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About


 


My dad is a famous rock star and he actually had several girlfriends at once, his own harem! But when all of them suddenly break up with him for cheating, they immediately set their sights on
 me.


 


Why me? I’m not talented or famous. I’ve never even been with a girl before, but when Gloria begs me to give her a hand things quickly get out of hand!


 


Extra Cream
 is a dad’s ex-girlfriend first time older woman younger man reverse age gap harem adventure featuring a hot older woman showing a young stud how to give them the attention they need!
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Preview


 


“Yeah maybe,” she nodded and put one hand on my arm. A woman never touched me like this before, her hand was warm and I felt myself shiver as she touched me. “Upstairs, can you come look at it?”



“Sure,” I said and Gloria flashed a beautiful smile as she led the way confidently.



I had a strange anxious feeling as we left our lunches behind and padded up the stairs. I don’t know why college came to my mind right then, but I thought about how I was going to be late for a class.



She turned at the top of the stairs, pushing a door open and reaching out to take my hand. Her perfume effortlessly carried me the rest of the way up the stairs after her.



We entered the bedroom and I took a deep breath that was filled with pleasant, but unfamiliar smells.



Gloria went to her dresser and grabbed a bottle that had a rubber cup fit oddly on the end. Expecting nothing, she flicked a switch on it and nothing happened. She clicked it three more times to show me three more nothings and handed it to me.



I turned the strange device over in my hands, looking at it.



Maybe a battery or charging issue?



Gloria took the pump away from me and took a sharp breath. “Well anyway, I have an idea that you can help me with. We won’t need the pump.”



“We won’t?” I said, even as she closed the distance between us.



“No,” she said and threw the bottle aside. It bounced when it landed on the bedroom carpet, continuing on and clattering into something else but Gloria willed it out of existence. That’s when she took two handfuls of my shirt and pulled me towards her.



 

 

 


Extra Cream


 


My dad is a rock star, I guess. I used to go to some of his shows but now he travels around too much. Sometimes he would get into some crazy stuff and end up making a fool out of himself, ending up in newspapers and trashy tabloids. He would then make me promise not to do things like what he just got out of jail for, explaining why it was bad. Despite not being the one who needs work on themselves, he insisted that I go to college to become better and do greater things.



My name is Victor and I just started attending college. I felt like I had no idea what to choose, my dad made fun of everything I picked until I came across music business management and media studies. So I just rolled with it and sent in the application. I was not actually talented in music like my dad, but I figured that I could be useful in other aspects of the business. I did not feel like I was doing very well in the courses, but I kept plugging away at it.



I was in between classes one day and went home to get some lunch when one of my dad's girlfriends came home too. She started to prepare something as well and I was catching her giving me these glances. The whole time we chatted and lived together I kept getting strange feelings, like I wanted to be close to her.



I always had fun with Gloria, we made each other laugh and we ended up talking often. She always had a clever comeback and made funny observations, enjoying dry or sarcastic humour. She seemed really cool and had a high-powered job, but I still wasn’t sure what it was she did for a living and I kept trying to remember to ask her about that. All I knew was that my dad was in a relationship with her and that she was not his only girlfriend. I enjoyed talking to her so much that was easy to forget about those details when we would get sidetracked talking about other things. Gloria had a sharp mind, I imagined to get such a good job then she had to be smart.



She clearly had a warm heart beating inside of her too, because she seemed to really care about the people around her and always acted like a good friend. She was the sort of woman that took care of people and I wondered why my dad would need more than one girlfriend when he had one as amazing as Gloria. I liked her quite a bit, if you couldn’t tell. In fact, I was actually a bit jealous of my dad.



Wanting to be with my father's girlfriend might sound a bit strange, but I’ll admit I had a crush on her for a while. You would understand if you saw her.



At the time, she had her wavy brown hair pulled back in a ponytail. She had alluring dark brown eyes and her smile made me want to kiss her. She was skilled at applying her makeup tastefully, her lips made me want to do filthy things to her mouth. My eyes traveled down her smooth, elegant neck and quickly found her intriguing, plump breasts. Her curves were stunning, tight but voluptuous and smoothly flowing down her sexy legs. She was wearing a pantsuit at the time, but I knew her legs were sexy. I’d seen her have breakfast without pants before, eating and sitting perched on her stool where I stared shamelessly at her smooth ass and legs. I just wanted to plant my face between her large, inviting bosom and take two big handfuls of those round ass cheeks.



