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 It was coming up to the weekend and I was excited, I hadn’t been camping in months and I was finally getting back out there, admittedly, it was only for two days, and admittedly, I was getting back out there with my mom and her best friend, Shelly, and admittedly, I was pretty sure mom mostly wanted me along to do any heavy lifting and other sundry ‘man’ tasks, but
 still
 , I
 was
 going camping.







 And truth be told, I’d had a horny crush on Shelly for as long as I could remember, her full curves and heavy breasts never failing to make every primal part of me ache to bend her over something and take her then and there every time I saw her, my 19-year-old libido bellowing to have her, so I was keen to spend a few days close to her, see if I could get her to look at me as more than just Brad, the son of her friend.







* * *







 That Saturday, with Shelly already here as we’re all going to go in one car, mom answers her phone and speaks for a minute, before walking out of the room, her tone sounding more and more annoyed, Shelly and I sharing a glance.







 Returning a few minutes later, her eyes looking red like she’s holding back tears, mom explains.







 “That was work, they need me to come in all weekend,” she says in a voice trying not to break.







 “Shit,” I say, assuming the trip is off and feeling bad for my mom and also somewhat for myself.







 “I’ll unpack the car and make you a warm drink. When do you have to leave?” Shelly says, soothing my mom.







 “Asap they said, but don’t unpack the car, it’s not fair that you two don’t get to have fun because of me.”







 “Nonsense!” Shelly says, giving her a hug, I’m not going to leave my best friend out!”







 “No, really, you and Brad, go and have fun for me. Make sure you send lots of photos,” Mom replies, nodding her head, affirming she means it.







 Looking at me, Shelly raises her eyebrows in question.







 “If you’re sure you’re ok with this mom, I’m happy to stay back?” I say, secretly happy and hoping that this really will happen, an ok camping trip suddenly sounding like an amazing one, just me and my MILF crush together in the forest.







 “Of course sweety, I know how much you love camping, just make sure you take good care of Shelly for me.”







* * *







 A couple of hours later and pulling up to our destination, a secluded camping spot, thankfully empty of any other campers, I park the car and Shelly and I step out, Shelly’s outfit that she changed into just before we headed off having kept my cock hard for most of the drive, a small pair of tight shorts showing off her sexy flawless thighs and a basic white top, possibly a size or two too small showing off her amazing full chest, bouncing and wobbling as we drove over the rough track, my eyes constantly watching the jiggle, threatening to put us into a low-speed collision into a tree.







 Grabbing the tents, a bigger one that would have been for mom and Shelly and my own personal tent, Shelly sees and puts a hand on my arm.







 “Don’t worry about two tents, Brad, I don’t want to be alone in a tent at night, and I’ll get bored having no one to talk to.”







 “Sure,” I reply, my voice threatening to crack with excitement, my already hard cock twitching where I’ve got it trapped between my abdomen and the elastic of my shorts.







 Making camp while Shelly grabs some firewood, the first day passes by uneventfully in the best possible way, nothing but the unseasonably warm wind and the rustle of leaves mixing with the myriad bird calls disturbs us, the two of us often sharing long moments of silence as we enjoy our surroundings.







 Occasionally sending off a snap to my mom, Shelly tells me to smile as she points the phone at me as we sit outside in the dark evening, the fire the only real light now.







 “She’s probably off to bed around now,” I say, looking at the time on my own phone.







 “I'll tell her goodnight from us then,” Shelly answers as the tiny taps of her fingertips relay her message before putting the phone on her lap and staring with a quiet smile at the fire, “Bed’s probably not a bad idea actually, chances are we’ll be waking up at dawn so better get our 8 hours in.”







 “Yeah,” I say nodding in agreement and rising from my chair, “You want to go in first and change for bed? I’ll put the fire out.”







 “Thanks,” Shelly says, ducking into the tent on this warm night, my eyes quickly enjoying the view of her butt as she disappears into the tent.







 Dousing the fire, the loud hissing and billows of steam filling the clearing for a second, it becomes extremely dark, the few stars visible between the trees high above offering little more than guidance of which way is up.







