting deep inside her, her hand gripping my ass tight, her other hand on the back of my head, pulling our mouths together, our kiss animalistic, our bodies writhing as we exchange fluids, my pelvis jerking as I feel another spurt shoot deep into her, my whole body on fire with pleasure.



 



   My thrusts slowly coming to a standstill, I lay on top of her, still inside and throbbing, Nicole under me, stroking my hair and looking up with a satisfied smile, her eyes half-closed as she flexes herself around my shaft, the two of us leaning in to kiss the other sporadically, a sheen of perspiration covering our bodies and making them glisten.



 



   Sliding out and off, I lay next to her, the two of us watching the tent’s ‘ceiling’ and breathing slowly, my balls aching pleasantly.



 



   After a while, Nicole rolls onto her side and wraps an arm around me, snuggling in, the two of us providing enough warmth that we don’t need to get under the sleeping bags, feeling her go from relaxing to dozing after a while, my own eyes getting heavy 15 or so minutes later…



 



*   *   *



 



   Waking up, the first thing I become aware of is that it’s now daylight, although muted, and the unmistakable sound of heavy rain as it patters on the tent, its flap open, letting in a slight breeze that’s actually warm, Nicole sitting by it and reading, a sleeping bag opened up and placed over me at some point.



 



   “Morning, sleepyhead,” she says, looking up from her book, a sleeping bag wrapped around her, but low enough to reveal most of her full chest and that she is probably still naked, “It started to get cold about 4 this morning so I put the blanket on you.”



 



   “Thanks. And good morning to you,” I say, a small part of me wondering if the new day would bring any awkwardness between us, now that the initial fire of animal lust had been given in to last night.



 



   “Would you like to make it a great morning?” Nicole asks with a grin, letting her blanket drop a little further, her heavy breasts now in full view, instantly dispelling and worries I might have had about awkwardness.



 



   “Fuck yeah,” I reply with a grin, tossing aside my own sleeping bag, showing her my throbbing morning wood, “Here’s one I prepared earlier.”



 



   “I know, I’ve been watching it for the last half an hour,” Nicole says, her voice getting husky as she puts her book down and crawls toward me, her blanket falling from her body, showing her to be as naked as I suspected she was.



 



   Straddling me, sitting on my thighs, she starts to play with my cock, sitting high enough on my thighs that the soft tuft of her pubes is tickling my balls, her other hand running appreciatively over my abs, feeling me up.



 



   “Mmm, you’re such a sexy young man, Jake,” She purrs, her hand running over my chest as I lay there, her other hand slowly jerking me off, feeling the heat of her pussy soak into my thighs and balls, her skin so soft, her massive breasts swaying as she enjoys me, her eyes both playful and hungry, her nipples erect.



 



   Lifting her ass from my thighs, she shifts forward on her knees a little, her hand holding my cock, pointing it straight up as she positions herself over it, rubbing my knob against her sopping wet slit, back and forth, coating my head in her natural lube.



 



   Her eyes locked with mine, she starts to lower herself, her pussy hot and tight as it slides over my shaft, hugging my girth as she impales herself on my cock, a low long moan escaping her, her head tilting back as she continues to press down, my hands sliding up her body to caress her amazing boobs.



 



   With a grunt, Nicole takes me completely, now sitting on my lap, my entire length throbbing like mad inside her, her downy pubes and mine mingling as I feel her ass press on my balls before she starts to slide backward and forwards, riding me whilst keeping me fully inside her, my hands massaging her chest.



 



   Arching her back, I watch the view as Nicole takes me at her own speed, placing her hands behind her and onto my thighs.



 



   Sliding a hand from her breasts, I rub and tease her clit with my thumb, Nicole biting her lip as she shakes in answer, her sex gripping my shaft harder, her movements getting more desperate.



 



   Pistoning back and forth, gripping my thighs hard, Nicole starts to moan louder and louder as I can feel her pussy dribble with lust, her sex drenched, my thumb a blur on her clit.



 



   Grunting, she moves forward, her hands on my chest, leaning over me, her head hanging low, her mouth open wide, her pelvis sliding back and forth rapidly now, her breasts swaying hypnotically, my not-clit hand wrapping around her to hold her amazing ass, feeling it clench and unclench rapidly as she rides me, her sex throbbing around my shaft as it throbs in return inside her.



 



   “
 Ungh! Oh! Oh fuck! Oh fuck yes! Ohhh! Ohhh!
 ” she suddenly bursts out, her body shaking on top of me as she comes hard, her hands curling into fists as she balances them on my chest, grinding and sliding on my cock, her pussy squeezing my shaft as she shudders with orgasm on top of me.



