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 MY BEST FRIEND’S MOM FERTILE MILF



 



 



   I’d always had a crush on my best friend Alan’s mom, Mandy. She’d had him relatively young at 20 and so now, even with her 40th Birthday approaching, she was still an absolutely drop-dead gorgeous woman, her voluptuous body and stunning face still turning heads everywhere she went.



 



   I never missed a chance to perve on her and a few times she busted me, laughing as I blushed and putting it down to my teenage hormones, my own 20th birthday not far away either.



 



Pulling up at Alan’s house to hang out a bit, he shakes his head at me as I walk in, passing me a drink as I follow him out the back to enjoy the unseasonably nice weather today.



 



   “Man, my mom’s going crazy, Brad,” He says to me as we sit, a weird look on his face.



 



   “What do you mean?”



 



   “Get this, right. Mom is looking into getting a sperm donor thingy! Like she’s all crazy for having a baby all of a sudden!”



 



   “You’re joking, right?” I ask, trying to imagine Mandy having a kid, my immediate thought being about how big her already impressive boobs would get, all full and milky.



 



   “Nope, dead serious. She’s been kinda hinting at it for a few months, and I’ve been blowing it off, but it looks like she means it. Guess where she is right now?”



 



   “Getting sperm?” I ask, not 100% sure of the process.



 



   “Not quite, but bad enough, she looking through the brochures! Seeing if any of the candidates look worthy for having their frozen loads shoved...hmph...well you know what I mean,” Alan says, trailing off, unable to bring himself to even say it.



 



   “Wow. This is all a bit of a surprise. Do you think it’s because she’s turning 40? I’ve heard  about women stressing about their biological clocks and stuff?”



 



   “Yeah, that’s what I’m thinking. She’s been single for years and now she wants a kid, can’t wait for a relationship to get to that point naturally in case it’s too late.”



 



   “What about you? What do you make of all this?” I ask, seeing his general displeasure but wondering if it’s anything specific.



 



   “I dunno, man. I mean mom can obviously do whatever she wants but really? A kid now? I don’t get it,” he says, waving his hand to signify the general exasperation he’s feeling.



 



   “You’d finally get to be someone’s big brother,” I say, giving him a mild poke in the ribs, hoping to lighten the mood.



 



   “Hah, that would be a trip wouldn’t it, no longer an only child after 20 years. Weird.”



 



   Having got it out of his system, Alan’s mood does indeed lighten up and we talk about the usual, the sun nice and the drinks cold, although in the back of my mind I keep thinking about Mandy and the fact she’s on the search for come. Obviously, for her it’s a means to an end but I love thinking about it in that way, Mandy, prowling the streets in search of a man willing to fill her with baby batter.



 



*   *   *



 



   About a week later and I’m back at Alan’s, he’s not due home for another hour or so but that’s never stopped either of us from hanging out at the other’s house, raiding the fridge and in the last few years for me at least, enjoying the view of Mandy without having to worry about Alan catching me perving on his mom.



 



   About 10 minutes into the visit, Mandy sits next to me on the couch and pats my leg, giving me a smile.



 



   “So, I’m guessing that Alan has told you about my plans?” She says as I hit pause on the console and turn to her.



 



   “How’d you know?”



 



   “Your expression the moment I opened the door, Brad. Never play poker, that’s my advice to you,” Mandy says with a laugh.



 



   “Yeah, he did.”



 



   “I’m glad actually because there are a few questions I’d like to ask you but it’s a little delicate.”



 



   “Oh?”



 



   “Yeah, they’re regarding what I’m currently doing, or at least, trying to do.”



 



   “Ok. Shoot.”



 



   “Well, the thing is. I’m very serious about having a baby, I’m going to be 40 soon and I cannot afford to waste time on this, every day matters, I can feel it. However, I can honestly say that not one man in the donor’s files gave me that...
 feeling
 ...that I’m waiting for, that feeling that tells me this is the perfect sperm to mix with my egg.”



 



   “Ok,” I say, feeling strangely turned on by Mandy’s clinical sexy talk.



 



  “And I think it’s a terrible idea to go out and just get laid by some random guy out there. He might look good in the heat of the moment, but what about his history? Will he provide me with a strong and healthy baby? That’s the most important thing.”



 



   “Sure,” I say, as much to let her know I’m listening as anything.



 



   “So, and bear with me here, Brad, I started thinking maybe I need to think more locally? Look at the people already in my life? I already know their histories and families. And well, I started to realize, that I truly believe the best person to fertilize me would be...well, it would be
 you
 , Brad,” Mandy says, squeezing my thigh as she finishes and looking deep into my eyes, her expression showing that she’s serious.



 



   “Umm,” I say, lost for words and wondering what of the million questions I have I should ask first.



 



   “You’re my only hope, Brad. You’re my last chance at having a baby. Please tell me you’ll at least consider it?”



 



   “Umm. I mean. You’re Mandy, Alan’s mom. It’s been that way forever.”



 



   “I know. That’s part of it. I know you, your family. Strong. Healthy. Handsome,” Mandy says, squeezing my thigh again, “I think you would give me the best possible babies I can deliver.”



 



   “Ok, umm, first things first. I’m pretty sure Alan would kill me, straight up.”



 



   “He’d never know. I’d act like I was still going to the fertility clinic so he can believe it’s some unknown man from a test tube.”



 



   “But also, I know I’m nearly 20, but I still feel like I’m years away from dealing with having a kid,” I say, more than a small part of me wondering if I said yes if I’d be fucking Mandy or jerking off into a cup.



 



   “You wouldn’t be expected to do anything, Brad, I just need a suitable donor and you’re perfect. The only thing you’d have to do is get me pregnant, that’s all, I promise.”



 



   “So, like...we go to the fertility clinic together and I give them a sample? Assuming I said yes.” I ask, edging my way to my personal most important question.



 



   “No, I don’t see any need to put you in the records where your name could be potentially found,” Mandy answers, sensing me softening to the idea and sliding a little closer, her hand still on my thigh, her eyes burning into mine.



 



   “So we do it here? With, like, a turkey baster? I thought that was just a movie joke,” I say, feeling Mandy’s body heat as she gets closer, her sweet fragrance filling my lungs, her hand feeling red-hot now on my thigh.



 



   “Artificial insemination can be pretty unreliable sometimes and expensive with every try. I was thinking you could make me pregnant in a more...traditional way,” Mandy says, her voice becoming softer and more seductive, her hand moving up my thigh by only a fraction, but enough to make all my arousal bells jingle, my cock twitching, sensing a beautiful woman was talking about him.



 



   Feeling my temperature rise, I swallow hard as Mandy creeps even closer, her breast pressing against my arm as she leans in, my cock going from twitching to outright swelling, creating a bulge in my pants that rapidly gets higher.



 



   “Come on, Brad. I’ve seen how much you look at me, you think I don’t recognize hunger in a man’s eyes at my age? You’ve always wanted to fuck me and now you can. You can fuck me deep and raw, fill me with your load. Wouldn’t that feel nice?” Mandy purrs, her hand trailing up and to my bulge, rubbing my cock through my jeans, an involuntary moan escaping me as my ultimate MILF fantasy massages my straining cock.



 



   “He feels so big, Brad! So big and so hard. Imagine him inside me, fucking my tight little pussy. I’ll make you feel really good Brad, better than you’ve ever felt before, I promise, just give me your come and my body is yours in return.”  



 



   Wanting to. Really,
 really
 wanting to, I feel a moment’s pang of guilt as I imagine how Alan would feel if he found out I fucked his mom and with every inch of my willpower, I manage to take Mandy’s hand off my cock, placing it gently onto her own lap before standing up.



 



   “Don’t get me wrong, Mandy, you’re utterly gorgeous and like my all-time fantasy but I can’t, it would be wrong, just wrong to make you pregnant.”



 



   “I understand,” Mandy says, looking up at me, “You’re a good friend to Alan, and you’ve always been great with me. I tell you what, will you at least let me take care of that for you? We can’t have him standing up like that when Alan gets home,” Mandy says, pointing to my tent.



 



   “I really don’t think you should,” I say, my mind and body screaming that
 yes, yes she should
 !



 



   “Well, are you going to go jerk off then?”



 



   “Yeah, I think I’d better,” I admit.



 



   “Well, let me give you something for your spank bank then at least, ok?” Mandy says, lifting her top off in one fluid movement, suddenly sitting before me with just a thin bra holding her large breasts at bay.



 



   Staring in awe for a few seconds, I remember I’m trying to do right by Alan and look away, my cock pulsating in protest.



 



   “Come on, Brad, I think it’s ok if you see my breasts, look at what we were just discussing,” Mandy says, getting up from the couch, “I openly admitted I want you to come inside me and you admitted that you’d love to fuck me, so you don’t have to be nervous around me, I like the fact you’re attracted to me. I’m attracted to you too. I feel bad for putting you in this position and giving you that uncomfortable boner. Just think of this as my way of apologizing and helping you blow off some steam,” Many says, her eyes drifting from mine to my bulge and back again.



 



   Seeing me hesitate, Mandy presses her point.



 



   “There’s nothing wrong with just having a look is there? We’re both adults.”



 



   “I...I guess so,” I say, feeling bad as I do it but also bubbling over with anticipation as I watch Mandy nod her head and reach behind her back, unclasping her brassiere and holding the cups before it can fall away, the swell of her massive breasts as her hands linger there teasing me.



 



   Slowly lowering her hands, Mandy’s impressive boobs sway free, her nipples erect and firm looking, pink areolas circling them as she lets the bra fall to the carpet.



 



   Cupping her breasts and fondling them, pressing them together, pulling her nipples between thumb and forefinger, mashing them together to create an irresistible eyeful of cleavage, Mandy bites her lip seductively and looks at me through her eyelashes.



 



   “Do you like them, Brad? Do you like my tits?”



 



   “Yeah, they’re fucking amazing,” I say, almost grunting, my face feeling hot as I stare at her boobs, never thinking I would get such a great look at them, my cock absolutely pounding in my jeans.



 



   “I’m glad,” Mandy purrs, slowly sitting back down on the couch, “Now, you get your cock out and have yourself a nice time while enjoying the view, ok? Take as long as you want, think of me like a real-life porno mag for you to use as you jerk off.”



 



   Slightly hesitant but succumbing to the urge, I unbutton my jeans and push them down my thighs, my cock springing out and pointing at Mandy, hard and throbbing.



 



   “Oh my goodness, Brad! Your bulge looked promising but I didn’t realize you were that big!” Mandy gasps, her eyes glued to my shaft, “That is one handsome cock!” She adds, leaning forward a little as I stand there.



 



   “Thank you,” I say, feeling a bit self-conscious as I stand before my best friend’s mom with my cock not only out but out and pointing at her.



 



   “Come a little closer, let me see it better,” Mandy purrs, biting her lip and looking up at me again through her eyelashes.



 



   Stepping closer, but making sure not to touch her, I grab my cock and start to jerk myself off slowly, enjoying the genuine looking look of amazement on Mandy’s face as she cups her breasts for me, giving me an amazing live porno display to jerk off to.



 



   “Can I...can I touch it, Brad? I’ve never seen one that looks so hard before, I want to see what it feels like. Just a touch, I promise.”



 



   Feeling like I’m already breaking my own internal moral agreement, I say nothing but nod my head, Mandy letting one breast go and reaching up to grasp my cock, her hand hot from the underside of her boob and now gripping my shaft tightly, Mandy gasps as she squeezes my length, my shaft not giving at all, a rod of steel created by this stunning MILF.



 



   “My god! It’s the hardest dick I’ve ever felt,” Mandy says, her hand lingering on my cock, squeezing it a few more times while I stand there with my hands on my hips while she tests it out.



