





FERTILE AND HORNY MILFS BUNDLE







By
 
LEO MICHAELS








Stranded With My Girlfriend’s Fertile MILF Mom



Fertile MILF My Girlfriend’s Mom



The Fertile MILF Next Door



My Mom’s Best Friend The Fertile Asian MILF







Copyright 2023 Leo Michaels











No part of this publication may be reproduced, stored, or transmitted in any form or by any means, electronic, mechanical, photocopying, recording, scanning, or otherwise without written permission from the publisher. It is illegal to copy this book, post it to a website, or distribute it by any other means without permission. All rights reserved.











These stories are entirely works of fiction. Any resemblance to actual persons, living or dead, events or localities is entirely coincidental.







Contents:








STRANDED WITH MY GIRLFRIEND'S FERTILE MILF MOM









FERTILE MILF MY GIRLFRIEND'S MOM









THE FERTILE MILF NEXT DOOR









MY MOM’S BEST FRIEND THE FERTILE ASIAN MILF
















 STRANDED WITH MY GIRLFRIEND'S FERTILE MILF MOM











 The plan had been for me and my girlfriend’s mom, Crystal, to surprise my girlfriend Emma with an unannounced visit while she was at college, Crystal eager to see her daughter again after a month away from her and me eager to empty my balls, as phone sex with Emma really wasn’t cutting it and a drive across the state seemed shorter and shorter with every passing day, my libido driving me insane.







 Insisting she drive, I was sat in the passenger side of the car as Crystal took us across the state, noticing that the roads were getting smaller and increasingly isolated.







 Not wanting her to think I doubted her ability to drive, I casually remarked on our surroundings, Crystal proudly telling me that the GPS was giving us a route that would save no less than an hour off our trip. Ever the diplomat, I kept quiet even though I was starting to feel like we were entering the start of a backwoods mystery movie.







 An hour later, on a narrow unsealed road, so remote that grass was growing along its middle, Crystal looks over at me, her confidence fading, the car crawling along now as darkness settles in for the night, the two of us bouncing as Crystal manages to find every pothole.







 “I’m starting to doubt this route, Jake,” Crystal says, looking ahead in case a deer or something should jump out in front of her, the trees right up to the edge of the…well, not really even a road, more of a track.







 “What does your GPS say?” I ask, not particularly disturbed by the turn of events as there are much worse fates than being stuck alone in a car with Crystal, easily the hottest woman I’ve ever laid eyes on, her voluptuous mature body filling her clothes, her breasts massive and heavy looking, her thighs bare in her shorts as the weather was warm when we set off, her skin tanned and soft looking, my cock throbbing from the combination of the uneven road and the jiggle babe next to me.







 “To keep going.”







 “Well, I guess we keep going then. It’s too narrow to turn the car around here anyway, and I’m thinking you don’t feel like reversing for 30 miles?” I reply with a smile, Crystal chewing her lip as she stares out the windscreen concentrating, her breasts bouncing in her top.







 “Sounds like a plan,” Crystal concedes, flashing me a smile, seeing the humor in the situation too.







 Another half an hour passes with us driving at a careful snail’s pace, the night pitch black as clouds fill the sky and begin to rain down on us, the wind picking up, the sound of it rushing through the trees making the moment eerie and foreign.







 The wipers on full, we both still can barely see more than a few yards in front of us, Crystal gasping as we come to a dead end, the GPS telling us the road continues even though we can see it’s nothing but rain and trees.







 “Well…shit,” Crystal says, squeezing the steering wheel, her lip chewing on overdrive, “What now?”







 Looking around in the dark, I see a glint off to Crystal’s side and point.







 “Is that a mailbox?”







 “Yeah…I think so,” Crystal says, following my gaze, “I don’t see any lights from a house though.”







 “But a mailbox does mean a driveway, we can turn the car around and retrace our steps. It’ll be a long night but all’s well that ends well.”







 “Nice one, Jake! It’s looking like we’ll end up having to dip into this food hamper I made for Emma at this rate,” Crystal says, turning the wheel and driving slowly into the driveway, looking in even worse condition than the ‘road’.







 The car turning, Crystal’s headlights wash over a small cabin, looking solid but otherwise like it’s been uninhabited for a long time, Crystal easing to a stop before putting it in reverse to turn us around and get us out of here, the tires immediately spinning in the mud and unkempt grass.







 “Don’t you dare,” Crystal says in frustration to the car, squeezing the wheel and putting it back in drive, trying to maneuver out of the rapidly deepening ruts the wheels are stuck in, unable to get enough momentum to power out.







 “Hang on, I’ll give you a push.”







 “You’ll get soaked!”







 “Better that than stuck here all night,” I say with a grin as I open the door, the wind smacking me in the face as I splosh to the front of the car, the mud trying desperately to suck my shoes off my feet.







 “Ok, go!” I yell over the wind, pushing as hard as I can as Crystal reverses, the car not budging and the mud barely giving my feet any purchase as I slip and slide, trying to shove the car but instead losing my footing and going face first into the wet much, the cold mud soaking every inch of me, Crystal bursting out in laughter as I stand back up, covered head to toe in mud and in the beam of her headlights.







 “Oh my god, I’m so sorry Jake, but the way you just suddenly disappeared! Then reappeared like a swamp creature!” Crystal calls from her window which she’s opened a crack, “Quick, get under the porch, you’ll freeze to death!”







 Laughing at my predicament, I squelch out of the rain and to the cabin’s porch, the wind making my cold clothes sting as they cling to me.







 A few seconds later, I hear the car door close followed by the wet squishing of Crystal’s footsteps, hearing her squeal a second before a wet impact, Crystal emerging from the dark, now covered from head to toe in water and mud as well, unable to not laugh as she joins me, the two of us looking like the aftermath of a mud wrestling video.







“Brrr, talk about instant karma! I left a show back there too,” Crystal says through chattering teeth, one foot bare, “I think we’re maybe stuck, for the time being, Jake.”







 “Yeah,” I concur, hugging myself, really starting to feel the chill now, unable to stop my own teeth from chattering.







 “Aww, look at you, poor thing!” Crystal says, her face concerned, “You look how I feel.”







 “I’ll be alright.”







 “We need to get out of this weather.”







 “We’ll literally ruin your seats if we go back in your car.”







 “Well, we can at least see if maybe someone’s home? Maybe they go to bed early out here,” Crystal says, stepping past me to knock on the door, “Hello? Hello? Anyone home?”







 “This place looks pretty unlived in,” I say, looking at the long-term caked-on nature of the dust clinging to the porch furniture and assorted bits and bobs.







 “I agree,” Crystal says, her hand going to the doorknob.







 Giving it a turn, it creaks open, the door unlocked. Opening it slowly in case the owner should suddenly appear at the entrance, Crystal looks over at me.







 “Is this illegal, do you think?”







 “I mean, probably, but I doubt anyone could blame us for not wanting to spend the night outside in this weather covered in muck.”







 “Yeah. It’s a bit scary though isn’t it?” Crystal asks, peering into the impenetrable dark of inside.







 “I must admit I’m half expecting a man with a hockey mask and machete to appear, yeah,” I say through chattering teeth, giving her a grin.







 “Scary, but also pretty exciting,” Crystal replies, chewing her lip thoughtfully, her eyes twinkling in the car’s headlights, her visible skin prickled with gooseflesh, “I’ll go and grab some stuff from the car, you can check for ax-wielding murders, ok?”







 “Haha, sure,” I say, grabbing my phone and turning on its flashlight as I enter the cabin, the smell one of dry long-term neglect, the entrance/living room fully furnished in dusty-looking furniture of a type you would expect to see in old black and white photos, the really old ones where the photo’s paper has the serrated looking edges.







 My teeth chattering, I’m happy to be inside and away from the stinging wind, exploring the cabin, a simple one-bedroom place, the kitchen like something from the gold prospector days.







 “Anything interesting?” Crystal calls as I hear her enter.







 “The whole place is interesting really, but no, nothing specific,” I answer as Crystal’s phone flashlight joins mine, her other hand carrying a large bag containing the food hamper she’s made for Emma.







 “Check it out though, no light switches,” She says as she sweeps the walls with her light, “You know what that might mean?”







 “ A very small electricity bill?”







 “Haha, no Jake. There might very well be lanterns and candles somewhere. Let’s look.”







 Searching the kitchen cupboards together, we don’t find any lanterns but do find a good supply of candles, dusty but otherwise perfect, Crystal lighting a couple and turning off her phone’s flashlight with me doing the same, wanting to conserve their charge.







 Exploring the living room again, I notice something I didn't before next to the small but serviceable-looking fireplace, a small stack of bone-dry wood.







 My wet clothes clammy and sticking to me, I get the fire going, the flames looking so bright in the dark room, the rain hammering on the old tin roof.







 “Right, Jake, time to get out of these clothes before we catch our deaths of cold,” Crystal says, walking into the bedroom and returning a moment later with musty but dry blankets, assumedly taken from the bed.







 Struggling to pull my saturated clothes off my body, Crystal steps up and helps peel my top upwards, exposing my cold skin, holding out her hand and waiting for my jeans before taking them to the kitchen to wring them out while I stand there self-consciously in my boxer briefs, the fabric like a second skin, my cock clearly visible but thankfully not shrunken from the cold as it was still hard barely minutes ago, my shaft making an impressive outline as I stand close to the fire, it’s warmth incredibly welcome.







 “Here, wrap this blanket around yourself and lose the underwear too or else you’ll end up…with a…hernia,” Crystal says, her words faltering as her eyes glance down at my package, the firelight making it crystal clear, every inch of my cock being revealed as I rub my arms, warming up.







 Shaking her head to clear it of whatever thoughts just entered it, she holds out the blanket, her eyes now pointedly looking at the ceiling as I take it from her, draping it over my shoulders and turning to roll my wet underwear down my thighs, the fire’s warmth on my cock and balls, making me tingle, knowing that Crystal basically just saw my cock, the excitement making him twitch and start to swell.







 Holding the blanket closed with one hand, the other holds my boxers out, Crystal taking them, her eyes flashing to my midsection for just a moment, like she’s unable to help herself before going to the kitchen to wring them out too, returning a moment later, turning her back to me and peeling her top off and then her bra, her bare back so sensual and arousing, glimpses of side boob making me stifle a grunt as she strips.







 Putting her blanket over her shoulders, I watch her wriggle before her shorts and panties hit the floor, wet and muddy, Crystal bending over to scoop them up and wring them out in the kitchen.







 Returning, the two of us now completely naked under the blankets, we stand in front of the fire, warming our hands without speaking, feeling glad for my blanket as my cock throbs, now fully erect and urgent.







 “Once we’re warm again, we can look for some clothes hangers and something to hang our clothes in front of the fire with.”







 “Great idea,” I reply, the fire heating my face and bare lower legs, Crystal heating my crotch.







 “I really appreciate what you did out there, Jake. It didn’t work out, but thank you for trying,” Crystal says, patting my shoulder, my body shivering with lust.







 “No problem,” I reply, my cock pulsating beneath the blanket.







 “Ugh, this mud got everywhere,” Crystal says, scratching a few flakes of it off her arms as it dries on her skin, “I’m just glad my hair escaped its touch.”







 “I know what you mean,” I say, feeling the mud crackle on my face as it dries and becomes a flakey mask







 “A place like this, what do you think, probably has no running water? Maybe a hand pump outside somewhere?”







 “That’s what I'd guess, yeah.”







 “Damn. I really want this mud off, it’s starting to make me feel like I’m made of drying clay, haha.”







 “I’ll see what I can do,” I say with a smile, grabbing a candle and exploring the small cabin until I find what I’m looking for, an old steel bucket.







 “Back in a minute,’ I say as I open the front door, the powerful wind threatening to blow my blanket off and expose my throbbing cock to Crystal.







 Outside, I walk along the porch, my eyes squinted against the wind looking along the basic guttering, seeing it overflowing at the corner. Holding out the bucket, I fill it with fresh rainwater and head back inside, the bucket surprisingly heavy.







 “Fresh water, anyone?” I say, placing the bucket near the fire, wondering if it’s possible to heat it up.







 “My hero!” Crystal remarks with a smile, clapping her hands together, giving me a glimpse of her heavy breasts before she holds her blanket closed again.







 Going to the bathroom and returning with towels, Crystal hands one to me before sitting down cross-legged in front of the fire, inviting me to join her.







 Moistening the towel, she dabs at her face and arms, cleaning the mud as I join her and do the same.







 After a few minutes, she looks at me.







 “How’s my face now?”







 “You missed a couple of spots.”







 “Ok, you do me and I’ll do you,” Crystal says, wiping at my cheek and showing me the mud that I missed.







 Dipping a wiping, we sit in front of the fire, washing each other, my cock absolutely hammering under the blanket, Crystal’s blanket constantly slipping down, revealing most of her breasts, so full and heavy, my eyes unable to not look every time, Crystal catching me time and time again checking her out, her lips cracking a small smile but not saying anything.







 “Ok, turn around, Jake, your neck is still brown.”







 Doing as she asks, I turn on the spot, Crystal pulling down the blanket, revealing my back, the fire warm and her skin soft as it touches mine.







 “Wow, it’s even dirtier than I imagined,” Crystal murmurs, wiping and dunking, wiping and dunking, “Ugh, this blankets a pain. Don’t turn around ok?”







 “Sure,” I reply as I hear the fabric rustle as Crystal lets the blanket fall from her shoulders, presumably now only covering her lower half, her breasts bare and right behind me, a proximity tingle running through me, looking about as carefully as I can, trying to see the silhouette of her heavy breasts in the shadows on the walls from the fire.







 “Haha, I can see what you’re doing you know,” Crystal chuckles as she wipes my back, her other hand holding my shoulder to steady me.







 “Pardon?”







 “Trying to see my boobs on the wall. You’re practically breaking your neck looking over, Jake.”







 “Umm.”







 “Haha, it’s ok. It’s flattering really, having a handsome young man like yourself so eager for something as simple as shadow boobs. I imagine if you actually saw the real thing your head would explode.”







 “Haha, it would be pretty exciting.”







 “It’s always amazed me how excited these things can make men. Don’t get me wrong, I’m glad, but it’s funny programming from nature isn’t it? ‘You will be obsessed with these lumps women have on their chests’ “.







 “Haha. Yeah, I felt a similar thing when I found out how many women love a man with that V on their lower abdomen. Like, it's a stomach, how hot can it be?”







 “Oh god yes, put me down as one of the women that love them. Those lines, drawing your eye straight down to his…well, yeah.”







 “Haha, almost like it’s human nature to find the opposite sex attractive or something,” I say, enjoying my ‘sponge bath’ from Crystal, and moreso enjoying the lightly sexual talk happening, the wind, hammering rain, and crackle of the fire leaving us in our own little isolated patch of the world, just the two of us.







 “Mmm, good point, it all boils down to procreation doesn’t it?”







 “Yes, although that feels a bit like David Attenborough, haha.”







 Laughing, Crystal tries to do a David Attenborough accent, “And here we have a female human, cleaning its mate before a rugged session of copious love-making, her eggs ready and willing for his spermatozoa,” her strokes becoming slower on my back as she lingers.







 “Spermatozoa, fancy,” I say, sitting there, feeling a tension building, my cock pulsating desperately.







 “Ok, do me now,” Crystal says, turning around, her hands in her lap, her back bare as she pulls her hair over her shoulder, her skin flawless and my hands trembling a little as I start to dab at her, her back free of mud but not wanting to miss this opportunity.







 Dunking and dabbing, dunking and dabbing, I take my time, cleaning every inch of her thrice, Crystal sitting quietly, her head tilted forward, seemingly happy to enjoy the attention and making no mention of how long I’ve been cleaning the same spots again and again, my dabbing creeping more and more around her sides and over her shoulders as i go, my breath catching in my throat as I lean forward as carefully as I can until I can see down her front, her breasts so big and pendulous, her nipples thick and erect as I feel myself trickling pre-come in my lap, Crystals breasts the sexiest things I’ve ever seen, the subtle sway and jiggle of them as I dab at her hypnotic, my pelvis thrusting on automatic, my lust for her overflowing.







 “Liking the view, Jake?” Crystal murmurs, her head still hanging.







 Sitting back like a shot, I swallow hard, dabbing at her back and pretending like I didn’t hear her.







 Chuckling, Crystal lifts her head, still facing away from me.







 “It’s actually ok, I don’t mind. I love the way these things have such an effect on you. They’re just boobs to me, things I’ve carried around forever, but for you, they’re these amazing pillows, capable of making you move mountains just to touch them. Nature is amazing.”







 “Umm, they really are great breasts, Crystal.”







 “Thank you, Jake, it’s nice to know I can still turn the head of such a handsome and much younger man. I like to think I still have lots to offer. This fire is very…romantic and cozy, isn’t it?”







 “Uhh, yeah, I guess it is.”







 “Just makes me want to snuggle up. Like my entire body is itching to be someone’s little spoon or something…” Crystal purrs, her words going directly to the base of my brain, my cock jerking in response.







 “What a day…” Crystal sighs before leaning back, laying herself in my lap, her body pressing into my cock, my eyes bugging as I look down, Crystal’s breasts right there, her eyes closed and a small content smile on her face, as if she’s not flashing her massive assets at her daughter’s boyfriend. Feeling her shift, grinding her upper back against my erection, Crystal not showing any reaction to it even though it must be unmistakable.







 Sitting there, my girlfriend’s hot mom resting on my lap, her heavy breasts rocking as she gets comfortable, my cock aches like it's never ached before, not knowing what to do with my hands, feeling that my instinct to start rubbing them might be crossing a line.







 Chuckling, her eyes still closed, Crystal reaches out blindly, finding my hands with hers and then guiding them to her chest, her erect nipples in my palms as I gasp and fondle her heavy mounds.







 “Heh, boys. So, so horny, but often so unable to take a hint,” Crystal purrs, biting her lip as I caress her breasts, her own hands now resting in her lap.







 Officially in heaven, I sit there in front of the fire, massaging the utter MILFs breasts, my cock raging and my head spinning, Crystal laying there peacefully, enjoying the warmth, her expression content, her face stunning.







 Somehow still feeling nervous like it might cross a line, I lean down gingerly and put my lips to hers, kissing her softly, unsure how she’ll react.







 Sighing happily, Crystal kisses me back, her hands coming up to hold my head while we kiss, our mouths upside down to one another, our tongues testing and teasing each other, my cock throbbing against her back.







 Sliding one hand from her breasts and down her stomach, my fingers slide under the blanket, Crystal purring into my mouth as my fingertips touch the downy softness of her pubes, slick with arousal, my heart hammering as I creep further down, Crystal spreading her thighs for me, eager to feel me as my fingers come into contact with her sex, slick and slippery with lust, circling her swollen clit, spreading her lips and dipping into her, feeling her wet heat, Crystal moaning and grinding up into my palm, our kisses intensifying.







 The room filled with the sound of the rain hammering on the cabin roof, mixing with the crackle and pop of the fire, my body tingles as our mouths wrestle, bite, and suck at one another, Crystal hands holding my head and stroking my hair, her pelvis squirming and gyrating as I finger her, my palm rubbing her clit at the same time.







 Grunting into my mouth, Crystal lets out a series of muffled moans as she starts to come, one hand leaving my head to clamp over my hand, holding it there as she shakes and shudders in climax against me, her pussy exploding with arousal and release, her sex gripping my digits, her thighs trembling and her toes curling.







 Coming to a slow stop, we continue kissing, Crystal purring into my mouth, my fingers running up and down her slit, her delicate hand over mine, my other caressing her heavy breasts, her nipples fat and erect.







 “Mmm, it’s been so long since a man made me come,” Crystal sighs, kissing my chin before relaxing into my lap, her head next to my throbbing cock, both of us topless and feeling the warm flames heat our skin.







 My hands running slowly over her breasts, unable to get enough of them, I smile down at her, feeling pretty proud that I was able to make such a hot woman come with just my fingers.







 “My pleasure,” I reply.







 “Not yet, but I think we can do something about that,” Crystal says, looking up at me with her alluring, sensual eyes and stroking my face before sitting up.







 “Stand up for me please, Jake.”







 Uncrossing my legs, I stand up, still holding the blanket around my waist, my boner tenting the fabric.











 “You don’t need the blanket for the next bit,” Crystal purrs, looking up at me through her eyelashes as she gets on her knees in front of me, her face inches from my bulge.







 My face hot and not just from the fire, I let out a long breath and let go of the blanket, exposing my throbbing cock to my girlfriend’s mom, naked and feeling exposed, the fire lovely on my bare skin, Crystal’s eyes going wide as she sees my erect cock for the first time.







 “Wow. He felt big through the blanket but…
 wow
 , Jake. Congratulations on the amazing cock,” Crystal says, smiling up at me, “You mind if I touch him?” She adds, her hands already moving towards my length, her words making him twitch and jolt in anticipation.







 “Sure,” I answer, her fingertips already trailing up and down the underside of my shaft, her other hand cradling my heavy balls, her skin so soft on mine, my stomach tightening as a wave of pleasure surges through me, her simple touch so powerful, her own blanket slowly folding in on itself around her thighs, exposing her glistening sex, Emma’s mom naked and on her knees in front of me, feeling her hand wrap around my girth and start to stroke, my breath ragged as I try to retain some control, my cock jerking and pulsing in her grasp.







 “Mmm, he seems very happy to see me,” Crystal whispers, not waiting for an answer as she leans in, her eyes locked with mine as she opens her mouth wide and lowers it over my glans, her hand stroking and aiming my cock at her mouth, sucking hard and deep as she slides deeper and deeper onto my length, my stomach tightening even further as all the air is sucked out of me, gasping in pleasure as Crystal’s hot mouth sucks my cock.