"Vic?" she piped up while she tossed a piece of lettuce at her sandwich, causing me to jump a little a tear my eyes away from her round, heavy breasts.



"What's up, Gloria?" I shrugged as I turned and searched in the refrigerator for the meatloaf. I silently cursed myself for staring at her massive tits for too long, I had a boner so I was trying to hide it.



“I have a kind of an annoying problem,” she pouted.



I turned from the fridge with my hands full, carefully placing items on the countertop.



“I’ll help if I can,” I offered, realizing that Gloria’s bosom looked especially plump today.



“It’s just I broke up with your dad,” she blurted out, looking upset. “I still need to pack up my stuff and leave.”



“What? No, I’m sorry to hear that!” I said, trying to comfort her.



“Yeah, plus I have this hormonal imbalance and it makes me lactate,” she shook her head as she poured some tea. “I was just coming to get my things and I was surprised that you were here so I made a sandwich.”



There was a pause, so I spoke up.



“So, can I ask why you guys broke up?”



“Yeah, sorry. He…” Gloria trailed off as she sauntered around the kitchen island, tracing the edge of the surface with a finger. “He decided that he wasn’t going to be faithful to us. We don’t want that.”



I digested her words, nodding slowly. Gloria patted my arm.



“I’m going to miss you then,” I admitted out loud.



We stood there quietly for a moment and as always her breasts eventually drew my attention.



“You’re lactating?” I asked, honestly interested in her round breasts. I looked down at Gloria as she stood beside me, her breasts heaving as she took a deep breath. No wonder they looked amazing, they were so plump and full. It was surreal how strongly I felt pulled towards her and felt an urge to protect her.



“Yes,” Gloria’s voice dripped with sweetness. “That’s where I need your help.”



The bulge in my pants was touching her already, but then Gloria actually started leaning on me. Her large milky breasts pressed up against me and I turned towards her and stared.



“My pump is broken,” she purred. “Maybe you can help me?”



“Uh, how broken? Can it be fixed?” I asked.



I inhaled her scent as she pressed her warm body against me and my dick was just getting harder. There was no way she didn’t know about it. My heart thudded in my chest. Her scent was intoxicating and being so close to her filled me with an excitement and eagerness I had never felt before, so I didn’t even know what to do with this feeling.



“Yeah maybe,” she nodded and put one hand on my arm. A woman never touched me this intimately before, her hand was warm and I felt myself shiver as she touched me. “Upstairs, can you come look at it?”



“Sure,” I said and Gloria flashed a beautiful smile as she led the way confidently.



I had a strange anxious feeling as we left our lunches behind and padded up the stairs. I don’t know why school came to my mind right then, but I thought about how I was going to be late for a class. Gloria’s hips swayed seductively in my face as I followed her.



She turned at the top of the stairs, pushing a door open and reaching out to take my hand. Her perfume effortlessly carried me the rest of the way up the stairs after her.



We entered the bedroom and I took a deep breath that was filled with pleasant, but unfamiliar smells.



Gloria went to her dresser and grabbed a bottle that had a rubber cup fit oddly on the end. Expecting nothing, she flicked a switch on it and nothing happened. She clicked it three more times to show me three more nothings and handed it to me.



I turned the strange device over in my hands, looking at it.



Maybe a battery or charging issue?



Gloria took the pump away from me and took a sharp breath. “Well anyway, I have an idea that you can help me with. We won’t need the pump.”



“We won’t?” I said, even as she closed the distance between us.



“No,” she said and threw the bottle aside. It bounced when it landed on the bedroom carpet, continuing on and clattering into something else but Gloria willed it out of existence. That’s when she took two handfuls of my shirt and pulled me towards her.



I stumbled towards her, entirely surprised and in her control. She kissed me and I was stupidly in shock for a moment, not responding. But soon I was able to take control of my body again and I nervously kissed her back, our tongues wrapping around each other in embrace. Her lips felt amazing, soft and smooth. Our kiss quickly became wet and she faintly tasted good, like some kind of candy.



“Vic,” Gloria breathed into my mouth.



The bulge in my crotch didn’t want me to stop kissing her, despite the way it was constrained almost painfully now inside my pants.