 Giving my eyes a minute to adjust while I wait for Shelly, after a while I’m just able to make out the outline of the tent, stepping carefully forward to it once Shelly calls out that she’s in her sleeping bag.







 The interior of the tent pitch black, I crawl carefully to my side, the warm air of outside even warmer in the still confines of the tent, stripping down to my boxers and fumbling to open my sleeping bag.







 “It’s crazy how dark it is isn’t it?” Shelly says with a chuckle.







 “Yeah, I gotta admit, I love it, it makes you feel like you’re really away from it all.”







 “I can get that.”







 Lying in my sleeping bag, it’s soon way too clammy and I open it up, my skin much happier to be feeling the slightest of breezes through the insect screen, the total darkness removing any possible embarrassment to be found being so nearly nude in front of Shelly, a large part of me wondering if she’s similarity bare just next to me, making me wish I had night vision.







 “Good night, Brad.”







 “Good night, Shelly.”







* * *







 The next morning, I wake up with my forearm already over my eyes, the sunlight penetrating the tent’s fabric apparently making me cover my eyes while I was still asleep.







 Now awake but not moving, I hear a soft sighing and moaning coming from Shelly’s side of the tent, accompanied by a wet, rapid sound, my heart skipping a beat as it dawns on me that it sounds exactly like a woman masturbating!







 Remaining still, I lift my forearm a fraction, just enough to reveal my immediate surroundings, my erect cock coming into focus, standing proudly from my boxers, the buttons having come undone, my cock bare and throbbing, as good a morning wood as I’ve ever had, my eyes flitting over to Shelly and nearly letting on I’m awake as I stifle and grunt of arousal.







 Sitting on her side of the tent, her legs spread wide, Shelly has one hand shoved down her panties and the other up her top, playing with herself and squeezing her breasts, her face flushed and her mouth wide open as she quietly whimpers in pleasure, masturbating furiously and staring unblinkingly at my cock, her expression ravenous and lustful.







 Staying as still as possible, my mind racing and my cock now aching, I watch as my ultimate MILF fantasy pleasures herself to my body, this easily being the hottest thing I’ve ever seen, her whisper-soft grunts and sighs of pleasure the sexiest things I’ve ever heard, not put on and unrealistic, but the genuine sounds of a horny woman in ecstasy, my cock tingling, the urge to touch it unbearable as I lay there.







 Suddenly grunting, biting her lip hard, her body shaking, I witness Shelly coming, her eyes rolling in her head as she climaxes as silently as she can, her breath barrelling from her nostrils as she clamps down on her lip, her stomach tensing and flexing, her orgasm almost bending her double.







 Without even touching myself, her display has coaxed a bead of pre-come from me, glistening in the sunlight as I give her a second, watching her try to get her breath back quietly before I simply have to say something.







 “That was so, so hot, Sh-”







 “OH MY GOD!” Shelly squeals, grabbing her sleeping bag and pulling it over herself, her face flushed and her mouth and eyes now open in shock and embarrassment.







 Taking my forearm from my eyes, I smile at her, flexing my cock, my lust at an all-time high.







 “Brad! I...I thought you were asleep! I didn’t...I saw it and I’ve never seen one so big and hard! I’m sorry! I’m so sorry, whatever must you think of me!” Shelly says, her face horrified.







 “It’s ok, really it’s ok. Like I was saying, that is literally the hottest thing I’ve ever seen!”







 “You’re not mad?”







 “Of a stunning woman making herself come while looking at me? Hell no, this is the coolest thing that’s ever happened to me!”







 Relaxing a little but still holding her sleeping bag over herself like a shield, Shelly sees that I’ve made no attempt to cover up my cock, watching it as I flex it a few times, making it twitch for her.







 “You can cover up if you want, Brad.”







 “But I don’t want to yet. You can see how hard it is, I need to take care of that first,” I reply in a low voice, my eyes watching hers as I start to jerk off, sliding the precome over my shaft, making my length glisten and shine for her.