 Her head bobbing, Crystal soon deepthroats me, my balls against her chin, my hands stroking her hair, watching her blow me, her eyes reflecting the fire as they remain locked with mine, fully impaling herself on my prick and holding it there, letting me see her skills, hearing her muffled wet gags as she holds my entire length down her throat, swallowing and moving her tongue, massaging my cock while it’s inside her, my balls buzzing and tingling at her touch as her fingernails lightly graze my scrotum, making me twitch with pleasure.







 Bobbing again, Crystal blows me quicker and quicker, her suction never letting up, her mouth a vacuum on my shaft, drawing my orgasm closer and closer, my hands tightening on her head and my hips thrusting as the pleasure reaches an uncontrollable level, her eyes never ever leaving mine, watching me gasp and moan in pleasure, seeing first hand what she’s doing to me with her expert mouth.







 “Ungh! Fuck! Oh fuck yes! Fuck yes!”
 I grunt as my cock suddenly spasms and explodes deep down her throat, hot spurt after hot spurt of come barreling into her, Crystal moaning with me and swallowing rapidly, taking it all, her mouth still sealed around my girth and sucking, my entire body trembling with pleasure and my knees going wobbly as she pulls every last drop of my semen from my balls, holding her tight as I fuck her mouth, my best orgasm better than any I’ve ever had by a long shot, this stunning mature MILF making my cock pulsate in ways I didn’t even know it could, feeling it jerk and twitch inside her as it shoots again and again.







 Gasping, my hands relaxing on her head, Crystal slowly slides her throat from my length, making me jerk as she kisses my knob, now ultra-sensitive in its post-orgasm state, looking up at me with a satisfied grin and licking her lips as she sits on her heels, her fingertips caressing my balls as they start to hang lower, the orgasm over.







 “That was a lot of come, Jake, wow,” Crystal says in an impressed whisper, barely audible over the rain.







 I haven’t been jerking off for the last few days Crystal as I’d been intending to give your daughter a nice big load after so long without fucking,
 I think to myself but don’t say, instead smiling back, the fire warming my glistening cock and balls, privately happier to blast my load into her mom if it meant the orgasms would be that much better every time.







 “What say we drag the sofa closer to the fire so we don’t have to sit on the floor?” Crystal asks, standing up, her heavy breasts swaying as she drapes her blanket back over her shoulders but leaves the front open, her sex and thighs still visible.







 “Give me a second, I’ve got a better idea,” I say, going to the bedroom and dragging the mattress out on its side, laying it close to the fireplace, Crystal joining me on it, warming our feet by the hearth.







 Resting her head on my shoulder as we stare at the fire, I enjoy the sensation, like she’s my girlfriend or something.







 “This is about the most romantic thing I’ve done with a man in a long time,” Crystal says, still watching the fire.







 “It’s a bit like that isn’t it? All we’re missing is the mattress needs to instead be a giant bearskin rug for us to make love on, haha.”







 “Oooh, I’d love to make love with a man again. Toys are good, but nothing can compare to the real thing,” She says, her hand sliding under my blanket to caress my cock, still slick with her saliva and making him twitch.







 “How come you haven’t been with a man in so long? You’re a total babe,” I say, not trying to be flattering but simply stating fact, Crystal’s voluptuous body surely a thing of lust to most men.







 “I keep scaring them off. Men my age don’t want what I want.”







 “Men in their 40’s don’t want sex?”







 “No…it’s something else. I haven’t even admitted it to Emma.”







 “Well you can tell me if you want. It’s not like anything that’s happened in this cabin so far will ever be for her ears anyway.”







 “Haha, you’ve got a point there,” Crystal says, her hand trailing slowly up and down my length, threatening to wake him back up at any minute, “The thing is, I want another baby.”







 “Ahh, and that scares off the men your age?”







 “Exactly. I tell them I basically just need them to put a baby inside me, I won’t be expecting any handouts or for them to change any diapers, just give me a baby.”







 “What about artificial insemination?”







 “I’ve been fully checked by my Doctor, she says my body is still in A+ condition to conceive and I really want to fall pregnant the old-fashioned way. Am I being silly?” Crystal asks, her fingertips still caressing my length, now starting to throb and swell, my body heating up again.







 “No, I don’t think so. With medical science etc these days conceiving in your 40s is nothing,” I say, reciting about everything I know on the subject in one sentence.







 “I just wish there was some way I could get nice big loads of fertile semen shot inside me,” Crystal says, her hand now holding my shaft again as it throbs in her hand, jerking me off slowly under the blanket, her voice a sensual honeyed purr.







 Realization dawning on me, I look at her as she lifts her head from my shoulder and looks at me, her face stunning, her full, heavy breasts rocking, biting her lip, her eyes staring into mine, her hand never stopping, up and down, up and down my length.







 “What do you say, Jake? Will you give me what I desire?”







 “Umm, that’s a pretty big question, Crystal,” I say, the enormity washing over me as my cock pulsates in her hand, yelling at me to hurry up and put him inside her, trying desperately to take over my mind's control panel.







 “All you have to do is have lots of amazing sex, Jake, I promise. That’s all. Fill me with your young potent seed, coat my womb in your loads. You’d make me so happy and in return I’d make you as happy as you could ever be whenever you want, as often as you want,” Crystal whispers, her eyes gazing deep into mine as her hand makes my shaft buzz with aching need.







 “Emma?” I manage to croak out, summing up a bunch of questions with a single word.







 “She’d never know. I’ll tell her it was a sperm donor. I’ll admit that since she got old enough to not need me anymore I’ve felt I’ve been missing something in my life.”







 “I mean, I’ve never even…I’ve never even had sex without a condom before,” I admit to her, my cock taking more and more control of my body, feeling myself wanting to be convinced, my shaft so ready to slide inside her.







 “Really? Well let me tell you, Jake, it’ll be as amazing as losing your virginity, a totally new experience,” Crystal purrs, seeing my resolve crumble, sliding closer to me, pushing me to the mattress, one soft thigh slipping over mine, her hand still working its magic touch on my cock, her breasts pressed into my arm as she lies partially on me, her seductive eyes looking down into mine, her smile sexy and victorious looking.







 Sliding over a little more, Crystal straddles me, reaching behind herself and between her legs to hold my cock, brushing it up and down against her soaking slit, this simple act already the closest my uncovered cock has ever come to real sex, having always worn a condom with Emma, my glans buzzing with pleasure as it slips just barely inside Crystal, hardly even the first quarter-inch of knob but enough to make my cock throb and twitch in her grasp, Crystal grinning as she feels my cock spasm in her hand, feeling my rampant teenage need.







 “What do you say, Jake? Would you like me to slide down on him?” She asks, still rubbing my knob up and down her slit, my willpower draining by the second, her soft warm body on top of mine, her breasts heavy on my chest, her face perfect and her eyes seductive, the moment feeling perfect with the hammering rain and the fire, our isolation making it feel like any consequences are a million miles away, whereas her hot pussy is right here, teasing my knob, the best feeling I will ever have literally a single word away.







 “Yes,” I say, my hands sliding onto her ass, holding her plump cheeks as she smiles down at me, knowing she’s won, my lust making sure she gets what she needs.







 Unable to help myself, my mouth drops open and my eyes go wide as Crystal slides her pussy down my shaft, the feeling a billion trillion times better than sex with a condom, every nerve in my cock being turned up to 11, her heat, her slick softness, her grip, the pulsing contractions of her sex as it envelopes my cock taking me over, gripping her ass like I’m on an extreme rollercoaster, holding on for dear life, Crystal watching me with pure passion in her eyes, pushing down until she grunts and her pubes meet mine, my length now fully submerged in my girlfriend’s mom, raw and tingling.







 “God you’re so fucking big, Jake, I’ve never been so filled before,” Crystal whispers, slowly gyrating on me, flexing her sex around my girth, “Does it feel good, do you like my pussy?”







 “I fucking love your pussy,” I gasp breathlessly, powerless to do anything but lie under her and enjoy the ecstasy, bolts of pleasure shooting through my cock.







 Chuckling, Crystal leans down and kisses me, her hips starting to move up and down.







 “You’re such a sweet young man,” She whispers as we kiss and tongue one another, Crystal still doing most of the work, my body rigid with pleasure, my cock pulsating madly.







 “I can feel him strobing inside me, Jake. He feels so happy inside me. If you want to come you go right ahead and come ok? It doesn’t have to be a marathon and we can always go again anyway. And again,” Crystal husks close to my ear, flexing her tight pussy around my girth, her words having a physical effect on me.







 “Oh fuck,”
 I barely croak, Crystal nodding at me encouragingly as she feels my grip on her ass tighten
 , “Oh fuck Crystal!”
 I blurt as my cock explodes, my entire body rippling with the most powerful orgasm I’ve ever had, gripping her tight as I blast my seed deep inside her, flooding her with semen, filling her eager womb with come, Crystal gasping, her eyes closing as she smiles in pleasure, feeling the warm splashes inside her as I give her what she wants, pushing herself hard down on my shaft, making sure I’m fully embedded inside her, squeezing my length with her sex, milking me, drawing out every drop of my orgasm as my chest hammers and my throat feels raw from grunting.







 “Mmmm, good boy, Jake, good boy,” Crystal whispers as she kisses me sweetly and then lays her weight on me, her head on my chest, her sporadically contracting pussy still impaled on my wilting shaft, our naked bodies lit by the flickering flames of the fire, the moment perfect, a warm throb throughout my entire body as I lay there under her, rubbing her smooth, soft ass cheeks.







 Laying there, waiting for the rush of guilt or stress to hit me now that the poison is out so to speak, I find myself feeling nothing but a warm glow, my balls throbbing pleasantly as this total MILF babe lays on me, her body so soft and sensual, the sound of the rain on the roof and the warmth of the fire soon sending me to sleep.







* * *







 Early the next morning, with the pale light of a feeble dawn trying to shine through the dusty windows through the rain clouds above, I awake to the sound of rain still on the roof, not as hammering as last night, but still a constant background noise, like a tinny and somehow wet static.







 A few tendrils of smoke wisping from the remaining coals and embers, I look at the arm over my chest, following it to the naked beauty asleep next to me, neither of us under the blankets, Crystal on her stomach, her amazing ass two mounds of sensual temptation, my morning wood jolting as I slide a hand down, massaging one perfect cheek.







 “Mmm, good morning, Jake,” Crystal says in a sleepy voice, slightly muffled, her mouth smiling as she lazily rubs her hand up and down my body in greeting, purring when her hand makes its way down to my crotch and discovers my cock already rock hard and waiting.







 “And good morning to you too, Jake Junior,” She adds, her hand grasping my shaft and stroking it slowly before trailing down to my balls and massaging them, my thighs spreading without being told to as she plays with my full plums, “I wonder if you have any more sticky gifts inside you that you’d like to give me?” She asks them, lifting her head to watch them shift and bob in her hand, my cock jerking like it’s jealous of the attention they’re getting.







 “I’m pretty sure they could be persuaded to give you another gift or two,” I reply on their behalf, rolling onto my side to stroke her face, pressing my lips to hers, the two of us kissing slowly and deeply as our hands start to explore one another, Crystal’s thighs spreading like mine did as my hand slides to her sex, her pussy already slick, her lips puffy and slippery with her desire, my fingers entering her and feeling her heat as I shift, getting Crystal onto her back bit by bit as I get on top of her, our mouths never breaking off from our languid kissing.







 Caressing my back, my cock now out of reach as I lay on top of her, my glans throbbing urgently between her thighs, brushing against her wet pussy, I slide a hand under her plump ass, the other stroking her face as I push inside her, my cock spreading her lips and penetrating her smoothly, her sex so ready for me, her heat once again making me shudder with pleasure and groan into her mouth as I enter her, my cock pulsating with ecstasy as it feels itself being hugged by her tight pussy, Crystal’s nails digging into me as she feels my length filling her.







 Thrusting slowly, the fireplace still emanating enough radiant heat to toast my ass, I fuck my girlfriend’s mom for the second time, my cock uninhibited with a condom, the level of sensation so much higher than with protected sex, the knowledge that I’m going to blow my load directly into her pussy making me quiver with lust, holding her MILF body tight as I fuck her, Crystal smiling up at me with pleasure as she watches me lose myself inside her, apparently overjoyed to give a man such intense pleasure with her body, flexing herself around my girth as I pump and thrust.







 Getting faster, the slap of our sex louder than the rain, I press my lips back to hers, overcome with need, Crystal feeling my cock begin to jolt and holding me tight as I start to come, purring with approval as I gasp and grunt into her mouth, my cock exploding deep inside her, flooding her fertile sex with my potent young seed, hot and fast, spurt after spurt filling her, Crystal’s legs wrapping around mine, holding me inside her, making sure that every drop stays within her womb, her body taking every ounce of my come eagerly as I buck and thrust in utter sexual release and bliss.







 Propping up on my elbows to take my weight off her but still inside her, I catch my breath, Crystal caressing my back and head, grinning up at me, pleased with my gift, her legs unwrapping from mine but otherwise holding me to her still, in no rush for me to pull out.







 “Thank you, Jake. I can’t think of a better way than that to start the day.”







 “Me neither, haha,” I reply, my cock jerking as Crystal playfully flexes herself around it, her breasts rocking, heavy and sexy.







 Kissing each other at random intervals, enjoying the heat from the hearth, we listen to the rain together.







 “I’m guessing my car still won’t be going anywhere if the rain’s still going?”







 “I don’t think so, but we can try of course.”







 “Should probably get some clothes back on before out there though, which reminds me, we totally forgot to put them by the fire, they’ll still be soaking wet and muddy in the kitchen.”







 “Woops, I should have remembered, but I was too busy having the best sex of my life last night,” I reply, Crystal grinning at the compliment and pulling me close for another long, slow kiss, her tongue massaging mine, my cock jerking inside her as her raw sexuality makes my teenage libido stand up and take notice once again.







 “Mmm, I can feel him waking up again already! The miracle of the teenage erection huh,?” Crystal says, her foot rubbing my calf as she bites her lip and looks up at me through her eyelashes, giving me a deliberate sexy look and chuckling as she feels my cock pulse inside her in answer, flattered and aroused by my arousal of her.







 Having never left the warmth of her sex, my cock throbs as I being to thrust again, pumping into her, faster and harder this time, my freshly juiced balls meaning I’m not in as much danger of coming too soon from such an amazing velvet soft pussy, Crystal holding me tight, biting her lip and panting as we fuck, her legs spread wide, wanting me as deep as I can go, my cock bottoming out inside her, Crystal gasping as I fill her like no man before has, her legs wrapped around and squeezing mine, hearing her grunt for my come, her breasts shaking as I pound into her, kissing, biting, licking at her, desperate to give her all I have, her soft feminine body driving me insane with primal need, holding her ass in both hands, fucking her harder and harder, faster and faster.







 “Gonna give me your come, Jake? Gonna give me your come, baby?” Crystal grunts, holding my head and moaning into my ear, squeezing my shaft with her tight pussy, urging me to come, her words like magic, my cock jolting as it prepares to give her what she desires most.







 Squeezing her ass and pushing as deep into her as I can, I roar out in pleasure as I come again, my cock pulsating rapidly, shooting my load deep into her, Crystal panting as she feels my semen splash within her, coating her with my potent come, my balls tight as they empty their cargo, Crystal’s pussy sopping wet as it takes every inch, gripping her like my life depends on it, my face buried in her shoulder as I blast her insides with jizz, shaking and shuddering in total ecstasy.







 The nerves in my glans now ultra sensitive, I lay on top of her, jerking and twitching as spasms of pleasure shoot through me, Crystal gripping me, purring and contracting her hot sex around my slowly wilting length, milking me with her body, my balls aching pleasantly, Crystal’s womb well and truly painted in semen white now, every inch of my skin that’s touching hers alight with sensation, this orgasm like nothing I’ve ever experienced before.







 “I don’t even have anything funny to say this time Jake, all I can think is ‘wow, what a fuck machine this young man is’, haha,” Crystal purrs, looking up at me with blissed-out wonder, her expression serious but cute, making my ego soar.







 “Thank you, but I think it’s more to do with being with the hottest woman ever.”







 “You don’t really mean that,” Crystal replies with a flattered smile.







 “I do, I really do. I’ve had a crush on you since we first met, and I can honestly say that your pussy is the best feeling thing I have ever encountered in my life, it’s like magic, I swear,” I counter, Crystal grinning and flexing it around my girth in response before pulling me down for another slow kiss, the rain tapping on the roof our constant background companion.







* * *







 Eventually sliding out of her and sitting up, I put a couple more logs on the fire to keep it ticking over before helping Crystal get our clothes hanging in front of it, the two of us naked as we do this chore like some kind of reality show, Crystal’s massive natural breasts so tantalizing as they rock and sway, her ass plump and sexy, my hands constantly on her, unable to keep off, her hands in a similar situation, caressing my body and cupping my balls every chance she can.







 Opening the front door carefully, just in case someone is outside, we peer at the car, still stuck and if anything, looking even deeper in the muck, the constant rain turning what was presumably once a front yard into a bit of a muddy mire.







 Feeling brave, we step out onto the porch, both completely bare of clothing, laughing as we stand there, the situation comical, wondering just what it would look like if anyone was watching, two naked people looking out into the rain.







 Getting behind Crystal, I wrap my arms around her, pressing my cock into her ass as I kiss her neck, Crystal tilting her head and reaching behind herself to caress my thigh as my hands go north and south, one two fondle her heavy breasts and the other to rub her pussy, her clit a swollen pea of lust as my fingers dip beneath her fleshy hood.







 Arching her back, Crystal teases my cock with her ass, it responding by getting hard, my length soon pointing upwards as I dry hump her ass, my shaft wedged between her plump ass, our breathing getting increasingly desperate as the excitement of what we’re doing in public makes our bodies tingle.







 Guiding her to one of the posts holding up the porch, I put her hands on it and bend her over, Crystal purring as I get her into position, happy to be taken out here as I take control.







 Holding my cock, I guide it between and beneath her ass cheeks, pressing my knob against her pussy, her slit already drenched as I enter her, holding her waist as I push forward with my body and pull back and hers, my cock sliding deep inside her in one smooth push, grunting with pleasure as her tight hot sex once again takes me to heaven, Crystal gripping the post and arching her back, taking me deep, standing on her toes as her ass shakes with every thrust, my balls swinging free in the air, Crystal taking one hand off the post to cup and massage them, her juices trickling over my plums and her hand.







 Fucking her hard, listening to the rain, the cool but not cold air whispering over our bodies, I grab her hair and pull it as I plunge my length into her, Crystal’s fingers rubbing my balls while her palm mashing her clit, rubbing herself in time with my thrusts, her breathing becoming ragged and her thighs twitching as she has trouble staying upright, her pleasure levels increasing.







 Squeezing my cock with her convulsing pussy and grunting loudly into the air, Crystal starts to climax, her pussy exploding with juice, her body shaking as she grips the porch pole tight, her knees threatening to buckle at any second, her orgasm making me reach my own, holding her tight as I groan with her, my cock shooting hot come into her for the third time today already, my load splashing inside her, coating her and flooding her, the two of us shaking as we climax standing up, oblivious to the world and unable to stop even if someone chose that moment to step out in front of us, our bodies stuck together as Crystal’s milked mine of every last drop.







 Easing out of her, Crystal stands up and puts an arm around me, her face looking up at me with happiness, the two of us heading back inside to warm up by the fire.







* * *







 With nothing else to do a horny couple would be fucking like rabbits in this situation anyway, but coupled with the fact that Crystal’s body is borderline mythical with how good it feels on my cock and her insatiable desire to get as many loads inside her as possible means that even by horny teenage standards, the amount of fucking we do over the next few days is phenomenal, leaving no corner of the cabin unused, every surface fucked on or against, every piece of furniture witness to our rampant fucking, falling asleep in each other’s arms every night, no inch of Crystal’s amazing MILF body unexplored by my hands and mouth, Crystal doing the same to me, priding herself on her ability to make my cock stand and deliver yet another sticky load into her eager fertile womb, her pussy a tight velvet tunnel, made for extracting my semen, my balls more than happy to give her what she wants as often as is humanly possible.







 On the fourth day, with our food gone, we finally get serious about leaving, the rain having stopped yesterday morning but our need for uninterrupted sex meaning we hadn’t cared.







 Our clothes dry and somewhat clean, we get the car back on the road, giving the cabin where the best sex of our lives took place one last look before heading back to Crystal’s house, Emma none the wiser that a surprise visit never happened.







* * *







 Visiting Crystal every day, often staying the night in her bed while Emma is at college, we continue to make sure Crystal’s fertile MILF body gets what it wants until a few weeks later when Crystal greets me at her door, waving a pregnancy test, tears of joy in her eyes.







 “It’s happened, Jake! It’s happened!” She squeals with delight as she hugs me warmly, my cock swelling, assuming it’s go-time while I feel a pang of sadness, believing the amazing sex with this MILF is now probably at an end.







 “Congratulations!” I say, Crystal looking down as she feels my growing cock press into her.







 “Thank you! Looks like Jake Junior is happy for me too.”







 “Haha, I don’t think he gets the point that his work is done yet.”







 “What do you mean his work is done? If you think me being pregnant suddenly means I want to stop riding the best dick I’ve ever encountered, you're very much mistaken, young man,” Crystal says with a grin, pulling me close and giving me a long deep kiss, her hand sliding down my shorts to play with my cock, her heavy breasts pressed against me, “Now what say you join me inside and we fuck each other’s brains out?”







 Saying nothing in return, I simply push her back past the threshold and close the door, unable to make it any further, getting her on her knees right then and there, pulling her dress up and peeling her panties down over her perfect plump ass, her thick pussy lips glistening with arousal as I drop my shorts and then drop to my knees behind her, sliding into her with one easy thrust, her pussy even hotter than normal, her warmth soaking into my cock as I hold her waist and hair, thrusting madly into her, Crystal grunting like a woman possessed, taking every inch as I fuck her hard and fast, keen to empty my millionth salvo inside her.