“I need to you to suck on my tits,” Gloria pleaded. “My breasts feel too tight, please…”



“That’s an amazing idea,” I groaned. I reached into my pants, rearranging my hardened cock to a more comfortable position.



“I’ll milk you if you milk me?” Gloria laughed playfully and looked down, running her hands over my crotch.



Then she unbuttoned her shirt as I admired her and stroked her hips. I shivered slightly with excitement, her body felt so good in my hands. She tossed her shirt aside and unfastened her bra, her large breasts gaining my rapt attention as they were revealed to me. She smiled as I pulled her hips towards mine as she pulled my shirt up, her ample tits greeting me as soon as I could see again. My shirt was thrown somewhere too as I instinctively lowered my head to her nipple and she moaned as I put my tongue on her. I tasted something sweet. I flicked my tongue over her nipple and I sucked on it, her sweet milk already flowing across my tongue.



Gloria gasped, running her fingers through my hair and she moaned.



“Yes,” Gloria gasped. “That’s perfect, good boy…”



She squeezed her breast, sending a thin jet of milk into my mouth. I drank it, but some of her milk dribbled down my chin and onto the both of us. I looked up at her pretty face.



She smiled down at me and guided me over to her other nipple, where I coaxed more milk out of her with my mouth. She squeezed her breast for me again, this time more milk splashing us than went into my mouth. Her being shirtless, I felt safe unfastening my pants and my cock flooded with relief as it sprang free. As I drank from her tits and listened to her moan my name, I marveled how my every fantasy about my dad’s girlfriend suddenly coming true. Even if it was far wetter than I had ever imagined.



Gloria pulled away as my pants fell to the floor and pushed me over to the bed where she instructed me to sit. Falling to her knees, she crawled closer to me and pulled my pants off my legs. She tossed them aside and I sat there naked as she returned to take my underwear. I almost shuddered as she ran her fingers over my cock, her warm hand caressing me gently.



I couldn’t believe this was happening. Her hand ran up and down my shaft, causing me to visibly shiver. Her hot lips touched the head of my cock, then her wet tongue ran all over it. I couldn’t help crying out as my cock slipped past her lips into her mouth, I could feel her tongue running over me as her head slowly bobbed up and down.



“Oh my god,” I grunted and groaned. “Wow, Gloria…”



“Mmm, you have a nice big cock…” Gloria noted.



Gloria’s soft breasts pressed into my legs as she showed me pleasures I never thought possible. I groaned, gripping the base of my cock as Gloria’s mouth slid up and down my shaft. I held onto a handful of her hair and grunted as my hard cock plunged into her throat. Her breasts bounced as her tongue and throat enveloped my full length over and over.



“Oh fuck,” I gasped. “That feels so good, Gloria…”



Gloria leaned back onto her calves as I shuffled myself off the bed and stood up. She followed me, falling to her knees and accepting my cock into her mouth again. She placed her hands on my thighs as I thrust into her mouth, saliva ran down her chin and I put both of my hands on her head as I fucked her mouth.



“Oh my god,” I groaned.



She pumped my cock into her mouth, looking up at me with her pretty eyes. It felt surreal as I stared down at the beautiful older woman that I watched hang out with my dad for years with her sexy lips now firmly wrapped around the head of my cock. I made noises as I stared at her blushing face with my mouth hanging open, a feeling of fullness building up inside of me as I thrust into her wet lips.



I assumed that she must be the world’s best at sucking cock, because I felt the buildup inside me grow so quickly. I gripped her hair as my spine jerked and I cried out as my body convulsed. I fell back on the bed and the sexy Gloria moved to follow me, my cock never leaving her hot little mouth.



“Urgh, Gloria…” I grunted as my whole body spasmed and shuddered.



It was ecstasy as many long, hard pulses shot my full load into Gloria’s mouth. She moaned and moved her hand up and down my shaft in time with her head urgently bobbing on my cock. My cum was dripping out of her mouth onto me, running down my shaft. She stroked my thighs as my body twitched and jerked.



“Oh fuck,” I gasped.



I put my hands on her head as she continued to suck on me for a minute, making me twitch and shudder. As I watched my cum dribbling down her neck and around her breasts, she licked her fingers.



“Holy shit,” I breathed hard.



