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 Stopping by my girlfriend Sarah’s house where she lives with her mom, Tara, to drop off a USB, I hear the unmistakable sounds of sobbing as I approach the door. Sarah is at work and only Tara’s car is in the drive so I can only assume it’s her, knocking softly, not 100% sure if I actually want to disturb her but also wanting to make sure she’s ok.







 After a minute or so, Tara answers the door, her eyes red and a forced smile on her face.







 “Hi, Jake, Sarah’s at work.”







 “I know, I was just dropping off this USB she said you wanted. Sorry to disturb you and I’ll go right away if you want, but are you ok?”







 “Yeah, I’m fine I guess, just broke up with my asshole boyfriend. I’m actually glad you’re here, it’ll be nice to have a distraction rather than just sitting there wallowing, are you in any hurry to leave?”







 “No not at all, happy to stay and keep you some company,” I tell her truthfully, Tara an absolutely stunning MILF of a woman, red eyes or not.







 Following her inside, she goes to the fridge and returns with a bottle of wine and another glass to go with her half-full one on the coffee table.







 “I’m only on my second glass so you’ll be able to catch up pretty easily,” she says, her smile not quite as forced as she pours me a glass and hands it over, cold and bubbling.







 Sitting and sipping, not 100% sure what to say, I figure I’ll just be here for her until she’s ready to talk, Tara letting out a long sigh after a few minutes and looking out the window before looking back at me, her expression telling me something is on her mind.







 “Be honest, Jake. Am I ugly?”







 Her question shocking me, I shake my head. Tara is hot, undeniably so, surely she knows how attractive she is, and not even ‘for her age’, she’s simply hot, period.







 “Hell no, Tara! You’re genuinely beautiful!”







 “You kinda have to say that though, don’t you? What with me being Sarah’s mom.”







 “Hand on heart, swear on my life, you’re a
 babe.
 ”







 “Haha, I’m still not sure I believe you but I love your conviction,” She says, looking down at her hands.







 “Does this have something to do with your boyfriend?”







 “
 Ex
 -boyfriend. And yes,” Tara replies, her face creasing, “He said some things today that I’ve never heard, and I’m just wondering if maybe up until now men have been too polite to tell me the truth.”







 “If he called you ugly as you were breaking up, that’s 100% just him trying to hurt you on his way out, but also 100% wrong. Don’t worry about that,
 at all.
 ”







 “He said some other things too, and he even explained why they were true, and as much as I hate him for saying them, I can’t help but see how he might have been telling the truth…” Tara says, trailing off as if she’s maybe not sure she wants to explain any further.







 Sitting there, letting her have her silence, Tara looks away but speaks to me.







 “Jake, in theory, if a woman was...
 blowing you,
 would you ever actually tell her if she was doing it really badly?”







 Not connecting the dots I answer honestly before thinking it through, “No way, I wouldn’t want to make her feel bad!”







 “Uh-huh,” Tara says, her head drooping, her hands fidgeting with her glass as I realize I walked right into that one.







 “Is that what he said? That you don’t do that very well?”







 “Yes, but when I told him I’d never had any complaints before him, he pointed out that
 of course
 I didn’t, no man on earth ever tells a woman
 that
 even if she’s
 the worst
 he’s
 ever
 had!” Tara says, her voice cracking as she finishes, a fresh bout of sobs shaking her.







 Putting my arm around her and holding her, Tara burying her head into my chest, I try to think of the right thing to say, telling her that I’m sure she’s great at sucking cock not really feeling appropriate somehow…







 “He’s...he’s just being a cruel asshole and playing mind games. Don’t let him win, Tara,” I say softly, rubbing her back.







 “But you said the same thing!” Comes her muffled voice from my chest.







 “Ok...that’s true, I did. But...that doesn’t mean it’s true for you,” I say, thinking hard, “Did he...did he ever try to tell you what to do while you were doing that to him, or was he happy to let you just do it?”







 “He seemed pretty happy to just let me go for it, why?”







 “Well I’m pretty sure even if we won’t say we’re not enjoying it, we will try and guide you to do it how we do like it, and if he was saying nothing, then he was obviously liking it!” I say, trying to connect the points logically on the fly, my cock stirring from Tara’s close proximity and warmth, provoking me to push further, feeling a thrill at talking sexually with her, my arms still around her, her breath hot and blowing against my chest, her tears hot and soaking into the fabric of my shirt as she sniffles.