 Squeezing my cock with her pussy, she starts to come, her list trickling down her inner thighs, my own orgasm close behind, spanking her ass red as I come, my cock jolting and jerking as I empty my balls into her freshly inseminated womb, gripping her tight, Crystal purring as she feels my familiar baby batter splash inside her, the two of us panting on the floor afterward, the 0-60 jump from hello to coming taking our breath away, our crotches both still glistening when we hear a key enter the door, the two of us leaping to our feet and dashing off, Crystal to her room and we to the kitchen, both knowing the only person other than Crystal to have a house key is Emma, not due back from college for another few days!







 My heart hammering, I act as nonchalant as I can as I sip water, acting surprised when Emma rounds the corner.







 “Hey, babe! I wasn’t expecting to see you yet!” I say, giving her a hug, hoping she doesn’t reach into my pants, my cock still glistening with sexual juices.







 “I could say the same thing, handsome,” Emma replies, “I thought I’d come home early and surprise mom, then come surprise you this afternoon,” Emma responds, giving me a kiss.







 “Jake is here because I also had a surprise, I just had to tell somebody while waiting for the chance to tell you in person,” Crystal says, entering the room, her and Emma squeezing each other in a loving hug, before Crystal shows Emma the pregnancy test, a wide smile on her face.







 “Oh my god, mom, really?” Emma says, smiling for her mom but also shocked.







 “Uh-huh. I think you know that ever since you got to a certain age and didn’t need me as much anymore I’ve felt a bit of a longing, so I finally did it!”






Oh my god, congratulations mom!” Emma says, the two of them hugging again, “Do I know the father?”







 Nearly doing a spit take, I keep my eyes averted as I wonder how Crystal will play this, Crystal obviously better prepared for this than me.







 “No sweety, it’s from a donor, but his file was amazing. Handsome, smart, sweet, caring. I wouldn’t be surprised if he was also an amazing ride in the sack, haha!”







 “Mom! Jake’s here! Oh my god!” Emma says, laughing at her ‘wacky’ mom.







 Leaving the women to catch up and talk, I discreetly take the opportunity to clean p in the bathroom, just in case Emma wants to do some ‘catching up’ later, lest she tastes her mom on my cock.







* * *







 With Emma home, Crystal and I fuck very rarely, sneaking in the odd quick session when Emma goes to the shops, Crystal more than happy to drop panties and take a sudden furious fuck at a moment’s notice, her tight body never failing to suck a load out of me, her pussy the best I’ve ever experienced, my sex with Emma feeling so tame now, my cock all wrapped up in a condom, feeling like the rubber is an inch thick.







 But soon enough, Emma has to go back to college, asking me to promise to come around and keep a close eye on her mom as her pregnancy deepens, I promise I’m more than happy to keep, Emma thinking I’m a great boyfriend and earning me some brownie points, all while emptying my balls into her mother daily the moment she’s gone.







* * *







 The months continue to pass and Crystal’s pregnancy does indeed deepen, her already huge natural breasts now gigantic, something beyond an F cup, so heavy and sexual in my hands as I hold them and caress them, Crystal loving it when I hold them from behind, pressing her plump ass into my cock as I grind into her, my lips on her neck, her belly swollen.







 Her need for cock, if anything, increases, so that by the time she’s at 8 months and looking ready to pop, she can’t be without my length for barely an hour, needing to at least be able to hold it, her hand constantly down my pants, toying and playing with my cock, my shaft her ultimate fidget spinner.







 Lying on her bed, listening to the sound of her en suite shower as she bathes, I enjoy the view when she steps out, heavily pregnant, her belly tight and full, her pussylips swollen and so soft to the touch, her massive breasts sitting on her belly, the areolas wide and the nipples thick and erect, and extremely sensitive, as I’ve learned, my mouth able to tease her to pleasure just by sucking gently on them.







 Getting slowly onto the bed, Crystal straddles me, her hot pussy draped over my shaft, burning hot with need as she impales herself on my shaft, riding for barely a minute before climaxing, my hands holding her voluptuous curves as I watch this stunning mILF grind and come on me, her mouth open as she gasps in ecstasy.







 Getting her gently off me, her swollen belly making all her movement harder, I put her on the edge of the bed on her back, her ass at the edge as I hold her thighs aloft, getting onto my knees in front of her, Crystal purring as she watches my face disappear from sight over her belly, assuming I’m about to eat her pussy, still trickling with lust.







 Tasting of warm water and soap, I kiss her pussylips, Crystal moaning, still horny even after just coming, her moan becoming a gasp of surprise and pleasure as my mouth lowers to her asshole, licking it, teasing her as she shakes at my tongues touch, her thighs shuddering in my hands, her hands gripping the blankets as she starts to grunt and swear, grinding against me, instantly keen on this thing I’ve as yet never done to her.







 “Oh my fucking god, Jake! Oh my fucking god! You’ve no idea how good that feels! Mmmm,” She moans, her pelvis gyrating as she breathes into the still air of the room.







 Having never eaten a woman’s ass before, I’m intrigued by the neutral taste, lapping and licking at Crystal’s tight little button, feeling it pucker in pleasure, feeling her pussy trickle with fresh arousal, burying my face deeper, loving every second of this, my cock still raging as I slide two fingers into her pussy, Crystal nearly exploding again on the spot.







 “Oh fucking fuck! Fuck Jake! Fuck!” She grunts, squeezing my fingers with her pussy, so hot and wet.







 Standing up and holding her ankles, I look down at her asshole, my cock throbbing, Crystal looking at me and seeing what I want, smiling at me and nodding, spreading her legs even wider.







 “After giving me everything I’ve ever asked for, it would be my pleasure to let you be the first man to fuck my ass,” Crystal purrs, her admission to anal virginity surprising me, but also exciting me, knowing that no man before me has ever had that hole, my cock glistening with pre-come as I push it’s head against her button, feeling it’s tight resistance as I press harder, Crystal sighing as she releases herself as I feel my cock start to enter her, a tight ring of muscle squeezing my girth as I ease into her, gasping with pleasure as her asshole takes my length, holding her legs and fucking her freshly eaten asshole.







 Fucking her slowly, giving her time to get used to it, Crystal smiles up at me as she sees the sheer pleasure written on my face, her hands rubbing her massive breasts, her pussy so pink and wet.







 “You like how it feels inside my ass, Jake?”
 She purrs after a while.







 “Fuck yeah, Crystal.’







 “You want to fill my tight little asshole, with your hot come? You want to blow a load in my little virgin asshole?”







 “Mmm, yeah,”
 I reply, my thrusts getting faster, her sex talk so hot.







 “Go on baby, fill my ass with come, be the first man to ever empty his balls in my ass. Claim your territory, plant your sticky flag deep in my ass!”







 “Mmm fuck yeah, Crystal, your ass feels so good!”







 “And it’s only for you, Jake, no other man will ever go there. My body is yours and has been for months, that means you and only you will ever get this hole. Does that excite you? Do you like that?”







 “Holy shit, fuck yes, fuck yes!”







 “So come baby, come deep inside me, mark me as yours, you want it and I want too, I want it so much, please fill me, Jake, fill my ass with hot come, fill me!”
 Crystal purrs, her award-winning level sex talk making me boil with lust as I hold her legs tight and gasp in ecstasy, my cock pulsating like never before as I blast my load deep in her asshole, spurt after spurt exploding, pasting her asshole with come, my knees shaking as Crystal gasps, feeling just how much goo I have for her, squeezing her nipples, milk trickling as she starts to come as well, her supertight asshole getting even tighter as she convulses, milking every drop from me, my orgasm making me light-headed as I hold her and simply thrust, my cock jerking and jolting, my every nerve turned up to 11.







 Utterly spent, I collapse on the bed next to her, Crystal holding me, her belly cutely getting in the way, her heavy breasts rolling as she gets on her side, looking at me with utter longing, biting her lip, her face so gorgeous.







 Stroking my hair, after a while she clears her throat.







 “I meant what I said back there, Jake. That wasn’t just sexy talk to help you come hard. I never want any other man to touch me again. No one has ever made me feel the sort of pleasure you do. You don’t have to be a father to the baby, don’t worry about that, but I do want you to be my permanent fuck buddy ok? That doesn’t mean you have to be exclusive, you’re obviously with Emma, but from my point of view, the only dick I ever want inside me ever again is yours.”







 “Wow Crystal, I’m really flattered.”







 “Don’t be, it’s simply the truth. Even if things don’t end up working out in the long run with you and Emma, or maybe you two end up getting married, do you promise to always be willing to come in me as often as possible?”







 Seeing a lifetime of mind bowling sex in my future no matter what happens with Emma, I smile.







 “I promise,” I reply, Crystal smiling in return, my hands already moving to once again caress and fondle her heaven milk-laden breasts, thousands of orgasms already had with this MILF, but millions more to go!







END







------------------------------











 FERTILE MILF MY GIRLFRIEND'S MOM











 Things had been unusually tense between my girlfriend Emma and her mom Sarah for the last couple of months. This was putting me in an awkward situation as I live with the two of them in Sarah’s house but Emma wanted me to treat Sarah frosty too even though she wouldn’t tell me why.







 Finally, after an especially cold lunch where I could see that Sarah was close to tears from Emma’s passive-aggressive spite, I confronted Emma again in our room, this time unwilling to let the subject go until I knew what the hell was going on.







 Her face red and anger in her eyes, Emma relents and spits out the reason.







 “Fine! You want to know so bad? That stupid slut is pregnant! Can you fucking believe this shit?! Now? In her 40’s? Is she insane!?!”







 “Wow,” I reply, more than a little shocked. I’m not sure what I was expecting the reason to be, but I wasn’t expecting Emma’s MILF mom being pregnant to be it, “Uh, so who’s the father?”







 “She hasn’t told me, said it was some guy she was just supposed to have a night of ‘fun’ with but then she got pregnant, the fucking idiot,” Emma answers, spitting venom with each word.







 “Is she, like, happy with the situation?”







 “As in is she keeping it? Yes! Says she’s excited all over again to be a mom! What the fuck?!”







 “How come it’s got you so mad though?” I ask, wanting to understand.







 “Really? Are you taking her fucking side now? Fuck you!” Emma yells, her eyes bugging.







 “No, not at all,” I say, thinking fast and trying another angle, “But I’m just thinking, if you keep being mean to her and she gets pissed off she might kick us out and we can’t afford to get a place even nearly as nice as here. I don’t really like the idea of sharing a tiny apartment with a million rats.”







 Opening her mouth, Emma closes it again as my words wash over her.







 “Yeah, ok, that’s a point,” Emma concedes, her body relaxing a little but looking like she could flare up again at a moment’s notice, “But I still fucking hate her, Jake.”







 “I get it, I’m as stunned at how dumb she is as you,” I lie, not having any negatives feelings towards Sarah whatsoever, a beautiful MILF with amazing curves and a pair of tits as big as my head, my main feeling being jealousy as I realize some lucky bastard got to blow deep inside her, her tight pussy gripping him.







 Feeling my cock jerk as my mind fills with images of Sarah on all fours, taking my cock while her plump mass shakes with each thrust, I quickly wave the thoughts away and focus back on Emma, giving her a supportive hug.







 “I’ll stop treating her like shit, but I’m not sure I can be straight-up nice to her,” She admits as she squeezes me back, burying her face into my chest.







 “That’s ok, just don’t get us evicted from your mom’s house yeah?” I say, making her give a short laugh into my chest.







* * *







 The next month or so goes by with a much more relaxed atmosphere. True to her word, Emma is no longer a full-blown bitch to her mom, although she’s still distant and unwilling to give much more than basic one-word answers to any of Sarah’s conversation attempts, Sarah talking more and more to me as I treat her as I always have: As a horny 20-year-old who secretly would love to fuck this hot MILF babe but keeps it hopefully platonic because the hot MILF in question is my girlfriend’s mom.







 Over the next few weeks I notice Sarah is dressing in looser and looser fitting clothes, extra large shirts and long flowing dresses, occasionally moving in such a way that the beginning of a pregnant belly is showing, it appearing like Sarah is trying to hide her blossoming bulge from us.







 Noticing me looking one time too many, Sarah smiles as actually rubs her bulge, revealing it properly for the first time, still a small bump, but definitely there.







 “That obvious, was it?” She asks.







 “Sorry for staring like that.”







 “No, it’s absolutely fine, I’m so excited! I want to wear a small top so everyone can see what’s growing inside me.”







 “So why don’t you?”







 “Emma. She’s kind of calmed down for the last few weeks, but I can still see her bubbling under the surface and I have a feeling that when she sees my bump she’s going to get nasty again, and nastier and nastier as my belly grows.” Sarah answers, her face becoming sad.







 “Maybe not? Or maybe after a day or two she’ll get used to it?”







 “I doubt it. I’m not stupid, Jake, I know the only reason she’s even being this ‘nice’ to me is that you asked her too, and I’m very thankful, it’s been hard to live in my own house but it would have been much worse without you here,” Sarah says, he voice soft and genuine.







 “My pleasure Sarah, you let me move in and have never been anything less than amazing to me. If anything I’m sorry for not having your back even more.”







 “No no no, you’re between a rock and hard place, can’t swing too far my way either otherwise there would be hell to pay with Emma.”







 “Haha, you got that right.”







 “I know this is horrible for a mother to say, but what the hell do you see in her lately?”







 “Ah, she’s great with me, I’m happy.”







 “Is that a polite way of saying you’re getting lots of sex and at your age that’s about the only thing a relationship needs?” Sarah says, her mouth cracking into a wide grin.







 “I’m not admitting that’s the truth but it’s probably at least partially accurate?” I reply, thinking about my friends and how much we talk about the sex and yet barely any other aspects of our relationships. For our girlfriends, it appears that things like the first date or the first time we cooked are their highlights whereas for us it’s the first time she swallowed or took it in the ass.







 “Nothing’s changed then since I was your age,” Sarah smiles, shaking her head. A boy would spend weeks getting into your pants and then forget you even existed the moment he came.







 “I don’t think we’re quite that way anymore, at least amongst my friends. If I’ve spent weeks getting you into bed, I’m going to enjoy all my hard work more than once or twice haha.”







 “We had guys like that too. I prefer them because you actually get a chance to learn what he likes and have even better sex,” Sarah says, her eyes misting over as some younger version of herself rides a dick in her memory, my cock jerking as I start thinking about that too.







 “Anyway,” Sarah continues, shaking her head to clear the erotica playing behind her eyes, “I just want to reiterate: thanks, Jake.”







 “No problem. I’m just thinking, maybe when Emma isn’t home you can wear clothes more in line with what you’d like to wear? I promise not to talk about your belly in front of her, or bring anything else up to set her off. I feel like you should be able to be yourself in your own home of all places.”







 “I’d really like that. Emma doesn’t deserve you sometimes, Jake,” Sarah replies, her eyes sweet as she looks at me, my cock tingling again and if I’m honest, feeling much more sexually attracted to Sarah right now than I have been with Emma for the last few weeks, “Tell you what, I’m going to go change right now, we’ve got an hour or so before Miss Grumpy gets home,” She adds, moving off to her bedroom while I feel a small pang of guilt, knowing deep down that I’m selling Emma out to get closer to Sarah, but also that I do genuinely feel she should be happy in her own home, but
 also
 also knowing how much I want to fuck Sarah and how much of my niceness is actually being captained by my cock.







 Returning a few moments later, Sarah smiles and does a little twirl for me as she shows off her baby bump in a tight white stretch tee, her body, already curvy and voluptuous, now sporting a small bulge at her belly, my eyes looking her over as she caresses it.







 Although not by much, I can already see that Sarah’s naturally massive breasts have grown even more, the heavy weight of her boobs straining and spilling over the top of her bra under her shirt, her bra looking like it’s a size too small now, like a visible panty line.







 “Ta-da! One baby bump!” She says excitedly, bouncing a little on the spot, her mammoth breasts shaking and making my cock ache as I try to stay focused on the bump and not the mounds.







 “Wow! So, how far along are you?”







 “A little over 3 months,” Sarah answers as we sit down on the sofa, her hands running over her belly continuously like she’s so happy she can just enjoy her growing body now without fear of anger or awkwardness.







 “And, uh, all the changes are coming back to you I guess?” I say, wondering what you should or shouldn’t say to an expecting mother.







 “They sure are, I’d almost forgotten how sore your boobs get, and don’t get me started on my nipples, it’s like having a clit on each tit, every time it brushes against my brassiere it nearly makes me yelp.







 “Tit-clits you say?” I reply, having never heard that term before.







 “Haha, your face, Jake! But yes, I’m packing some seriously hair-trigger nipples. Last time I was outside of the norm and didn’t need to upsize until my 5th month but I’m sure you’ve noticed I’m about ready to burst out of my top and need to get some bigger bras.







 “Oh? Sure,” I answer, not quite ready to admit that Sarah’s boobs are two items I keep a close eye on.







 “You don’t have to pretend and be all extra polite with me, Jake. You’re a 20-year-old man and I have massive breasts that are getting bigger, there’s no shame or offense in liking boobs you know.”







 “Haha, ok. Well then, yeah, I must admit they are looking like they're straining in there,” I reveal, letting my guard down a bit, my cock aching and swelling in my pants while I surreptitiously hide it.







 “I know, I’m holding off and spending money on more bras because a week later I’ll need more anyway.”







 “How, umm, how big do you think they’re going to get?”







 “Oooh, someone’s warmed up to the breast talk!” Sarah says, patting my arm in a mock-offended way, “I’m not sure, I’m normally an E and I’m now an F so hopefully G but I have a feeling I’ll beat my old record and end up packing a pair of H cups,” She adds, cupping her breasts in her hands and jiggling, my cock jerking in my pants as I watch the hypnotic sway and rock of her full boobs.







 “H cup? That’s…uhh, that’s really big,” I say, trying to imagine them, using Emma’s C-cups as a comparison, looking at Sarah’s bust and imagining it even bigger, my eyes lingering.







 “My eyes are up here, Jake,” Sarah laughs, cupping my chin and lifting my face, the palm that was warm with boob a moment ago now touching me.







 “Sorry.”







 “I’m joking, I don’t care. I’m still staring at them a bunch in disbelief and I’m walking around with them 24/7.”







 Mostly listening to her, Sarah and I talk on the sofa, Sarah getting out the million and one things to me that I feel she would have liked to have spoken to Emma about, but watching her, I can see her warming up even more to me as she shares, her hand touching my arm or shoulder or thigh numerous times, her heavy breasts right there as she speaks, my raging hard on hidden as I sit with my hands in my lap.







 Eventually, hearing Emma return from her friends, Sarah gets up from the sofa.







 “Thanks for being there for me, Jake,” She says, leaning down to unexpectedly kiss my face, her lips just missing mine before going back to her bedroom to change into a less revealing outfit while I sit there and try to willpower my erection down before Emma gets inside.







●
 
  * * *







 A couple more months go by with Sarah’s belly and breasts continuing to grow, Sarah having hit the nail on the head with her prediction of how Emma would react to the visible belly bump, once again becoming sour and mean towards her mom, just stopping short of getting us kicked out, although I suspect at this point Sarah would let me stay even as she tossed her daughter’s belongings out onto the yard.







 Whilst not treating me as badly as she does her mom, Emma’s attitude towards me continues to cool as she sees I’m not as fully on the ‘hate Sarah train’ as she is, her demeanor frankly making it easiest to flirt and spend more alone time with her mom guilt-free, Emma spending increasingly more time at friends and her workplace, leaving more and more opportunities for me and Sarah to bond, her voluptuous curves bordering on ridiculous now, so full and sensual, her body a thing of perfection, all curves and mounds, each one making my male libido ache to be with her and bury my cock deep between her plump pussylips.







 Although she hasn’t kissed me again, there’s been an energy between us since, the kiss never spoken about directly but skirted around often, the two of us brushing against each other and touching as we talk, always platonically and in a way that in a court of law could be claimed as non-sexual, although I can feel the tension bubbling under Sarah’s surface as I’m sure she can feel mine.







 With Emma once again at her friends and leaving Sarah and I alone, I take a moment to enjoy the view as Sarah steps into the lounge fresh from a shower, wrapped in a fluffy bathrobe that’s barely able to cover the circumference of her belly, the cord tied under her bump and making it even more pronounced, a hint of maternity bra showing through the V of her neckline, in my mind like a woman’s sports bra but more gentle a fit, her massive breasts nestled but still shaking as she sits on the couch, her creamy thighs bare and spread a little, the robe barely hiding whatever it is she’s wearing down there
 if she’s wearing anything at all,
 
 my imagination hastily adds.







 “Just you and me again today, hey Jake?”







 “Yeah, Emma stormed off while you were taking a shower.”







 “Pardon my French, but my daughter can be a real bitch! Sorry, Jake, I know that makes you feel weird being caught between the two of us when I say stuff like that, it’s just she’s so…frustrating? Like, you’re 20, not 12, get over yourself, the entire world doesn’t revolve around you.”







 “No it’s ok, I’ve been having similar thoughts myself if I’m honest,” I admit, feeling closer to Sarah these days than Emma, the admission easier to make than I would have thought even a short while ago.







 Patting the spot next to her, Sarah invites me to come sit with her. Happily complying I see she has a slightly worried expression on her face.







 “You’re not thinking of breaking up with her are you?”







 “No, I figure this is just a bit of a rough patch, as you proper adults say.”







