

James looked down at his phone, anxious about the time. The play was set to start at seven sharp and the group he was supposed to be going with was nowhere to be found. The college production that was going on tonight was supposed to be one of the best and Erin was one of the stars.


Erin was amazing looking and James couldn’t help but have a crush on her. With long blonde hair, deep blue eyes like two swimming pools, and an awesome set of tan legs that went right up to her neck, James couldn’t wait to get her in the sack. Erin wanted to go on to star in Hollywood movies and James was eager to get a crack at that hot pussy before she got famous. He figured once he fucked her a few times, he could get her to agree to doing the deed on tape and then sell it for millions once she hit the big time.


Erin of course didn’t know any of this. She had invited him to come watch the play tonight with her Mom and James figured he would invite his Mom and Sister. That way, everyone would have someone they could talk to in the audience and he could focus on his scheme to get Erin up in his dorm room naked.


Finally, after what seemed like a good twenty minutes, a black SUV pulled up that looked familiar. It was his Mom and Sister and someone else in the back.


His Mom got out looking flustered. She waved to James as they pulled into the closest parking space and parked the wide SUV.


“I am so sorry about this James. I know you wanted all of us to be here to watch the play with your little friend. We had to pick up her Mom and it took us so long to find her house. I was trying to get here twenty minutes early and now we are twenty minutes late.”


Erin’s Mom stepped out of the back of the SUV and suddenly James wasn’t paying any attention to what his Mom was saying. He immediately saw where Erin’s good looks came from. He stood up taller, improving his posture and showing off his full height of six foot three. Running a quick hand through his dirty blonde hair, he put on is best smile. If he wasn’t able to snag Erin, maybe her Mom would be up for some fun.


She stepped out with her brown, curly hair flowing in loose rings, her red dress clinging to every curve she possessed. It was obvious she worked out hard and often to keep such an amazing looking body that was turning heads from both men and women in the parking lot. She had blue eyes just like her daughter and nice, full lips that briefly flashed James a smile.


He smiled back, fixing his black tie in place. Was it possible she was checking him out? James looked at her hand and noticed she didn’t have a ring. So it was possible as James mentally was undressing her, she was doing the same to him.


Her eyes darted down to his crotch and James caught her in the act. She was definitely checking him out. He flashed her a quick wink to let her know he was fine with her checking out his big package. He had nothing to hide when it came to cock size. He knew that he was well endowed and he was able to service every single woman he had ever been with.


James noted that she seemed so full of confidence as she strode across the parking lot. It seemed like she commanded attention with how she moved, white handbag slung across one shoulder as she stepped up to James.


He extended his hand, head cocked to one side.


“You must be Erin’s Mom. Glad we could finally meet.”


She accepted his handshake and stroked the top of his hand briefly before pulling back.


“You can call me Abbey James. I have heard so much about you. Is it all true?”


He blushed, unsure of how to respond. At that moment his Mother and Sister arrived, both of them anxious to get inside for the play.


“Ok, you guys met. Let’s get inside,” said James’ Sister. It was obvious she was impatient and ready to get the show on the road. James nodded and agreed with her, turning on his heels and heading toward the entrance. They were late and it would look bad if they missed any of the parts with Erin, they were after all there to see her performance tonight.


Abbey studied James as he turned his back on the group and began to walk toward the entrance. She wished his brat Sister had kept her mouth shut long enough for her to get to know him a little bit better before they all moved into the auditorium. She was here to watch her daughter perform, but she was more interested in Debbie’s young, college aged son right now. The things she would do with him if she could get him in the sack…


She noticed how handsome he was immediately. The long dirty blonde hair, his straight and strong jaw, and of course his height. The kid looked like he was close to six foot five. Abbey loved big, tall guys. She always felt safe with them around and they almost always packed huge cocks.


Abbey tried to push all these thoughts from her mind. Erin was interested in this young man and it would not be fair for her to poach from her own daughter. She deserved a nice and handsome young man like this.


As they moved though, Abbey could not help but think it would be so nice if James was wearing a nice pair of tight jeans. She wanted to see that tight, little ass of his moving back and forth in his jeans. Then she could come up from behind and give those buns a small squeeze and drag him back to the house she won in the divorce. She could do things for him that he never even heard of before.