 “Did he, you know,
 finish
 usually when you were doing that to him?” I ask as platonically as possible, my heart starting to thump rapidly, my body warming up.







 “He did, actually. Every time,” Tara replies into my chest, my cock now straining against my pants, making me hope she doesn’t look down as she’ll have a birds-eye view of my boner.







 Looking up, she places a hand on my chest, “Is everything ok? Your heart’s pounding, Jake!” She asks before glancing down and seeing my raging tent, my arms still around her.







 “Umm, sorry about that, but I really meant it when I said you’re beautiful, and then having you so close he just kinda does his own thing,” I say, seeing no point in denying the obvious.







 “It’s actually pretty flattering, if I’m honest,” Tara replies, blushing slightly, “A sexy hunk half my age becoming aroused because of me is a good feeling.”







 “I’m glad you’re happier, although I’m feeling a bit embarrassed now haha,” I say, still holding her, her face close to mine, the heat rising.







 From the looks of your bulge, you don't have anything to be embarrassed about, Tara replies with a smile, her eyes boring into mine as I feel my lips itch to be pressed to hers., sure she’s feeling it too, but both of us knowing that we’re completely off-limits to one another, but that just making my cock ache all the more to be inside her.







 Sighing, Tara lets her hands fall from my chest, crumpling in my lap,
 just happening
 to brush against my cock, Tara watching me closely as I feel a lump in my throat form and my cock twitch madly with need.







 Watching her back, I flex my cock a few times, throbbing against her, Tara moving her thumb back and forth, rubbing my cock delicately through my pants, neither of us admitting what we’re doing but knowing deep down, playing sexual chicken and seeing who will be the first to flinch.







 Moving her hand, she places it over my cock, not quite grasping it through my pants but almost, my breath becoming ragged as this simple touch pleasures me more than previous fucks have, the air thick as I flex and jerk my cock in her hand, my pelvis wanting to grind against her, watching each other silently.







 My hands sliding down her back, I just happen to keep going until I’m cupping her ass, firm and perfect, massaging it carefully, pulling her closer to me inch by inch, the two of us shifting on the couch as we mutually wrap ourselves up in each other, neither speaking for fear of breaking the spell, her warm, sweet breath mingled with mine as our faces close in.







 More excited than I’ve ever been, I take the next step and press my lips to hers, Tara breathing in sharply and then responding in kind, the two of us suddenly ravenous, kissing passionately and wildly, my hands squeezing her ass as she openly scrabbles at my pants, unzipping them and fishing my cock out, gripping it eagerly and jerking me off, grunting with need as she feels my size and heat, throbbing in her hand.







 Peeling at her top, I lift it off, Tara hand’s right back on my cock before her top has even hit the carpet, my hands massaging her heavy breasts, feeling her nipples even through the cups, unfastening her bra, and tossing it aside, her pendulous breasts swaying as I cup and caress them, feeling their heavy weight and warmth, my cock pulsating in Tara’s hands.







 Taking her mouth from mine, she licks her lips and grins, looking down, my cock her mouth’s next destination, laying back on the couch and holding her hair, I watch as she takes my cock in her mouth, her lips stretched around my girth as she sucks deep and hard, her skills amazing as she slurps deeper and deeper on my shaft.







 Looking up at me as she sucks, the room filled with the sounds of her work, she hums, the vibrations tickling my buzzing shaft as her hands fondle my heavy balls, all thoughts of my girlfriend gone as her mom sucks my cock, going deeper on my shaft than Sarah ever has.







 Holding her hair, my balls getting tight, I tell her that I want to come, Tara moaning with approval, my words making her suck all the harder, my hands on her head pumping her face up and down, pushing my cock deeper and deeper, Tara deep throating me, gaging loudly as I fuck her face, her eyes locked with mine, a continuous purr of lust escaping her, muffled by my cock.







 “Ungh! Fuck yes! Ungh! Ungh!”
 I grunt as I blow, flooding her throat with my come, Tara shaking with pleasure as she feels just how much I have for her, squirming on the couch, her head bobbing furiously as she swallows everything I give her.