 Chewing her lip again, Shelly’s eyes go from mine to my cock and back, perhaps thinking she should tell me to stop but knowing she doesn’t really have the moral authority right now, considering what she was doing a minute ago.







 “Doesn’t seem 100% fair though,” I say, my cock throbbing in my hand.







 “What?”







 “When you were masturbating you got to see everything, but now that it’s my turn, you’re all covered up…”







 Looking at me, chewing her lip, her mind obviously whirring, Shelly seems to come to a decision, her face flushing deeper and she drops her head and looks at me through her eyelashes.







 “You want me to drop the sleeping bag, Brad?” She says in a low whisper, just loud enough for me to hear, her words making my cock twitch as I see the lust refilling in her eyes.







 “Yeah.”







 Watching me closely, Shelly lets the sleeping bag fall, her breasts unencumbered by a bra pressing against her shirt, her nipples erect and prominent, my eyes trailing down to her panties, the damp patch of her orgasm making me grunt with arousal.







 “
 I
 don’t have a top on…” I say quietly, Shelly smiling at me playfully, enjoying the process now as I stroke my cock, feeling anticipation flood me as she grabs her top and starts lifting it off.







 Her heavy breasts bouncing as they’re freed, I groan with lust and stroke faster, her nipples fat and full, dark like her areolas, the subtle sway and rock of her chest as she watches me enjoying her chest mesmerizing me.







 Jerking off faster, my eyes trail down her body to the damp bulge of her pussy before looking back up at her.







 “You can’t tell me you don’t have your underwear on, Brad,” Shelly purrs, sensing my next request.







 “Yeah, but you can still see everything.”







 “Haha, yeah ok, I guess that’s true,” she replies, cupping her breasts and massaging them for a second, grinning at my groan of lust as she does so before sliding a hand down her body and trailing her fingertips over her panties.







 Grabbing them, she pulls them to one side, exposing herself to me, her pussy vivid pink and glossy, shiny with her recent climax. Sliding to fingers between her lips, she spreads her pussy for me, showing her her snug tunnel, my cock pulsating furiously in my hand, her sex so slick and inviting, my eyes locked on it as I jerk off faster and faster.







 More excited than I’ve ever been, I get to my knees and come closer to Shelly, her eyes watching me closely as I push her to her sleeping bag, playing with herself as I kneel over her, stroking rapidly.







 Grunting, I start to come, long ropes of semen shooting over her, pasting her pussy and stomach in my load, Shelly purring as she watches my cock erupt, fingering herself as my come splashes over her, writhing on the sleeping bag, her eyes locked on my throbbing shaft, mine locked on her body as I watch my semen land over her, pumping my hips madly.







 Gasping, the best orgasm I’ve ever had so far and it’s from jerking off, I regain my breath, Shelly rubbing my load into her skin before bringing her fingers to her mouth and sucking my come from them, her eyes now mischievous and locked with mine.







 “I’ve got to be honest, seeing you erupt like that has got me all randy again,” She purrs, sliding her fingers back into her sex, all pretense of embarrassment gone now in the face of her growing lust.







 “Pity I just came, otherwise I’d be able to help you with that problem.”







 “You’ve got a mouth, haven’t you?” She replies, biting her lip and grinning at me.







 Grinning back, I lick my lips and grab her ankles, pulling her towards me and grabbing her panties, peeling them off her and tossing them aside, spreading her legs and getting down between her legs, kissing her soft inner thighs, Shelly stroking my hair and watching me intently.







 Teasing her sex, breathing in its sexy musk, I kiss around it, Shelly grinding and gyrating her pelvis, wanting my mouth on her sooner. Feeling her urgent tugging, I give her watch she wants, pressing my mouth to her sex, tasting her, sliding my tongue up and down her slit, sucking her clit and dipping my tongue into her, Shelly holding me tight, pulling my face into her, her eyes locked with mine as I feast on her cunt, dripping wet with lust and slippery, flicking her inner lips with my tongue before back to sucking her clit, never slowing down, Shelly’s chest rising and falling rapidly as another orgasm soon hits her.