Abbey was just a year past her mid-thirties but it was hard to tell that. Most people thought she was still twenty-five with the way she took care of herself. That suited Abbey just fine. She was starting to notice young men more and more and wanted to feel their long cocks inside her. Men her age, they just didn’t interest her anymore. They were so caught up in careers and the latest cars, what was the fun in that? She wanted a guy she could really let loose with. A guy that didn’t have a mortgage or an office job to go to in the morning.


She had never considered herself a cougar, but she could feel it, she was quickly becoming one. She was aggressive with young men and didn’t wait for them to make the first move. If she saw something that she liked, she took it. Right now, what wanted was James. The only issue was that he was interested in her daughter.


As they made their way into the auditorium, Abbey made sure she sat next to James. She was never one to be accused of moving slow when there was something that she wanted. She settled into the plush, red chair and looked over at him. Abbey smiled as she caught him checking out her tan legs. She spent many miles jogging outside to earn these babies and she liked it when guys couldn’t take their eyes off her.


“Are you excited about the play?” she asked James, her voice going up in pitch. Guys seemed to like it when you asked them questions about themselves.


James nodded, trying to not make it too obvious he was checking her out.


“I am very excited Abbey. Your daughter is going to do a great job I am sure. You should be really proud.”


Abbey rubbed her legs against his as she lowered her voice so that only he could hear her.


“I bet you would do a really good job too James. Am I right?”


He lowered his voice as well, looking over at the row of people to see if anyone was listening.


“Abbey, I understand you might be attracted to me, but I don’t think this is the time or the place. Maybe later though. I am open to that.”


Abbey slowly slid one painted red nail down his arm, the movement so small that nobody else noticed.


“I think you should be open to my advances at any time. You never know when I might take the offer back. Just remember James, when I want something, I always get it. Right now, I have you in my sights.”


He swallowed hard and she smirked. She knew that he wasn’t as experienced as he portrayed. He was still nervous about the thought of sleeping with an older woman.


The play started and they both turned their attention to the performance now. James felt like he was sweating. He looked down and realized that he was. His palms were wet with perspiration now. It felt like his pulse was racing. 


James slowed his breathing down, reminding himself why he was there tonight. It was stupid to fall all over himself thinking about Erin’s Mother. She was too old to get involved with. His own Mom would have a cow and freak out if he came home with someone that she was trying to become friends with for social outings.


Despite all the objections that kept popping up in his mind, James could not keep his mind off Abbey. Her confidence was like nothing he had ever experienced before. She seemed so sure of herself somehow. Technically she wasn’t married, so if something did happen between them, he didn’t have to worry about an angry husband trying to knock his head in.


He tried to focus on the play now to take his mind off his thoughts and what he would do with Abbey if he had the chance. He had to just concentrate on Erin. She was his age and she was the one that invited him here.


Erin came out on stage dressed in a long, flowing skirt and long sleeves as the period dictated. She began her lines, speaking toward another actor that was dressed up as a nobleman. Erin was beautiful, her blonde hair flowing behind her. It seemed like every guy in the auditorium had their attention focused on Erin. She moved with such grace and poise on the stage.


James studied her under the spotlight, watched how she commanded the stage, how she commanded the other actors. His cock began to grow watching Erin up there, her large breasts pressed up tight against her costume. Maybe after this big performance, if she was in a good mood…he could convince her to come back to his dorm room. 


He licked his lips as he thought about getting his face between her breasts for the first time, licking at her nipples, sucking on her ear lobes. His cock continued to grow harder as her watched Erin up on stage, considering all the things he would like to do with her. The erection in his pants was noticeable now, a visible bulge straining against the leg of his pants.


While James was focused on the hot, young actress on stage, he suddenly felt something brush up against his leg. It was her Mom’s hand. He thought that she was just trying to flirt with him again until he felt her finger trace the outline of his cock against his pants. She was daring! All of this was happening while his family was just a few feet away. Abbey never even broke her eyes away from the stage. She just kept watching the performance while she slowly stroked James’ cock through his pants.


The feeling was electrifying. He was planning on fucking her amazing and sexy daughter and meanwhile, her Mother had plans of her own. Would he be able to…fuck them both?


With a smug grin, he shifted in his seat and grabbed his phone from his pocket. He typed out a message but didn’t send it to anyone.


MEET ME IN THE BATHROOM AT INTERMISSION?