“Okay,” she giggled as she looked up at me again. “I milked you, now it’s my turn!”



I certainly did feel well milked. I sat up on the bed as she stood and pushed her pants down. Her body was the perfect shape, I admired her as she stepped out of her pants.



She approached me, her large breasts looming in my face. I embraced them, sitting up and pushing my face deep in between them and then putting a milky nipple in my mouth again.



I loved listening to her moan as I tasted her sweet milk, massaging both of her breasts with my hands. I traded nipples a few times before I stood up, bending over a little to kiss her on the lips. I turned us around, guiding her to lay down on the bed.



“Oh, Victor…” Gloria moaned as I crawled towards her on the bed.



Her big breasts looked extra round as she lay there on her back. She spread her legs for me as I got close, I nestled in between her thighs. I felt her hot, wet pussy against my dick as I took hold of her breast. I squeezed it gently as I sucked on it and Gloria moaned. She tasted so sweet and I could feel my cock sliding against her wet pussy as I started getting hard again.



She ran her fingers through my hair, pulling me into her as I greedily drank from her tits. I split my attention between both breasts, trying to treat them equally.



“I love your tits, Gloria!” I moaned. “You’re so beautiful.”



I reached down, sliding my hardening dick across her pussy lips with my hand. Gloria gasped, rolling her hips as I sucked on her nipples and rubbed my cock against her wetness.



I was soon fully hard again, but I hesitated. I was there between her legs, covered in our cum and milk, rubbing my cock against her pussy about to lose my virginity and for some reason, I hesitated.



“Oh Victor,” Gloria begged. “Please fuck me hard!”



Don’t say it, just do it!



“I’ve never had sex before,” I said. Immediately and for the rest of my life, I wished I hadn’t.



Her head lifted from the pillow and she just looked at me with a smile.



“You’re doing a great job so far,” she said and stroked my face. “Trust me, you already know what to do.”



I looked down at my dick in my hand, covered in Gloria’s wetness as I pressed it against her pussy lips. Yeah, of course I knew what to do.



“Do whatever you want to me, Victor.”



I shifted my weight and pressed the head of my cock against her. Then I looked at her face as I slid my hard cock into her hot, wet pussy. She closed her eyes and moaned, her body tensing up as her pussy lips spread apart around my shaft. She was so wet, I could slide my cock around inside of her easily despite how tight she was on me. It didn’t take long until I settled into a rhythm of thrusting, watching her reactions as I slid my cock deep inside her.



“You feel so amazing,” I breathed as I picked up speed with my thrusts. “Oh my god, oh fuck…”



“Your cock feels so great inside me,” Gloria moaned. She smiled and pulled me closer to kiss her as I thrust my cock into her eagerly.



I bent down to put her nipple in my mouth as I slapped against her, sucking on it hard and tasting her sweet milk again. Milk ran down my chin and dripped onto both of us as I greedily drank from both of her sweet tits. I ran my hands over her skin, fascinated by her body. My cock slid into her and I clapped against her thighs, I was in ecstasy and I kissed her passionately. She kissed me back, while moaning.



The moaning and noises she made were a major encouragement for me. She rocked her hips and I held onto her waist as I pounded her wet pussy. Her large breasts bounced as I eagerly slammed my cock into her.



“You’re so beautiful, Gloria…”



Even as I was fucking her, I somehow wanted more of her. I pawed at her smooth skin, squeezing her hips and thighs. I wetly thrust into her, mesmerized by the bouncing rhythm of our bodies.



Gloria moaned as I worshiped her sexy body, sucking on her milky tits and kissing her smooth skin. Both of us covered in cum and milk, I stroked her smooth thighs and lost myself in her pussy.



I became obsessed with the feeling of her tight pussy lips sliding over my cock, the sound of our wet skin clapping together filling the room. In my desperate eagerness, I pulled out too far a couple times, slipping out of her but she was quick to guide my cock back right into her wet pussy for me.



Gloria raised her knees and I held them up for her. On my knees, I slid into her over and over as she watched me. Her breasts bounced, tantalizing me as I stared at her body. Each thrust made me feel closer to her and she said filthy things to me. She smiled, nodding and encouraging me to fuck her harder.



“Your cock is amazing, Vic! It feels so good.”