 Grunting into the confines of the tent, Shelly rides my face as she comes, her wails of pleasure so sexy my cock swells again, pressing my face into her as I eat her out, her beautiful face contorted in climax as I hold her tight against me by the thighs, sucking down her sweet nectar, her orgasm hot, throbbing and soaking wet.







 Shaking and shuddering before me, I get to my knees, my cock raging now, watching as she writhes in the aftermath, rubbing her face and chuckling randomly, squeezing her thighs together.







 “Oh my fucking god, Brad!”







 “Happy?”







 “Ooooh yes, very,” She replies, biting a finger and seeing my erection, “Oh hello there!” She exclaims, sitting up, her heavy breasts swaying, reaching out and stroking my cock, cooing as she feels how hard I am for her.







 Kneeling before each other, Shelly stroking my cock, we grin at each other, kneeling together in the warm tent, her breasts saying as her arms pistons. Reaching out, I take her head and bring it closer, pressing her lips to mine, Shelly sucking my lips, tasting herself on me, our tongues flicking against one another as our kiss increases in intensity.







 Putting a hand on my shoulder, Shelly guides me onto my back, now my turn as she gets between my legs, her delicate hands running up down my inner thighs, shivering with need as her fingertips find my shaft and balls, cradling, fondling, and toying with them, bringing her face closer, her warm breath on my shaft a moment later.







 With a final grin, she lowers her face onto my lap, her hot lips wrapping around my shaft, sucking hard and deep as she presses down, taking inch after inch of my length, feeling my glans hit the back of her mouth and the sudden tightness as she takes me deeper, my cock entering her throat, making me gasp with pleasure as she begins to deep throat me, my entire length buzzing with pleasure, her eyes locked with mine.







 Sucking my cock with more skill than any woman before her has, her head bobs as she blows me, her hand on my balls, caressing them as they tighten. Stroking her head, I watch as she impales her face on my length, the loud slurping filling the tent, my cock glistening as she sucks harder and faster, moaning around my shaft, the sweet vibrations from the humming of her sounds making me shudder with pleasure, my balls getting tighter, Shelly feeling my impending orgasm and sucking all the harder for it.







 Grunting, I hold her head and start to fuck her throat, coming hard, pulling her head down, stuffing her throat with my cock as it explodes, pulsating deep inside her as her nose rests amongst my short pubes, my entire throbbing shaft inside her, shooting rope after rope of semen into her, Shelly gagging and grunting as she swallows, again and again, her eyes watering as she takes every last drop.







 Finished and gasping, I let go of Shelly and she slides her mouth off my cock, sucking in air, her mouth agape.







 Grinning at me, rubbing my thighs with her palms, Shelly sits on her heels, saliva dripping off her chin and onto her heavy breasts.







 “That was a lot more come than I was expecting,” She purrs, her hands trailing up and down my legs, grinning as my cock falls onto its side, wet and sticky.







 “I think it was the skill of the woman, coerced more out of me than normal,” I reply, taking her hands and pulling her down on top of me, my hands cupping her ass as she smiles down at me, stunning and sexy, her soft warmth on top of me making me want to pinch myself, still barely able to believe I’m actually doing this with my ultimate crush.







 Grinding her pelvis against me, the bump of her mons teasing my cock, my hands kneading her ass, we press our mouths back together, her fragrant hair spilling over my head as we hold each other, feeling her squirm on me.







 My cock starting to swell again, Shelly feels it and purrs, grinding harder against me, shifting as she feels my length begin to stand, now pressed against her sex.







 Reaching behind herself, she grabs the shaft and guides it to her slit, my glans spreading her lips and sliding inside her, making me gasp in pleasure as I feel my length enter her inch by inch, Shelly grunting as my sock stretches her pussy, her sex clamping tight around my girth, hugging it in its fleshy warm embrace.







 Riding me, Shelly shifts and gets up into cowgirl position, sliding back and forth on my cock, my already twice milked balls aching, her pussy so soft as she attempts to milk them again.