Abbey didn’t need to even whisper a response to him. As soon as she read the message on his phone, she gave his cock head a squeeze through his pants. James felt like he was seeing stars as this older cougar stroked his rock hard cock through his pants. He suddenly realized that he had a full hard on in public, his dick at it’s full length. If the person next to him just looked over…


James threw his suit coat over his lap to hide his erection. He didn’t need anyone calling the police on him over indecent exposure. Abbey got the hint and stopped stroking his cock for the time being. Both of them just focused on the play in front of them and tried to enjoy it.


For James, the intermission couldn’t come fast enough. His leg was moving up and down as his foot tapped against the seat in front of him. The play on stage was reaching a climax and all he could think about was his own climax. 


Kate placed a warm hand over his knee, trying to put him at ease. James glanced over, anxious to make sure that nobody else saw this small gesture. It would be immediately obvious that there was something between them if they saw this brief display of affection.


It seemed like the coast was clear as everyone focused on the action on stage. He excused himself, timing it so that he was able to move past everyone once they stood up to clap for the first act. Heading to the back, he slung his coat over his shoulder, the visible erection in his pants already gone. 


Once he made it back to the bathrooms, he waited, looking for the MILF in the red dress. He didn’t have to wait long before she arrived, She parted the sea of people with just a look, navigating the crowd with ease.


“James, you got here fast,” she said with a smile. “Why don’t we find some place more private like my car. The leather in the backseat was custom stitched and it feels great against your bare skin.”
James was taken aback by this comment, surprised she was so forward. He looked left and right a few times and then began to follow Abbey to the parking lot.


“We have to make this quick Abbey,” he hissed to her. “I need to meet up with Erin during the intermission. I already told her I would see her backstage.”


Abbey gave him a huge smile with her hands on her hips in mock concern.


“Well, I guess we really have to hurry then huh? I have to make sure you get backstage so you can earn brownie points with my daughter.”


James shook his head. “It’s not like that.”


Kate wagged her finger at him and shooed him out the door to the parking lot.


“Follow me to my car young man.”


James slowed, letting her take the lead, still looking around, worried he would be discovered. He had never had sex with a MILF before and he was just as nervous as the first time he lost his virginity. Abbey seemed so savvy and sexy in her form fitting red dress. Would she be able to see through his bravado and tell that he didn’t have nearly as much experience as he let on? Sure, he had girlfriends in high school that would give him head after big football games, but to be honest, he just started having semi-regular sex during the last part of his senior year. 


Abbey gave him another quick smile which he returned, hoping she couldn’t tell how nervous he was right now. This was like something that just happened in erotic novels.


They reached her Mercedes and she ushered him into the backseat, closing the door behind them quickly to make sure they weren’t spotted. James ripped off his shirt immediately, anxious to stop sweating and reduce some of the heat that was coming off of him right now.


“Wow, James. You are really anxious to go see my daughter back stage. I can’t blame you. She is a great looking girl.”


Abbey ran her hand over James’ young chest, enjoying the way it was so smooth and hard at the same time like a stone by a cool lake. She counted each of his hard abs with her painted fingernails, coming up with a total of six before giving his hard nipples a little tweak. He groaned deep inside of his strong chest, wanting the older woman to push the pace even more.


“James, you are quite handsome for such a young guy. I would think you would have your choice of women here on campus. Is that a fair assessment?”


He was silent, staring at her perfectly formed cleavage as she leaned into him and nipped at his lower lip.


“Cat got your tongue young man,” she said in a sultry whisper.


He turned away from her, his face growing red.


“I’m embarrassed that’s all. I have never had a woman come on to me. I am always the one in pursuit and I don’t really know how to handle all of this.”


Abbey nodded, spinning a lock of hair around her index finger.


“You don’t have to be nervous around me James. I don’t bite unless you tell me to. I just want to get to know you.”


She reached down and stroked his cock through his pants making him jump.


“So, when it comes down to it, you are nervous to be with me,” she said with a grin. “I figured a guy like you would have a lot of experience in between the sheets.”


“I…I’m not a virgin,” he said. “I just usually get to know the girl better before we…you know…have sex.”


Abbey laughed, pulling down the zipper on his pants. “You are so old fashioned James. I don’t want to know you. I don’t even care what the latest music is or the coolest band right now. I just want some young cock right now. No strings attached. Why don’t we get these pants off and then you can tell me all about how you want to get to know me.”