 Holding her in place until all the tremors have subsided, I let go of her head, Tara sliding off my length and gasping, her face red, long strings of saliva hanging from her chin, gulping down air, her hands rubbing my thighs.







 “Wow, that was a lot of come, Jake!”







 “You’re a very beautiful woman, what can I say?” I reply as Tara sits back, squirming with unreleased arousal.







 Getting up from the couch, I grab at her pants and start pulling them down, her panties too, Tara grinning as she sees my hungry look, soon sitting there naked before me, a small tuft of short downy pubes on her mons as I get on my knees before her and pull her to the edge of the couch, perfect for eating her pussy.







 Diving straight in, I start sucking and licking, Tara’s head thrown back as she moans with pleasure, one hand rubbing her breasts and the other caressing my head, pulling and toying with my hair as I feast on her, her pussy wet and slippery, tasting amazing as I go from lapping at her slit to sucking her clit, sliding two fingers in and pistoning as I tease her, my pace constant, her chest heaving as I work on her, her grip on my hair tightening as she gets closer and closer to release.







 Looking up at her, our eyes lock as she lowers her head to watch me eating her out, biting her lip and grunting, breathing through her nose, her chest flushed and heaving rapidly, pulling my head into her sopping wet sex now, gyrating and grinding her cunt on my face, riding my mouth like her favorite sex toy.







 “Of fuck! Oh fuck! Fuck me! Fuck me yes! Yes! Yes!”
 Tara wails as she starts to come, shaking and shuddering, rocking and grinding against my face as she coats it in her lust, her climax long and hard, her pussy gushing, tasting her as I lap wetly at buzzing jelly bean, feeling her jerk as I flick it with my tongue.







 Shuddering in her aftermath, she pulls me up from the floor, locking lips with mine, desperate to taste herself, our tongue wrestling, her arms around me while I tease her freshly juiced pussy, making her start and jump as I caress her tender clit.







 Sucking my tongue, ravenous for more, Tara holds me close and looks at me.







 “He said some other things too, you know.”







 “Like what?”







 “He said my pussy was the loosest he’d ever had.”







 “That bastard. I’m sure he was lying, but would you like me to give you my opinion?”







 “Yes, I’d like that,'' Tara purrs, biting her lip and grinning.







 Getting up from the couch, I grab her and sling her over my shoulder, caveman style, taking her to her room, my hand on her amazing ass as I carry her, tossing her onto her bed, stripping off the last of my clothes, the two of us naked now.







 Stepping onto the bed, Tara writhing in anticipation, I pull her up enough to bring her face to my shaft, already twitching.







 Wasting no time, she sucks and slurps loudly, sucking my cock back to full strength, jerking me off while I caress her body, eager to be inside her.







 Between her legs, on top of her, I guide my swollen cock to her slit, pressing inside her, her pussy tight and snug, gripping my shaft in a warm hug as I push deeper, both of us gasping with ecstasy.







 “Mmm, this is in no way a loose vagina,” I say, pumping into her slowly, Tara’s hands trailing up and down my back as she purrs with delight, “But to be absolutely sure I think I’d better continue the test for a while, from a variety of positions.”







 “I think that would be best too,” Tara agrees, her feet caressing my calves as I piston into her, her breasts rocking with each thrust, her beautiful eyes looking deep into mine as I feel her sex gripping my length, her walls so soft and sensual, every thrust making me shiver with bliss.







 Turning her onto her side, I slide back in, now able to massage and enjoy the view of her ass and breasts at the same time, tara gripping the blankets as I get better penetration from this angle, filling her up, making her gasp with every thrust, biting her lip and whimpering with pleasure.







 Putting her on all fours, I continue to fuck her, pulling her hair and spanking her ass, Tara pushing back against me, taking me as deep as she can, feeling my cock bottom out in her, unable to go any deeper, Tara rubbing her clit furiously as I fuck her faster and faster, feeling her pussy dribbling, her arousal sky high.







 Shuddering, she comes again, her hand rubbing her clit as her pussy explodes, her juices running down my shaft and dripping from my balls, her body spasming and contorting in pleasure as she tries to stay up on one hand, nearly collapsing a few times as she shakes through wave after wave of climax.