 “I’m glad, I really hate the thought of you not being a part of this household, Jake. There’s always a place for you here, keep that in mind next time Emma drives you crazy. There’ll always be at least one woman under this roof incredibly glad that you’re a part of her life,” Sarah says, placing her hand over mine and squeezing, making my breath pause, her eyes locked with mine, the air thickening and my cock doing the same, her silky touch on my skin making me tingle.







 “Want to feel something cool? I got my first kicking this morning,” Sarah says, guiding my hand to her belly, untying the cord, and opening her robe, her swollen tummy bare, her massive breasts barely contained in her bra, her nipples fat and erect looking as they strain against the cloth.







 My hand flat on her stomach, Sarah moves it slightly here and there as she locates the right spot, a small jab poking my palm as I feel a kick, making me chuckle.







 “Told you it was cool huh?” She says, looking to me like she’s naked from the bra down as her belly covers whatever panties she’s wearing, my eyes seeing nothing but bare skin from tummy to toes, the warmth of her body driving my cock on, fully swollen and aching in my pants now as I shift in my seat and try to readjust it without actually grabbing it.







 “Yeah, that’s amazing,” I reply distractedly, my attention focused on getting rid of this erection while simultaneously still staring at her body and breasts, the close proximity and view making me flush with need, my face burning as I imagine how heavy her tits would feel if I cupped them, sucking her nipples and burying my face between them.







 “You ok, Jake?”







 “Yeah, I just…is it getting hot in here?” I say, unable to believe I’ve just said that as the words spill from my mouth, the room feeling like the thermostat has been pushed to max.







 “It’s my breasts, isn’t it? It’s cruel of me to show so much of myself to a young man, especially when I’m packing weapons like these,” Sarah says, cupping her boobs and looking down at them and chuckling as she jiggles them, the waves of movement that roll through them making me nearly choke when I swallow.







 “Uhh, they are…very good, yeah,” I stumble out.







 “Haha, ‘very good’! I love it. Truth be told, they’re pains in the butt right now, so sensitive, even this is making me tingle,” Sarah admits, still jiggling them.







 “Is there anything I can do to help?” I ask, my hand still on her belly while my eyes stare openly at her massive offerings.







 “Hmm, do you think you could not freak out if I took the bra off? What I really want is these puppies out in the air without anything grazing my nipples.”







 “Really?”







 “Yeah, topless would be such a relief, and you boys can do it, so why not us?”







 “I mean, sure. It’s your house so whatever you want.”







 “And it won't be weird for you?”







 “No. I mean, you know, I’m going to have a hard time not looking.”







 “I don’t care about that,” Sarah says, leaning forward to slip her robe off her shoulders before pulling her bra up and off like it’s a small crop top, her massive boobs moving up with the cloth before spilling and bouncing out, time slowing down as I watch the hottest thing I’ve ever seen, her breasts so heavy and so full, her nipples dark and swollen, her areolas large and equally dark, pointing outward as she breasts sway and jiggle, Sarah tossing the bra onto the coffee table, her enormous breasts resting on her belly, literally each at least the size of her head, my cock spasming as I feel a jolt of electricity run along its length, Sarah watching me watch her with sensual bedroom eyes.







 “What do you think?” She asks me softly.







 “I think you have the most amazing breasts I’ve ever seen, literally,” I say with a partial sigh, amazed at how two big bumps on a woman can make my entire body shiver with lust, every inch of me feeling like it’s a million degrees.







 “Would you like to touch them?” She whispers, biting her lip.







 ”Really?”







 “Yeah, I’d like that, they’re so sensitive it’s driving me crazy. Just be extra gentle around my nipples,” Sarah says in a hushed voice, guiding my hands to her breasts, feeling a bead of pre-come form at my glans, soaking into my boxers as my palms cup her huge boobs, so hot and soft, but full, their weight unbelievable as I heft them a little, treating them like fine china, watching enraptured as they shift and sway in my hold.







 “Wow,” I croak out, caressing her mounds reverentially, the biggest boobs I’ve ever touched by a large margin, so mesmerizing as they rock and bounce, her fat nipples engorged and poking out, very carefully brushing a thumb against one, making Sarah gasp.







 “Sorry.”







 “Don’t be, it didn’t hurt, it’s just, wow, a real man’s touch right now appears to be just what I needed. I tell you what, an uneven load during the spin cycle would have me finished in half a minute,” Sarah says, laughing as she sees my non-understanding expression.







 “I mean I’m very close to orgasm, Jake,” She explains, chuckling when my eyes go wide, “Too much information?”







 “No way, it’s just, I can’t believe I’m doing this, it’s so amazing.”







 “I’m glad you like it, Jake. You’ve been a real rock for me during this pregnancy and I want you to know how much I appreciate you being there for me.”







 “My pleasure,” I reply, my hands still roving around as they caress and fondle.







 “Do you think you could do me a favor or two?” She asks softly, her voice a sensual husky purr, my mind complete mush by now, my body totally besotted with hers.







 “Of course.”







 Not saying what she wants with words, she takes a hand of mine and guides it from her breasts and down over her swollen belly, our fingers slipping under the band of her panties and feeling the soft downy hair of her pubes as we travel the bulge of her mons before arriving at a soaking wet slit, her pussy drenched in her slippery lust, her pussy lips swollen, puffy and so delicately soft to the touch as she urges my fingers inside her, her eyes locked with mine as I begin fingering her, watching her pant, her face flushing, her mouth open with need, her hand over mine, urging me deeper.







 Fingering, I press my palm to the swollen jellybean of her clit, the effect immediate as Sarah yells out in pleasure, shaking and grinding against my palm like a woman possessed, her pussy so hot, wet, and tight around my digits, her hands going to her breasts and squeezing, one over my breasts hand the other tweaking her nipple as I watch, hypnotized by this squirming in pleasure MILF, my girlfriend’s mom, now a lust-crazed pile of nerve ending, writhing and gyrating.







 “Ugh! Ugh! Ugh!”
 She starts wailing barely a moment later, her orgasm hitting her quick and hard, squeezing my hand within her thighs as she shudders and shakes in climax, her pussy absolutely drenching us, her expression of pleasure so sensual and sexy as I watch this total MILF babe come, my cock leaking a constant trickle of precome as I finger and rub her to a finish, her jolts and shudders becoming less frequent as she slowly comes down.







 Relaxing her grip on my hand with her thighs, She pants, flushed, then takes my hand and sucks her juices from my fingers, her eyes never leaving mine, her tongue trailing around my fingers, sending shivers of pleasure through my entire body somehow, her skills unparalleled.







 “Holy shit,” I say eventually, lost for words but needing to say something.







 “Haha, I think I’m supposed to be the one feeling like that, Jake, after what you just gave me,” Sarah chuckles, looking momentarily drained from such a big orgasm, “Thanks.”







 “My pleasure.”







 “Not yet it isn’t, but that does bring me to another favor I need. You know how pregnant women get cravings?”







 “Yeah, I’ve heard of that.”







 “Well I have a craving, and it’s not something like ice cream and tacos either,” She says, her eyes running up and down my body, my excitement and anticipation boiling over, “ Can you guess what it is I
 need
 to taste right now that only you can provide?”







 “I have a guess.”







 “Say it, say it out loud, Jake,” Sarah purrs, coming closer, her massive breasts swaying and rocking.







 “You want to taste my come?”







 “Mmm, yes I do, Jake, I want to feel your hot load trickling down my throat. It’s all I can think about, feeling your cock throb as it blows a big load down my throat.”







 Her explicit words make me visibly shiver with lust making her chuckle again, she licks her lips.







 “What do you say, Jake? Can I…
 suck your cock?
 ”







 “Yeah, I’d like that,” I stammer out, my head spinning with the reality of a deepest fantasy coming true.







 “I think you’re going to
 love it
 ,” Sarah counters, licking her lips again and shifting on the sofa, “Now, get those clothes off for me.”







 Pulling my shirt off in record speed before lifting my butt and sliding down my pants underwear, I sit on the sofa, feeling more than a little exposed as I sit there, my cock feeling no such nervousness, standing proud and throbbing, the head glistening with all the precome Sarah has made me leak.







 Purring, Sarah takes in my shaft and balls with her eyes, a wide hungry smile on her face as she gets into position, lying on her side on the sofa and resting her head on my lap, her massive breasts pressing together as her soft skin makes mine tingle as she rests on me, one delicate hand caressing my heavy balls as her warm breath teases my cock.







 Looking down and watching with bated breath, Sarah purrs again and moves a little, a hot wet tongue suddenly circling my glans as she tastes and laps at my precome, her hand massaging my balls, my hands sliding to her body, caressing her heavy breasts, sliding between them and feeling my hand become the meat in a breast sandwich, hot and soft.







 Kissing at first, Sarah teasingly slowly slides her lips over my cock, her mouth so wet and warm as she suckles on my head, sliding further down as I gasp in pleasure and caress her mounds as she fondles my plums, her saliva trickling down my pulsating shaft as she takes me deeper and deeper, her tongue sliding back and forth on my length as it pushes past her mouth and enters her throat, Sarah still going, watching as she deepthroats me, my fat long shaft disappearing inside her, her warm lips, mouth, and throat grasping my pulsating shaft again and again as she starts to bob her head, blowing me to perfection, taking me deeper than Emma ever has.







 Moaning with pleasure, I caress her swollen breasts and belly with one hand, the other caressing her head and keeping her hair out of the way so I can fully watch her devour my cock, fucking her face, fucking her mouth, fucking her throat, my balls high and tight as she rubs them, her lips a sealed vacuum around my girth, the suction incredible with each pass, feeling like she’s literally drawing the come from me manually whether I need to come or not like some kind of pump.







 Her skills and the pure joy of caressing her perfect MILF body soon bring me to the point of orgasm, unable to hold on any longer as I thrust upward into her, Sarah feeling from the tightness of my balls and the throbbing of my shaft that my load is close, feeling her double her efforts on my length, sucking like a succubus, purring deep in her throat in unison with my moans, aroused by my arousal.







 Holding her tight, I start to come, a massive explosion from the root of my cock that runs at lightning speed through my length, my load blasting her throat as I gasp in ecstasy, unable to speak, guttural rasps and pants leaving me as I shoot spurt after spurt, flooding her throat with my load, Sarah moaning loudly with approval and need as she swallows everything I give her, the contractions of her throat as she gulps making my spasming cock pulsate even harder, squirming and writhing on the sofa as this MILF drains me of every drop of come, drinking it down.







 My head resting on the sofa’s back, I caress and rub Sarah’s breasts as I get my breath back, Sarah purring and cleaning my cock with her tongue, Saliva running down and over my balls, her head in my lap, my shaft slowly falling over as it softens, Sarah grabbing it so she can continue to kiss and lap at it.







 My cock bereft of any trace of semen, Sarah turns onto her back, her massive breasts rolling as she rests on me, a wide grin on her lips as her head lays on my lap, my slippery cock pressed against the back of her head, my hand taking advantage of this easier access to continue fondling her enormous breasts, unable to keep my hands to myself, her mounds a drug I can’t get enough of, except for the occasional journey over her belly, caressing it before grabbing the bulge of her pussy, feeling its soft fleshy warmth through the damp panties, tracing the line of her slit before always returning to her breasts, her dark nipples still erect and standing proud.







 “That was exactly what the Doctor ordered. Yum,” Sarah says quietly, a hand going over mine as I massage a breast, “You’ve no idea how long I’ve wanted to taste you, it’s been driving me crazy.”







 “I’d be lying if I said I’d never thought about you sucking my cock before today too.”







 “Oooh, naughty Jake! Thinking about rude things with his girlfriend’s mom? For shame!” Sarah giggles, snuggling deeper into my lap, “Was it as good as your fantasy?”







 “Much better.”







 “That is the correct answer,” Sarah replies with another smile, closing her eyes, “Do you mind if I have a little nap, I just want to lie here and enjoy the taste in my mouth and the glow in my pussy.”







 “Sure.”







 “Feel free to enjoy my boobs while I sleep, you have the perfect touch on them,” She adds, pressing her hand on mine to accentuate her point, her warm mound under my palm.







 Her eyes still closed as she feels her way with an outstretched arm along the coffee table, she finds and hands me the TV remote, taking it with my free hand.







 “So you don’t get bored,” She explains quietly before turning her head a little, facing my abdomen and looking like she fully intends to nap, a gorgeous pregnant MILF draped over me, her body so voluptuous and sensual, her soft skin making mine tingle wherever it touches.







 Half-watching the screen I rub, caress, fondle, and massage her breasts, loving the way they shift and roll, so full and heavy, her erect nipples still firm even as she sleeps on me, her face so cute and tranquil, her hand sliding from mine as she sleeps deeper.







 Losing track of time, my eyes going from screen to Sarah, I find it amusing how it appears to be impossible to get bored of boobs, still unable to stop touching them, everything about them fascinating me and turning me on, my cock starting to swell under Sarah’s head, my body heating up as lust and need mingle with my enjoyment, my caresses still gentle but becoming more aroused.







 “Mmm, hello there,” Sarah whispers, stretching and yawning on my lap.







 “Hi,”







 “I wasn’t talking to you Jake, I was talking to Mr. Richard throbbing against the back of my head,” Sarah explains, grinding her head down into my cock with a grin.







 “Oh, well he says hi as well.”







 “I’m glad he’s up and about, because you’d never believe the cravings I’ve woken up with.”







 “Really? What are they?”







 “To sit on a big fat cock,”
 Sarah states bluntly, her explicit words making me grunt, Sarahing chuckling as she feels Mr. Richard twitch under her.







 “I uh, I think I could help you with that, maybe?” I say, trying to be smooth but in reality coming across as exactly what I am, a very excited young man out of his depth with a total cougar of a MILF, but seeing she doesn’t care as she knows I’m happy to give her what she needs.







 “I think so too,” She says, putting out a hand, ‘But first, help me up please haha.”







 Giving her my arm to use as a rail to pull herself upright, Sarah returns to a sitting position on the couch, her pendulous breasts swaying on top of her belly before she stands up, a stunning curvy MILF turning to face me.







 Watching the show excitedly, Sarah puts on a sensual display for me, gyrating and dancing as she peels off her panties, her swollen lips bare and glistening as I sit there, my cock a tent pole, throbbing into the air, Sarah biting her lip as she stares at it and I stare at her, lust burning in both our faces, her thighs and ass plump and perfect, her swollen belly and breasts, her gorgeous face, earlier impaled on my cock, her stomach already full of my come.







 Stepping closer, she reaches out, wanting my hands. Giving them to her, she holds them to keep herself steady as she steps onto the sofa, one foot on either side of me, looking up at her fat pussy, the slit wet and aching to sleeve over my waiting shaft.







 Lowering herself down, I caress her thighs and ass as she kneels over me, her belly already touching mine, my cock feeling the heat of her burning cunt just an inch from my glans. Reaching back, she grasps my cock, tugging it a few times before swiping it back and forth along her pussy, so slick and ready.







 Aiming true, she sits slowly down on my lap, my cock sliding inside her, penetrating her as her natural lust and lube lets me in, her cunt hot and tight, her walls hugging my girth as she dips further and further down, both of us grunting as the intensity hits us, her pussy stretched out with my manhood and my shaft gripped by her sex.







 My hands on her ass, I squeeze her cheeks as she gasps and gets down as far as she can, her hands on my shoulders, her belly pressed to mine as she sits on my lap facing me, her massive breasts swaying, her nipples brushing against my chest, her boobs ridiculously full.







 “Holy shit I’ve never been filled liked this,” Sarah whispers in a breathy gasp, her face red as she moves up and down barely an inch, but enough to make every movement send a buzz through me.







 “This is easily the tightest pussy I’ve ever felt,” I gasp in return, Sarah’s body made for draining men, the velvet kiss of her walls making my cock jolt and twitch constantly, not realizing that pussy, already amazing, could be
 this
 good.







 “I may have done a keegle or two in my time,” Sarah smiles back before flexing her pussy, making me gasp as she squeezes my cock on command, something I’ve never had before.







 “Oh fuck! That’s fucking incredible,” I confess, gripping her ass tighter as I focus on not blasting her with seed so soon, my balls ready if I’m willing.







 “Haha, I think I could drain you right now young man if I chose to, and there wouldn’t be a thing you could do about it,” Sarah purrs, giving me a few more squeezes and chuckling as I gasp and hold her ass desperately.







 “Please don’t, I don’t want this fuck to end yet,” I say, going for total honesty.







 “Me neither,” Sarah replies, leaning as close as her belly will allow so I can smother my face in her breasts, so firm yet soft as I kiss and lick at them, feeling her shiver as I tease her nipples, purring as I suck them and gasping as I pull them with my lips, her hips always sliding back and forth as she stirs her pussy with my length, her plump ass gripped tight in my hands, her juices trickling over my balls.







 Breathing in the sweet smell of her body, my face heated by massive breasts, my hands holding her ass tight, I let Sarah dictate the speed, feeling her slide and grind into my lap, holding me tighter and tighter, her arms around me as I suckle her and she kisses the top of my head, panting into my hair as I feel her pelvis become jerky, her sliding more desperate, a sudden grunt from her lips escaping as she comes, her pussy contracting and convulsing around my length as she climaxes, squeezing me tight with both pussy and arms as she holds me, her swollen belly pressed into mine, flooding our laps with her lust, the sofa creaking as she rides me through wave after wave of orgasm, unable to see anything, my face ears deep in breasts, just feeling her shake and tremble with pleasure on me, gasping incoherently into my hair.







 Shaking to a stop, her grip on me relaxes a little, kissing my head as she leans back, letting me lift my head from her cleavage, her eyes drowsy and her face flushed, purring in the back of her throat, her pussy throbbing around my shaft, still gripping it tight.







 Saying nothing, she starts to flex it while sliding back and forth, grinning at me mischievously as she starts to milk me, holding her ass tight as I buckle in, my cock buzzing already.







 Her breasts rocking and swaying, I gasp and pant as Sarah’s pussy does its job perfectly, gripping and teasing my cock, squeezing and soaking it in her hot juices, my voice inaudible as I try to tell her I’m going to come, unable as surge after surge of pleasure takes my breath away, unable to do anything but hold on and enjoy this busty MILF riding my lap.







 “Unnngh! Unggh! Unngh!” I bellow as my orgasm hits, Sarah gasping as she feels me shooting deep inside her, salvo upon salvo of hot come, flooding and filling her tight cunt, pasting her walls with goo, her sex contracting around my girth, milking it with each pulsating spurt, my fingers deep in her cheeks as I hold on tight, blasting my girlfriend’s womb inner pink with semen, Sarah pulling me close, purring as I grunt, my face back in her cleavage, breathing her in as I empty into her.







 Coming down slowly, I rest my head back on the sofa, Sarah nestling hers into my shoulder, kissing my neck, my cock hot and pulsating in her sex as she replies to each throb with a flex, our bodies playing a game of tag with one another, her heavy breasts pressing into my chest, my hands caressing her ass and back, her creamy thighs scissoring me as she relaxes on my lap.







 “Thanks for not coming until I did,” Sarah purrs into my neck, giving me a few more kisses, her breath warm on my skin.







 “Thanks for letting me come in general,” I reply quietly, my body spent for the moment.







* * *







 The threshold crossed, Sarah and I become like two rabbits, fucking at every opportunity, Emma’s constant distance nothing less than a blessing as Sarah and I fuck in every room of the house, bending her over every table and chair, filling her pussy with my length in every bed, her need for constant cock only increasing as her belly continues to grow, her breasts at the 8th month the biggest I’ve ever seen and two items I can never get enough of, my hand constantly down her top, fondling and playing, almost forgetting a few times I’m with Emma and not Sarah, Emma nearly catching me groping her mom on a few occasions.







 Her belly and breasts massive now, Sarah has the pregnant walk, her eyes flashing with lust as she approaches me, taking my hand and leading me to her bedroom literally seconds after Emma has stormed off once again, my cock already swelling in pavlovian response.







 “I thought she’d never leave today!” Sarah purrs as we enter her room, unbuttoning her maternity dress and letting it fall to the floor revealing her naked body underneath before crawling onto the bed, her fat pussy glistening.







 Joining her on the bed, my clothes on the carpet too, we start making out, our kisses intense and needy, her hand scrabbling straight to my cock and jerking it desperately, like she hasn’t had a dick in years when in reality I stuffed her just yesterday, her constant lust amazing, a woman with a libido as high-running as mine a match made in heaven.







 “Ok, enough of the foreplay, I need cock,” Sarah grins, getting awkwardly onto all fours and offering herself to me, doggystyle one of the few remaining ways we can fuck, her massive swollen belly keeping her grounded but no less able to drain me expertly.







 Getting behind her, tracing the slit of her dribbling sex with a finger, I admire her meaty cunt, hot and puffy, before sliding my head into her, Sarah grunting as her pussy takes my length as I push it in, penetrating her, feeling her sex clamp around me, always so keen to milk me, like she enjoys me coming in her almost more than the sex, desperate to feel my cock pulsating and spurting hot semen inside her, having admitted a few times that she feels like she gets a little high when she gets come inside her body, my semen a drug that she’s addicted to.







 Like she’s reading my mind, Sarah purrs to me, trying to wink at me over her shoulder.







 “You ready to give me another dose of your yummy medicine, Jake?”







 Slapping her ass as I fuck her, I grunt in the affirmative, pounding into her, wanting to give her what she wants, my balls lifting and getting tight as my orgasm builds.







 Moaning in ecstasy, I come deep inside my girlfriend’s mom, Sarah's sex gripping me tight as I paste her walls, gripping her plump ass as my cock spasms and shoots spurt after spurt of semen into her.







 Gasping, I slide out of her, leaning down to kiss her back before falling to the bed beside her, Sarah staying on all fours, although her breasts and face are resting on the bed, almost looking like she could fall asleep like that, with her pussy glistening up in the air.