 



   Panting, she collapses on top of me, her sex still twitching around my shaft as I hold her ass with both hands, bouncing her up and down on my cock.



 



   “Oh my fucking god, Jake. Thank you,” she purrs into my neck, kissing at me desperately as I fuck her, “You want my ass? You deserve my ass, Jake. You can
 fuck it
 if you want,” she adds, her voice morphing into a sexy growl.



 



   Looking at her and hearing the change in tone, I can see pure animal lust flashing in her eyes and decide to not bother admitting I’ve never fucked a woman in the ass before, seeing this as the perfect opportunity to change that.



 



   “Yes,” I answer, holding her butt with both hands.



 



   “
 Yes, fuck my ass! A stud like you that makes me come that hard deserves the most special reward I can give, my tight little asshole,
 ” Nicole purrs in a husky growl, getting off me and getting on all fours, wiggling her butt.



 



   Getting behind her on my knees, my cock glistening with the lube of her own lust and climax, I push my knob against the tiny little balloon knot of her butthole, wondering how my fat cock is possibly going to get in there.



 



   “
 That’s it, Jake. Push, push that fat cock into my tight little asshole!
 ” Nicole growls, reaching between her legs to caress my balls as I push harder, feeling her asshole start to give.



 



   “
 Ungh!
 ” We both exclaim as my cock is suddenly a few inches deep into her ass, her asshole gripping my girth tight, giving me the most intense feeling I’ve ever felt before.



 



   “
 Ungh! Oh Jesus fuck, oh god you’re so big! Ohh it feels soooo good!
 ” Nicole says through what sounds like gritted teeth, feeling her pushing back against me, impaling herself deeper onto my cock without my help.



 



   Her asshole the tightest thing my cock has ever been in, I grip her full cheeks and start to pump, Nicole’s fingertips caressing my balls as I penetrate her asshole deeper and deeper, my head spinning with pleasure.



 



   Grunting and panting, Nicole writhes and squirms on my cock, milking me with her body, begging me to fuck her deeper.



 



   “
 Ungh fuck yes, Jake, that’s it, fuck my virgin ass! Fuck my tight little virgin ass! You deserve it! Fill it! Fill it with your hot young come!
 ”



 



   Hearing her reveal that this is her first time doing anal too excites me past the point of no return and I feel myself shaking and thrusting madly, unable to stop myself as my balls lift in her hand.



 



   “
 Yes Jake! Come! Fill me up! Fill my tight little ass!
 ” Nicole growls as I grip her ass tight in my hands, pulling her fully back onto my cock, my shaft fully buried inside her.



 



   “
 Ungh! Fuck! Uh fuck! Fuck!
 ” I bellow, the most intense orgasm I’ve ever had shooting through me as I feel my cock spasm, my entire body shaking as I blow deep inside her, filling her asshole with my semen, flooding her body with my load, Nicole yelling too as she feels me fill her, my load hot and powerful, the two of us shaking, her hand rubbing my balls as they empty deep inside her, her asshole contracting rapidly around my shaft, our grunts and groans animal-like as I hold her hard onto my cock, my entire length embedded inside her as it shoots again and again.



 



   Shaking and shuddering, my legs feeling weak, I pant behind her, my hands on her ass, Nicole purring low in her throat, her head and shoulders resting on the floor of the tent, her back arched and her ass high, still impaled on my twitching cock.



 



   Pulling out of her, I collapse on the floor next to her, the two of us rocked by our orgasms, Nicole resting her head on my chest, my heart hammering under her ear.



 



   “Did you like your reward for a job well done?” she asks, her hand caressing my abs.



 



   “More than you can imagine. Was a really the first guy to fuck your ass?”



 



   “Yep. I don’t know why, but I suddenly just really,
 really
 needed you to fuck it, like now was the exact right time to lose my ass virginity.”



 



   “That was my first time too,” I admit, caressing her hair, Nicole looking up at me to see if I’m being serious.



 



   “Really?”



 



   “Yep.”



 



 



   “Well, there you go hey? The universe must have really wanted us to do it,” Nicole says with a grin before putting her head back on my chest.



 



   Laying there for a while, enjoying each other’s bodies while the rain continues to hammer on the tent, Nicole eventually speaks again.



 



   “What do you want to do today?”



 



   “I dunno. Not that much we can do with all this rain outside.”



 



   “Well, maybe not outside, but I can think of a few things we can do
 inside
 the tent,” Nicole replies, obviously asking the initial question just to say that, giving me a grin as she grinds her sex against me, her burning lust apparent.



 



   Bringing her mouth to mine, we start to kiss, while I realize that my fun with Nicole is just beginning…



 



END
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