 Letting her finish, I slide out and sit on the bed, pulling her to come and sit on my lap, her legs splayed out on either side of me, her hands on my shoulders as I hold her ass and piston her up and down my shaft, her breasts bouncing as I fuck her on my lap, our eyes locked together, feeling her grind and gyrate in my lap, her ass perfect and warm in my hands.







 Feeling me twitching inside her, Tara smiles and starts bouncing faster, p=bringing her mouth to mine, sucking the breath from me as I come, making me dizzy with pleasure as I shake and gasp into her mouth, my cock on fire as it explodes, my semen shooting at a million miles an hour as I flood her tight pussy with my load, my body bucking, spasming, and twitching with pleasure as I hold her tight and come, shooting deep inside her, feeling her pussy clench around my length, extracting every last drop from my balls.







 Her mouth still pressed to mine, sucking down every moan and gasp, Tara grinds in my lap, teasing my cock, now extra sensitive post-orgasm, making me jerk randomly, feeling her smile against my lips as she continues to make me buzz with pleasure long after the initial orgasm has subsided.







 Tangled up in each other, we collapse onto the bed, our legs entwined and her head on my chest, my cock still throbbing hotly inside her even as it wilts.







 “So, final thoughts?” Tara purrs from somewhere at my chest.







 “My conclusion is that your ex was what we in the scientific field call: a dumbass,” I say, caressing her body, so feminine and soft, the sweet smell of her hair in my nostrils as I kiss the top of her head, “But, I’m nothing if not thorough. Perhaps we should check again in a few minutes?”







 “A few minutes?” Tara asks, looking up at me with wonder.







 “The benefits of being 19?” I reply, her amazing body already making me feel hot inside again, to be honest.







 “Oh yeah, I’d forgotten about sex back then, mmm,” Tara purrs, gyrating her hips and teasing my cock, still inside her, pushing me to my back and now straddled on top of me, sliding back and forth, her tight fit gripping my shaft as she wakes him back up, sighing happily as she feels him growing inside her, her hands on my chest as she rides me back and forth.







 Fully hard, I grab her hips and start to fuck her, enjoying the view of her large breasts bouncing and swaying as we fuck, her mouth open as she gasps with pleasure, her hair flowing over her shoulder, her back arched as she takes me as deep as she can.







 Riding me until she’s red in the face, I take her and roll over, getting on top, fucking her with long, constant strokes, my hands under her, holding her ass as I pound into her, Tara grunting with every pump, my mouth all over her, kissing her neck, ears, face, and lips, her hands holding me tight, one on my back the other on my head, grunting as gasping as I speed up, feeling my cock buzzing with hot electric pleasure inside her, the friction between my shaft and the walls of her sex the best feeling on earth.







 Shuddering underneath me, she starts to come, her pussy flooding my crotch with her lust, feeling her body shiver and she gasps and moans her way through her climax, holding me tight, her face red, her neck straining as she vocalizes her ecstasy, her sounds driving me crazy with aching need.







 Holding her tight, I start to come, my cock pulsating madly inside her as I grip her ass and plunge into her again and again, my jerking cock sending volley after volley of hot semen deep inside her, the two of us writhing and thrashing in pleasure, Tara pinned to the bed under me as I unload inside her, kissing and biting at her neck and shoulder, overcome with hot pleasure, needing every inch of my cock to be inside her as it twitches and pulsates.







 Panting, spent, I roll over, still holding her, Tara now on top, resting on my chest, my cock throbbing warmly inside her as we snuggle and enjoy the tingling afterglow.







 Not quite sleeping, but dozing peacefully, an hour trickles by, my hand slowly trailing up and down her body, simply enjoying how good a woman feels, her heat, her weight on me, her soft skin, it all just feels so right, mother of my girlfriend or not.







 Eventually lifting her head and giving me a half-asleep smile, Tara starts playing footsie, her libido obviously having filled during her nap, playing with the hair of my chest with one finger.







 “You know, there was something else my ex said about me…”







 “Oh, what was that?”







 “He said I was boring because I wouldn’t take it up the ass.”







 “That’s uncalled for.”







 “Jake?”







 “Yeah?”







 “I don’t want to be boring,” Tara purrs, looking at me and nodding as my eyes widen.







 On top of me, my hands slide down to her ass, massaging her cheeks as I imagine pressing my cock between them, the thought having the exact effect you’d expect, Tara moaning with approval as she feels me hardening against her.