 “Mmm, thank you Doctor Jake.”







 “My pleasure, madam,” I say back, this having become a regular joke between us.







 “Well, actually, about that,” Sarah says, going off-script, “I know you don’t always get as much pleasure as you would like, because I get greedy and want your come in me asap instead of letting you go for longer, so I thought I would give you some extra-curricular pleasure as a thank you,” Sarah says in a sensual voice, still in her partial doggy style position.







 “Ah?”







 “Have you ever fucked a woman in the ass, Jake?”







 “Uh, no,” I choke, the significance of her question pouring over me.







 “Would you like to fuck me in my ass?”







 “Wow. I mean yeah, of course. Holy shit yes!”







 “Haha, well, when he’s ready, you get back behind me and fuck my ass ok?” Sarah purrs, wiggling her butt and making it shake, my entire body prickling with anticipation, “I’ve been thinking about this for a while and I’m ready to take that fat dick of yours in my smallest hole,” She adds, reaching over to caress my slippery manhood, squeezing it from root to tip, extracting anything my orgasm didn’t, a small bead of come forming at the tip, Sarah taking it and licking it off her hand.







 Lying there, wanting my cock to be hard this very second even though it’s been one minute, Sarah laughs.







 “Relax, Jake. My asshole isn’t going anywhere,” She says amused but also soothingly, her hand caressing my balls.







 “Hmm, good point,” I say sitting up, my cock swinging as I caress her body and get behind her, caressing her body, my hands sliding down to rub her belly, Sarah purring as my hands move to her pendulous breasts, lifting them, feeling their weight, teasing her erect nipples, Sarah pushing back against me, grinding her wet pussy and ass into my crotch, my cock soft but still tingling as I feel her hot slit kiss my length and balls.







 Moving her to turn onto her back, Sarah complies, her naked body so sexy as I kneel between her legs, her belly big and her breasts enormous, rocking with every little movement of the bed, so arousing and making me bite and chew my lip.







 Leaning down, my arms straight to keep me off her belly, I lean my head down to kiss her, Sarah kissing and nipping back at my lips, purring as I move down, kissing her neck and shoulders before moving to her breasts, taking my time, letting her soft warmth engulf me, circling her nipples with my tongue and suckling them, Sarah's hands on my head, her nails grazing me as I tease her body with my mouth, kissing my way over the swell of her tummy and coming to her swollen pubis, her hair so fine and downy as I lap at her pussy, her clit amongst her hood, feeling her squirm as I flick it with my tongue before lapping at her slit, my arms around her thighs as I bury my face into her sex.







 Lifting her legs, I allow my tongue to trail down, Sarah gasping loudly as I lap at her asshole for the first time, her sounds pure heaven as she pants and rubs at my hair, her nails on my scalp.







 “Oh god, oh god!” She whispers, over and over as I eat her ass, her body trembling and shaking as a new kind of pleasure sweeps through her, her sounds turning me on in return.







 Faster and harder I eat her ass, feeling her hold my head, pulling me into her, desperate for me not to stop, her body suddenly shaking as her orgasm hits, watching her pussy clench and contract before my eyes as she comes again and again, her sounds of ecstasy music to my ears, my cock swelling with need as I lap and feast.







 Coming to a slow stop, I let Sarah have a moment before getting back onto my knees, Sarah looking at me with wonder and bliss.







 “Holy shit, Jake,” She purrs quietly, looking down to see my throbbing cock, “Oh, looks like I should get back into position.”







 Getting on her hands and knees, I press my glans to her asshole, spreading my saliva and her pussy juices on her asshole, lubing it up, Sarah pushing back into me, keen to feel me penetrate her ass.







 Aiming my cock with one hand, the other holding her hip, I press gently at first, Sarah moaning into the bed as she feels her asshole starts to open and let me in, my head slipping inside her, the tight ring of her asshole gripping it tight, making me gasp.







 “Mmmm, god you feel so good inside me,” Sarah purrs, pushing back, urging more cock inside her.







 Pushing further, my cock slides in deeper, the feeling out of this world. I wasn’t sure exactly how it would feel, maybe just like a pussy but tighter, but its definitely different, her asshole tighter but in a different way, the walls of her asshole hugging my shaft differently as I press deeper, my cock in heaven as I fuck my girlfriend’s mom’s ass.







 Holding her with both hands now, I start to pump, carefully, not sure how much Sarah’s ass can take, her asshole so stretched around my girth as I watch my length slide in and out of her, my balls slapping the underside of her swollen belly, Sarah’s breasts swinging and brushing the bed as she takes it up the ass on all fours, gripping the bed and gasping in pleasure.







 “You like it in my ass, Jake? You like fucking me in my ass?”







 “Mmmm yeah, it feels so fucking good!”







 “I’m glad, Jake. You keep giving me come and you can fuck my ass as much as you want. My holes are yours to fill, whenever you want, ok?”







 “Ok,” I gasp back, loving her words and her utter need for my cock, slamming into her, my cock jerking and throbbing with each thrust.







 The bed shaking and creaking, I feel my orgasm slowly rise, her asshole a magical tight space with the ability to make me come so easily, watching her butt shake and wobble with every thrust, barely believing I’ve got my cock not just in an asshole, but Emma’s mom’s asshole.







 Getting close, holding her tight, an urge hits me and I voice it to Sarah.







 “I’m gonna come soon and I want to shoot it over your belly and tits, ok?”







 “Ok, Jake, that sounds perfect, you let me know and I’ll roll over for you,” Sarah grunts, every thrust into her asshole making her gasp.







 Faster and faster, my need building, I pull out at the last second and Sarah rolls over, reaching down to tug my cock furiously as I start to come, rope after rope of hot semen launching onto her belly and breast, her boobs shaking as she jerks me off, my come splashing everywhere, running and trickling down her mounds, her belly and tits glistening as they’re painted with semen, Sarah’s free hand on her clit as she watches me cover her in semen, running into her deep cleavage and pubes as I give her everything I have in the tank.







 Squeezing my cock and getting the last drop out, Sarah purrs, craning her head to look down at all the come over her, impressed at the amount I have coated her with.







 Licking the come from her hand, she starts to spread it over her belly and breasts, her whole upper body shiny now as she rubs the semen into her skin, watching me watch her, on my knees, my cock slowly lying down.







 “It’s good for the complexion I believe,” Sarah says as I take up a spot next to her, her hands busy massaging my load into her mounds.







 “If that’s the case I’m happy to offer you a lifetime supply haha.”







 “Hmm, drinking, being filled, and being covered in a hot young stud’s come time and time again. There are certainly worse ways to live one’s life,” Sarah replies with a smile, turning her face to mine.







 “Well, as long as you want it I’d be happy to give it to you.”







 “But what if I demand sex 10 times a day? What happens then?” Sarah says, turning onto her side, her belly and breasts resting on the bed, so swollen and full.







 “Umm, I become known as the happiest man on Earth?”







 “Careful Jake, I might hold you to that,” She says, her hand resting on my chest and toying with my hair.







 “Haha, go on, I dare you. I dare you to fuck me ten times a day,” I laugh back.







 “Deal,” She says, putting up her hand for me to shake it.







 Shaking her hand, I’m not sure exactly what’s going to happen, but I know it’s going to contain a lot of fucking with a massive-breasted cougar MILF!







END







------------------------------











 THE FERTILE MILF NEXT DOOR











 I'd always found my MILF neighbor Candice extremely hot ever since she'd moved in next door a few years ago, but I'd never gotten more than a polite vibe from her whenever we spoke, assuming she saw me as nothing more than the kid neighbor even though I'm 19, all of my usual tricks and innuendo that I used on the girls my age falling flat with her, or at best getting a slight chuckle.







 Somewhere in her 40s, Candice was a young man's wet dream fantasy come true, with an amazing voluptuous body, huge breasts, thick ass, and stunning sensual face framed with a mane of golden blond hair. She had a beautiful smile with full lips and piercing blue eyes that made my cock ache every time she looked at me.







 I'd long dreamed about what it would be like to fuck her, and had many a fantasy where I would go to her house in the middle of the night, Candice smiling as she let her robe fall to the ground, her amazing body naked underneath before taking me to her bedroom and fucking all night. But that was as close as I thought I'd ever get to actually doing anything with her, our real-life relationship firmly in the platonic ‘friendly neighbors’ zone.







 That is until she got pregnant.







 I didn’t even know about the pregnancy at first, having not seen her for a few months while she was out of town on business of some sort, but hearing late one night when her taxi dropped her back off at home from the airport, I was quietly excited that I would get to start seeing my sexy MILF neighbor again.







 A few days later I happened to be out the front doing yard work when I saw Candice come outside to get the mail, dressed in a tight top and yoga pants, my mouth dropping open in shock at her appearance. Her huge breasts were almost spilling out of her top, even bigger than normal and the rest of her body looked absolutely amazing, her belly swollen with pregnancy, her shapely ass looking extra plump in the yoga pants.







 As I continued to stare at her, my gaze eventually got up to her face, and I noticed her looking right at me with an amused smile.







 "What's up, Jake? Do I have something on my cheek?" she asked with a smirk, clearly referring to her new body.







 "Haha, no," I reply, Candice walking over while I get up from the lawn, "I'm just surprised at the sight of you being pregnant. Congratulations!"







 "Thanks, I was already about 3 months along when I left and could still hide it with a loose jumper, but I've gotten a lot bigger now as you can see," she replies, rubbing her belly with a smile and adding, "I'm at about 7 months now!"







 "Well, congratulations again, you look fantastic!" I reply, meeting her happy energy and meaning it, finding myself surprisingly extremely attracted to her new body, especially those amazing heavy tits!







 "Haha, oh please, I know I look like a bloated whale, but thank you anyway," Candice says with a chuckle.







 "No way, I mean it," I say, feeling the blood rush to my cock as I look her up and down, wanting nothing more right now than to rip off her clothes and fuck her right there on the front lawn. "You look amazing, Candice."







 Candice looks at me with a surprised smile, seemingly noticing my hungry gaze and then looking away, "Well thanks, I appreciate it," she says. "I don't feel it though, my feet hurt all the time, my back aches, and these boobs are so big it feels like they're going to pop."







 "I think they look incredible," I reply without thinking, immediately regretting my words.







 "Haha, thank you," she replies, laughing at my sudden outburst, her eyes twinkling with amusement and she looks back up at me. "So...you like big pregnant boobs, huh?"







 "Uhh, yeah, haha, I guess I do," I reply carefully, knowing that I probably shouldn't be having this conversation with her but feeling my cock swell even further as I cast another quick look at her breasts, my hands going into my pockets to try and hide my growing erection.







 "It's okay," Candice replies, "I've heard that guys find pregnant women really sexy, I just didn't think I'd be one of those women again in my 40s haha. But you should see the way men stare at them when I go out!" She says, cupping her heavy breasts and bouncing them to illustrate her point, an involuntary grunt of lust croaking from my throat as I watch them bob and rock.







 "Well, I definitely can't blame them," I say, smiling, happy to be having such a sexually charged conversation with her, all our chats in the past being nowhere near as arousing.







 "Jake!" Candice replies with a laugh, shaking her head and slapping my arm, her hand lingering a moment, her touch making me shiver with lust, our eyes locking for a few seconds, seeing a hunger in them towards me I've never seen before but I immediately like.







 "How're your feet and back feeling right now?" I ask, almost tripping over my words as I get ready to blurt the question out, swallowing hard and going for it, "Because if they hurt, I'd be happy to give you a foot massage or rub your back, you know, whatever."







 "Hmm..."
 she says, an amused smile playing across her lips as she looks at me, clearly thinking about the offer. "Well I am pretty sore if I'm honest, and I certainly wouldn't mind having someone rubbing my aches and pains."







 "Great!" I reply, a little too enthusiastically, Candice's amused grin widening.







 "Ok then," she replies, adding playfully, "Why don't you come over and we'll see if you're any good?"







 "Sure," I say, leaving my chores behind and half-finished as I follow her full ass back to her place.







 Walking inside, her house cool and semi-dark, I feel my cock throbbing as I continue to follow her, my hands itching as they know they'll be caressing her full curves soon, Candice leading us to her room, staring at her ass as she crawls slowly onto the bed, propping basically all of her pillows under her in strategic places so that she is eventually lying face down, the pillows keeping the pressure of her swollen belly.







 "Can you start with my feet, Jake?" She asks, her voice muffled from the pillows and blankets, wiggling her toes for me for attention and forcing me to take my eyes from the mounds of her ass cheeks, so perfect and full as she lays there, her yoga pants clinging to her and leaving little to the imagination.







 "Sure thing," I reply, my voice cracking a little from nervousness, sitting on the edge of the bed carefully and picking up one of her feet, a light moan coming from Candice's mouth as I begin rubbing the balls of her foot, her skin soft and smooth, my thumbs digging lightly into her sole as I massage her.







 "Mmm...that's so nice, Jake,"
 she moans, her words making my cock throb, my tent obvious now but luckily out of Candice's eye-line as she lays, her folded arms under her head.







 Working both of her feet for a while, massaging each one, the soles, the heels, the toes, and everything in between, Candice's coos of pleasure the whole time letting me know she's enjoying it, I get into it, having never actually given anyone a foot rub before, and loving the fact that from down here I can stare at her ass as it wiggles and jiggles as I massage her all I want, my cock leaking now, pulsating with need in my shorts.







 "Can you move up to my legs now, Jake?" She asks after a while, her voice sounding relaxed and happy, clearly enjoying the attention.







 "Sure" I reply, slowly working my way up her calves and massaging them, Candice's soft moans making my cock ache, her legs so sexy as I massage them, moving slowly up past her calves to her thighs, letting out a small grunt as Candice spreads her legs a little for me to get better access to her thighs, the bulge of her pussy appearing between her legs, the obvious line of her slit right there before me now, my cock jerking in response.








 "Mmm, you're really good at this, Jake,"
 she says, sighing with contentment, my eyes glued to her pussy while my hands roam up and down her legs.







 "Thanks," I reply, my voice thick with lust and distracted as I move my hands slowly higher up her thighs, my fingertips just inches from her pussy now as I massage her inner thighs, Candice spreading her legs even further apart to give me better access, my heart hammering in my chest as my fingers move even closer and closer, my cock pulsing with need, chewing my lip as I edge ever closer to her bulge, wondering how far I dare to go, now able to feel the heat coming off her sex through her yoga pants.







 "Do you think you can rub my back now, Jake?"
 Candice asks softly, snapping me from my lustful haze, my fingers barely a hair’s breadth from her pussy bulge.







 "Uh, yeah sure," I reply, coughing to clear my throat, taking my hands off her and moving up the bed, Candice turning her head to the side now as I sit next to her, the pillows keeping her swollen belly propped up.







 Kneeling beside her, I start on her back, making sure my hard cock is still hidden from her, Candice purring with contentment as my hands get back to work, kneading her back and massaging her shoulders and neck, Candice letting out small groans of pleasure the whole time, her noises making me continue to leak pre-come as my hands roam over her fertile body.







 "Can you get my arms as well?"
 Candice murmurs after a while, taking them out from under her head and laying them at her sides,
 "They're sore too."







 "Of course," I reply, taking one of her arms and slowly massaging it from her shoulder down to her hand, then leaning over her and doing the same to the other one, my cock throbbing and nearly poking her as I lean in.








 "Mmm, you can pull my top up a bit so your hands are on my skin if you want, Jake."
 She says, grabbing at her top with her hands and tugging a bit before I take over, pulling her top up until the strap of her bra is visible, her back flawless and soft as I start massaging it, now skin on skin.







 "Is that better?" I ask, my voice husky with need.







 "Mmm, much,"
 she replies, letting out a low moan, my cock twitching in response as I continue to massage her, slowly working my way down her back, Candice arching it a little as I get close to her ass, her body language inviting me to touch her more, my hands caressing her sides as I move down to her hips, massaging her hip bones and the small of her back before moving back up, my thumbs rubbing either side of her spine.







"That feels so good, Jake,"
 she says, her voice sounding like it’s full of lust now to my already raging libido, my hands roaming all over her back.







 "Thanks, I’m glad you're enjoying it," I reply, moving back down again, my hands going lower this time, grazing the top of her yoga pants, Candice wiggling a little as I do so, almost like she's trying to get my hands to go inside her pants, but I'm not sure.







 Carefully, my fingers dip inside her waistband a little, the tips of them just inside her pants, Candice moaning a little in response, her plump ass wiggling a bit more now as if encouraging me, my cock pulsing with need as I watch her, slowly working my hands further down inside her pants.







 "Mmm,"
 Candice moans, her ass jiggling even more, my hands caressing the tops of her ass cheeks, Candice spreading her legs again meaning I can see the bulge of her pussy, her yoga pants stretched tight,
 "You can the pants off if you want, Jake, they're just getting in the way,"
 She says, her voice a soft purr.







 "Uh, ok," I reply, biting my lip, my cock jerking with excitement at the thought, slowly easing her pants down, Candice helping me by lifting her ass up, my mouth watering as her butt is revealed, her thong barely covering her ass crack, her cheeks so plump and juicy, watching them jiggle as I tug her yoga pants gently off her feet.







 My hands going back to her lower back, I get back to work, hypnotized by the shake of her ass as I knead her body, my hands dipping lower and lower again, waiting for but never getting any warning sounds from Candice to stop.







 Slowly inching my hands down until they're at the top of her cheeks again, Candice spreads her legs further and further apart, a small groan of lust escaping my throat as I see the distinct bulge of her pussy lips through her thong, so plump and engorged, the fabric looking soaked like she's as horny as me.







 "Mmm,"
 Candice moans softly, wiggling and flexing her ass more and more as I massage her, my hands going lower and lower, finally caressing her actual ass cheeks, my hands sinking into her flesh as I squeeze and knead them, Candice groaning with pleasure as I massage her, my cock leaking pre-come like a faucet now as I look down at her ass, her cheeks so round and perfect, my hands sliding all over them, the sides, the top, and finally the bottom, my fingers dipping inside her ass crack, Candice letting out a loud moan of lust, her ass shaking even more now, at no point sounding like she feels I’ve crossed a line, my face flushed and burning.







 "You can take the thong off too if you want, Jake,"
 she says in a low whisper, my heart hammering in my chest and my hands freezing in place for a second as her words hit me.







 "Uhh, s-sure," I reply, taking a breath to steady myself and moving my hands up her ass to her hips, my fingers trembling with excitement as my thumbs hook inside the waistband of her thong, Candice lifting her ass up to help me, my cock jerking in my shorts as I slowly ease them off her, her ass crack deep and sexy, her pussy fat and glistening with wetness, so pink and inviting as her thong slides down her thighs and off her feet, her slit a perfect line between her thick lips.







 "Mmmm, that's better, much more comfortable"
 Candice purrs, shaking her ass again before my hands go back to it, rubbing and massaging, staring down at her pussy now, my cock aching painfully with need, my hands roaming closer and closer to her pussy.







 "You can touch it if you want, Jake,"
 she says in a low voice, looking back at me over her shoulder, a sultry smile on her lips,
 "I know you've been looking at it."







 "Uhh, yeah, sorry," I reply, blushing harder, not sure what else to say.







 "Don't be sorry,"
 she replies, her eyes flashing with lust,
 "It's simply another part of me that's aching and in need of a good rub, you could say."







 "I uhh, I think I can help with that," I reply, swallowing hard, anticipation and excitement bubbling through me now.







 "Mmm, I'll bet you can,"
 Candice purrs, flexing her ass in my grasp.
 "Go ahead, Jake, don't be shy."







 Biting my lip, my hands trembling, I move one down slowly until it's hovering just over her pussy, my cock throbbing as I look down at her slit, so beautiful and engorged, her wetness coating her lips, finally letting my finger slide down her wet crease, my cock jerking hard as I do, Candice letting out a moan of pleasure, her ass wiggling again as I slowly work my finger up and down her wetness, my cock pulsing with need as I start to massage her pussy, cupping it and rubbing, feeling her incredible heat as it soaks into my palm.







 "Oh yeah, Jake, just like that,"
 Candice moans, her ass jiggling as my hand fondles and kneads her pussy, her juices coating me now, my other hand still caressing her ass cheek, Candice groaning as I work on her, my head spinning with what I'm doing.







 "Fuck, you're so hot," I whisper honestly, my cock throbbing, Candice's pussy so wet as I continue to massage it, my fingers sliding up and down her slit, working their way inside her, Candice letting out a pleasured cry as I do so, my fingers sliding in and out of her, her juices coating them as I fuck her with them, her ass shaking more and more, my other hand squeezing her ass cheeks, my cock so hard it hurts now as I stare down at this amazing show.







 "Oh god yes! I'm coming!"
 she cries out, her body tensing up, my fingers buried deep inside her as her pussy clenches around them, her ass flexing again and again as she comes, grunting and humping the pillows as she climaxes, my cock throbbing with need as I watch her, her body shaking as her orgasm takes hold, watching this total MILF squirm in pleasure just from my fingers, her sexy curves shaking as she trembles in ecstasy.







 Slowly her body relaxes and my fingers slip out of her, Candice slowly turning over and looking up at me, her eyes full of lust, her boobs stretching her half pulled up top as her chest heaves with her breath, her pussy wet and swollen, begging for more attention, her belly big, round and cute.







 "That was so good, Jake, thank you,"
 she purrs,
 "You've done a great job of helping me with my aches."







 "I'm glad," I reply, my cock jerking with excitement as she stares at me like a piece of meat, her face flushed and her eyes wild, her pussy so punk and vivid as she lays there with her legs spread.







 "I think I need to return the favor now though,"
 she says, biting her lip and sitting up carefully, her boobs so huge as they rest on her pregnant belly, her eyes locked on mine as she reaches for my shorts, my cock jerking with anticipation,
 "As it looks like you might have an ache or two of your own."