 



   Waiting for her to let go and let me get back to it, Mandy instead starts to slowly move her hand up and down my shaft, chewing her lip as she watches my length closely, whispering wow to herself every now and then while I try to find the willpower to tell her to stop but instead simply stand there, letting her jerk me off, my entire body one big nerve ending.



 



   “Just a second, Brad, I just want to test something…” Mandy purrs, her other hand letting go of her breasts and joining the other on my cock, watching her piston up and down my shaft, my balls heavy and tingling.



 



   “Mmm, even with two hands on it, look at all this spare cock still poking out,” She sighs, pistoning her hands up and down my shaft slowly, squeezing it tight, her grip soft yet firm, my hips pumping involuntarily as I fuck her clenched hands, Mandy watching with a grin, her thumb sliding over my sensitive head, smearing the pre-come she’s milked all over my shaft, making her already amazing handjob all the better.



 



   Pumping my shaft, looking up at me every now and then with a sultry smile, we both watch as another large bead of pre-come forms at the eye of my cock, glistening wetly.



 



   “Just a second, Brad, let me take care of that for you,” Mandy purrs, quickly leaning forward and wrapping her plump lips around the head of my cock and sucking hungrily, her tongue swirling around my knob as I twitch with pleasure, her mouth sealed around the head like it’s glued there, her hands jerking me off into her mouth.



 



   Taking her hot mouth from my knob and licking her lips theatrically, she looks up at me through her eyelashes, her expression so utterly sexual and ravenous.



 



   “Sorry, Brad, both my hands were already full. You don’t mind, do you?” She purrs, her hands always pumping my length, my balls tingling with need as she squeezes my shaft.



 



   “N...no,” I manage to force out, my willpower all but gone, this beautiful MILF wrapping me around her finger and me longer caring.



 



   “Oops, there’s another one, better get it too,” Mandy says before latching her mouth back onto my cock and sucking, taking me deeper this time, her mouth so hot and soft, her tongue teasing and exploring my shaft, licking the sensitive underside as my mouth drops open and I moan with pleasure, her mouth skills second to none.



 



   Not letting go this time, Mandy instead pushes deeper, impaling her face on my throbbing shaft, taking a hand away as her mouth sinks lower and moving it to my plums, cradling and fondling them, her fingertips grazing my sensitive scrotum.



 



   Looking up, her eyes lock with mine as she pushes further still, her other hand moving out of the way as she deepthroats me, going back to her own breasts, playing with herself as she throats herself on my cock, feeling the tightness of her throat as it hugs my shaft, her tongue sliding back and forth on my cock’s underside, her nose soon buried amongst my trimmed pubes, my entire length now inside her, feeling her squeeze my cock pulsatingly as she swallows again and again, using her throat muscles to jerk me off, her eyes burning into mine the entire time.



 



   Grabbing her head, I start to fuck her mouth, flexing my ass as I pump into her, hearing her gag as I piston back and forth into her, wet and slurping, the sounds of my cock embedding itself down her throat filling the room.



 



   Spreading her legs, her short skirt revealing her panties, soaking wet with her lust, Mandy pulls them to one side, exposing her pussy, pink and glistening, puffy and soft looking, her hood barely concealing her clit, swollen and aroused.



 



   Spreading her lips and revealing her inner pink, Mandy starts to rub her clit as I fuck her throat, her eyes locked on mine as I watch her play with herself, my arousal skyrocketing.



 



   Grabbing the base of my cock and holding me in place as she slides her mouth from my shaft, Mandy gulps a few mouthfuls of air and swallows before speaking, her voice pure sex.



 



   “Put it in my pussy, Brad, just for a few pumps to see what it feels like, go on,” She purrs, lying back on the couch, her legs spread wide, her pussy the most tantalizing thing I’ve ever seen, watching her spread it for me, feeling her hand on the base of my cock, pulling me towards her.



 



   “Just for a few pumps?” I ask, making one last effort at doing the right thing.



 



   “Of course, just to see what it feels like inside me,” Mandy purrs like a succubus as she pulls me by the cock to my knees, putting her ass on the edge of the couch, her pussy at the perfect level for me to slide inside her.



 



   On my knees before her, I creep closer as she guides me in, her pussy red hot as I watch her glistening lips swallow my head, the level of pleasure the softness of her skin causes me nothing less than incredible, making me gasp as she watches me slowly slide inside her, her hand not letting go of my cock until I’m at least halfway embedded inside.



 



   “Feels really good, doesn’t it?” She purrs as she nonchalantly wraps her legs around my back, her calves resting on my ass as I piston slowly in and out.



 



   “Mmm,” I say in agreeance, the pleasure too much to talk coherently.



 



   “Come here, Brad,
 kiss me
 ,” Mandy says, holding out her arms, quietly asking for an embrace to go with the kiss.



 



   Her soft sex hugging my length, her feminine thighs spread open as I impale her with my throbbing shaft, I lean in and press my lips to hers, her taste sweet and moreish, my hand holding the back of her head to kiss her deeper as I feel her arms wrapping around me, her fingers digging into my back, holding me tight.



 



   Fucking her, enjoying the wet slide as my cock exits and enters her again and again, I start to fuck her faster, knowing I’m playing a dangerous game of chicken with my orgasm but not caring, unable to bring myself to try and pull out al the way, Mandy’s grip on me making me wonder if I could even if I wanted to anyway.



 



   Wrapping a hand under her plump ass and squeezing, Mandy moans as she feels more losing more and more control, feeling her grind and gyrate her pelvis against me, mashing her mons against mine, her clit a swollen pea of lust, feeling her squirm and rub it against the base of my cock, her pussy literally throbbing around my length.



 



   “
 Mmm, that’s it, Brad, don’t stop, don’t stop please I’m so close,
 ” Mandy purrs, breaking off from our kiss to throw her head back, biting her lip and screwing her eyes shut, her fingers digging into my back as she grips me tighter and tighter, her legs gripping me too.



 



   Pumping, so turned on right now, I convince myself I can make her come and that will dull her burning need, making her calm down and not be so keen for my own orgasm.



 



   Grinding into her, rubbing my pubis against her clit as I impale her, I feel her sex throb and pulse as she gets closer and closer, her gasps getting quieter until she’s basically making no noise escape for a constant sharp intake of breath with seemingly no exhale, like she’s trying to fill her lungs to capacity.



 



    “
 Ng...ng...ng...Unnnngh!
 ” She exclaims, al her breath coming out in one big sudden rush, her body shaking as she starts to climax, her fingers digging into my skin and her thighs flexing rapidly as she shudders underneath me in orgasm, her pussy clamping itself tightly around my cock as I feel a fresh explosion of moisture blossom between us, her sex drenching my thrusting cock with her lust.



 



   Panting, Mandy slowly opens her eyes, her grip still tight on me, smiling up at me as I pump slowly, enjoying the subtle change in texture inside her, the different way her pussy feels now, freshly juiced and quivering around my shaft.



 



   “
 God that was good, Brad. Mmm,
 ” Mandy says, flexing her pussy, making it squeeze my length.



 



   Slowing down, hoping to maybe pull out, Mandy feels me trying to pull away and holds me tighter, her breasts pressed against me, her nipples erect and firm.



 



   “
 Not yet, Brad, please. It feels sooo good to have your cock inside me so soon after coming. Just a little bit longer. Please,
 ” She begs, her voice so soft and sexy.



 



   Unable to deny her, I stop trying to get off and start pumping again, her pussy wet, tight, and practically holding my cock, Mandy’s pelvis gyrating as she grinds against me, the two of us writhing in pleasure on the couch, surely leaving a massive wet patch but not caring, her body the best thing I’ve ever felt.



 



   “
 Mmm, yes, that’s so good, Brad, so fucking good. Just a little faster baby, fuck me a little faster
 ,” Mandy purrs, biting her lip and throwing her head back, her soft feminine body wrapped around mine.



 



   Enjoying the display of making an experienced woman feel so good, I fuck her a little faster, my cock tingling as her sex grips it with every thrust, her heat incredible, my shaft red-hot inside her.



 



   “
 Mmm, yes, that’s it, deeper now baby, don’t be scared, fuck me deep, it feels so good, doesn’t it? Yes, that’s it,
 ” She whispers as I do as she asks, pushing further with every thrust, my balls slapping her plump as I bury myself completely inside her, her lips stretched around my girth as I stuff her full of my cock.



 



   Fucking her faster and faster, I can feel my balls starting to lift, my orgasm fast approaching.



 



   Seeing my face, Mandy holds me tight, her hand going to the back of my head and pulling my face to hers, kissing me deeply even as I try to warn her that I’m going to come, her legs wrapped around me, my body unable to stop thrusting, my only hope of not coming inside her being to pull away, but I can’t bring myself to try too hard to break off from her, her arms and legs holding me inside her as my body thrusts on automatic, my cock in control.



 



   Breaking off our kiss but holding my head tight, Mandy’s soft lips brush my ear as she whispers to me.



 



   “
 It’s ok, baby, come inside me, it’ll be alright. One time shouldn’t hurt. Go on, give me your come. Fill my tight little pussy with your load, I want you so bad.
 ”



 



   Hearing her beg for my come sends me over the edge and gripping her ass hard, I start to come, my hipe jerking wildly as I pump into her, my balls high and tight as my cock pulsates and sends spurt after spurt of hot baby batter deep inside MAndy’s tight pussy, Mandy grunting with delight as she feels me flood her pussy with my load, my cock shooting deep inside her, filling her with semen, every twitch and jump of my cock making Mandy grunt and grip me tighter, balls-deep inside her, pushing myself as hard into her as I can, gasping into the couch as I feel her arms and legs hold me as a willing prisoner, lost in the moment and not caring.



 



   “
 Oh yes, Baby, yes yes yes, That’s it, fill me up. Oh god, I can feel how much you’ve given me! Such a good boy. Mmmm,
 ” Mandy purrs, squirming underneath me as my cock jerks randomly, the best orgasm I’ve ever had lingering on.



 



   Still holding onto me tightly, Mandy watches me as the poison leaves my body and I can start thinking clearly again, understanding what I’ve just done.



 



   “Mandy, I’m sorry, I really shouldn’t have done that,” I say, still throbbing inside her.



 



   “It’s ok, Brad. It was very nice. Thank you,” She answers, her grip staying as it is, “Let’s just lie here for a while and enjoy the afterglow, hey?” She adds, shifting a little so that we’re laying on the couch properly, with me still on top and buried inside her.



 



   “Can I have another little kiss, Brad?” Mandy asks, stroking my head with one hand, pulling me towards her already.



 



   “Of course,” I answer, my lips pressing to hers as we make out on the couch, Mandy’s softy body underneath mine, her heat flowing into me as my cock throbs inside her, Mandy gyrating and squirming underneath me.



 



   Kissing her, our tongues wrestling, her hands and legs trailing up and down me, rubbing me while holding me at the same time, I soon feel myself becoming aroused again, my 19-year-old body having basically never even
 heard
 of a refractory period.



 



   Still inside her, Mandy is aware of my swelling cock at the same time as me, moaning into my mouth as she starts to grind her pelvis against mine.



 



   “Mmm, I’ve always wanted to have a guy fuck me again without having pulled out in between, it feels
 sooo
 fucking good,” She says into my ear as she holds my head close, nipping at my earlobe afterward, her sex flexing around my swelling shaft.



 



   With one hand on my ass, Mandy pulls me in, urging me to fuck her, my hips running on automatic, already pumping into her for half a minute before I even realize what I’m doing.



 



   Knowing I should have learned my lesson from just a few minutes ago, I find myself fucking Mandy raw and not caring, the poison well and truly back, my cock making all the decisions as I thrust into her, Mandy’s grip on me relaxing a little as she senses the change, seeing I have no intention of stopping this ride prematurely.