James nodded, helping her get his pants off and kicking them off his ankles. Abbey felt her pulse in her neck, pounding hard as soon as she saw his bulge pressed up against his briefs. This young college boy was packing some serious heat. She couldn’t wait to feel it inside her, pumping in and out of her love tunnel, filling her up, stretching her tight pussy.


She had to stop herself from ripping his underwear right off him and devouring his big cock. Abbey didn’t want to pressure this young guy, but he wasn’t leaving this car until he had fucked her and she got her needs satisfied. 


He slowly began to peel back his underwear and Abbey felt her eyes sparkle as she saw his cockhead appear. It was an angry purple, precum already forming at the head of his shaft, taunting her, demanding that she taste this unique treat. Abbey loved how each guy she slept with tasted just a little different from the last one. Some guys were a little bitter, some were very sweet. A lot had to do with diet and from James physique, she guessed his cum was going to taste very sweet on her tongue.


She watched James swallow hard as he pulled his briefs down all the way. His cock was enormous. He was a good twelve inches for sure. Even if she stacked up both of her fists next to each other, he still had a good three inches that would be exposed. And those balls. They looked so heavy and full of cum that Abbey was glad she was on birth control. If she rode this guy bareback, she could guarantee he was going to fill her hot pussy to the brim.


James shyly turned away from her and rubbed at his hair in the back. Abbey leaned into him, pressing her breasts up against that strong chest and grabbed his hand, guiding it to her breasts and rubbing her tits with his warm palm.


He seemed to like touching her breasts as his cockhead jumped a few times, his libido starting to show itself. Abbey removed one strap from her red dress and then the other, the top of the garment only held up by her fingers now. James looked at her eagerly, his full attention on her chest now. Abbey could tell he wasn’t thinking about Erin at all now. He was totally under her control at this point.


“Do you want to see my breasts James?” she asked, her voice low and husky.


He nodded, his face pensive but his eyes filled with red lust.


Abbey dropped the straps to her dress and her full breasts came into view for him. They were all natural but still quite large and shapely. She tugged on her firm nipples, stretching them out and then letting them snap back, her breasts jiggling and rippling. James was hypnotized but still not taking the initiative.


“Kiss me on the neck James. I know you are ready for this. Show me your are ready for this.”


He leaned in, his movements robotic and stiff as he came toward her. She grabbed him by the back of the neck and guided him in closer, steering him in toward her full chest.


“Suck them little boy. Suck on my tits college boy. Show me what that mouth is good for.”


She groaned as he began to tongue her nipples, his mouth wet and warm against her sensitive skin. Her pussy began to get wet as soon as he made contact, a slow drip between her legs as her body prepared to be penetrated. Her hand slipped between her legs and her fingers began to fondle her own clit under her red dress. Only the bottom half of her dress was still in place and even that was slowly sliding off her body.


James used his lips to clamp down on her hard nipple and draw it away from her body. Her tit snapped back into place sending pleasurable ripples through her whole chest that ran down to her clit. Her pussy was on fire now with need, her hand rubbing away at her most sensitive button, pushing her closer to what she needed most right now. James was getting more aggressive as he grabbed her tits with both hands and began to squeeze them like a dog with a new toy. 


A moan escaped from the lips of Abbey. She quickly put her hand over her mouth since she could not be seen seducing such a young man on campus. She had a career and a reputation to uphold so she had to have her fun in secret.


She grabbed his swollen and bulging erection, blood flowing to only one place in his body right now.  James felt her hand around his cock and shoved his hand between her legs, surprised to find her already wet with hot lust for him. She smiled at him and guided his fingers to her sensitive clit.


“Make me feel good James. Play with me right there. Play with me like I am your sex toy for the night.”


He did just that, his fingers running all over her wet clit and probing her two sets of pussy lips. Abbey moaned in appreciation, making sure to keep it low to not arouse the wary eye of anyone passing by their vehicle. His fingers entered her now, tentative at first, but then building up speed and intensity.


His hand began to move faster and faster, his fingers reaching deep inside of her and hitting points inside her pussy she had never felt touched before with other men. What he lacked in skill and knowledge, he made up for with enthusiasm for her body.


Abbey’s pussy welcomed his fingers, stretching out around his digits to accommodate the finger blasting he was giving her now. Faster and faster his hand moved, his thumb rubbing against her clit with each thrust up inside her.