“Oh Gloria…”



“I love watching you fuck,” she smiled.



She held onto her breast with one hand, reaching down and rubbing her clit with the other. I took long, hard strokes and pounded my cock deep inside of her.



I watched her face contort as she moaned loudly and stared up at me with her mouth open. At times I would wonder if I should slow down, but she encouraged me with her cries.



“Yes!” she cried. “Fuck me, Vic!”



As I pounded into her, I felt her pussy convulsing. I kept fucking her and looked into her eyes as her face flushed red.



Her tit fell out of my mouth when her body lurched forward, her tight pussy squeezing me.



“Oh, fuck!” she cried. “Keep going, Victor!”



I took her encouragement and her pussy spasmed hard on my thrusting cock. She cried out, her spine arcing as her legs trembled. I kept a firm grip on her waist and kept pounding into her.



I reduced my pace, taking long, slow thrusts into her as Gloria shuddered and slowly calmed down, with a few extra twitches sporadically making her body jump.



She opened her eyes and looked at me dreamily, pumping her hips slowly in time with my thrusts. I took her large breasts in my hands, jiggling them as we fucked.



“It was really beautiful to watch you cum,” I whispered to her. “That was so hot.”



I had seen it in porn before, but seeing a beautiful woman orgasming on my cock was a real turn-on for me.



I pulled my cock out of her, sliding down the bed until I could kiss her pussy lips.



Gloria let out a cry of surprise as I did so, but quickly settled in as I kissed and sucked on her clit. I slowly ran my tongue up and down her slit. She tasted so good and I loved watching her squirm as I licked her. Gloria especially liked it when I focused on her clit, writhing and gasping while I played with her.



My cock was so hard for her, I wiped the wetness off my chin with my arm and I shuffled back up into her waiting arms.



Her plump breasts greeted me and I kissed them tenderly.



Gloria moaned as I eagerly pushed my cock into her wet hole again.



“Oh yeah,” I moaned. “Gloria…”



Her breasts bounced as I thrust into her. I looked into her eyes and she smiled at me, stroking the hair away from my forehead.



“Pretty good for a first timer,” she purred.



“You’re mine now,” I groaned.



“Yeah?” Gloria giggled and bit a fingernail.



I just thrust as deep as I could into her as I watched her.



“Okay,” she said with a smile, her breasts jiggling with our movement.



I held her thighs, pushing them back and pounding my hips into her. Her tight pussy felt so good on my cock, I was fascinated watching my shaft disappear inside her pussy.



I felt a familiar fullness in my cock and I knew I was about to lose it again.



“Oh god, you’re so big…” Gloria moaned.



Her pussy clamped down on me again and she cried out. Her body shook and spasmed as I pounded into her hard, holding onto her hips. My cock jumped again as I shot my load into her hot pussy.



I grunted and fell onto her, the both of us spasming as we orgasmed together. Gloria moaned loudly, accepting my every wild thrust as I lost control of myself. My body shuddered and jerked as I thrust into her. We both collapsed and took deep breaths, our bodies wet from all the milk and cum.



We caught our breath and lay there together for a couple minutes before I spoke.



“So, did I milk you enough?” I said, reaching over and fondling her amazing tits.



Gloria squeezed them.



“Yeah, definitely!” she laughed and smiled.



We kissed for a bit and then cleaned up, pulling the sheets off and remaking the bed.



We showered and laughed together, I sucked on her tits a little more and we helped washed each other. I was hard for her before we put our clothes on again but Gloria just laughed and threw my shorts at me.



“We need to go eat, Vic!” she laughed.



I watched her dress, admiring her body the whole time I got dressed too. Her body was fantastic, but eventually we finally went downstairs and ate our abandoned lunches from earlier.



I thought it was funny that even after making a sandwich, she picked it apart to eat it anyway.



“You said that I was yours,” she said and watched me as she ate. When I looked confused, she continued. “You meant that, right?”



I hadn’t considered what I said that much before then, but I still agreed with her right away. Gloria had a great body and she was always super nice to me, so I guessed I would be stupid to walk away from her.



“I did and I think I’m in love with you already,” I replied. “You’re amazing, Gloria.”



She responded with a big smile.



God, she’s beautiful.



“I do come with some strings attached, however.”



“Sure, I mean, what are they?” I wondered out loud.