 



   Her grip on me eased, I can arch my back, sitting on my heels and watching myself fuck her, her massive breasts swaying with every thrust, my hand reaching down to swirl around her clit as her hands run up and down my body, stroking my chest and slapping my ass as I piston into her.



 



   Grabbing her thighs, I hold her semi-aloft, pounding into her, Mandy grunting with every thrust as I fill her completely, her body shaking as I stuff her, her pussy wet and dribbling with lust, her lips stretched around my girth.



 



   “You want my come, Mandy?” I ask, gritting my teeth as I feel my balls tighten, looking at her with total lust.



 



   “Yes, Brad, I want your come so bad!” She answers earnestly, nodding her head ad biting her lip.



 



   “You want my come deep in your pussy? You want me to fill you with my load?” I growl, fucking her harder with every thrust.



 



   “Oh god yes, fill me baby, fill me!” Mandy moans, grabbing her breasts and squeezing them, her thumbs and forefingers pinching her fat nipples.



 



   “Fuck yeah, I’m gonna come!” I say, slapping into her, our sex wet and loud.



 



   “Give it to me! Give it to me baby!” Mandy begs, crying out in pleasure as she feels my cock spasm and spurt deep inside her, pulsating as it shoots come into her, her body gripping my cock as I flood her sex with semen, my cock visibly pulsating as it shoots, Mandy squirming on the couch, unable to get away as I hold her this time, pressing myself into her, filling her completely, her jerk of my cock and spurt, splattering hotly inside her, pasting her pussy with cream.



 



   Spent, I collapse on top of her, Mandy’s hands trailing up and down my back as I get my breath back, her sex red hot and throbbing around my shaft as it slowly wilts inside her.



 



   Kissing for a minute, I slowly peel myself off her, sitting on the couch after Mandy lifts her legs in the air, giving me room, before laying her legs down on top of mine, keeping her pelvis elevated like a woman trying to fall pregnant.



 



   Stroking my arm with one hand, her other folded across her stomach. Mandy smiles.



 



   “Thank you so much, Brad. You can’t begin to imagine how much I appreciate this.”



 



   “Well we don’t know yet, it might not happen.”



 



   “With the
 massive
 amount your monster sprayed inside me? And how deep he sprayed it? You basically painted my uterus with come, Brad,” Mandy says with a grin, “I’m pretty sure either round one or two would have done the trick.”



 



   Looking at the time and remembering that Alan could be any minute, we reluctantly get back into our clothes and act like the best sex of my life didn’t just happen, Mandy putting a cushion over the conspicuous wet spot.



 



*   *   *



 



   Fast forward 8 months and Mandy is heavily pregnant, her belly swollen and tight, her breasts, already big, now bordering on ridiculous as I had already imagined, her nipples dark brown, huge, and very,
 very
 sensitive, Mandy loving it when I suckle and tease them slowly when we’re alone.



 



   Whilst Alan got used to the idea of being a big brother, he didn’t relish the idea of a crying baby at all hours of the night and had moved into a house with 2 of our other friends a few weeks earlier, leaving Mandy alone but visiting often, none the wiser who the dad of the baby was.



 



   Spending more and more time at Mandy’s, I’ve been having more sex than I’ve ever had, Mandy’s pregnancy making her insatiable, wanting it practically 24/7, her pussy red hot and always wet, her hands scrabbling at my jeans to get them off the moment I step inside, her favorite positions being cowgirl and doggy, her belly making a few others all but impossible for the time being.



 



   Holding her hips and blowing my load deep inside her for what could be the thousandth time, Mandy on all fours, I slide out and we fall to the bed, Mandy snuggling up, her massive breasts pressed against me, my hand going to one automatically and stroking it delicately, my cock still glistening with her sex.



 



   “You know, Brad, I was thinking.”



 



   “Oh?”



 



   “Yeah. I don’t think I want to raise this child as an only child as I did with Alan, I’d rather he or she had a brother or sister to grow up with.”



 



   “That’s fair enough.”



 



   “What do you say? I know we’re still having fun now because there’s no danger with me already pregnant, but can I count on you to keep filling me with your hot come afterward? And just think, it’ll keep these babies bigger for longer.” Mandy says, grabbing her breasts and shaking them to make her point.



 



   Looking at her beautiful body and her gorgeous face, knowing how tight and amazing her pussy is, I already know my answer, telling her of course I’ll keep on pumping her full of come, my cock twitching as it senses lots more amazing sex in its future!



 



END



 



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



 



 



 MY MOM’S BEST FRIEND FERTILE MILF



 



 



   Patting myself dry after a shower and slipping into some clothes, I wandered into the lounge, still rubbing at my damp hair. At 19 and living with my mom, I was usually out of the house as much as possible and intended for today to be no exception.



 



   Seeing mom on her phone, tapping out a message before sitting it back on the coffee table, I made some small talk.



 



   “Any plans for today?”



 



   “Hmmm? Oh yes, Jake. Alicia’s coming around, we’re going to enjoy a wine or two together.”



 



   “Cool,” I answered, while inside I felt myself blush with lust. Alicia. My mom’s absolutely smoking hot MILF friend. They’d known each other since before I was even born and appeared to be each other’s best friends. Alicia was a little pocket rocket at barely 5 foot tall, her massive breasts and plump ass looking even bigger on her small frame, a narrow waist with sexy, curvy hips, a permanent grin on her face like she’s just heard a dirty joke, and a youthful twinkle in her eye.



 



   Her hair was thick and wavy, great waves of black hair cascading down her back and over her shoulders, her skin tan, and her eyes hazel. I couldn’t count how many times I’d fantasized about her, her penchant for wearing tight tops and figure-hugging jeans giving my teenage libido plenty of ammo every time I saw her.



 



   “What about you?” my mom asks, breaking my reverie.



 



   “Oh? Uhh, probably just hanging around here for a bit, no real plans today,” I reply, my original plans from a minute ago getting thrown out in exchange for seeing Alicia again, whom I hadn’t seen for a month or so.



 



*   *   *



 



   Hearing Alicia arrive an hour or so later, I give her and mom a few minutes to greet each other before I walk out into the lounge, ‘just happening’ to be topless, my athletic body on show, my cock twitching as I see Alicia again, looking hot as always, her breasts barely being held in by a thin white sleeveless top, her nipples prominent even with a bra on, her stomach exposed, her skin looking so soft and flawless, her hips and thighs clad in her jeans, her every curve right there for me to see.



 



   Turning to face me, Alicia gives me a huge grin and bounces over, giving me a hug, her head barely coming to my chest as I hug her back, feeling her massive boobs mashing against me, my cock in danger of swelling at any moment as her soft cheek presses against my bare skin.



 



   “Hello, Jake! How are you?” She asks, standing back to take me in, my muscles flexing on automatic, her eyes roving up and down my figure.



 



   “Great. Yourself?” I ask, trying to look her in the eyes but being unable to avoid glancing quickly at her deep cleavage, wondering how good it would feel to hold her heavy boobs in my palms.



 



   “Yeah, great too! Still in college?”



 



   “Yep.”



 



   “Good boy!” She replies playfully, patting my arm, her fingers lingering for a fraction of a second, my arm pretty buff as I flex it for her.



 



   Letting Alicia and mom enjoy each other’s company, I make a little more small talk, mentally taking photos of Alicia before leaving them alone, my cock stirring and ready to make trouble at any moment.



 



*   *   *



 



   A few hours and many bursts of laughter later, I hear mom calling for me. Walking back to the lounge I can immediately see they’re at least tipsy.



 



   “Jake, sweety. Alicia has a bunch of chores around the house that need doing. She needs a man’s help and was going to hire someone, but I told her not to waste her money, because you’d be able to do it. You can go to her house tomorrow and fix some stuff for her, can’t you?”



 



   Now, normally I’d be pretty pissed at my mom for volunteering my services without asking but as this was Alicia and it appeared I’d be alone with her for the first time ever, I didn’t mind, looking over at Alicia and nodding with a grin, noticing a funny look in her eyes, my mom seemingly oblivious and just happy to help her friend.



 



*   *   *



 



   The next day, showering and getting dressed in loose clothes for doing chores, I greet mom in the kitchen as she pours the two of us coffee.



 



   “Morning, Jake. Here you go,” She says, handing me a coffee, “Thanks for helping Alicia. I think she’s been a little bit down on being single lately. I couldn’t stand the thought of her paying just to have a little help around the house for a day.”



 



   “No problem, mom,” I reply, sipping my coffee and looking forward to the day, even if it means doing chores.



 



   Driving the 15 minutes or so to Alicia’s house, I knock on her door, Alicia greeting me in just a robe, tied loosely in the middle, the sway and rock of her cleavage making it obvious that she’s not wearing a bra, her bare legs, tan and lithe, perfect looking as the morning light fills the doorway, Alicia leaning against the doorframe and crossing her arms, lifting her massive boobs and making even more of them visible through the open V of her robe.



 



   “Morning, Jake! Sorry about my robe, I wasn’t expecting you so early,” She says a little unconvincingly, before letting me in, my eyes watching her legs as she walks, her robe so short I think I can almost see ass as I follow her.



 



   “Did you want a coffee or anything?”



 



   “No thanks, Alicia, I just had one,” I reply as I take a seat at her dining table, Alicia leaning against her counter and picking up a coffee she must have been having when I knocked, my lower position on the seat making my view go almost up her robe, my eyes nonchalantly glancing, hoping for a peek of panty, before the thought that maybe she’s not even wearing panties fills my head and I feel my cock start to swell.



 



   Playing with her hair, Alicia smiles at me, shifting in her spot, her robe slipping open a fraction more, revealing another slither of breast, my eyes constantly checking, hoping for some nipple between glances at her hopefully bare crotch, my imagination filling in the blanks, my cock now rock hard and throbbing, luckily hidden under the table.



 



   “You’ve grown up into a very handsome young man, Jake,” Alicia says suddenly, looking into my eyes.



 



   “Haha, thanks,” I say, not sure how else to reply.



 



   “Very handsome. Strong. Fit. Intelligent. You’re quite the package, eh?”



 



   “Haha, I’m not so sure about all that, Alicia.”



 



   “Nonsense! You’re a real catch. Any woman would be lucky to have you. I can’t imagine how amazing the babies you would father will be.”



 



   “I’m still a while away from kids,” I say, watching Alicia’s eyes rove over me, that funny look in her eyes from yesterday back again.



 



   “Perhaps. Perhaps not. Did you know that your age is possibly the best age in regards to your sperm health? Your semen will never make a baby as strong and healthy as it would right now. Isn’t that interesting?”



 



   “Really?”



 



   “Yes. I’m been looking into this stuff. From a procreational point of view, you’re basically perfect, Jake. And as an added bonus, you’re a pretty sexy hunk from a sexual desire point of view too, haha.”



 



   “Alicia, are you trying to have a baby or something?”



 



   “I told you you were smart, Jake,” Alicia answers, walking from the counter and grabbing a chair next to mine, sitting close, her robe threatening to spill her breasts at any moment, my cock pulsating under the table, “Yes. I want a baby. I want a baby so badly, Jake. But I’m single and the men my age balk at the idea of having children, and frankly, their semen wouldn’t be up to snuff compared to a virile, handsome young man like
 yourself
 .” She says, her hands resting on my thighs as she finishes, her eyes looking deep into mine.



 



   Feeling a little overwhelmed, I swallow hard, looking for any sign this might be a joke or something, Alicia watching me closely, her thumbs stroking my legs, my cock rampant.



 



   “Is...is that why mom sent me here? To impregnate you?”



 



   “No, Your mother has no idea. She thinks you really are here to help me paint a wall and build some shelves. I don’t think she’d like the idea of you giving me a baby but you really are the best possible candidate for giving me an amazing and healthy baby.”



 



   “Umm, I mean...I’m nowhere near ready to be a dad, Alicia.”