 Switching between caressing her ass and breasts, unable to stay away from either one for more than a moment. Shelly reaching behind herself again and playing with my balls as we fuck, making them tingle with pleasure.







 Flexing her cunt, squeezing me inside her, Shelly speeds up, watching me closely with a wry grin, her pelvis darting back and forth faster and faster, one hand on my balls and the other resting on my chest for balance, her large natural breasts swaying.







 “Give it to me, Brad, fill me! Give me everything you’ve got left, I want it!” she grunts, flexing herself, again and again, soon driving me over the edge.







 Holding her ass tight, I grunt in pleasure as I come, pulling her down tight onto me, my entire length inside her as I explode, my cock spasming within her tight walls as I flood her pussy with semen, hot and sticky, her face exquisite as she bites her lip, feeling my load fill her warmly, the two of us shuddering together.







 Spent, I lay there, Shelly breathing heavily as she rests on my hot body, our skin sensitive and buzzing with every small movement, the two of us happy and wordless for a good 20 minutes before she slips off me, simply saying ‘coffee’ with a grin before pulling on her top and grabbing a skirt from her bag, covering herself, or at least partially as I spy her pussy between her legs as she ducks to exit the tent, Shelly opting for no panties with her ensemble.







 Putting on loose shorts and a top, I follow her out, the day warm and perfect, Shelly already working on getting a fire going to boil some water.







 Helping her by grabbing a few more sticks for kindling, a pot is soon hanging over the fire, slower than a butane cooker but feeling more authentic, Shelly taking a couple of photos for my mom while we wait, laughing when I lift her dress and expose her pussy to the camera.







 “Think I’ll delete that last one,” She says, destroying the evidence with a wink.







 The air fresh and vibrant, I approach her and wrap my arms around her, sliding down to her amazing ass, lifting her skirt, and massaging her firm cheeks while she caresses my back, looking up at me with a grin, seeing the already returning lust in my eyes.







 Feeling my cock start to stiffen, she raises her eyebrows before giggling.







 “Ah, to be a 19-year-old again, eh?”







 “I can’t help it, you’re very sexy,” I reply, kissing her, Shelly kissing me back, the two of us standing there making out for a few minutes, my cock aching now.







 Finally untangling herself from me, Shelly turns and starts getting the coffee ready, putting two mugs on her chair, bending over as she prepares them.







 Seeing her perfect ass in the air, the lower curve of her cheeks visible peeking out from under her short skirt, I drop my shorts and step behind her, lifting her skirt and exposing her glistening pussy, Shelly laughing but not standing up.







 Putting down her spoon and holding the armrests of her chair, she looks at me over her shoulder and winks, arching her back, my cock in my hand as I guide it to her sex, pressing inside her, her soft cunt hugging my shaft tightly as I press deeper, grabbing her hips and thrusting.







 Slapping into her, making her grunt with every thrust, I take her deep, pounding into her, grabbing her hair and pulling it, Shelly purring with pleasure as I ride her, her ass wobbling and shaking with every pump, gripping her tight, the warm air blowing over our bodies as we fuck under the blue sky and the trees, Shelly taking a hand from an armrest to play with her clit, rubbing rapidly as I fuck her faster and faster, plunging deep into her.







 Her legs nearly buckling, Shelly starts to come, her cunt spasming around my length, driving me over the edge, my cock erupting a moment later, shooting my hot load deep inside her, holding her tight, the two of us grunting into the clearing, my semen flooding her pussy, her sex red hot and clamped around my length.







 Shivering with the pleasant aftermath, I pull out and pull up my shorts, Shelly standing and letting her skirt fall back over her ass, turning to give me a kiss, her tongue sliding deep into my mouth.







 Knowing we only have today, having to head back in the early afternoon, we find ourselves unable to keep our hands off each other, the time limit and the amazing newness of her body keeping me in a state of almost permanent arousal, Shelly feeling something similar, her hand reaching into my shorts time and time again, like she has to keep checking it’s real, her expression never losing its hunger.