She began to pant, her tongue lolling about like she was walking in the desert and needed water. This young man was manipulating her in ways she had never considered before, twisting his fingers around in a corkscrew motion each time he pressed his fingers inside her body. This was better than every vibrator and toy that she owned in her extensive collection. Abbey was already thinking of ways to make him her own personal sex boy. She wanted to feel this every night.


James added a second set of fingers now to compliment the first set. With one hand, he hammered her pussy hard and fast, and with his other hand, he used all five fingers to manipulate and tease her starving cunt. He rubbed at her, stroked her, vibrated her pussy and rolled her hot clit between his fingers. Abbey couldn’t get enough. She felt her climax approaching and there was no stopping it now just like a runaway train.


Abbey wrapped her wet fingers around his dick and pulled him in hard, aching to have his meat fill her folds. With her guidance, she shifted to her back and pushed his dick inside of her just like she was using one of her many sex toys. His warm length pushed out on her pussy walls, his cock hard with youthful vigor. Her breath caught in her throat like a heatwave just swept through the whole car. James had pushed his whole shaft in her with just one stroke taking full advantage of her naturally lubricated pussy.


Abbey released his penis now so that she could dig her long and painted nails into his back and draw him in even further. James twitched as her nails bit into his skin but he did exactly what she wanted. He pressed his dick deep inside of her, his crotch flush with hers now. 


She grabbed the back of his head, gripping his hair. Her tongue came out and jammed itself deep in his mouth where he began to suck on it like a hard candy. Their tongues dueled each other, slipping in and out of each others mouth, their erotic coupling building in intensity with each passing minute. Her cunt had been aching to be filled for so long, now that she finally had a man filling her up, she never wanted to let him go. Her nails dug in even deeper into his flawless skin.


James began to thrust with his hips, not content to just leave his cock in her hot confines. His first thrust was hard, without much refinement, but it still felt amazing. Her pussy wrapped itself around his shaft, threatening to never let go of it. She could tell by the look of pleasure etched out over his face, his was caught up in the wave of passion that was filling her body.


Like wild animals in a field, he began to push in and out of her with harder and harder thrusts. He battered himself against her crotch, his dick trying to get as deep inside of her as possible. Abbey took it all, whispering in his ear to fuck her even harder each time he started to slow down.


Her snatch was becoming molded into new shapes by his punishing thrusts. Abbey started to feel more and more like this young boy might actually have more energy to fuck her than all of her pervious lovers combined. His tempo was speeding up, his hips against her wet and sweaty body.


“Harder James. Fuck me even Harder.”


“You can’t take it. I will hurt you.”


“Fuck me harder you motherfucker.”


Bolts of pleasure ran along her spine as he increased the intensity, hammering her poor cunt with punishing thrusts. She wouldn’t be able to walk straight in the morning but she didn’t care. She was living in the here and now, and right now, she wanted him to spear his cock as far as possible in her love canal.


“Come for me James. I am on birth control. Shoot it all inside of me. Give me everything you have in those lovely balls.”


Like a ship taking off for space, jizz began to rocket out of his cock in hot blasts, splattering all over the inside of her pink walls. Each blast she took caused her to cry out in pleasure as she felt her insides filling with wet, creamy semen. Her pussy went through several spasms as her own orgasm began, her clit feeling like it was on fire.


Her eyes rolled back into her head as his semen continued to pour into her, coating every inch of her insides. His seed was warm and hot inside of her, filling her up to the limit and then beyond that, white semen spilling out all along her trim thighs.


When she finally opened her eyes, Abbey felt like she was floating on the surface of the ocean. She was in total relaxed bliss right now. James was already putting his pants on again, his cock still very big despite the fact it was shrinking now. He glanced at the time and noticed the play had already started. He had missed the intermission and Erin as well.


Abbey reached out and grabbed him by the hand.


“Why don’t you just forget my daughter James. By the time you get over to the auditorium, the play is going to be over almost. Do you really want to hear her whining about why you didn’t make it for the intermission?”


“What do you mean?” asked James. “If I hurry, I can still make most of it.”


She smiled at him, stroking his hand. “I won’t play hard to get with you James. I want you again. Right here and now. After that, I will probably want you a third time.
You know what you are going to get with me. Pussy on tap, whenever you want it and wherever you want it.”


With a wink, he settled into her embrace and shut his eyes for a quick nap. He whispered one sentence into her ear as he started to drift off in her backseat.


“If you make that pussy, ass, and mouth on demand, then you have a deal Abbey.”


THE END
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