 



   “You wouldn’t be expected to do anything, Jake, other than get me pregnant. I’m doing well financially and I’m happy being a single mother, if it means I get to have a perfect baby, which is what
 you
 would give me,” Alicia replies, her hands still rubbing my thighs, her hands creeping slowly upward, heading towards my throbbing cock.



 



   “Umm, so you want me to go to a clinic or something? Jerk off into a jar?”



 



   “No, I was thinking of making the baby the...
 old-fashioned way,”
 Alicia says, a smile spreading on her lips, “I don’t see why you can’t have lots of fun while doing me a favor this big. My body would be yours, jake. You can have me as much as you want, just put a baby in me, that’s all I ask. And even then, you can still have me. Like I said, even without the pregnancy aspect, you’re a very handsome young man.”



 



   “Umm. This is pretty big, Alicia. I...I think I need time to think about it.”



 



   “I understand, but can you promise me that whatever you decide you won’t tell your mom, I wouldn’t want to hurt her feelings.”



 



   “Of course.”



 



   “Can I ask you something else, Jake?”



 



   “Sure.”



 



   “Do you find me attractive? Do you think about me…sexually?” Alicia purrs, her hands sliding closer to my pulsating tent.



 



   “Umm, yes. Yeah, you’re pretty hot, Alicia.”



 



   “Haha, thanks. Is it safe to assume that the boner you’re packing right now is because of me?” she says, looking down at my cock for long seconds before looking back up at me.



 



   “What? Umm….yes, yes it is,” I answer, my face reddening a little.



 



   “That’s very flattering, a handsome young man like you getting so hard over me. Can I offer you something, Jake, obligation-free?”



 



   “Umm, yes?” I reply not entirely sure what she means.



 



   “Excellent. Basically, I want to take him out and suck him until you come your hot young load down my throat, ok? You don’t have to do anything in return, this is purely to give you a taste of what you can have if you choose to say yes. An obligation-free blowjob. Would you like that, Jake? Would you like me to suck your cock, right now?”



 



   Her words making every nerve of my body prickle, her eyes sultry and alluring as she looks at me through her eyelashes, I nod my head slowly as a lump in my throat stops me from speaking momentarily.



 



   Smiling back, Alicia’s hands slide further up, rubbing my cock through my pants, making me gasp before she grabs my button and unclasps it, pulling down the zipper while I watch, practically frozen, barely able to believe that my ultimate MILF crush is actually about to put my cock in her mouth!



 



   Tugging my pants down to my ankles, the shaking of her arms making her robe slip open even more, her breasts now mostly out, her large pink nipples erect and firm looking, my eyes dart from her chest to my crotch, Alicia pulling down my boxers, my cock springing free, fat and throbbing, a glistening bead of pre-come on my knob.



 



   “Oooh, handsome, smart, strong, fit,
 and
 well hung! You’re perfect, Jake,” Alicia purrs as she watches my cock throb before her eyes, her eyes flashing with hunger.



 



   Leaning in, she licks at my pre-come, her tongue tickling my knob, making me gasp as she tastes me, before sinking her face down on my lap, her hot, wet, mouth suddenly on my cock, sucking hard as she pulls me in, her tongue sliding back and forth, rubbing the underside of my cock as her mouth sinks deeper and deeper over my shaft, almost taking my breath away as I feel my cock push past her mouth and enter her throat.



 



   Pushing further, her nose eventually nuzzled amongst my cropped pubes, her hands fondling my balls as I experience my first ever and totally unexpected deepthroat, the sensation so much more powerful than a normal blowjob, feeling her throat squeeze and pulsate around my shaft, Alicia breathing through her nose as I hold her hair to watch the show better, my cock throbbing inside her, feeling her ‘swallow’, her throat contracting around my length, making me gasp at its intensity.



 



   Bobbing her head, I start to fuck her mouth, hearing the slurping and gagging as she rides my cock faster and faster with her face, her fingers caressing my balls, her heavy breasts swaying as I stare, the sensation of her hot mouth and throat around my knob the best feeling I’ve ever had, my moans loud and uncontrolled as this experienced MILF does things to my cock I’d only ever seen in porno until now, my toes curling and my thighs tensing as I feel my legs straightening out as I sit there, Alicia’s head bobbing faster and faster.



 



   “Ooooh fuck. Soooo god Alicia. I’m gonna come...I’m gonna come!
 ” I manage to grunt between gasps of pleasure before my entire body shakes, my hips thrusting upward into her face as I start to come, a powerful blast of semen squirting down her throat, soon followed by several more, every jerk of my cock another spurt, Alicia purring as she feels me flooding her throat with my load, her hands massaging my balls as they give her my goo, my grunts becoming gasps and finally heavy breathing as I feel myself collapse on the chair, Alicia slurping hungrily, making me twitch, cleaning up every last drop of my load, her eyes meeting mine as she slides her mouth off my cock and holds it, kissing my knob and slapping my shaft against her face, a massive grin on her lips.



 



   “Feeling a little less tense?” She asks with a smile, her tongue trailing up and down my shaft one more time before she sits back in her own chair, putting her breasts away, my entire body trembling with post-orgasmic bliss.



 



   “Woah. Yeah. Umm, yeah,” I reply, my orgasm leaving me a little dumbfounded, having never come so deep down a woman’s mouth before.



 



   “Haha. Thunderstruck, eh? Well remember, there could be much,
 much
 more of that if you want. It’s right here for the taking,” Alicia purrs, reaching out to gently stroke my balls, “Just make sure you put at least some of these guys’ goods in the right place.”



 



*   *   *



 



   Over the next few days, thinking about Alicia’s offer, I keep going back to her blowjob and how amazing it felt, my lust driving me towards saying yes. Calling her secretly when my mom is around, I ask her a bunch of questions regarding what happens afterward, Alicia making it clear that my involvement can stop the second she is pregnant and that there’ll be no repercussions for me.



 



   Finally, a week after the deepthroat, I knock on her door, Alicia opening it and smiling when she sees me, ushering me in, her body once again in her robe, but this time with a bra as I came around unexpectedly.



 



   Sitting on her couch together, Alicia facing me, watching me closely, her hand rubbing my thigh, she speaks.



 



   “So, what brings you around, good news?”



 



   “Haha. Yeah, I guess so. I’ve decided that if you want me to get you pregnant, I will.”



 



   “Oh my god, thank you!” Alicia squeals, wrapping her arms around me and hugging me tight before her mouth is suddenly pressed to mine, kissing me deep, our tongues flicking against one another a moment later, Alicia straddling me while we kiss, her hands on my chest and shoulders, hearing her purr with animal lust, my cock reacting to her heat as I feel her grind on my lap, her body hot and ready.



 



   Feeling my hardness, Alicia squirms on me some more before sliding off, grabbing my hand and leading me to her bedroom at an almost sprint.



 



   Stripping off my clothes for me while I stand there, having never experienced a woman hornier in the heat of the moment than me, I enjoy the sensation of being a piece of meat, Alicia desperate to have me as she scrabbles to get me nude, her robe and underwear coming off a moment later, her naked body before me, her pussy glistening a wet, a small triangle of cropped black hair on her mons, watching her ass as she crawls onto her bed and puts some pillows midway down before lying on them, her ass on the pillows, her legs spread wide as she lays there, looking at me, her sex in the air.



 



   “Come and fill me up, big boy!” She purrs as I hop onto the bed, my cock pulsating as I get between her legs, her pussy lifted under the pillows.



 



   Grabbing my cock and aiming, I press my glans against her swollen pussy lips, feeling how soft and smooth they are before her slit opens around my knob and I watch and feel myself sliding inside her, both of us gasping as I penetrate her, her pussy red-hot and tight, feeling her flexing herself as I bury my shaft deeper, her breasts rocking, her legs wrapping around me, holding me in.



 



   Pumping for a while, feeling her natural lube coat my shaft, I lean down, Alicia wrapping her arms around me as I start to piston into her, the pillows making our pelvises the highest point of our bodies as I pound down into her, Alicia grunting with every thrust as I push myself fully into her, feeling her sex hug my shaft.



 



   Thrusting, the bed shaking, Alicia kisses and gasps, covering my neck and chin with smooches, the height difference meaning I’m kissing her forehead, her eyes screwed shut as she feels me stuff her completely with cock, one hand holding her shoulder and the other under her back, holding tight as we fuck, Alica wrapped around me, making sure I don’t try pulling out, her hands n the back of my head and my back, gripping me tightly, her legs around my thighs and ass, her body so soft and feminine as I thrust faster and harder, feeling this thick little pocket rocket under me gasping and grunting as I fuck her hard.



 



   Pounding into her, feeling her contract and flex her pussy, making me grunt with lust with every pump, I hold her tight as I feel my balls tightening, her body too good to resist for long.



 



   Feeling my cock swell, Alicia starts to pant, holding me even tighter, her legs clamped around me.



 



   “
 Yes! Yes! Give it to me! Fill me! Fill me deep, Jake! Fill me with hot come!
 ”



 



   Her words driving me over the edge, I push as deep as I can into her, my balls mashed against her as my entire length quivers and jerks inside her, my cock erupting harder than I’ve ever felt it erupt before, grunting loudly as I start to blow, my semen shooting deep into her waiting pussy, my thrusts making the entire bed shake as I pound into her, my pulsating cock sending spurt after spurt of hot come deep inside her, Alicia purring and writhing in pleasure under me as she feels the sheer volume of goo I have for her, flooding her womb with come, her angle making sure that every last drop of semen ends up deep within her.



 



   Panting, kissing her forehead and twitching with pleasure, I lay on top of her, my throbbing cock still stuffed deep in her sex, Alicia stroking my back and head slowly, purring happily as her legs relax their grip on mine.



 



   Hopping off her, she grabs another pillow and puts it under her ass, propping herself up even more, grinning at me as I lay next to her, our crotches at different heights but our faces on the same level and close together.



 



   “That felt like
 a lot
 of come, Jake. Thank you,” she says, leaning over to kiss me quickly on the lips.



 



   “Ha. Once I knew I was going to say yes, I held off jerking it. That was three days’ worth just then. I can’t remember the last time I haven’t bust a nut in so long,” I answer.



 



   “Mmm, well I’m sure then out of all those trillions of guys, at least one will make the journey.”



 



   “Does that mean that’s it?” I ask, already knowing it’s not but wanting to hear her say how she still wants me.



 



   “Not at all! I think it’s best you fuck me
 again and again
 , and
 then
 some more. And even once I’m pregnant, you can still fuck me as much as you want. It’s the least I can do,” Alicia says, giving me what I want and reaching down to stroke my now flaccid cock, feeling how sticky he is with her own juices.



 



   Her words making me tingle, I stroke her face, admiring her beauty for a moment before sitting up and moving my cock to her face, Alicia grinning as she sees the need in my eyes, opening her mouth as I bring my cock closer before sliding it inside, feeling her clamp her lips over it and start sucking, making my whole body tremble as she teases my now extremely sensitive post-orgasm glans with her tongue.



 



   Her eyes locked with mine, Alicia sucks and slurps on my length, soon bringing it back to life, Alicia playing with my balls as she sucks, feeling me stiffen inside her warm mouth.



 



   Erect again, I straddle her, my hot balls resting on her stomach as I kneel over her, pressing my cock between her massive tits, Alicia pushing them together a moment later, wrapping my shaft in the warm embrace of her huge natural mounds, her nipples erect.



 



   Slippery with her saliva, I titfuck her, my balls grazing back and forth against her soft skin, her body so feminine and seductive, reaching behind myself to rub her clit, Alicia jolting as I make contact with her swollen bud, biting her lip as she feels me explore her most private of areas, still slippery from our fuck.