 “Looks like he’s keen for another experiment,” She says, leaning in to kiss me, the two of us grinding against each other as we make out with rising passion, my excitement high as I’ve never fucked a woman in the ass before and I’m not about to squander the opportunity.







 Panting, her face flushed with daring and anticipation, Tara crawls over to her bedside drawer and grabs a tube of lubricant, seeing her pussy displayed like that before me on all fours driving me mad with lust, her ass perfect and her tight little butthole nestled between her cheeks as she wiggles her end at me, grinning at me over her shoulder as I eagerly get behind her, my hands caressing her cheeks, my cock aching to be inside her ass.







 Handing me the lube, I squeeze out a generous dollop and apply it to my cock, squirting some more directly onto her asshole, Tara giggling as the cold gel hits her sphincter.







 Holding my cock with one hand and her waist with the other, I press my glans to her asshole, it looking way too small to possibly fit my girth inside it, Tara purring as she feels me test push a little, using nowhere near enough pressure to get inside.







 “Push harder, baby, it's ok, I want it.”







 Pushing harder, I feel her asshole start to open, slowly at first, Tara moaning the entire time, her asshole suddenly slipping over my knob and now holding my cock tight, its grip extreme, the heat inside her body amazing as I gasp, knowing it was going to be intense but still getting a shock at the level of pleasure shooting through my shaft as I grab her hips and push forward a little more, watching as my fat cock somehow slides deeper inside her, her tiny asshole accommodating my cock, Tara gripping the blankets and grunting as I press deeper, my cock pulsating and twitching, her ass so tight and hot.







 Working my way slowly inside her, I begin to fuck her ass, getting a good pace, the two of us moaning in pleasure, my hand sliding up her back to grab her hair, pulling it, Tara gasping as I go deeper and deeper, my balls soon slapping her pussy as I pound her ass.







 “It’s so fucking big! Oh my god!” Tara grunts as we fuck hard, her dropping from her hands to her elbows and then dropping to her shoulders, her face on the bed, her cries muffled as I continue to thrust into her, her back arched and her asshole gripping my cock tightly.







 Leaning forward over her, my cock fully embedded in her ass, I lean down, kissing her shoulders, neck, and ear, Tara grunting as I take her fully, feeling her hold my shaft with her body, every thrust sending a shockwave of pleasure through me.







 “You like that? You like my cock in your ass, Tara?”







 “Fuck yes! It’s so fucking good!”
 Tara grunts, one hand rubbing at her clit like crazy, her face red.







 “You want my come? You want my come deep in your ass?”







 “Fuck yes baby! Fill me! Fill me with your hot come!”







 Hearing the sexy need in her voice sends me over the edge and I grunt and moan loudly with pleasure in her ear as my cock starts jerking, fully embedded in her tight asshole, pulsating and sending spurt after spurt of hot semen deep into her asshole, Tara shuddering and climaxing too, her hand a blur on her clit as feeling me explode in her sends her over the edge, the two of us coming, my weight fully on top of her as I pound her ass from behind, Tara sandwiched between me and the bed as I come, her writhing body red hot as I fill her, her own orgasm adding to the sensual crescendo as she drains my balls completely with her tight butthole.







 Jolting and jerking randomly afterward, I lay on top of her, the two of us breathing heavy, the best orgasm I’ve ever had still inside her, our skin hot and slippery with perspiration where it’s been touching, Tara flexing her ass cheeks as she purrs underneath me, my lips tasting the salt of her sweat as I kiss her face.







 Reluctantly, I finally pull out and roll onto my back, spent, caressing her back as Tara lays there, unmoving, but purring like the cat that got the cream, managing to reach out with one hand and pat my shoulder.







 “Thank you, Jake,” She says in a soft, sleepy mumble, her face still pressed to the mattress.







 “My pleasure.”







 “I know I probably shouldn’t say this, but next time I’m feeling ugly could you please cheer me up like this again? When we’re alone, of course. I haven’t felt this good in years.”







 “Haha, I’d love to.”







 “And the time after that too. In fact, I think I might feel ugly at least a few times a week for the foreseeable future…” Tara says, lifting her head just enough to give me a sexy smile, my sex life about to become very interesting!







END
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