 "Uhh yeah, I do," I reply, my voice cracking as Candice starts to tug my shorts down, my cock springing free, pulsating as her eyes lock on it, my shorts tossed to the floor a moment later, leaving me with just a top on before her, my cock pointing straight at her, Candice staring at it like she's mesmerized.







 "You're so big,"
 she purrs, licking her lips,
 "And so hard,"
 she adds, reaching out and running her fingertips lightly up my shaft, my cock jerking at her caress, glistening with pre-come.







 "Help me with my top, would you please, Jake?"
 Candice says, trying to tug the tight shirt off her body, shaking on the bed, her boobs rocking.







 Helping her, we peel her top off, Candice then tugging at mine to let me know she wants it gone too, her bra next, her absolutely massive breasts springing free as she throws the bra off the bed, her nipples dark and erect, her areolas large and contrasting beautifully with her light skin, Candice smiling at my reaction as I kneel there naked on her bed, my cock throbbing and my eyes glued to her tits.







 "You like them, huh?"
 She asks, cupping her tits and holding them up for me, my cock leaking as I nod.







 "They're so beautiful,"
 I whisper, still staring at her.







 "Thanks, Jake,"
 she purrs, biting her lip and looking at my cock again, reaching out to grab it, making me shudder with pleasure,
 "You're fucking hot too, you know that? Especially your big hard cock."







 "Thanks,"
 I manage to croak, my voice thick with lust as she starts stroking it with both hands, squeezing and pulling, my cock jerking in her grip, my body trembling as she strokes me, her boobs rocking with each motion of her arms, the sight of her and the feel of her soft hands on me making my head spin with pleasure.







 "Fuck, that's so good,"
 I moan, watching her work my cock, Candice staring at it as she does so, her tongue licking her lips like she wants to taste it, her eyes shining with lust, my cock throbbing and twitching in her hands as she jerks me off, my balls aching with need.







 "You're so big,"
 she whispers, looking up at me,
 "So thick."







 "Uhh, thanks,"
 I reply, not sure what else to say, Candice smiling and lowering her gaze back to my cock, biting her lip as she stares at it, her boobs jiggling as she jerks me off faster and faster, her grip tightening around my cock as she strokes me, my cock pulsing with pleasure, my balls tightening as I get closer and closer to coming.







 "I'm close,"
 I moan, Candice smiling up at me.







 "Good,"
 she purrs, biting her lip and jerking me off even faster, my cock pulsating in her hands, Candice tugging harder and harder,
 "I want to see you come for me, Jake. Cover my massive tits that you love so much, and my belly, come all over my belly."







 "Unngh fuck!"
 I cry out, my cock throbbing and jerking as I blow, Candice gasping in delight as I erupt, my cock so hard as it unloads all over her, Candice letting out a purr of pleasure as I shoot my load all over her huge pregnant belly, covering her skin with my semen, my cock throbbing in her hands, spurting again and again, splashing over her massive breasts, my come coating her belly, running under and dripping down onto her pussy, Candice watching my cock spurt with awe, her eyes shining as I come and come, my orgasm draining me of strength, my cock jerking and pulsating as she milks every last drop from me, finally releasing me, my body slumping, my head spinning, and my cock still twitching with aftershocks of pleasure.







 "Wow, Jake So much come,"
 Candice purrs, smiling at me before looking down at herself, her fingers playing in the sticky mess I made, scooping some up and licking it off her fingers, making me sigh in pleasure at the sight, Candice smiling at me again.







 "Mmm, delicious,"
 she purrs, scooping more up and licking it off her fingers, my cock jerking as I watch, Candice grinning at me as she puts on her show, biting her lip as she looks at my cock, still semi-hard.







 "Looks like you've still got another ache or two for me to help you with,"
 She says, taking my cock back in her hand and squeezing it,
 "I think I can help with that."







 "Yeah?" I ask, swallowing hard, my cock already starting to swell again from her touch, Candice nodding.







 "Yeah,"
 she replies as she stares at my cock, her hand stroking it,
 "I've got something else you might like."







 "Yeah, what might that be?" I ask, my voice cracking as she strokes me slowly, right from root to tip, my cock getting harder by the second, Candice smiling at me, her eyes flashing with lust.







 "Why don't I just show you?"
 She purrs in answer, pushing me until I'm on my back before carefully straddling me, her swollen belly and massive breasts so sexy as she sits on my lap, her pussy red hot against my cock, feeling it throb as I grow fully hard under her.







 "Fuck,"
 I gasp, staring up at her, Candice's breasts so huge, her nipples so erect, my hands going to them, Candice smirking as I cup them, my fingers sinking into her flesh, feeling her hard nipples pressing into my palms, Candice purring with pleasure, her ass wiggling on my thighs, my cock jerking as it rests between her plump pussy lips.







 "Mmm, you're so good with your hands, Jake,"
 she purrs, her eyes flashing with lust as I knead her boobs, my head spinning as I play with them, Candice grinding her pussy against my rock hard throbbing cock, her belly so big and round, her pussy lips hugging my shaft.








  "And you're so sexy,"
 I reply, my voice husky with lust, Candice smiling at me, her hands sliding down her body, cupping her belly before sliding lower, Candice spreading her legs wide as she slides a hand over her mound, my cock jerking with anticipation as I watch her, her fingers rubbing her wet slit and my glans, Candice moaning with pleasure, her body shivering as she rubs us, her pussy the bun and my cock the hotdog wedged in its slit.







 "I want your big cock inside me,"
 she moans, her eyes flashing with lust,
 "I want you to fuck me, Jake. Now."







 "I want to fuck you so much too, Candice,"
 I gasp, my cock throbbing with need, Candice's words making my head spin.







 "Mmm, good,"
 she purrs, shifting slightly as she grabs my shaft and guides my head to her entrance, sliding down over it, her hot, tight cunt suddenly gripping my girth, her pussy the tightest I've ever experienced, her heat incredible as it soaks into my shaft, making me gasp as I shake with pleasure and hold onto her.







 "You feel so good,"
 I moan as Candice slides down further, taking my entire length, her pussy clenching around me, her ass cheeks resting on my lap as she starts to grind against me, her body shaking with pleasure too as she moves, her pussy quivering around my cock as she slowly starts to slide up and down it, her ass cheeks jiggling as she rides me, her hands on her swollen belly as she moves, her massive boobs rocking as she does.







 "Mmm, you do too, Jake,"
 Candice gasps in reply, grinding her pussy against my shaft,
 "Your big hard cock is so perfect, it feels amazing inside me,"
 she moans as she rides me, her body trembling with pleasure, her hands rubbing her belly, her boobs swaying as she moves up and down my cock, her juices coating me, her pussy tight and hot around my length, while I caress her curves, my hands eager to touch every inch of her.








 "Your pussy feels perfect too,"
 I reply, my hands on her hips now, pulling her down onto my cock as I thrust up into her, Candice crying out in pleasure, her body quivering as I pound up into her, her pussy clenching around me, her ass jiggling as I fuck her, my eyes locked on her gorgeous tits, watching them bounce and sway as she rides me, her hands moving to my chest as she leans forward, riding me faster now, her ass slapping against my thighs, her pussy so wet and hot as she impales herself on me, her swollen belly resting on mine.







 "Oh fuck yeah!"
 Candice cries out, her nails digging into me, her body rocking as she rides me,
 "Fuck me, Jake! Fuck me !"
 She demands with a husky grunt, her ass slapping against my thighs rapidly now, her pussy so hot and wet as it slides up and down my shaft, my cock throbbing and pulsating inside her, Candice moaning in pleasure, her pussy quivering around me, squeezing me tighter, an orgasm about to hit her again already, her body shuddering as it does.







 "Oh fuck yes!"She
 cries out, her body shaking and quivering as she climaxes, her pussy clenching around me, milking me, her juices flowing down my shaft, my balls tightening up as my cock jerks and throbs, Candice's body rocking on top of me as she comes hard, her tits bouncing wildly, my hands going to them, cupping them, Candice purring with pleasure as I squeeze them, my cock throbbing inside her, my own orgasm, spurred on by hers hitting me hard and sudden, my length pulsating as it erupts, flooding her tight sex with my semen, her body rocking as I fill her, her tits shaking in my grip, her whole body trembling as she rides me, her ass slapping against my thighs as she grinds against me, her juices running down my shaft, my cock jerking and throbbing as it spurts, Candice's body rocking on top of me, her pussy tight around my girth, her walls pasted with my come.







 "Oh god, that was so fucking good,"
 she pants as our orgasms finally end, her shoulders slumping forward, her breasts heaving as she tries to catch her breath, her belly resting on my stomach.







 "Yeah,"
 I agree, still caressing her tits, Candice smiling as she feels me kneading them, her pussy clenching around me as she grinds her clit against me, her breathing shaky.







 "I want more though,"
 she purrs, lifting herself carefully up off me, my cock sliding out of her as she gets between my legs, laying on her side, her heavy breasts resting one upon the other, one hand caressing my slick cock, slapping it playfully against her plump lips and kissing it, making me tingle,
 "So I'm going to suck him, ok?"







 "Be my guest," I reply with an excited smile, Candice smiling back, her eyes on mine as she takes me in her mouth, sucking my cock, tasting herself on me.







 "Mmm, you taste good,"
 she purrs, pulling her mouth momentarily off me, stroking my glistening shaft as she talks,
 "My come and your come, mmm, so delicious."







 "Glad you like it," I reply, my cock throbbing in her hand as she squeezes it, her talk and soft warm mouth waking him back up even though he's just exploded.







 "I do,"
 Candice replies, staring at my cock as she jerks me off, leaning in to lick my glans, my cock jerking in her hands as she licks the tip,
 "I can't wait for you to come again for me. All down my throat this time."







 "Fuck,"
 I gasp as she sinks her mouth over my cock again with a determined look this time, sucking deep and hard, her tongue swirling around my length as she slurps, her hand on my balls and her eyes locking with mine as she starts deep throating me, my entire cock twitching inside her mouth and throat.







 "Unngh fuck,"
 I moan as Candice sucks my cock deep and hard, her mouth making wet sounds as she sucks me, her hand massaging my balls, her eyes shining as she stares at me, her massive breasts resting on the bed, her nipples so erect as she sucks me, my hands moving to caress her hair, Candice purring around my cock, her mouth bobbing up and down my length rapidly, my cock pulsating in her mouth as she blows me, her hand pumping my base, my balls tightening up as I get closer and closer to coming.







 "I'm close,"
 I moan, her skills bringing me quickly to the edge again, Candice moaning around my cock as she keeps sucking me, her mouth so hot and wet, my body shaking as she goes faster, my orgasm building, my balls tightening as I get closer and closer to coming, Candice sucking me faster and faster, her hand pumping, her mouth and hand working together, her other hand caressing my balls, my body trembling, my cock throbbing and jerking as I erupt, flooding her mouth with my load, Candice moaning around my shaft as she sucks, swallowing every drop, her eyes locked with mine as spurt after spurt enters her hot throat, her tongue swirling around my cock as she sucks, making sure to get every last drop before finally releasing me, my cock jerking and twitching as I try to catch my breath, Candice sitting up slowly, smiling at me, her heavy breasts swaying as she tries to catch her breath too.







 "Mmm, that was good,"
 she purrs, her hand caressing my thigh,
 "Your cock is so perfect, Jake."







 "Thanks," I reply, smiling at her, still breathless.







 "And so is your come,"
 Candice adds chuckling, licking her lips, a sexy as fuck pregnant naked MILF sitting between my legs, my balls buzzing pleasantly in the aftermath,
 "Hot and creamy. A girl could get addicted to something like that, you know."







 "Oh?" I reply, my cock twitching in response to her words, Candice's eyes flashing with lust as she sees it.







 "Mmm, you like the sound of that, don't you, Jake? Me getting addicted to your big hard cock and all that yummy come,"
 she purrs, biting her lip seductively, her fingers gently grazing my balls, making me moan with pleasure.







 "Yeah," I confess, Candice's grin widening at my breathy answer.







 "I'm happy to hear that, Jake,"
 she purrs, her hand closing around my shaft and squeezing it lightly, soft but very plump in her grasp,
 "Because I've felt my libido go off the charts lately during this pregnancy and I think I need someone who can fuck me constantly on a moment's notice, and since you live right next door, what do you say to the two of us taking care of each other's 'aches'?"







 "Yeah," I reply, my cock jerking in her hand, Candice's smile widening even more as she strokes me, feeling it twitch and tick at her touch, spent and yet unable to stop reacting to her.







 "Good, because I want you to fuck me in my ass next,"
 she purrs, making my cock throb with excitement at her words.







 "Wow,"
 I gasp, basically lost for words, staring at her, Candice smiling at me as she scoots closer, her breasts swaying as she moves, her nipples brushing my thigh as she leans in and kisses my balls, making me moan with pleasure as she laps slowly at each plum, one after the other, her hand stroking my cock as she does, looking up at me over the action.







 "You like the sound of that, Jake?"
 She purrs, her tongue swirling over my balls,
 "You like the sound of fucking your pregnant neighbor in her big round ass?"







 "Yeah,"
 I grunt in a whisper, Candice grinning at me as she laps at my balls, her hand sliding up and down my shaft, feeling it throb in her grasp as she starts to wake him up again.







 "I thought you would,"
 She purrs, moving from my balls and licking up my length, kissing my glans, my cock thickening by the second,
 "And I know you're going to love my big pregnant ass. It's so round and firm right now, and it will feel so fucking good squeezing your cock as you fuck me."







 "Fuck,"
 I gasp, her dirty talk making me swallow hard, Candice grinning at me as she licks my cock from tip to base, her hand stroking me faster now, my cock rapidly getting harder and harder, Candice's eyes hungry with lust as she stares at it, proud to get it hard again so quickly, knowing it's her skills doing the work, my hands caressing her hair while I watch her make him swell to full strength, Candice helping me break my own personal record for most erections in the shortest time.







 "I think he's ready,"
 she purrs, letting go of my shaft and turning around, showing me her back, her huge milky tits swaying as she bends over, her ass so plump and round, her cheeks spread slightly, giving me a glimpse of her puckered asshole and pussy, glistening with her juices and my come, my cock twitching at the sight, her swollen belly brushing the bed as she positions herself on all fours for me,
 "And so am I,"
 She adds with a purr.







 "Fuck yes,"
 I gasp, getting onto my knees behind her eagerly, my cock aching with urgency, Candice looking back at me with a hungry smile as she wiggles her ass, my shaft sliding along her crack, biting her lip as she feels me against her, her body trembling with anticipation, her hands balling into fists in the blankets as she waits for me to enter her, my hands sliding over her ass cheeks, feeling their firmness, my cock twitching as I stare at her asshole again, my shaft sliding back and forth along her crack, Candice moaning as I tease her, lubricating her tight little hole with my glistening length.







 "Mmm, fuck me in my ass,"
 She gasps, her voice shaky with lust, her tone husky,
 "Fuck me in my ass, Jake. I want it so bad. I need it."







 Grabbing my cock and pressing it against her tight hole, her fists grip the blankets as I push into her, my glans spreading her open, her ass shaking as she tries to relax, my cock sliding into her inch by inch, stretching her tight hole as I do, Candice moaning as I slide deeper inside her, her asshole so hot and tight as it grips my girth, like it’s resisting me, pushing back against me as I press further into her.







 "Oh fuck yeah,"
 Candice grunts as I fill her ass, her hands gripping the blankets tightly now, her back arched, her head down, her whole body trembling as I fill her asshole with my thick cock, her heavy breasts swaying beneath her, her nipples so hard as she gasps and rocks back and forth on my shaft, my hands on her hips as I pull her back against me, my cock buried deep inside her, my balls pressed against her sopping pussy, Candice whimpering with pleasure as she grinds back against me, her ass so hot and tight around my cock, squeezing me, her body quivering with pleasure as I start to fuck her ass slowly, sliding most of the way out of her tight ass slowly before filling her again, Candice moaning and gasping as I fuck her, my shaft slick with her juices as I fuck her ass, Candice grabbing some pillows to put under her shoulders so she can slump onto the bed, her belly grazing the blankets as she rocks back and forth from every thrust of my hips, face buried in the pillows as she grunts and moans with intense pleasure.







 "Oh fuck yes,"
 She moans as I start fucking her faster now, my cock pulsating as I slide in and out of her asshole, her fingers gripping the blankets tighter and tighter as I fuck her, my hands gripping her hips as I pull her back against me, my cock throbbing inside her ass as I fill her again and again, her tight little hole squeezing me, Candice's moans growing louder as I fuck her ass faster, her heavy tits swaying beneath her as she rocks back and forth with my thrusts, my balls slapping against her clit and pussy lips, her juices running down my balls.







 "Fuck yes!"
 She cries out, her ass clenching around my cock, her whole body shuddering as she comes hard, her ass milking me, her orgasm setting me off again, unable to hold my own orgasm back, my shaft jerking and throbbing as it erupts, flooding her tight asshole with my come, my cock pulsating as I fill her ass, my balls tight and high as they spurt, my fingers digging into her plump cheeks, gripping her, pulling her onto me, my cock buried to the root in her tight asshole, squeezing me so tight as we climax together, her body writhing on top of the pillows, her head down, her breathing shaky, her eyes rolling back as she moans with pleasure, my cock twitching and jerking as it pulsates a few more times, Candice's body truly draining me this time.







 "Oh my god,"
 she gasps as our orgasms finally end, my body shaking from the intensity of it, my cock still throbbing hotly as it begins to soften in her ass, Candice whimpering with pleasure as I slowly slide out before I collapse next to her, Candice rolling onto her side facing me, pure contentment written across her flushed face.







 "Haha, yeah,"
 I whisper, my body so relaxed and spent as I lay there next to her, Candice smiling as she looks at me, her eyes bright and shining.







 "Thank you, Jake. Thank you
 so much.
 I needed that."







 "No, thank you," I reply, Candice chuckling softly as she smiles at me.







 "Haha, so...can I still count on your help from now on with my 'aches'?" She asks, her hand moving from my face to my chest, her fingertips circling a nipple.







 "Definitely," I reply, nodding, "As long as you don't mind helping me get rid of my 'aches' too."







 "Not at all,"
 she purrs, her hand sliding down my belly to my cock, her fingers caressing my slick shaft, "I'm
 more than happy
 to be a good neighbor and help you get rid of your 'aches' too, Jake."







 "Awesome," I reply, her fingertips running up and down my sleeping cock, my glans still buzzing.







 "I just hope I don't wear him out from overuse," Candice says, her smile cheeky as she teases my cock.







 "I'm 19, there's no such thing as too much sex," I reply with a grin of my own, happy to take on the challenge and looking forward to the countless sessions me and this hot pregnant MILF are going to have!







END







------------------------------











 MY MOM’S BEST FRIEND THE FERTILE ASIAN MILF











 Katrina was my mom's best friend. But, she was also one of the most beautiful women I had ever seen. Her hair was long, black, and glossy, her eyes dark brown and almond-shaped. Her Asian features were exquisite, with full lips and a cute nose, and her skin was smooth and flawless.



 At barely 5 feet tall, she was quite curvy, with a generous butt and teardrop-shaped C-cup breasts, looking even bigger than they were on her small frame, always making my arousal stir whenever she was around to hang out with my mom.



 I had often fantasized about her, dreaming of how she would look naked, how her big tits would feel in my hands, how her tight pussy would feel wrapped around my cock, squeezing it until I came deep inside her, filling her with my hot seed, Katrina at the top of my all-time fantasy list, the one woman on the planet I wanted to fuck more than any other.



 My mom, Sarah, and her had known each other since college and had been close friends ever since, so I doubt I could even tell you how long ago my infatuation with her started. As far back as I can remember I had thought she was gorgeous. I guess I had just always found her attractive, so when I got older I began to really notice her in a sexual way.



 Even now that I'm 21, I'm still at the point where every time she visits, I have to excuse myself from the room, not wanting her to see my hard-on in my pants while I go take care of it in the bathroom, jerking off to thoughts of her. I'm fairly sure deep down she knows what's happening, but she's never said anything, which makes me wonder if she's being polite, or thinks it's cute that the horny younger man is so aroused by her, or maybe even likes the attention, the last option the one that fills me with excitement, the idea that she likes knowing I'm off stroking my cock feverishly while I wish I was inside her, returning from the bathroom 10 minutes later and acting like I wasn't totally just spanking it to thoughts of her, Katrina grinning at me and asking me innocent questions about how I'm enjoying college and stuff.



 She's divorced and has been single for over a decade now, having never had children with her ex-husband, something she tells my mom she's regretted for a long time, but feels like her window of opportunity is rapidly closing, honestly surprising me that a woman as hot and successful as Katrina can't find a guy to 'knock her up', assuming that she'd be fighting them off with a stick, but I guess maybe she's intimidating to guys that don't know her or something?



* * *



 Seeing her car pull into our driveway one day while I'm home alone, I feel the usual tingle of excitement at getting to see Katrina as I go to the door, my cock already swelling in my pants, Katraina's body the bell and my cock Pavlov's dog.



 Adjusting myself to hide my growing shaft, I open the door, Katraina giving me a genuine wide smile as she approaches, an incredibly tight dress hugging her figure, like something you'd expect to see a woman wearing at a nightclub or something, her thighs 95% bare, the slit up the side of her dress going pretty much to her hip, the neckline so low I'm amazed her bouncing breasts aren't falling out of it, her long black hair flowing behind her as I stare in open appreciation.



 "Hi, Jake!"



 "Hey, Katrina! You going somewhere?"



 "What, this? No, I just hadn't worn it in a while and thought I'd give it a go," She says, like her outfit isn't something from a music video as we walk inside.