 



   Fucking her tits, I feel myself heating up, no longer satisfied with just her chest, my cock aching to be inside her once again. Hopping off her and grabbing her hips, I guide her over, Alicia getting on all fours, watching me with a grin as I get behind her on my knees, her pussy a glistening slit, pink and raw, her butthole puckering as I press my knob to her pussy.



 



 



   Holding her ass, I push forward, sliding inside her, Alicia grunting as i fill her on the first stroke, her natural lube letting me in, feeling her lips grip my shaft as I penetrate her, my balls slapping against her clit as I start to fuck her in doggy, watching her shake and shudder as I pound into her.



 



   Sliding my hands under her smooth body, I grab a massive swaying breast with one hand, my other slipping between her legs, rubbing her clit as I penetrate her, feeling how wet she is, her lust dribbling down my balls as they swing with each thrust.



 



   The room filled with the slap slap slap of our sex, I feel Alicia flexing her sex as I tease her clit, one erect nipple between thumb and finger, milking her as we fuck, Alicia’s head thrown back, grunting in time with my thrusts, this angle letting me penetrate her totally, my cock bottoming out inside her, her ass shaking with each thrust, her asshole puckering wildly as her grunts become gasps.



 



   Rubbing her clit faster and faster, her pussy drenching my rod and balls in lust, I feel her shudder with orgasm, wailing loudly as she starts to climax, burying her head into the pillow as she cries out in pleasure, her body vibrating tightly around my shaft, like my cock is inside the world’s nicest and softest paint shaker, her pussy gushing wildly, her legs trembling.



 



   Spent, she tries to flop to the bed, my hands now holding her up by the hips, fucking her hard as she gasps and pants, her thick black hair everywhere as I stuff her faster and faster.



 



   Reaching between her legs, she starts to massage my balls, something no woman has ever done before, my cock jerking with pleasure as Alicia purrs and rubs my balls, her face turned on the pillow, looking behind me over her shoulder from the corner of her eye, hearing my lust as I grunt with pleasure, knowing she’s making me feel amazing.



 



   Slamming into her, the bed rocking, I hold her hips tight as I push as deep as I can into her, Alicia pushing back, wanting me all the way in, my balls starting to tingle in her palm, my cock jerking rapidly, moments away from orgasm.



 



   Grunting loudly, I start to come, my cock pulsating as I shoot another load deep into Alicia, feeling her rubbing my balls as they empty, her fingers so soft as her body coerces all of my come out, my throbbing shaft exploding inside her again and again, pasting her insides with semen, filling her as I grip her tight, my shaft embedded as deep into her as I can, shaking with climax as I feel pulse after pulse of come spurt from my length.



 



   Gasping, I relax my grip on her, Alicia slowly sliding off my cock and collapsing onto the bed, panting, a sheen of sweat on her face, a few stray strands of hair clinging to it.



 



   Rolling over, her pussy glistening, she smiles up at me as I sit there on my heels, catching my breath, my balls aching pleasantly.



 



   “Well, if the last one didn’t do the job, I’m pretty sure that one did!” She says with a grin, rubbing her lower tummy, her massive breasts rocking, a flush of color in her face.



 



*   *   *



 



   6 months later.



 



   Opening her door with a smile, I’m greeted by a heavily pregnant Alicia, wearing a top with a split in the middle front, letting her swollen belly poke out, her now
 even bigger
 boobs sitting atop her belly, covered in the thin fabric of the top and nothing else, her nipples, getting darker with each week, massive and erect, her areolas bigger too, a pair of figure-hugging yoga shorts barely holding her ass, her tiny frame even curvier than ever, an already hot woman now even hotter.



 



   Closing the door behind me, I embrace Alicia and we kiss for a long time, slowly and passionately, our tongues rubbing and frolicking, nipping at each other’s lips playfully before finally breaking off, Alicia’s hands on my crotch, rubbing my growing cock through my shorts.



 



   “I’m so glad you’re here. I’ve been so horny the last couple of days, Jake. It’s been nearly 72 hours since we last fucked!”



 



   “Haha, I came as soon as I could, I just have to make sure mom doesn’t get suspicious.”



 



   Grinning at me and saying nothing, Alicia takes my hand and we walk to her bedroom, her ass so fucking amazing in her tiny yoga shorts, her breasts bordering on ridiculously big now, so full and milky.



 



   Stripping each other off between kisses, I take a moment to admire her figure, so full and curvy, every inch of her sexual, her belly so big and round, my hands running over it, Alicia smiling up at me as she watches me devour her with my eyes.



 



   Come on, up on the bed, you,” Alicia says playfully, slapping my ass as I hop on her bed, laying on my back, my cock rock hard and pointing at the ceiling like a sundial.



 



   Crawling onto the bed, a purr deep in the back of her throat, I see the need in Alicia’s eyes as she straddles me, her massive breasts swaying as she leans forward, just managing to grab my cock in order to aim it at her sex, sliding back onto it, her vagina absolutely lava hot as she slides down onto my shaft, both of us shuddering with pleasure, Alicia’s pent up need escaping through a loud hiss of lust, her head thrown back and her eyes screwed shut, biting her lip hard as she starts to rock back and forth on me, half of my cock now embedded inside her.



 



   Reaching up and caressing her massive breasts, I marvel at how heavy they are, such a small woman packing such huge boobs, her nipples hard as I tease them with my thumbs, Alicia bringing her head forward to watch me hungrily, a smile on her face, as she rocks back and forth, slowly getting deeper and deeper onto my cock, gasping as another inch creeps inside her, her pussy even tighter now than the first time we fucked, her sex gripping my shaft in a tight hug.



 



   Playing with her breasts, Alicia balances herself with one hand on my chest as she finally sits down on me completely, my cock fully submerged inside her, her other hand snaking under her belly to start rubbing at her swollen clit as she grinds on top of me, her back arched, her belly and breasts taking up all my vision as I watch this beautiful pregnant MILF ride me.



 



   Rocking back and forth faster and faster, her hand a blur on her clit, my hand caressing and playing with her breasts, Alicia starts to come, hard, her entire body convulsing on top of me, her mouth agape as she moans out her pleasure, her breasts shaking as she squirms in climax, her red hot pussy squeezing my shaft as I feel her gush with lust all over it.



 



   Satisfied, her needs temporarily taken care of, Alicia stops rocking, simply sitting on my lap, my cock inside her pulsating slowly as I feel her heat soak into my cock.



 



   “God. Thank you! That’s so much better,” she purrs, stroking my chest and face, looking down at me with a satisfied grin, “Your turn.”



 



   “I’d like to try something we haven’t done yet,” I reply, my hands sliding from her breasts to her ass, creeping closer to her crack, letting her know what I mean.



 



   “Mmm, I thought you’d never ask,” Alicia replies, carefully getting off my throbbing cock and getting on all fours, her tiny frame meaning her belly is touching the mattress along with her heavy breasts her perfect plump ass in the air, her puckering butthole shiny, glistening with excess juice from her pussy.



 



   Behind her on my knees, having never had sex with a woman’s ass before, I grab my cock and guide it to her butt, pressing my glans against her asshole, feeling a little bit of resistance but then suddenly sliding inside her, Alicia relaxing herself, my cock sliding in easily, her asshole tight and hot as I watch my length disappear inside her, Alicia grunting as I fill her butt.



 



   “
 Ohhhh, fuck yes!
 ” she moans as I caress her ass and start to fuck her butthole, her body gripping me tight.



 



   Reaching under herself, she starts to stroke my balls, her other hand grabbing a buttcheek and spreading it, helping me penetrate her deeper.



 



   Once fully inside, she grabs my hand with hers, holding her hand behind her back as I fuck her asshole, getting harder and faster with each stroke.



 



   Reaching under, I grab her other hand, holding it behind her back too, Alicia grunting with pleasure as I take her this way, her head buried in the pillows as I take her from behind, her body completely mine, her thick ass shaking as I pound into it, her cheeks amazing as I watch my cock disappear between them.



 



   Holding both her hands with one of mine, I reach under her and start rubbing her clit, feeling how swollen and firm it is, Alicia thrashing underneath me as I take her ass and tease her pussy.



 



   “
 Oh god! I’m gonna come again! Oh god! Oh god!
 ” Alicia shudders, her body suddenly trembling as she starts to come again, her orgasm shaking her and making her asshole clamp tight around my girth, making me grunt with pleasure.



 



   Riding her hard, feeling her shake with orgasm around me drives me over the edge and I start to come as well, pushing my cock as deep as I can into her ass, my length pulsating as it blows spurt after spurt of come deep inside her, Alicia shaking as she feels me emptying inside her, the two of us grunting and moaning wildly, the bed shaking as I flood her ass with come, her body squeezing every last drop out of me.



 



   Spent, I slide out of her ass, her pussy pink and glistening, both of us falling to the bed, Alicia snuggling up to me as the little spoon, her perfect ass pressed into my crotch, my arm around her, stroking her belly and breasts, our warmth and perspiration mingling as we both lay there, catching our breaths and enjoying the afterglow, her hand on my arm, a content purr escaping her.



 



   “God, giving me two orgasms so close together? You’re getting better every time, Jake. And you were pretty good to start off with,” Alicia says, grabbing my arm and kissing it before snuggling back into me.



 



   “I don’t think I can take all the credit, I think your pregnancy might be helping there too.”



 



   “Haha, maybe a little. Do you think you’ll want some...
 fun
 tomorrow? I feel like I’m going to need fun pretty much every day until baby arrives at this point.”



 



   “I’ll certainly try,” I answer, hugging her tighter, her body perfect in every way, so soft and feminine, her curves so alluring to something deep and primal inside me.



 



   “And even then, I’ve been thinking, baby should probably have a brother or sister or two, yes? So I might need you for quite some time yet, if you don’t mind filling me as often as possible for the foreseeable future?”



 



   Holding her close, her alluring scent in my nostrils, her warm bare skin against mine, I feel my cock twitch at the idea of there still being countless sessions to be had with this MILF, an eager yes escaping me as we shift and start kissing, long and deep.



 



END



 



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



 



 



 BUSTY ASIAN MILF NEXT DOOR FERTILE MILF



 



 



   I’ve had a bit of a crush on my busty MILF neighbor, Cindy, for about as long as I can remember, never missing a chance to ‘accidentally’ bump into her whenever I see she’s in her yard or going past on one of her regular walks, her large natural breasts, stunning face, and much more all combining to make her irresistible to my 19-year-old lusts.



 



   Of Asian descent, with full pouting lips and the most seductive eyes you’ve ever seen, I can feel myself heating up every time she looks at me, her gaze cheeky and amused, like she knows perfectly well that it’s no accident I ‘just happened’ to step outside right at this moment.



 



   While we flirt playfully, I’ve never pushed it too far, and don’t actually see myself ever getting a chance to be with her. She’s in her 40’s and I assume she probably just thinks it’s cute that the teenager next door is drooling over her like a lovesick puppy.



 



   Sitting in my living room and noticing movement outside the window, I spot Cindy, wearing ass-hugging jogging shorts, skin-tight and hiding nothing, her full ass looking amazing, a crop top showing off her stomach, soft and flawless, her large breasts held in place with a sports bra, secure but still looking like they want to burst from her top, her thick black hair tied into a long ponytail.



 



   Stopping on the sidewalk out the front of my house, Cindy bends over facing away from me to tie up a shoelace, with me already on my feet and staring at her shapely butt before deciding now is
 exactly
 when I should go and check the letterbox.



 



   Stepping out, I enjoy the view until I’m nearly behind her, not seeing any trace of a panty line under her skin-tight shorts, Cindy either not wearing any today or perhaps sporting a g-string, either conclusion sending a shiver of lust through me.



 



   “Hi, Cindy,” I say finally, getting to the letterbox and giving it half a second of my attention before going back to her perfect rump.



 



   “Hi, Andrew!” Cindy replies, finishing her tying and standing to turn and face me, her face beaming, her body amazing in the bright daylight, her eyes twinkling at me, “Just checking the mail, hey?”