“Well, I need to introduce you to some of my friends first, then we’ll know for sure.”



“Okay, let’s do that then!” I replied. What she said felt a bit cryptic, but I agreed anyway. I would have done anything to milk her sweet tits again.



Gloria spent a good portion of our time together typing text messages. When she was finally satisfied, she threw down her phone on the couch and looked at me.



“You’re so pretty, Gloria…” I fawned and she blessed me a with another big smile.



“I’m glad you think so,” she laughed. “You’re cute too. Guess what?”



“What?” I asked after a pause, quietly finding it funny that I had to even ask.



“Tomorrow, you’re going to meet Polly.”



“Pretty sure I’ve met her before.”



“She’s great, you’re going to
 love
 her!” Gloria gushed. “But I think I have to explain something now.”



I stared at her curiously, the silence underlining her seriousness.



“Polly, Iris and I are all girlfriends,” Gloria said.



I nodded, despite not understanding yet.



“As in, the three of us together, all share a boyfriend.”



I nodded, my face the picture of confusion.



“Polly, Iris and I were your dad’s girlfriends,” she explained plainly. “Together. Those girls and I are for life, they are the strings attached that I mentioned before. If you want me, you have to accept all of us as like a… harem.”



All the puzzle pieces were falling into place and I suddenly felt some veil being lifted from my eyes. So many times I’ve seen all these women around my dad before but I never pieced together that they could all be his girlfriends at the same time.



I felt dumb for not knowing, but the realization that I could possibly have just acquired three gorgeous girlfriends from my dad all at once soon overpowered that feeling.



“Okay,” I said, but I had no idea how to proceed with this. “Okay, yes? I accept?”



“Polly and Iris will decide if all of us accept you,” Gloria laughed and then turned serious. She pointed a finger at me. “But we don’t like cheaters, understand? If you’re with the three of us, this isn’t a free for all situation here.”



“Thats why you all broke up with my dad,” I filled in as more of the puzzle pieces fell into place.



“Right,” Gloria smiled and nodded.



“I wouldn’t ever cheat on you guys,” I said. “I don’t understand why my dad would do something like that.”



“I’m glad you understand,” Gloria patted my face. “Don’t worry, tomorrow will go fine. I already put a good word in for you with the girls!”



We drifted back to watching the stupid show we had on and I thought about what was going on.



Is my dad going to kill me? Did I just usurp a harem of sexy women from him?



I lost my train of thought again when I watched Gloria lean over on the couch until she was on her side, leaning against me.



Gloria openly groped my crotch, feeling my dick up and coaxing me back to hardness yet again.



She’s insatiable,
 I thought.



“I want to thank you for helping me today,” Gloria said.



She unbuckled and unbuttoned me, pulling my zipper down and reaching inside my pants and pulling my cock out.



She was propped up on one elbow and ran the other hand up and down my shaft. I couldn’t see her face, but her hand felt so good on me. I sat there I stroking her waist and hips, squeezing her sexy body as she manipulated my hard cock.



Her tongue stroked the head of my cock, slowly but repeatedly. She took my cock in her mouth, massaging my tip with her warm, wet lips.



I was so hard and ready to cum again when she released me from her mouth. She stroked my cock, keeping me close but not quite letting me cum.



Her massaging my shaft took on a distracted quality, so I looked down and I noticed that Gloria was using her phone. I looked and squinted at her screen, twitching when I realized that she had sent a picture of my throbbing cock in her hand to Polly.



“What are you doing, did you send my dick pic to Polly?” I said, a little annoyed.



“Only because it’s such a nice one,” Gloria kissed my shaft. “Plus, she’s going to be seeing it soon, anyway!”



She put my cock in her mouth, bobbing her head to stroke me tenderly with her wet tongue. A minute later, I was groaning as her head popped up again.



“Let’s make a video of you cumming next! That will seal the deal with Polly. Trust me.”



“Okay,” I laughed, my annoyance gone already. I couldn’t believe what was going on but her mouth felt so good. “Your mouth feels so good babe, if you want some cum then give me that hot mouth!”



“Okay, but let me know when you’re going to cum,” Gloria requested. “I want to finish you off with my hand for the camera. Okay?”



“Okay,” I nodded. “Sounds good, Gloria!”