 The hours slipping by, we soon find ourselves reaching the end of our time together in this clearing, my mom already sending messages that she can’t wait to see us again in a few hours, just back from work herself.







 “I suppose we better pack up,” Shelly says, looking around our small campsite, not sounding very enthused.







 “Yeah,” I reply, feeling about as dull about it as her.







 “It might be a while before we can do this again, Brad, but I just want you to know this has been the best camping trip of my life, thank you,” she says, caressing my face.







 “Me too.”







 “Follow me, I want to give you something extra special to tide you over until we can do this again,” Shelly says, smiling widely and stepping back, turning and ducking into the tent.







 Following her, I open the tent to see Shelly on all fours, her dress lifted and her ass exposed, one hand holding it open, showing off her pink little asshole, gyrating and squirming before me, looking at me over her shoulder.







 “Ever fucked a woman in the ass, Brad?”







 “No,” I reply, swallowing hard, my cock already swelling.







 “Well you will have now, come on,” She purrs, smearing the glistening juice of her pussy over her ass, lubricating it as I get on my knees before her, my hard cock in hand.







 Guiding my knob to her tiny little balloon knot, I press, amazed at the resistance, Shelly grunting and pushing back against me, helping me penetrate her, the act happening suddenly, my knob ‘popping’ inside her, taking my breath away as Shelly grunts, pushing back and impaling herself deeper and deeper onto me, my hands now on her hips, watching in wonder as my thick cock somehow disappears inside this tiny orifice of hers.







 “You like that? You like fucking my ass?”







 “Mmmm, yeah, it’s so fucking good.”







 “That’s it, that’s it, fuck my ass, baby, fuck my ass,” Shelly purrs, rocking back and forth on me, doing as much of the thrusting as I am, my entire length squeezed in her ass’s tight grip.







 Pumping and pistoning, my heart hammering with excitement and pleasure, I speed up, barely able to believe the grip her asshole has on my girth, making me gasp every time I pull back, milking and squeezing my cock, feeling like it doesn’t want to let it go, Shelly’s face flushed again, her knuckles white as she grips her sleeping bag.







 “You’re so big, baby! So fucking big! You want to come? You want to come up my ass?”







 “Mmmm, fuck yeah,”
 I gasp, her words as stimulating as the act itself, my cock jerking to them excitedly.







 “Go on then, baby, fill me! Fill my ass!”







 Grunting loudly, her words and tight asshole doing exactly what she wanted then to do, they make me come, my cock throbbing and twitching again and again as I come deep inside her asshole for the first time, the tight ring of her sphincter squeezing my cock empty from base to tip, every thrust and squeezing, milking me dry, gripping her hips tightly as I lose myself to the orgasm, slamming into her, pushing my cock all the way in, my balls against her dribbling cunt as my fat cock spasms and sprays the inside of her asshole with hot semen, Shelly’s teeth clenched as she grunts her way through it, begging for every drop as she writhes in pleasure.







* * *







 Half an hour later, the two of us in the car and going back to civilization, Shelly sits close, her head on my shoulder and her hand resting on my cock, rubbing it slowly through my shorts as I drive, enjoying each other until we absolutely have to disengage.







 “I was thinking, it really might be quite some time before we can go camping together again,” Shelly says after a while, watching the scenery slowly roll past outside the windows.







 “I know, it sucks.”







 “But, I was thinking maybe you could come around and ‘help me’ with a few ‘chores’ soon? I have some stuff around the house that could use a man's touch?”







 “Oh, like what?” I ask with fake innocence, glancing over at her.







 “Well this stuff for one,” Shelly says with a grin, taking my hand and placing it on her burning crotch, “Pretty sure
 this
 needs a man’s touch.”







 “I think I could handle that,” I reply, “When did you need these ‘chores’ done?”







 “Hmm, how does a few times a week for the foreseeable future?”







 Nodding my head, my smile getting wider by the second, I’m already looking forward to the future, my hand rubbing Shelly’s pussy as we drive back, the two of us pulling over a few miles from my place to fuck quickly one last time, at least one last time for today, but with many more sessions to look forward to in the future!







END
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