 



   “Yeah. Off for another walk?”



 



   “That’s right. Actually, I’d love some company today, any chance I could convince you to walk with me?”



 



   “Sure!” I say, before trying to reign myself in a little, “Sounds like fun and it’s such a great day, why not.”



 



   “Great,” Cindy replies, looking me up and down, “Are you happy with that or did you want to change?”



 



   Looking down at my basic shorts and shirt, I’m pretty happy with what I’m wearing, we’re only walking, not running or anything.



 



   “Nah I’m ok like this.”



 



   “Awesome, let’s go,” Cindy beams and starts walking, with me alongside as we take a relaxed pace down the block.



 



   “So, what’s been happening since we last talked, Andrew? Any neighborhood gossip?”



 



   “Not much really that I can think of. The Smith’s got a new car a few days ago?”



 



   “Yeah, I saw that too. Looks nice. What about you, anything exciting happen lately?”



 



   “Nah, too busy studying most of the time for any proper fun, haha,”



 



   “That’s a shame, at 19 you should be having lots of fun,” Cindy replies, giving me a wide grin, her tone a little suggestive., “What about a girlfriend? You seeing anyone?”



 



   “No. No woman has been lucky enough to get
 all this
 in a while,” I joke back, hooking my thumbs at myself.



 



   “That’s a pity, 19, handsome and athletic, I’m sure you’d be great to spend some time with. Might have to get your nose out of all those books every now and then and try getting another part of you in something else,” Cindy says, giving me a playful shove as we walk and my face goes a little red, our flirting fun but also making me heat up.



 



   “Haha, well what about you? Seeing anyone?”



 



   “No, unfortunately, I keep scaring them off.”



 



   “Well that’s a pity too then,” I say, mimicking her opinion, “Lovely lass like you not getting out there and enjoying one of life’s simpler pleasures. What are you doing to scare them off?”



 



   “I keep telling them to leave the condom off.”



 



   Walking for a few steps in silence, I try to get the joke, feeling like I’ve missed the punchline.



 



   “Nope, sorry Cindy, you’ve lost me there,” I finally admit.



 



  “Basically, I want a baby, Andrew. I’m not getting any younger and my clock is ticking, but as soon as you mention pregnancy to a man his dick withers and he suddenly remembers he left the stove on. True story by the way haha, one guy actually used that as his excuse. I think he was panicking.”



 



   “Oh, right,” I respond, not sure what else to say.



 



   “Even after I make it clear I don’t expect them to do or spend anything. I just need their come. Getting me pregnant is the only bit they have to contribute.”



 



   “That is a little surprising, I would have assumed most guys would love a chance to,
 you know
 , have sex with you, especially
 raw
 ,” I say, speaking carefully as I go from flirty speak to outright talk about actual sex with her.



 



   “I know, right? It’s supposed to feel much nicer for the guy, yeah?”



 



   “I’ve only done it without a condom a couple of times when they swore they were on the pill, but yeah, it was a million times better,” I admit, feeling my cock start to swell, Cindy’s subtly bouncing boobs in the corner of my eye as we walk and chat.



 



   “What do you think, am I being too crass or something?”



 



   “No, not at all, you’re just being honest about what you want.”



 



   “Can I tell you something, Andrew?”



 



   “Sure.”



 



   “I may have deliberately ‘just happened’ to be tying my shoelace out the front of your house before, knowing I’d get you to come out. I really wanted you to come with me on this walk today. I have something I’d like to ask you, Andrew,” Cindy says, glancing over at me as we walk, my hand now in my pocket, trying to rein in my throbbing cock.



 



   “Oh?” I say, feeling a lump form in my throat as I feel where this is going, my cock aching and my mouth going dry with anticipation.



 



   “Would you give me a baby, Andrew? You’re so young and handsome, I just know you’d give me the best, healthiest baby ever. You wouldn’t have to do anything else, just fuck me, fuck me again and again, making sure to come deep inside me each time,” Cindy says in a low voice, slowing to a stop and facing me, the two of us standing there in the sunlight on the sidewalk, watching each other as Cindy offers herself to me, my cock painfully hard in my shorts, her body the most alluring thing I’ve ever seen, just the idea of feeling my shaft pulsate and flood her with my come making me grunt, my head feeling a little dizzy.



 



   “I mean. Umm. You’re really serious?”



 



   Stepping closer, her sweet perfume filling my nostrils, her cleavage filling my eyes, she smiles sweetly and nods.



 



   “Yes, Andrew. I
 really do
 want you to fuck me with your hot young cock, as many times as you want. I
 really do
 want to feel you squirting deep inside me with your goo.”



 



   “Wow, I mean. Yes! But like, when?” I stammer, trying to get my thoughts in order, my thumping heart and addled head in a blur.



 



   “Well, looking at that uncomfortable bulge you’re trying to hide, and not very well may I say, haha, I feel like there’s no time like the present,” Cindy purrs, looking a little bit further down the street to a small local park, filled with trees and I assume lots of little hiding places.



 



   Walking again, trying to control myself not to break into a jog with excitement, we walk to the park, Cindy reaching out and taking my hand, her fingers and palms so soft in mine, looking over at me and smiling as we walk like young lovers, holding hands, the people in the nearby houses with no idea with what the sexy MILF and the stunned young man have planned.



 



   Entering the park and looking around, Cindy spots an area to her liking and leads me, my heart beating even harder as I realize this is really going to happen, my ultimate MILF fantasy and me are about to fuck.



 



   Stepping through some bushes surrounding a large tree, there’s a natural empty area around the trunk, where the lack of sunlight has discouraged the bushes from encroaching.



 



   Turning to face me, her hand still in mine, Cindy gestures with her other hand for mine. Taking it out of my pocket and taking her hand, my now unrestrained cock tents my shorts, pointing at Cindy while she stands close enough to almost be brushing against the bulge, her hands in mine.



 



   Raising my hands, she guides them to her chest, leaving them there as her own hands stroke my chest and then creep down over my stomach.



 



   Moaning lowly with pleasure, I caress and fondle her boobs through her top and bra, feeling their weight and softness, her nipples creating two smaller tents in the fabric, her fingertips dipping under the elastic of my shorts, her thumbs gripping the fabric and then tugging them down until they fall to my ankles, leaving me in my underwear, a large tent protruding.



 



   Reaching slowly into my boxers, her eyes never leaving mine, I gasp as her soft fingers wrap around my shaft, squeezing it experimentally, feeling just how swollen and hard I am, Cindy purring as she starts to stroke me gently, her other hand tugging down my boxers, exposing my cock and balls to the air.



 



   “Mmm, he’s big, Andrew. Even bigger than I was expecting,” Cindy purrs, jerking me off while she stares at me, my hands rubbing her breasts on automatic, my attention diverted to the amazing pleasure running up and down my throbbing shaft as Cindy’s soft palm and fingers work their experienced magic on me.



 



   Reaching up with her free hand, Cindy grabs her top, lifting it up over her breasts, grabbing her sports bra and doing the same, her full mounds bouncing as they’re freed, her nipples pink and erect with small areola’s encircling them, my hands back on them a moment later, feeling their soft warmth on my skin, my cock pulsating with lust in Cindy’s palm.



 



Lifting at my top, I move my arms and Cindy pulls it off me, tossing it to the dry ground, leaving me naked, her hand then going to my balls and fondling them as she pistons up and down my shaft with her other.



 



   Sliding my hands down her body, taking in her every curve, I get to her shorts, Cindy smiling as she feels me grabbing their hem, Tugging, I pull them down, my earlier question answered, no panties to be seen under her shorts, a small tuft of soft black hair adorning her mons, her pussylips swollen and puffy looking as I tug down further, the two of us standing before each other practically naked, my cock glistening with pre-come and her sex glistening with her own lust, our hands all over each other, the fact we’re in public all but forgotten.



 



   Breathing heavily, I step closer, my cock pushing against her as I bring my face down to hers, suddenly desperate to be kissing her, Cindy responding in kind, kicking her shorts away as we hold each other tight and maul each other’s mouths, our lips pressed together, our tongues flicking and lashing at the other, her taste so sweet and alluring as I hold her close, Cindy rubbing he back of my leg with one foot, practically wrapping herself around me while we’re still standing, grinding her pelvis against me, as needy for my cock as I was for her kiss.



 



   Cupping her ass, Cindy feels me shift my feet and gets ready, wrapping her arms around my neck as I lift her, her legs spreading and wrapping around my torso, holding onto me, the two of us still kissing, her wet pussy now drenching my lower abdomen.



 



   Feeling her reach down, Cindy grabs my shaft and aims it at her waiting pussy as I lower her down, my glands pushing between her swollen lips as she is slowly embedded onto my shaft, the two of us moaning into each other’s mouths as I penetrate her, gravity doing most of the work as Cindy squirms and gyrates deeper and deeper onto my cock, my hands gripping her perfect ass as her pussy grips my girth in a tight hug.



 



   My back arched, her breasts pressed into my chest, I start to lift and lower her, fucking her on the spot while I stand, Cindy’s soft thighs wrapped around me, her heels balanced on top of the curve of my ass, breathing into each other’s mouths, a million private fantasies coming true as I feel my MILF crush’s pussy slide up and down my rod, throbbing hotly inside her.



 



   Taking her mouth from mine, Cindy buries her face into my neck and shoulder, grunting loudly, mashing her sex against me wildly, holding me tight and enjoying every inch of my cock as we fuck, feeling her bite, nip and suck at my skin, her pussy gushing with lust.



 



   “
 Jesus fucking christ you feel so fucking good Andrew! Ungh fucking hell! Yes! Give it to me you big bastard! Ungh!
 ” Cindy grunts as she grinds and writhes on my shaft, her dirty talk spreading me to my point of no return, her body so good, her words so hot, my eager lust uncontrollable.



 



   “
 I wanna come, I wanna come!
 ” I grunt, pistoning her up and down my cock like a rag-doll, feeling her lust dribble over my aching balls.



 



   “
 Yes! Yes! Give it to me! Give it to me!
 ” Cindy purrs directly into my ear, licking and sucking it afterward, her breath hot and erotic.



 



   “Ungh! Fuck! Oh fuck! Ungh! Ungh!” I start to grunt as my orgasm hits, my cock pulsating madly as I hold Cindy down on my shaft, fully impaling her, each throb filling her with another blast of come, Cindy shaking as she feels me flooding her with semen.



 



   “
 Oh yes! Oh yes! Ooooh!
 ” Cindy starts moaning as an orgasm of her own hits, feeling me come inside her sending her over the edge, the two of us shuddering in climax as I hold onto her, my legs shaking as I fill with pleasure, Cindy’s pussy gushing with fresh lust, drenching my balls as she climaxes while suspended in the air.



 



   Holding her ass tight, I pump upward, feeling my balls throb as I fill her with come, my face buried into her neck and hers into mine, both of us grunting, her pussy convulsing around my length as it contracts again and again in orgasm.



 



   Spent, I hold her in place, my knees a little shaky, panting as we look at each other before exchanging another series of wet kisses, my cock throbbing with aftermath inside her.



 



   Lowering her carefully to the ground, Cindy untangles herself from me and leans against the tree, a wide grin on her face, flushed with arousal and exertion.



 



   “Perfect, Andrew. Absolutely perfect,” She says, reaching out to stroke my glistening dick.



 



   Getting our breath back, we slowly get dressed, the immediate need taken care of and the fact we’re in public once again seeping into our consciousness.



 



   Walking leisurely back the way we came, Cindy once again takes my hand, looking happier than I’ve ever seen her.



 



   “Can I admit something to you, Andrew?”



 



   “Of course.”