 "It's pretty nice, you look amazing," I say, trying to act casual and not like I'm staring at her tits, Katrina flashing me a grin.



 "Thanks, sweetie."



 "Mom's at work, she probably won't be home until after 6," I tell her as we enter the kitchen, pointing at the fridge, silently asking her if she wants a drink.



 "Oh, I know, I came by to talk to you actually," She replies, shaking her head to a drink.



 "Me? Uh-oh, am I in trouble?" I ask, grinning.



 "No, sweetie, nothing like that. I just wanted to run something by you," She explains, her dark almond eyes sparkling as she smiles at me.



 "Ok, shoot," I reply, taking a seat at the table, Katrina sitting down next to me, her dress pulling tighter across her chest, making her cleavage even more pronounced.



 "I know you're aware that I want a baby, right?"



 "Yeah."



 "But, I'm also destined to be terminally single, it seems," She adds, frowning. "The guys my age are all taken, the ones that aren't are jerks or don't want kids in their 40s, and the younger guys...well, they're too young for me, obviously."



 "That sucks," I sympathize, wondering what this has to do with me while I try to stop glancing constantly at her amazing breasts.



 "Anyway, I was thinking about my options, and I think the best one is to just find a man with great genes and get him to fertilize my egg, no strings attached. All I want is his semen, not his commitment."



 "O...k," I reply, nodding slowly, not often hearing Katrina speak so bluntly.



 "So, that got me thinking, who's the best guy I know that would have the perfect genetics to make a strong healthy baby? Who's handsome, smart, athletic, and healthy?"



 "Uhh..."



 "You,"
 She says, smiling at me.



 "Me?"



 "Yes, you. You're everything I could hope for in a donor, Jake," She says, reaching over and putting her hand on mine, my body tingling from her delicate touch.



 "I uhh...I don't know how to respond to that," I reply honestly, stunned that she thinks so highly of me, my cock throbbing urgently under the table.



 "I know it sounds a little strange, but I've given this a lot of thought, and I think you're the perfect choice."



 "What does my Mom say about all this?"



 "I haven't told her, I thought this should probably be a discussion best kept between you and me."



 "So, like, you'd want me to give you a jar of my semen or something?"



 "Actually..." Katrina says, her hand caressing mine, her almond eyes sweet and seductive at the same time, "I thought as maybe a way of showing you
 how much
 I would appreciate you doing this for me, we could make me pregnant the
 old fashioned way,"
 She adds, her voice lowering to a sensual purr, watching me closely.



 "You mean, you and me, actually...
 you know?"



 "Yeah," She replies, smiling, "You and me,
 have sex,
 as
 often
 as we need to, as
 often
 as you want. I've seen how you look at me Jake, I've seen your bulge grow whenever I'm close. I'd be amazed if you didn't have an erection right now, in fact, haha. Always jerking off whenever I visit, yes?"



 "You
 do
 know about that..." I groan, blushing furiously.



 "Of course I do, sweetie. And I
 love it
 . It makes me feel so sexy, knowing that such a gorgeous young man is
 so
 aroused by me. Makes me feel young again, knowing that just looking at me can make you so rock hard," She explains, grinning.



 "Wow, Katrina...I..." I say, trailing off, a million thoughts in my head.



 "I know it's a big decision, Jake, but I really think it would be fun for us both. You'd get to come inside me whenever you want, fuck me in every position imaginable, and I'd get to have a baby, the one thing I've wanted for so long. I've even been taking fertility drugs for a few months now, getting my body ready to conceive."



 "You've been planning this for a while, huh?" I ask, her talk making me shiver with lust, my cock aching to be inside her, right here, right now.



 "A little bit, yeah," She admits, grinning.



 "So like, I don't have to be a dad or anything?"



 "No, absolutely not. I just want your sperm, nothing else, you would simply be a donor, except you get to donate your seed in the most
 enjoyable
 way possible. This would be our little secret."



 "And you're sure you want
 me
 to be the guy?"



 "I wouldn't have asked you if I wasn't sure," She replies, laughing softly, her hand still stroking mine, making me tremble with excitement, my ultimate fantasy woman telling me she wants me to fuck her brains out again and again.



 "Ok, so pretend I say yes, what do we do?"



 "Well, traditionally you would insert your erect penis into my vagina until ejaculation occurs," Katrina says, chuckling.



 "Haha, that's not what I meant!"



 "I know. Look, if you say yes, we can go at whatever pace you're comfortable with, take your time with me or bend me over this table right here and finish in three pumps,
 whatever
 you prefer as long as I get a womb full of Jake's semen at the end," Katrina answers, her talk so cute yet seductive, her hand caressing mine, my body flushed with arousal and heat as she watches me thinking.



 "I mean, I guess it's not like you don't know how often I've thought about...
 you know,
 " I say, putting emphasis on the last two words.



 "Fucking me?"
 Katrina says sweetly, her words making me tingle again.



 "Y-yeah."



 "Well if you want, that fantasy can become a reality
 any time
 you wish it to, Jake," She replies, her hand trailing up my forearm, my cock absolutely raging under the table.



 "Ok."



 "Ok?"



 "Yeah, let's do it, let's get you pregnant," I say, barely able to believe the words are coming out of my mouth, my voice cracking.



 "Oh my god, Jake, thank you!"
 She squeals, leaning forward and kissing me on the lips, my heart pounding as I kiss her back, tasting her for the first time, my body trembling with excitement, her hands on my head, holding me as we make out, my hands tentatively going to her head, caressing her silky hair, my body on fire as I feel her slide her tongue into my mouth, my tongue replying in kind, the two of us kissing over the table, Katrina full of joy and need and me full of excitement.



 Feeling her slide a hand down my chest and towards my cock, I jolt as she grabs him, butterflies fluttering in my stomach as she rubs my shaft through my pants, moaning into my mouth.



 "Mmm,"
 She says, her mouth leaving mine, her almond eyes so sensual as she looks at me, "I always suspected you were packing some serious wood, Jake, and I was right," She adds, rubbing my throbbing erection, my balls aching.



 "Yeah..." Is all I manage to reply, Katrina's touch driving me wild, my cock feeling like it's about to explode already.



 "You like this huh? You like it when I play with your cock?"
 She purrs with a smile, her hand running up and down my shaft through my pants as she moves her chair closer, now next to me, my legs spread wide as I watch her caress my length.



 "Yeah," I croak, my vocabulary still limited by pleasure.



 "He's so hard, so thick,"
 She whispers, grinning at me, her hand squeezing my cock as she strokes me, her other hand moving to my zip.



 "Yeah," I repeat again, watching her slowly pull my zip down, my cock pulsating as she does, poking out of the top of my boxers, precome glistening on my glans as she tugs my boxers down too, exposing my cock to her hungry stare.



 "Wow,"
 She says, biting her lip as she holds it in her hands, stroking me with slow movements,
 "So big and beautiful, Jake."



 "Thank you," I reply softly, my entire body buzzing with desire as she plays with my cock, the delicate touch of her hands sending wave after wave of tingles through me.



 "You want me to put it in my mouth?"
 She asks innocently, looking at me sweetly, her thumb brushing against my tip, making me shudder with pleasure and stimulation.



 "Yeah," I moan, nodding, my cock twitching in her hands at the thought of her plump lips wrapped around my cock.



 "Mmm, good boy,"
 She purrs, smiling at me before leaning down and wrapping her lips around my knob, sucking gently, making me gasp as she swirls her tongue over my sensitive flesh, her mouth hot and wet as she sucks on me, her hands working my shaft as she slides her head up and down, taking more and more of my length into her mouth until she's deep throating me, her mouth stretched wide around me, my cock throbbing inside her.



 "Holy shit..."
 I moan, my head spinning as she bobs her head up and down, sucking my cock with obvious delight and relish, slurping on me noisily, her hands gripping my shaft as she sucks, her mouth sliding up and down my length, her tongue swirling over my glans each time she gets to the tip.



 "Mmm, mmm, mmm,"
 She moans, sucking me off faster, her lips tight around my shaft as she pistons her head up and down, her hands pumping my base furiously, the incredible sight of my mom's best friend bobbing her head up and down on my cock almost too much for me to handle, my balls aching as I feel myself getting closer.



 "Oh fuck, Katrina, I'm gonna come..."
 I moan, feeling my balls tighten, Katrina sucking harder and faster at my words, my hips thrusting upwards, pushing my cock deeper into her throat, my fingers in her hair now as I explode, grunting in pleasure as I fill her mouth with a huge load of come, my shaft pulsating and throbbing, Katrina swallowing it all down hungrily, sucking me dry, her almond eyes looking up and locked onto mine as I empty myself into her mouth, my body shaking with ecstasy before finally collapsing back in the chair, spent.



 "Mmm,
 that was yummy," She says, licking her lips as she sits up, wiping her chin, "And so much semen! Your cock is definitely the right one for the job."



 "Thanks,"
 I pant, still breathing hard, my chest heaving as I try to recover from the intense orgasm.



 "So, what did you think of my little example of what's to come? Was it everything you always hoped it would be?"



 "Haha, yeah, but even better," I reply, grinning.



 "I'm glad you liked it," She purrs, reaching over to caress my cock as it slowly wilts, her touch making it jerk, her almond eyes on mine as she plays with my listening length. "Although I think more often than not I'm going to want you to finish in my pussy for now, but I don't see why you can't get a special treat sometimes too."



 "That sounds like a pretty sweet deal," I reply, my body tingling with excitement as I watch her stroke me, my cock already starting to grow again under her gentle touch.



 "It's only fair, you're doing me such a big favor after all, Jake," She says, smiling, her hand squeezing my cock gently, my shaft rapidly swelling and hardening in her grip. "And I can't help but notice he's already feeling firmer in my grip again," She chuckles, biting her lip as she looks down from my face to my growing erection.



 "Well, when a beautiful woman offers you her perfect body on a platter, it's kinda hard to stay soft when she's playing with you," I reply, watching her squeeze and stroke my cock, her other hand caressing my thigh.



 "Is that what I am? A beautiful woman?" She asks, her voice soft and sensual.



 "The most beautiful woman I've ever seen," I reply honestly, smiling at her, her almond eyes sparkling at my words.



 "You're so sweet, Jake, thank you," She replies, leaning forward and kissing me softly, my body buzzing as I kiss her back, our tongues meeting once more, Katrina stroking my cock firmly as we make out.



 My hands shaky, I reach up and grab her breasts gingerly for the first time, Katrina moaning encouragingly into my mouth as I start to caress and fondle them, heavy and soft, her nipples erect as my thumbs slide over them through her top, making her tremble.



 "Mmm, you like my tits, Jake?"
 She whispers, breaking the kiss, her hand still pumping my cock, my balls aching as she works me.



 "Yeah,"
 I reply, my mouth dry as I look at her amazing mounds, my hands exploring them, squeezing and kneading her flesh.



 "And just think
 how much bigger
 they'll get when I'm pregnant, all
 big and full.
 You'll be able to play with them then too if you want. Suck them,
 fuck them,
 whatever you want you can do with my big milky breasts," She purrs, her words going straight to my primal brain, Katrina feeling my cock jerk at her words, grinning at me as she strokes my length.



 "Fuck yeah,"
 I moan, already imagining her breasts doubled in size while I cup them, my hands going to her shoulders and sliding her dress from them, Katrina grinning wider as she sees the animal lust in my eyes, letting me undress her, her hands always running up and down my pulsating shaft.



 Freeing her breasts from her dress, I gasp in awe at them, her flawless creamy skin, her nipples thick and erect, dark brown and begging to be sucked, Katrina biting her lip as she watches me stare at her, my hands reaching out tentatively to touch her now naked breasts.



 "Wow..."
 I whisper, cupping her soft mounds, Katrina moaning as I squeeze and fondle them.



 "They're
 all yours,
 sweetie,
 whenever
 you want them," She says, her voice low and seductive, her hands on my shaft stroking and squeezing slowly, "After you've put one or two loads inside me you can come on them if you want, cover my titties with your hot goo," She adds, licking her lips as she watches me play with her breasts, my cock throbbing and pulsating in her grip.



 Grunting, not even using words, I caress and play with her heavy breasts, my body red hot as I stare at them, Katrina's stunning face looking back at me, seemingly overjoyed at my reaction to her body, my hands eventually sliding down her figure and to her thighs, Katrina biting her lip playfully as she spreads her legs for me, her short dress not long enough to cover the bulge of her sex as it's revealed, soft looking fabric covering an even softer looking mound, the fabric soaked with her lust, my fingers sliding over it, feeling her moisture, her pussylips puffy as I trace along them through her panties.



 "You want to see my pussy, Jake?"
 She asks, her voice low and husky,
 "You want to see where your great big cock will be going?"



 "Yeah,"
 I reply with a croaky grunt, my heart pounding as I feel her heat, my cock twitching in her grip.



 "Well, you'll have to take my panties off first,"
 She replies, grinning.



 "Ok,"
 I say, my hands shaking with anticipation as I hook my fingers under the waistband of her panties, Katrina lifting her ass so I can tug them down, revealing her perfect pussy to my hungry gaze, her lips pink and puffy, glistening with her arousal, her clit swollen and erect amongst the folds of her hood and begging for attention, a small triangle of downy pubes on her mons.



 "Oh wow,"
 I whisper, reaching out and touching her gently, her flesh hot and silky smooth, my fingers sliding through her folds and into her slick hole, Katrina gasping as I enter her, her tight channel gripping my digits as I start to finger her.



 "Mmm, that's it, sweetie, get me nice and ready for you,"
 She moans, one hand leaving my cock and going to her breasts, playing with herself as I slide my fingers in and out of her pussy, my other hand exploring her outer lips and clit, Katrina gasping and moaning softly as I work her, her juices dripping down my fingers, her own hand pumping my shaft somewhat distractedly now.



 Taken over with desire, Katrina's stare making it clear she won't say no, I stand up and guide her to her feet as well, Katrina doing so eagerly, seeing the need on my face as I turn her around to face the table, Katrina obediently bending over without being asked, her palms on its surface as I tug her dress up and over her ass, exposing it, plump and perfect, her legs spread for me, the glistening bulge of her pussy visible as she arches her back for me as I step out of my pants and pull my shirt off, naked now and desperate to be inside her hot tight hole.



 Looking over her shoulder at me as I grab my cock and guide him hungrily to her entrance, Katrina's almond eyes close and her head tilts upwards as I push forward, her pussy lips parting, her slit opening as I slide my thick cock into her wet hole, the incredible sensation of her hot velvety tunnel enveloping my cock and sending waves of pleasure through me as I bury myself inside her, her walls squeezing and gripping me tightly, Katrina moaning as she takes every inch of me.



 "Oh fuck..."
 She moans as I start to thrust, sliding my cock in and out of her tight pussy, her walls gripping me like a glove, my hands gripping her soft hips
 "So fucking big..."



 "Your pussy is so fucking tight,"
 I grunt, my body on fire as I watch my cock disappear inside her again and again, her ass jiggling as I pump my cock into her, my balls slapping against her clit with each thrust.



 "Mmm, and it's all yours, Jake, my tight little pussy is just for you,"
 She purrs, looking back at me, her almond eyes full of lust,
 "Fuck me, Jake, get me pregnant."



 "Fuck yeah,"
 I moan, slamming my cock into her harder and faster, the sound of our flesh slapping together echoing through the room as I fuck her relentlessly, my cock throbbing inside her as I pound her, her pussy so tight and wet around me, her walls gripping me like a fleshy vice.



 "Oh fuck, oh fuck, oh fuck!"
 She moans, her head tilted back as she gasps in ecstasy, my hands gripping her hips tightly as I slam into her, my cock pulsating inside her, my balls aching with need as I feel myself getting closer, Katrina's tight hole driving me wild, my body buzzing with pleasure as I fuck her.



 "I'm gonna come..."
 I groan, feeling my balls tighten as I thrust into her, Katrina's pussy gripping me tightly as she comes first, beating me to it, her body trembling under me, her moans high-pitched as she climaxes, her juices squirting around my shaft, coating me as I suddenly erupt inside her, my cock spasming, filling her with a huge load of my semen, her walls milking me as I come, my entire body shaking as I empty myself inside her, my vision blurring as I pump her full of my potent seed, her pussy gripping me tightly as we both ride out our orgasms, Katrina gasping and moaning as she comes down from her high, my body shaking as I hold her tight, my cock pulsating inside her as we stand there, Katrina impaled on my length, her womb freshly flooded with hot come.



 "Mmm,
 I can feel it inside me, Jake." She purrs, looking back at me, slowly collapsing onto the table, bent over, and still stuck on my cock, "And it feels wonderful."



 Caressing her ass, I stand there behind her, my length still in her, enjoying the warm throb of her pussy around my girth, Katrina happy to rest a moment before speaking again.



 "Would you mind if we laid on your bed? I know it's probably an old wives' tale, but I'd still like to be lying down after sex for the best chance of your little swimmers getting to my egg," She says, grinning back at me.



 "Of course," I reply, pulling out of her slowly, every inch of my cock buzzing.



 Making our way to my room, Katrina and I lay together, me naked and her with her dress pulled down and tucked up so that only her stomach is covered, her head on my chest, never thinking in a million years we'd be in this position together, let alone in this position and with her with a womb full of my come.



 We lay together silently for a few minutes, my hand caressing her silken black hair while I stare at nothing at the ceiling, my other hand resting on her hip as I enjoy the post-sex bliss, Katrina's soft body pressed against mine.



 "Jake?" She asks softly.



 "Yeah?"



 "I was wondering, would you mind if we did it a few more times today? I mean, I want to make sure I'm good and pregnant, so I think we should do it at least three or four times, don't you agree?" She asks, grinning up at me.



 "Uh, yeah, I guess so," I say, chuckling, "You really want to make sure you get knocked up asap, huh?" I add, wondering how I got to this alternate universe where my ultimate MILF fantasy woman is politely asking ME if we can 'pretty please have some more sex'.



 "Yes, I do," She replies, smiling, "So, what do you say? You ready for another round?" She asks, her hands going to my cock and toying with it playfully.



 "Haha, you're lucky I'm 21 and can get hard at the drop of a hat," I tell her as my cock starts to swell at her touch.



 "And the fact that a woman you've secretly wanted to fuck since forever is currently touching your manhood is probably helping too?" Katrina counters with a grin.



 "Yeah, that
 might
 have something to do with it too," I admit, turning to my side and pressing my lips to hers, the two of us kissing passionately, our hands all over one another.



 Guiding her onto her back as we kiss, I move over her, Katrina spreading her legs for me as she reaches down and guides my swollen cock into her entrance, her lips parting easily for me as I push inside her, my balls already aching as I slide my cock deep inside her, Katrina moaning as I fill her once again, her pussy gripping me tightly as I start to thrust, my body tingling with pleasure as I fuck her slowly, her legs wrapping around my waist as I penetrate her, our tongues wrestling as we kiss deeply, Katrina's hands roaming over my body, exploring my muscles as I pump my cock in and out of her tight hole.



 "Mmm, that's it, Jake, give me another load,"
 She whispers, breaking the kiss and looking into my eyes, her own almond eyes sparkling as she stares up at me, her hands on my ass now, squeezing and kneading my cheeks as I thrust into her, my cock throbbing and pulsating inside her.
 "I want you to come inside me again, I want to feel your hot sperm filling my womb."



 "Fuck..."
 I groan, her words driving me wild, my body buzzing with lust, her pussy so wet and tight around me, her walls gripping me like a glove, every inch of my cock enveloped in her silky tunnel.



 "That's it, baby, fuck me, fuck me deep,"
 She purrs, biting her lip as she watches me pound her, my hips slamming against her thighs as I drive my cock into her, my body aching with pleasure as I feel myself getting closer, my balls heavy and full, aching for release.



 "You want my come?"
 I grunt, my cock pulsating inside her, my entire body tingling as I thrust into her, my heart pounding as I near the edge, wanting to hear her say it, knowing it will make me explode.



 "Oh yes, Jake, please, I want your come so bad,"
 She moans as I slam into her harder and faster, her pussy gripping me tightly as I fuck her, her breasts bouncing under me, her nipples erect and begging to be sucked, but I can't bring myself to leave her tight hole, needing to stay inside her until I erupt.



 "Fuuuuck!"
 I grunt loudly, slamming into her hard and fast, burying my cock to the hilt as I explode, my balls unloading a huge torrent of semen into her, my body shaking as I fill her with a second load, Katrina's walls milking me as I pump her full of my seed, my orgasm intense, my vision blurring as I come, my cock jerking and spasming inside her as I flood her womb with my fertile sperm.



 "Yesss!"
 Katrina moans, her head tilting back as she comes with me, her pussy contracting around my shaft as she climaxes, her juices squirting around my length, mixing with my own as I fill her with my seed, her body trembling under me as we ride out our orgasms together, her walls gripping me tightly, both of us moaning as we come down from our highs, my cock still inside her, throbbing and twitching as we lay there, panting.



 "Oh Jake..." Katrina gasps after a moment, looking up at me, "That was
 incredible,
 it feels like even more come than the first one."



 "I've
 never
 come so hard," I gasp in reply, my spent state leaving me dazed and honest, her pussy like magic, my shaft red hot and tingling, my body jerking and jolting randomly, my aftermath more intense than ever before, looking down at this stunning Asian MILF, amazed that the actual sex with her is so much better than even in my wildest fantasies, her pussy like none I've had before.



 "Mmm, you're telling me," She purrs, kissing me softly on the lips, "I don't think I've ever come that hard either."



 We lay together for a while, Katrina's arms around me, holding me close as we recover, my softening cock inside her, her walls gripping me gently as we rest, my body pressed against hers, my face in her neck, inhaling her sweet scent, the two of us silent as we enjoy the afterglow.