Gloria smiled, her lips stroking my cock. I stroked her hair and grabbed her hips, sliding my hand up her stomach and gripping her breast gently.



Gloria sat up, pushing the coffee table back and got down on her knees. She tapped some buttons on her phone and carefully set it up on the couch beside me.



I just watched her do it and soon she had set up her camera properly with a small stand off to the side. I saw her tap the record button and felt a pang of self-consciousness or embarrassment.



She settled on her knees between my legs, using a pillow for support. I grunted as her hot lips caressed the tip of my cock again. I welcomed her wet mouth on me and my head rolled back as her head bobbed up and down my cock. I quickly forgot about the recording. My shaft was soaked with her saliva, every stroke of her lips running over my cock bringing me closer to orgasm.



“Oh yeah,” I moaned, stroking her hair so I could see her face. My hand held onto her ponytail. I was fascinated with watching her take my cock into her mouth and run both of her hands up and down my shaft.



“That feels so good,” I groaned as I tensed up and groaned. “I’m going to cum soon.”



She paused sucking my cock to reply.



“Good boy, cum for Polly!”



She bobbed her head on my cock, her hands following her lips up and down my shaft. I groaned, thrusting my hips to match her rhythm.



Gloria leaned back and my grip on her ponytail was sadly out of reach. She spat on her hand, using it for more lubrication as her hands slid up and down my shaft. Her top hand fondled the tip of my cock, sliding gently across my skin.



“You seeing this, Polly?” Gloria said to the camera. “Vic has a nice big cock!”



Gloria alternated eagerly pumping my shaft and sucking on my cock, my body twitching as the pressure built up inside of me.



She was kissing my cock and pumping furiously with both hands when I couldn’t hold back any more, I grunted and my whole body spasmed hard.



I groaned and jerked as a thick white stream shot out of me. My cock pulsed again and I shot another stream as Gloria laughed, continuing to massage my shaft.



Gloria looked over her shoulder, searching for where my cum landed as my cock pulsed and soon her hands were completely covered with cum. My body twitched and jerked as Gloria cleaned the mess off of me with her tongue.



I sat there, breathing hard as Gloria stood. She turned off the camera and marched out of the room. She returned with some damp paper towels and handed all of them to me but one, going around the couch and dabbing up spots of my cum.



“I know it went this way somewhere at first, but I can’t find it now.” Gloria smiled. “We’ll just leave it behind as a gift for your dad to find later.”



Is it wrong that I want to be with my dad’s ex-girlfriend? Am I a bad person?



After we recovered from our activities, Gloria gathered her things and things that belonged to Polly and Iris together while I helped her load it all into her car.



“Get in, I’ll drive you back to school!” Gloria said with a smile as she got into the car.



I looked at my watch.



“Holy shit, I am so incredibly late for class!” I cried as I ran to the car and whipped the door open. I didn’t have my notebooks but I was so late it probably wouldn’t matter.



Gloria laughed as we peeled out of my dad’s driveway and as time carried on I kept feeling better and better about this new situation, convincing myself that I had done nothing wrong. I didn’t steal my dad’s girlfriends, they left him for what he did. Of course she was single when we started fooling around, so there’s nothing wrong with it if I fell in love with Gloria!



Right?


 


* * *


 


Thanks for reading!


 


Sign up for my newsletter at Bogwood Press:




https://www.bogwoodpress.com/newsletter
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So I went to class one day and my professor tried an experiment on me. I had a crush on her so I went along with her crazy idea. I definitely did
 not
 expect to be sent a millennium back through time. I wanted a latte. I was going to class early, trying to learn from my professors and get good grades.


 


Instead I was launched into a different timeline, arriving in a Viking town where the people love to take my stuff. I’ll have to get my stuff back later, because the women there were insanely beautiful and all interested in one thing: Making babies with
 me
 .


 


Every time-traveling story warns us not to change the past, but when Thyra the beautiful Viking woman kisses me I feel like I don’t have a choice!


 


Viking Vixens
 is a raunchy time-traveling first time harem adventure series featuring many hot women showing a young stud named Justin how to give it to them the way they deserve!


 


 

 

 


Axel Rivers


 


I write about hot, experienced older women teaching younger men that mature women are the best. If you like them as much I do, check out more books on my website!




 



https://www.bogwoodpress.com/
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