 



   “I haven’t actually been scaring men off with my want for a baby. You’re the first one I asked because
 you’re
 the man I want to give me a baby. You’re so handsome and we’ve always had that...undercurrent of sexual tension between us. I’ve often thought about sex with you and I’m pretty sure you’ve thought about me sexually too?”



 



   “Oh yeah, too many times to count, haha.”



 



   “That’s very flattering. And perfect, we’re both getting something we really want this way. No regrets?”



 



   “None at all,” I reply before we walk in silence back to our houses, Cindy stopping out the front of my place.



 



   “Well, what would you like to do at this moment?” she asks me.



 



   “Come with you back to your place for try number two,” I say with a grin.



 



   “Haha, that’s right, a 19-year-old’s recovery time,” Cindy says with a grin of her own, leading me up her driveway as we ignore my house.



 



   More confident now, I wrap my arms around Cindy as soon as her front door is closed, holding her from behind, my hands cupping and caressing her breasts as I kiss and nuzzle her neck, shoulder, and ear, Cindy purring as she feels my cock begin to poke her in the back, already hard and ready for more, her body and my teenage libido equalling almost constant arousal.



 



   Reaching up and stroking my face, her other hand steadies herself against the wall as I guide her to it, my hands tugging down her shorts and exposing her ass to me, feeling her kick them away a moment later, arching her back, hotdogging my cock between her cheeks moments after I’ve pulled my own shorts down, her soft mounds caressing my hot shaft as I grind it between them.



 



   Pulling her top up, I take it right off this time, Cindy soon completely naked as my own top follows suit, one hand around her and rubbing a breast while my other trails up and down her toned back, slapping her perfect ass as I rub my cock between her cheeks, Cindy purring in anticipation and grinding back against me, jerking me off with her ass.



 



   Taking a step back, I grab my cock and bend my legs a little, aiming my hard shaft at her pussy, her lips glistening between her thighs, pink and slippery while Cindy offers herself to me.



 



   Sliding inside her, her tight pussy gripping my shaft, I gasp as the pleasure once again washes over me, her pussy so snug it feels like it’s pulling me in with actual suction, her body so perfect.



 



   With one hand on her hip and the other on her shoulder, I start to fuck her, Cindy rubbing at her clit while her other hand remains against the wall, steadying herself as I pound into her, the slap of our sex filling the otherwise quiet house.



 



   Watching my cock disappear again and again inside her, I grunt with pleasure and exertion as we fuck harder and harder, Cindy moaning, her head dipped low, her hand a blur on her clit.



 



   Grabbing her ponytail, I pull her hair, tugging it with every thrust, my other hand slapping her ass, Cindy squealing excitedly, her pussy becoming noticeably wetter by the second, her hand moving even faster.



 



   “
 Oh yes, that’s it! That’s it! Unnngh! Ungh! Fuck!
 ” Cindy squeals, an orgasm suddenly shaking her as I feel her pussy clamp around my shaft, her body vibrating in climax as I hold her tight by the hair, my cock slamming into her, her ass red from spanking.



 



   Turned on beyond belief, I grab her and take a few steps back, pounding her in the hall, guiding her to put her hands behind her back, holding them in one hand while my other grips her hip, fucking her hard, Cindy grunting with every thrust as I bottom out in her, her body shaking as I fuck her in her doorway, her hands restrained behind her back, her ponytail swaying wildly.



 



   Completely mine now, I pound into her, Cindy squirming in pleasure as she feels me fill her, her mouth hanging open as she waits for me to come, a constant moan escaping her.



 



   My balls lifting, I feel my climax approach and start fucking her even harder, Cindy sensing my impending orgasm.



 



   “
 Yes Andrew! Yes! Give it to me! Give it to me! Fill my little pussy! Fill it!
 ” Cindy grunts, flexing her tight sex rapidly around my shaft, taking me past the point of no return.



 



   “
 Ungh! Fuck yes! UInnngghhh!
 ” I growl, holding her hip tight as I push into her, shoving my cock as deep as it will go, my come launching from me deep inside her, pulsating as I twitch and jerk, flooding her with come, Cindy’s legs shaking as she feels me filling her, the two of us locked together as I inseminate her, filling her with my potent young come, blasting it deep into her.



 



   Pumping and shaking, my orgasm slowly subsides and I relax my grip on Cindy’s hip and wrists, Cindy sinking to the deep carpet of her floor, breathing heavy and laughing.



 



   “Wow, that felt like even more baby batter than the first one!” she says with a giggle, rubbing her lower belly.



 



   Leaning against the wall, I smile and nod, staring at her amazing body, a light sheen of perspiration coating her and making her glow.



 



   Squatting down next to her, I scoop her up into my arms, Cindy giggling again as I manhandle her. 



 



   “Oooh, what now?” She says, throwing her arms around me.



 



   “Off to your bedroom, it’ll be time for try 3 soon enough and maybe we should finally fuck in a bed?” I respond before kissing her, my future sex life looking pretty stuffed with MILF goodness!



 



END



 



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



 



 



 FERTILE MILF MY MOM'S BEST FRIEND



 



 



   Feeling slightly guilty eavesdropping on a private conversation, I listened intently while my Mom and her best friend, Brooke talked. The conversation had turned sexual just as I had been walking past and my ears had pricked up instinctively, Brooke being the hottest woman I’ve ever known and the main focus of my fantasies for as long as I could remember, and a chance to hear her talk sex was an opportunity too good to pass.



 



   Well, when I say sex and sexual, it appeared that Brooke was talking about wanting another baby and was starting to stress as she had just turned 40 and was feeling like she was never going to find a guy in time, but hearing her talk about needing to find a guy to ‘fill her up with baby batter’ had my cock twitching in my pants as I listened quietly down the hall, the thought giving Brooke what she needed making my body heat up as I daydreamed.



 



   At a little over 5 feet tall with an amazing pair of natural breasts and flawless skin, I had had a crush on Brooke since forever, her full head of thick black hair framing her gorgeous face perfectly, my head filled with memories of whenever we had brushed against one another or every time she had hugged me in greeting, her scent so sweet as I would hug her back, wanting to lean in and kiss her neck but holding back, knowing she was my mom’s best friend and strictly off-limits.



 



   Lamenting to my mom that every guy she started to get serious with always balked at the prospect of starting a family at 40, I found myself realizing I’d never actually come inside a woman before. I’ve had plenty of sex, but I always had a condom on and the idea of actually releasing inside a woman, to feel myself pulsing inside her as I flooded her with my load turned me on more than I would have ever thought it could, not just fucking a woman, but to finish completely and utterly inside her, her pussy gripping my shaft as I ‘fill her up with baby batter’.



 



   My cock now hard as a rock in my pants, I decide I have to try and get Brooke to see that I’m the perfect candidate to give her a baby, my need to come raw inside her an irresistible and overwhelming urge, new but as intense as anything else I’ve ever felt.



 



*   *   *



 



   The next, walking up Brooke’s path and knocking on her door, I try to stay calm, knowing that if I do this wrong it could lead to a lifetime of awkwardness from now on between Brooke and I.



 



   “Hi, Jake,” Brooke says as she opens the door with a smile, dressed in sweats and a loose top, her hair free and flowing, her eyes piercing me as always.



 



   “Hi, Brooke. I heard you and mom talking yesterday, you were saying you wanted to move a couple of things around the house but they were too heavy? I had no plans today so I thought I’d come around and offer my services, if you’d like.”



 



  “Oh wow, that’s so nice! Are you sure?”



 



   “Of course.”



 



   “Well that’s great then, come on in,” Brooke says, beaming at me and letting me in, “Do you want a drink of something?”



 



   “Sure,” I reply, wondering how I’m actually going to bring up the whole ‘I want to come inside you’ thing as I follow her to her kitchen.



 



   Sitting down at her table, I take a sip of my drink, my mouth suddenly dry while Brooke sits down too.



 



   “Everything ok, Jake? You look a little pale or something.”



 



   “I’m fine,” I say with a big grin, not wanting to blow this before it’s even started.



 



   “Ok. Well, there are a few things I want moved but if you only want to do one thing before changing your mind, I’ll still be very happy. Mainly the bookcase in the living room, I’ve already taken everything off the shelves but it’s still so heavy. My own fault for wanting hardwood furniture I guess haha.”



 



   Helping Brooke move the furniture shelf, I then move on to the next thing she wants to be shifted, never quite finding a good time to mention that I want to give her my cock, eventually getting all the chores done and now standing in the living room once again wondering what I can do to stay around a bit longer, all day staring at her beautiful face and wanting to tell her how much I want her but never quite able to spit it out.



 



   “Wow, you did everything! Thanks so much, Jake!” Brooke says, giving me a hug, instantly setting off my cock as she squeezes me. Hugging her back, her sweet familiar scent in my nostrils, I hold her tight and lean in, kissing her neck, her skin the softest, warmest thing I’ve ever felt pressed to my lips, unable to help myself.



 



   “Jake, umm, what was that?” Brooke says, taking a step back, not looking angry but somewhat confused.



 



   “I’m sorry, Brooke, I just had such an urge to kiss you. I’ve had something I wanted to tell you all day but I’m just too nervous I guess.



 



   “You don’t have to be nervous with me, Jake,” Brooke replies, leaning out to take my hands comfortingly, “Just tell me what it is.”



 



   “Well...I…I heard you talking with mom about wanting a baby but having no one to give you what you need and….welll...I want to give you a baby.” I finally say, each word trying to catch in my throat as I go past the point of no return, these words once said unable to be taken back.



 



   “Oh…” Brooke says, sounding stunned, her hands still holding mine as she stares at me open-mouthed for what feels like an eternity.



 



   “I’ve thought you were the most beautiful woman I’ve ever seen for as long as I can remember, I’ve wanted you forever,” I say, my feeling now coming out in a rush, “Nothing would make me happier than to give you what you want.”



 



   “Wow. I just...wow, Jake. This is quite a big one,” Brooke says, slowly letting go of my hands to sit on her couch, my cock starting to tent my pants as I stand there, Brooke’s eyes flitting over my growing bulge, “I didn’t mean that, haha,” she adds, laughing nervously as she waves at my cock.



 



   “Sorry, that usually happens when you hug me,” I say, trying to reposition my throbbing erection as I sit next to her on the couch, “I hope I haven’t offended you?”



 



   “What? No, not at all. I told you to be open with me. I just wasn’t expecting...you know. Wow. I mean, I’ve seen you looking at me with puppy dog eyes sometimes, but I never assumed…” Brooke says, seemingly more flustered than me right now, my heart hammering in my chest as we sit there in silence for a minute.



 



   “Ok,” Brooke says eventually, “Not to be harsh, but I couldn’t have a relationship with you, it would destroy your mother and I’s friendship, and what would people say, me going out with a man literally half my age.”



 



   “I understand,” I answer, my cock throbbing madly with lust, “But if you ever want an anonymous donor…” I say, resting my hand on her thigh, feeling her warmth, her eyes looking up to meet mine.



 



   “We...we couldn’t,” Brooke says, her face flushing as I watch her wrestling with something inside her head.



 



   “If you’re looking for a husband, I understand that I can never be that, but if you’re looking for a baby, I know I
 can
 give you that, and I would love doing it more than anything else in this world,” I say, my hand rubbing her thigh, feeling Brooke heat up as she chews her lip.



 



   “I...I know I shouldn’t even be thinking it, but it makes sense. I’m 40 and no other man will give me what I want it seems. You’re young, healthy, and attractive, and I...I must admit I’ve felt some things for you too, though I’d never admit it to your mom.”



 



   Moving my hand to her cheek, I hold her face and look into her eyes, my lust and need reaching boiling point, seeing something similar flashing in her eyes, Brooke turning her body towards me more as we stare at each other. Leaning in, Brooke bites her lip for a moment before my lips meet hers and we start kissing, Brooke hesitant at first, but soon holding my shoulders and pulling me close as we start making out on the couch, our mouths locked together, our tongues flicking and flailing against each other as I press her to the couch, my hand on her wais on the other holding her head, a million private fantasies suddenly coming true, her taste so sweet and sensual.