 After 20 or so minutes, I start to get hard again, Katrina's hands wandering over my body, caressing my muscles, exploring my form as my shaft grows inside her, stretching her tunnel as I stiffen once more, Katrina gasping as I swell inside her.



 "Looks like someone's ready for another round," She says with a grin, looking into my eyes.



 "Yeah," I admit, grinning back at her, "Your pussy is amazing, it makes me want to do nothing else but fuck you all day long."



 "Mmm, I like the sound of that," She purrs in reply before pressing her lips to mine.



 Rolling around on the bed and making out, Katrina slides off my cock at one point while she's on top of me, pulling her dress off and tossing it to the floor, now as naked as me, grinning before turning around, getting on her knees and looking back at me, my cock standing up proudly, glistening with her juices, Katrina reaching back and grabbing it, stroking me slowly as she looks at me over her shoulder.



 "How about you take me from behind this time?" She asks, biting her lip, "I hear this is a good position to get the come good and deep inside."



 "Fuck yeah," I moan, moving up behind her as she wiggles her ass, her lips puffy and soft as I press my knob between them, holding her ass as I slide inside her, her tight hole swallowing my cock easily, her walls gripping me tightly as I bury myself inside her, Katrina moaning as I fill her, my hands sliding to her hips as I start to thrust, my balls slapping against her clit as I pump my cock in and out of her tight slit.



 "Oh yes, that's it, Jake, fuck me, fuck me deep and hard,"
 Katrina moans, pushing her ass back against me as I slam into her, my entire body buzzing as I pound her, her pussy so hot and snug, hugging my cock as it slides in and out of her



 "You like that?"
 I grunt, slamming into her harder and faster, feeling my cock bottom out in her sex, filling her completely.



 "Yes! Oh god, yes!"
 She cries, her head tilting back as I fuck her, her walls contracting around me as I thrust, my body aching with pleasure, my balls heavy.
 "I love your big cock, Jake! I love it so much!"



 "Yeah, you like that? You like being fucked by my big cock?"
 I grunt, reaching out to grab her hair and pull, Katrina moaning happily as I tug it, my other hand slapping her plump ass, Katrina bucking and grinding back against me, impaling herself repeatedly on my shaft.



 "Yes! I love it! I'm your whore, Jake! Your cock hungry whore! Fuck me! Fuck me hard!"
 She cries, looking back at me, her almond eyes sparkling with animal lust, her cheeks flushed pink with arousal, her mouth open as she pants and gasps for air.



 Her words hitting me like blows, I shake and shudder as I fuck her, Katrina's sex talk nothing less than amazing, spanking her ass and pulling her hair as I thrust, Katrina only wanting more, her pussy absolutely drenched, her lust trickling down her inner thighs.



 Getting close, I stop spanking so I can hold her ass, pulling her onto me as I thrust forward, Katrina feeling my cock jerk as my orgasm approaches, keen to drive me over the edge with her words.




  "That's it, Jake, come! I can feel him twitching! Let him erupt! Fill me! Fill my tight little cunt with your come!"
 She moans, her walls squeezing me as she flexes her pussy around my girth, looking back at me, her face so gorgeous as she begs me for my load.



 "Ungh! Ungh! Ungh!"
 I grunt, my cock exploding inside her, another huge load of my cream shooting deep into her womb, my body shaking and shuddering as I pump her full of my seed, Katrina moaning as she feels it flooding her, pushing herself back against me, my cock buried to the hilt in her cunt, shooting my load directly at her eggs doorstep, Katrina gripping my blankets as she takes every drop, shivering beneath me with pleasure and satisfaction.



 "Mmm,
 that was another good one," She purrs, looking back at me after I've finished coming, my chest heaving and my face red, "I can feel it so deep inside me, Jake."



 "Phew,"
 I pant with a chuckle, collapsing next to her, my body tingling all over, my cock still throbbing as it starts to soften, my balls buzzing and aching pleasantly, Katrina grinning at me, laying down beside me on her tummy, leaning in and kissing my cheek.



 "I must have about a gallon of your sperm in me by now," She laughs, running her hands over my chest.



 "So surely at least one of those...
 however many billion
 swimmers that equals, will find his way, yeah?" I ask, smiling at her.



 "I'm sure they will," She replies, kissing my lips softly, "Although I have always been of the opinion, 'better safe than sorry'."



 "I see," I say, chuckling, "So we should keep going until you're about to pop like a water balloon or something?"



 "Yes, definitely! Haha!"
 She giggles, sliding a thigh over mine, her soft skin rubbing against my balls.



 The rest of the day going as you might expect, Katrina rides my cock again and again, taking as many loads as she can coerce from my balls, her skilled mouth and hands making me hard even when I'm sure I'm beyond another round, helping me break my personal record for most orgasms in one day, my balls aching when she finally calls it quits, smiling at me after our last session, her face flushed.



 "You know, I don't think I could possibly take another fucking."



 "Haha, you said that two rounds ago," I chuckle, barely able to lift my head, my body utterly, utterly spent in the best way possible.



 "Heh, well I mean it this time, I'm not sure I'm even going to be able to drive home, my legs are like jello."



 "I can imagine, I haven't come so much in one sitting since I first discovered porn," I tell her with a grin, the two of us slowly getting off my bed and getting back into some clothes.



 "Hopefully this won't fit me for much longer," She says as she puts on her bra, "Time to grow some nice big milkies, hey?"



 "I can't wait to see them."



 "And play with them?"



 "Of course."



 Walking her to the door a few minutes later, we stop for one last embrace and kiss before she leaves, my hands gripping her plump ass, holding her against me as she flicks her tongue into my mouth, her taste so sweet.



 "I'll keep you posted, ok?" She whispers to me as we part.



 "Ok," I reply, grinning, "See you again soon?"



 "Definitely, better safe than sorry, remember?" She says with a wink, turning and walking out the front door, leaving me standing there, watching her ass jiggle as she goes.



* * *



 The next few months are a blur of sex, constant, amazing sex, Katrina's appetite for my semen unquenchable, even once she's pregnant, revealing her positive test to me during one visit before making me come in, on, and over her a bunch of times, keen to make sure I know that just because she's knocked up, she nowhere near off the menu, the sexy Asian MILF only too happy to keep my balls constantly drained as her belly and breasts grow, her C-cups becoming swollen and sensitive DD's.



 Over the moon for her best friend, Mom is almost as excited as Katrina, believing she had a donor and an artificial insemination procedure done, politely not asking any questions about the father, Katrina's glow and swollen curves driving me crazy with lust every time she's around, having to remind myself to act a lot differently around Katrina when Mom is home versus when it's just us two, our clothes usually off within minutes, her pussy so hot and snug around my cock as we would fuck for the thousandth time.



* * *



 At seven months pregnant, Katrina's belly so swollen that's it's amazing to think she has another two months of growing to go, it's at the point where I insist I come to her place while Mom is at work, not wanting her to drive any more than she has to, Katrina just as insatiable as always, her hands grabbing at my shirt the moment her door is closed.



 "God, it's been nearly a week! I've missed him so much!" She purrs, rubbing my cock through my pants as it grows at her touch, my hands caressing her massive breasts, "I'm starving from lack of cock!"



 "I can tell," I chuckle, kissing her lips softly as she starts to undo my belt, her hands shaking with anticipation, her belly swollen in her loose dress, her legs bare, the dress barely covering her plump and perfect ass.



 Dropping my pants to the floor, she grins as I step out of them, walking off to her room while I follow, my cock bobbing as I go, my eyes on her ass, juicy and jiggly and totally bare, Katrina not bothering with panties today.



 With a small grunt, she sits on the end of her bed and licks her lips as she eyes my erection.



 "Come and get that beautiful cock over here so I can taste it," She purrs as I take off my shirt and stand before her between her legs, her swollen belly on her thighs.



 Taking me in her hand, she leans forward, her tongue darting out and flicking my knob, tasting my precome, moaning happily as she takes me into her mouth, sliding down my length, her cheeks hollowing as she sucks me, her almond eyes looking up at me as she bobs her head, her full lips stretched around my girth as she slurps me noisily, her other hand cupping my balls, squeezing them gently.



 "Mmm, you taste so good today,"
 She says after pulling back and licking her lips, stroking me slowly, "Some women want pickles and ice cream, I just want your come."



 "Haha, I'll see what I can do to help satisfy your cravings," I chuckle, grinning as she winks at me before taking my cock back into her mouth, sucking me hard, her fingers playing with my balls, her lips slick with saliva as they glide along my shaft, her free hand holding the base of my cock as she goes down on me, her head bobbing as she sucks me, her mouth so hot and wet, her tongue driving me wild as she laps at my knob.



 "Mmm, fuck yeah,"
 I moan, reaching out to grab her hair, Katrina moaning happily as I tug it, her lips vibrating around my cock, making me shiver with pleasure, her eyes sparkling as she looks up at me, my cock throbbing inside her mouth, my balls aching with need as she pleasures me.



 "Oh fuck,"
 I moan, my body tensing as I start to get close, Katrina moaning too, familiar by now with my warning sounds as she feels my cock twitching, her hand gripping the base tightly, her lips sealed around my shaft, her tongue teasing my knob as she sucks harder, my balls buzzing as I reach the edge, my climax approaching, Katrina's eyes locked on mine as she sucks me off, my grip tightening in her hair as my orgasm hits, my cock jerking as it erupts in her mouth, my load shooting deep into her throat as she swallows again and again as she takes every drop, my hips bucking as I fill her mouth, my whole body tingling with bliss.



 Pulling back, she strokes me as she catches her breath, looking up at me as she does so.



 "Mmm, that one was for me, you can have your next one however you want," She purrs, cupping her massive breasts and pushing them together, knowing I've become quite fond of titty-fucking her, the skin of her boobs so soft against my shaft.



 Steeping a little closer, I put my cock, still hard from the blowjob and slippery with her saliva between her breasts, a soft warm home for it as she presses her boobs together as I start to pump slowly, fucking her tits, Katrina purring and looking up at me seductively as I caress her hair and face, so sexy and beautiful.



 "That's it, sweetie, fuck those big tits,"
 She moans, biting her lip,
 "I love feeling your cock get hard between them."



 "They're so soft,
 " I grunt, thrusting faster, my cock throbbing as I fuck her cleavage, my balls buzzing again.



 "Mmm, full of all that milk that you've made them grow with your fertile sperm,"
 She coos, licking her lips,
 "I wonder where you'll blow this load?"



 Her words turning me on even more, her breasts bouncing as I pound her cleavage, my cock jerks as I start to come, my seed shooting out over her neck and chin, Katrina moaning as I paint her with my semen, stepping back and jerking myself as I continue to shoot, coating her heavy breasts and belly as she sits there, moaning happily as I spray her with my goo, Katrina lifting her breasts to her mouth to lap at some of my semen, her eyes on mine while I watch her sexy display.



 "Mmm, that was nice," She says as I fetch her a towel from her bathroom, helping her dab at all my come as it drips from her chin, breasts, and belly, "But I'm still hungry for more."



 "Of course you are," I chuckle, sitting next to her on the bed, kissing her cheek softly, Katrina smiling at me as she looks at my slowly deflating erection.



 "Can you blame me? Look at him, he's gorgeous!" She purrs, caressing him fondly, her heavy breasts jiggling from the movement as they rest atop her swollen belly.



 "He likes you too," I tell her, making her laugh, leaning in and kissing her lips tenderly, Katrina sighing happily as we continue to kiss, making out with increasing intensity, her hand stroking my cock a few minutes later as it starts to swell again, my hands all over her, her mounds and curves so full and soft, her pussy a velvet hole that never fails to make my cock erupt.



 "I need it, Jake," She whispers to me as she pulls back, her eyes full of lust, "I need you inside me."



 "I know," I reply with a smile, getting up off the bed and standing before her, taking her by the hand and helping her up, her belly huge and her breasts swaying as she stands, her nipples dark and engorged, so sensitive and erect.



 Helping her onto the bed, she gets on all fours, her ass facing me as she lowers her head and shoulders to the mattress, presenting herself to me, her pussy glistening with arousal, her thighs wet with it, her body craving my seed even though this stunning Asian MILF is already pregnant with it.



 Getting behind her, I run my hands over her juicy ass, gripping her cheeks as I press my knob against her entrance, her pussy lips parting as I push forward, sinking into her tight, hot cunt, Katrina moaning as I fill her, my cock jerking inside her as I slide myself in her depths, Katrina's walls squeezing me as I bottom out, my hips pressed to her plump butt.



 "Mmm, fuck yes,"
 She moans as I pull back and start to thrust, sliding my cock in and out of her, my hands on her hips as I pump her steadily, her pussy dripping with her arousal, my balls slapping her clit as I pound her, Katrina moaning loudly as I fuck her hard and fast, my body tense as I build towards my orgasm, her pussy quivering around me, her breasts swaying beneath her with each thrust, her big belly shaking as well, her face buried in her pillow, moaning and whimpering as I fuck her hard.



 "Oh fuck! Oh fuck! Yes!"
 She cries, her whole body shaking, her pussy contracting around me, squeezing me tightly as she comes, her body twitching and writhing as I continue to thrust, her orgasm driving me over the edge after a week away from her body, my cock exploding deep inside her, shooting jet after jet of my come into her womb, Katrina gasping and shuddering as she feels me flooding her, pumping her full of my semen, my hands gripping her hips as I buck wildly, my climax so intense, my balls aching as they empty inside her, her snug pussy coaxing every last drop from my balls.



 Collapsing onto the bed beside her, panting, I lay there for a while, catching my breath, Katrina rolling slowly over onto her side to face me, her breasts heaving as she pants, looking at me with a happy grin, her swollen belly resting on the bed.



 "I've missed that so much," She says softly, reaching out and caressing my chest, "Your cock is the only thing that can satisfy my cravings."



 "I'm glad I can help," I chuckle, smiling at her.



 "Heh, I knew that my body would change once I was pregnant, but I didn't guess I would feel even hornier than normal
 all the time,"
 She tells me, leaning in to kiss my cheek, "It's not like I wasn't already extremely fond of your cock, but now, I feel like I
 need
 it inside me 24/7."



 "That's fine by me, haha," I reply with a grin, running a hand over her belly, before cupping one heavy breast, so warm and soft.



 "Now, that one was for me as well, so you can have the fourth one however you want," She purrs, licking her lips.



 "Hmm, perhaps you on top? Or maybe in your throat again?" I say, thinking out loud about how next to come in or on her.



 "There is another option..." Katrina purrs, stroking my chest.



 "Most positions are kinda hard for you now though aren't they?"



 "Well, there's one I haven't tried yet..." She says, biting her lip, "I've been waiting for the right moment to bring it up. I was never keen on the idea before but all week I've been fantasizing about it, imagining you doing it to me..."



 "What is it?"



 "I'd really love to take your ass virginity, Jake," She tells me with a smile, making my eyebrows raise and my mouth drop open.



 "You mean...?"



 "Yes, I want you to fuck my ass," She says, nodding, "I think I'm ready for it."



 "Wow...ok, yeah, I mean, if that's what you want, I'd love to. I've never done it either though." I say, my heart hammering.



 "That's ok, we can both be each other's first time," She replies with a smile, "I've been doing some research online, I bought some really good lube that should help us get started."



 Guiding me to her dresser, I open a drawer and pull out a tube of lubricant, joining her back on the bed.



 Getting back on all fours, she smiles at me, her almond eyes flashing with excitement, looking like she might be even keener to try anal than I am, Katrina giggling as she watches my cock start to stiffen again.



 "Looks like somebody is eager to bury himself in my ass," She purrs, wiggling her juicy butt at me, "Why don't you rub some of that lube over my tight little asshole and see if you can loosen me up for your big cock."



 Opening the tube, I squeeze a dollop of clear gel onto my fingers and apply it to her puckered starfish, Katrina gasping softly as I touch her, my finger circling, spreading the gel around, massaging it into her ring, Katrina moaning as I do so, relaxing as I continue to play with her ass.



 "Mmm, that feels nice,"
 She purrs, looking over her shoulder at me,
 "Try putting your finger in my ass, just the tip, slowly please, it's very sensitive."



 Doing as she asks, I press the tip of my index finger against her butthole, Katrina gasping softly as I push forward, my fingertip sliding inside her, her walls squeezing me tightly, so hot and snug around my digit, Katrina moaning as I slide my finger deeper, her sphincter clamping down on my knuckle as I sink into her depths, her ass gripping my finger tightly.



 "Oh wow, that's intense,"
 She says, panting lightly,
 "Give me a minute to adjust."



 "Of course," I reply, leaning in and kissing her ass cheek softly, Katrina smiling at me over her shoulder, her face flushed.



 "Ok, you can move it now," She instructs, biting her lip as I start to pump my finger in and out of her tight hole, her body trembling as I penetrate her, my finger gliding in and out of her ass, her pussy trickling lust down her inner thighs.



 "That's it, Jake, oh fuck, that feels so good,"
 She moans, pushing back against my hand, my other one caressing her plump ass cheeks as I finger her asshole.



 "Now try two fingers,"
 She tells me, licking her lips,
 "You're going to need to stretch me out to take your thick cock."



 Squeezing more lube onto my fingers, I press them against her butt, Katrina gasping softly as I push forward, her sphincter stretching around my fingers as they sink into her, her anal walls squeezing me tightly, so warm and soft, her breasts swaying as she pants, my fingers buried in her ass, my cock throbbing with desire now, aching to replace my fingers, Katrina moaning as I start to move, pumping my digits in and out of her ass, her whole body quivering, her moans getting louder, her breathing fast and heavy as I pick up the pace, fingering her asshole faster, Katrina's juices dripping now from her pussy as she gets turned on by the anal stimulation.



 "Oh fuck! Yes!"
 She cries, her body tensing,
 "I'm coming! Keep doing that, don't stop!"



 Her orgasm hitting hard, her whole body shakes as she comes, crying out as she pushes back against my fingers, her ass squeezing them tightly, her pussy dribbling her lust onto the sheets, her face buried in the blankets and pillows.



 After a few more moments, she turns her head, her mouth still partially muffled from the bed.



 "Stick it in me, Jake. Fuck me, fuck me in my ass with that cock of yours,"
 She pants, looking over her shoulder at me, her eyes sparkling with lust,
 "I want you to make me come again while you're inside me."



 Pulling my fingers from her asshole, I lube my cock and press it to her puckered ring, Katrina gasping as I push forward, her sphincter stretching open around my knob as it slides into her, her anal walls squeezing me tightly as I fill her ass inch b inch, Katrina moaning loudly as I push deeper, soon burying myself to the hilt in her butt, my hips pressed to her plump cheeks, my cock throbbing as it fills her ass.



 "Mmm, oh fuck,"
 She groans, pushing back against me,
 "I'm so full, I love how deep you are inside me."



 "And I love being inside you,"
 I tell her, caressing her soft skin as I look down at where our bodies join, my cock buried in her ass, her butthole stretched wide around my girth.



 "I'm ready for you to move now,"
 She purrs, looking over her shoulder at me,
 "Fuck my ass, Jake, fuck it nice and hard."



 Pulling back slowly, I watch as her butthole grips me, her sphincter clinging to me as I slide out of her, Katrina moaning as I thrust forward, sinking into her tight depths once more, starting a steady rhythm, fucking her ass as she requested, pumping her steadily, Katrina moaning softly, her body shaking as I fill her, her pussy trickling her lust down her thighs.



 "That's it, Jake, just like that,"
 She moans, looking back at me, her almond eyes flashing with excitement,
 "Your cock feels so good in my ass, I never imagined it would be this good!"



 "Me neither,"
 I grunt, thrusting harder, my hands gripping her hips as I start to pound her, my balls slapping her pussy as I fuck her ass, Katrina moaning louder as I pick up the pace, pounding her butthole, her pussy leaking with arousal, her whole body trembling as I slam my cock into her tight hole, her face buried in the pillows, moaning loudly as I fuck her ass hard and fast.



 "Oh fuck! Yes! Oh fuck! Don't stop!"
 She cries out, muffled, her body tensing as she comes again, her asshole squeezing me tightly as I continue to thrust, driving my cock deep into her, filling her completely, my balls aching as they slap her pussy, Katrina moaning and panting as she shudders through her orgasm, her asshole squeezing my cock until I can take no more, my body shaking as I come too, flooding her tight ass with my semen, my shaft pulsating and spasming inside her as it shoots again and again, filling her with my come, both of us gasping and moaning in ecstasy, both of us no longer anal virgins as her plump ass takes its first hot load.



 Gasping, my hands caressing her ass and back, I stay still, my cock still stuck up her asshole, feeling her body throb and squeeze around it, Katrina's shoulders and face slumped on the bed before me, sighing contently.



 "I can't believe I've waited so long to do that," She purrs, "That felt
 so
 fucking good."



 "Totally,"
 I say quietly in agreement, feeling like every ounce of strength has just shot out of my cock.



 "Well, you're going to get plenty more chances to try it out some more," She says, grinning back at me, "I think I'm going to want your cock in my ass as much as my mouth and pussy now."



 "Sounds like we won't be stopping our...
 special relationship
 any time soon?" I ask, withdrawing from her slowly and laying down beside her on the bed, Katrina rolling onto her side facing me, all belly and boobs, my super sexy Asian MILF, everything about her driving me wild with desire.



 "Definitely not, Jake," She replies with a smile, stroking my cheek, "Even after this pregnancy is finished, I'm pretty sure I'm going to want at least one more, and there's no other man on the planet I want filling me with hot come except you.
 All
 day,
 every
 day, Jake. Fuck after fuck
 after fuck.
 You'll
 never
 feel sexually frustrated
 ever
 again if I have my way. Your cock will
 always
 be welcome inside me," She adds, her words probably the most perfect that any horny young man could ever hear, my future looking nothing less than perfect!



END
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