 



   Her hesitation washed away as the dam of her lust and need bursts, I feel Brooke’s hands scrabbling at my crotch, rubbing my tent, Brooke moaning yearningly as she feels how hard she’s made me, squeezing my shaft desperately, biting at my lip as she grabs at my zipper.



 



   Undoing my pants, she reaches in, her hands under my boxers a second later, pumping my cock as we continue to kiss wildly, a flurry of butterflies launching in my lower stomach as I feel Brooke’s animal lust for my cock, playing with my heavy balls as she pistons her tight fist up ad down my shaft.                                                                                                 



 



   Reaching under her loose top I fondle and caress her breasts, feeling her erect nipples even through her bra, reaching around to unclasp it as our tongues continue to wrestle, feeling it come loose as I undo it, her breasts now free, my hands soon back on them, soft and oh so warm, cupping them, my thumbs typing with her nipples.



 



   Taking her hand off my cock, Brooke tugs at my shirt, wanting it off, licking her lips as we break off our kiss momentarily, staring gleefully as I pull my top off, exposing my athletic young torso to her, my hands tugging at Brooke’s top in return, Brooke peeling it off with a sultry grin, her bra getting tossed to the ground beside it a moment later.



 



   Both of us topless, we run our hands over each other’s bare skin, sparks of electricity going off as I caress my ultimate fantasy woman’s swaying breasts, her hands running over my chest and abs, Brooke biting her lip again as she drinks me in, her eyes aflame with lust.



 



   Grabbing my head, Brooke pulls me in, pulling my face to her chest, an erect nipple in my mouth a moment later as I suck and lick her boobs, Brooke purring as I maul her boobs, her other hand back on my cock, jerking me off while I bury my face in her chest.



 



   Sucking her breasts, I slide a hand over her stomach, Brooke arching her back as my fingertips slide under the elastic of her sweats, making it easier for me to slip my hand in and under her panties, feeling the downy softness of her pubes as I slide my fingers over the bulge of her mons, being met with her wetness a moment later as my fingertips slide along her slit, Brooke moaning loudly as I tease her swollen clit, her hood slippery and soft, her hand holding my head to her chest harder as she grinds her pelvis against my hand, my fingers dipping into her, feeling her slick heat, her pussy red hot and soaking with lust.



 



   Tugging at my pants, I lift my butt while Brooke strips me off, her moans louder and louder as we kiss, kicking my pants and boxers away once they’re around my ankles, leaving me completely naked on her couch, her hand immediately back on my shaft, squeezing and pumping, pre-come dribbling over her fingers.



 



   Sliding deeper inside her with two fingers, my thumb rubbing her clit, Brooke grunts, grinds, and groans as I pleasure her, her entire body writhing and squirming as we tangle ourselves together on the couch.



 



   “I need it, I need it
 now
 ,” Brooke says suddenly, her mouth coming off mine as she gets up from the couch and tugs down her slacks and panties, now naked before me, a triangle of soft jet black pubes crowning her glistening sex as Brooke stares at me with wolf eyes, need burning behind them.



 



   Standing on the couch, a foot on either side of me, Brooke lowers herself onto my lap, her hand guiding my cock as she aims it at her slit, sliding onto my cock in one long slow movement, making me gasp as I enter a woman raw for the first time, the level of intensity compared to all the other times with a condom on almost like losing my virginity all over again, my entire length tingling as Brooke’s tight sex wraps around it, squeezing it tight in a velvet hug, soft and firm at the same time.



 



   “
 Oh my fucking god!
 ” Brooke gasps as she impales herself on my length, my own words coming out in a croak, my pleasure so high I can barely remember to breathe as i feel her body sink onto mine, my hands wrapping around her to hold her ass as she grinds herself into my lap, her eyes locked with mine.



 



   Smiling, Brooke rides me, her breasts rocking as she bounces up and down my shaft, me holding her ass and just enjoying the best fuck of my life, this stunning MILF leaning in to kiss me sporadically every now and then, throwing her head back to grunt with pleasure as she mashes her lap into mine, my cock fully embedded inside her, feeling it bottom out, Brooke gasping as I fill her totally, her arms around my shoulders as she rides.



 



   “
 Jesus christ you feel so fucking good inside me Jake!
 ” Brooke grunts, grinding and gyrating against me faster and faster, feeling her ass flexing again and again under my hands as I hold on.



 



   Her eyes squeezed shut, her bottom lip bitten hard, Brooke rides me faster and faster, her sex squeezing my length tighter and tighter as he grunts become more ragged and desperate.



 



   “
 Oh fuck...oh fuck, Jake! Oh, fuck…yes...I’m going to...yes….Ungh! Ungh! Ungh! Oh, fuck yes! Ooooh fuck yes!
 ” Brooke starts crying, bouncing up and down on me wildly, mashing her sex deep on my pole, feeling a burst of moisture in my lap as she climaxes on my cock, my hands gripping her ass tight as I hold her shuddering body, watching her exquisite face all anguished with orgasm, knowing I did that, I made my fantasy woman come, my cock throbbing as I feel her pussy contract rapidly around it, Brooke’s orgasm flowing through her in waves, her fingers digging into the back of my neck as she holds me tight, her breasts bouncing and swaying as she climaxes.



 



   Mashing her sex against me, Brooke presses her forehead to mine, looking deep in my eyes as she pants, before kissing and biting at my lips desperately, her eyes wild as she grinds on me.



 



   “
 Give it to me, give me your come, I’m ready! I want it! Give it to me!
 ” Brooke purrs in a low husky whisper, feeling her flex her pussy as she grinds on me, my hands still latched to her amazing ass.



 



   Holding her tight and pumping, Brooke pistons on me faster and faster, her sole intention now to make me come, my lust and arousal hitting new levels as my cock starts to pulsate and jerk, Brooke feeling it inside her.



 



   “Yes! Yes! Come, Jake! Come inside me! Give it to me!” Brooke growls, her forehead still pressed to mine, the hotness of having such a MILF demanding my come sending me over the edge.



 



   “
 Ungh! Ungh! Oh fuck Brooke! Oh fuck!
 ” I grunt as I grip her ass hard and start coming, my cock pulsating madly as I shoot my load deep inside her, Brooke fully impaled on my cock, my semen splashing deep inside her, filling her with my baby batter and Brooke moans louder than ever, feeling me flooding her with hot, potent come, her walls gripping my shaft, coercing every last drop of come from out of my balls, giving her everything I’ve got as she writhes in pleasure and ecstasy on the couch, our hot breaths mixing as we hold each other close, Brooke kissing and biting at me as she feels me exploding inside her.



 



   Panting, my grip on her ass relaxing, I fall back against the couch, Brooke still on me, my cock still jerking with aftershocks inside her, her head on my chest, her arms around me, holding me tight as she purrs softly with contentment.



 



  


   “That was so perfect, Jake. Thank you,” Brooke says softly after a while, kissing my chest.



 



   “Totally,” I say quietly in answer, my head still spinning with the pleasure of my first raw fuck, the orgasm 100 times more powerful than normal, my entire body feeling momentarily weak, my legs wobbly, enjoying the heat of Brooke’s naked body as she stays draped over me, her sex flexing every now and then playfully, squeezing my cock as it slowly wilts while still inside her.



 



   Stroking her hair and enjoying the afterglow, eventually Brooke lifts her head and looks at me.



 



   “No regrets?”



 



   “No, of course not,” I reply.



 



   “Good, because I was thinking, since we’ve done it once now, we might as well make sure the job’s done. What do you say?”



 



   “More sex with the most beautiful woman in the world? Hmmm, let me think about that,” I say with a grin before leaning to start kissing her again...



 



*   *   *



 



   8 months later and I’m knocking on Brooke’s door, a heavily pregnant Brooke answering it with a wolfish smile and letting me in, wearing a long silky robe, her belly a large bulge as Brooke rubs it and lets me in, grabbing me desperately as soon as the door is closed, her mouth locking with mine as it does every Sunday since we first started fucking, my secret visits to her house still unknown to anyone but the two of us.



 



   “Thank god you’re here, I’ve been almost going insane with lust the last few days,” Brooke purrs as she holds me, rubbing my growing cock through my pants, her libido apparently growing as her belly does, her already healthy appetite for sex now all but voracious, “I’ve been waiting until I was big enough to wear this and I’m finally there, tell me what you think,” Brooke says, untying her robe and letting it fall from her shoulders, revealing the sexiest lingerie I’ve ever seen, all soft and silky looking, fitting her voluptuous body perfectly, the tight bulge of her full tummy poking out as her breasts, already great and now massive with pregnancy, rest atop it, her panties sexy and sheer, my body heating up as I stare in lustful awe, Brooke apparently happy with my reaction, watching my bulge swell and throb as I lick my lips and drink her in.



 



   As she’s progressed further and further in her pregnancy, our sex life has changed as we learn what positions suit her ever-changing shape best, Brooke keen to try them all, her pussy tighter than ever as the rest of her grows, the heat of her sex nothing less than incredible, never failing to make me gasp with pleasured shock whenever I first slide inside her, my cock as eager to be in her as she is to have me inside her.



 



   Taking my hand and leading me to her room, Brooke sits on the bed, her legs spread wide as she gives me a grin and wastes no time pulling down my pants, freeing my cock.



 



   “Might just quickly say hello to him first,” Brooke purrs, licking her lips as she brings her face closer to my throbbing shaft, ‘I haven’t seen him all week.”



 



   Wrapping her warm, plump lips around my shaft, I stroke her hair as I watch the show, Brooke’s skills with her mouth incredible, her fingertips playing with my balls as she takes me deep, feeling my glans slide past her mouth and into her throat, Brooke’s eyes locked with mine as she deepthroats me, making my cock glisten with her saliva as I reach down to caress her massive milky breasts, so heavy and full.



 



   Sucking my cock and playing with my balls, her other hand goes to her crotch, slipping under her lingerie to stroke her clit, moaning around my cock as she heats herself up, her fingers coming out of her panties saturated as she swaps hands on my balls, coating my plums with her slippery lust.



 



   Giving my cock a few last licks and kisses, Brooke slowly gets onto the bed, getting on all fours, her full stomach nearly touching the blankets as she wiggles her ass at me, her current favorite way of taking my cock being doggystyle, tossing her full hair as she looks over her shoulder at me, her ass amazing and the bulge of her sex through her panties making my cock ache, her panties wet with her lust.



 



   Stripping off the rest of my clothes, I get on the bed behind her, caressing her full ass and thighs before grabbing her panties and pulling them aside, staring at her wet slit, shiny and slippery, leaning into to kiss it before surprising her by poking my tongue deep into her pussy, Brooke purring as I fuck her with my tongue, grinding back against me as I feast on her sex, warm and wet.



 



   Grabbing her panties, I pull them down to her knees, taking them off the rest of the way slowly as Brooke lifts one leg at a time for me, her full belly and heavy breasts making everything harder for her, but her increased libido not letting it stop her.



 



   On my knees behind her, I stroke her ass and thighs, savoring the moment, watching Brooke squirm, desperate to have me inside her, sensing her wanting to reach back and grab my cock but unable, her belly in the way.



 



   Holding her ass with one hand, I hold my cock and guide it to her sex, pushing my glans between her lips, Brooke purring as I slide slowly inside her, amazed as always at how tight her pussy is, gripping my cock firmly as I push deeper, holding her hips as I bury my length in her pussy.



 



   “
 Oh fuck yes, Jake. I needed this so bad right now, mmmm,
 ” Brooke purrs as she pushes back against me, taking more of my cock as she impales herself on me, my hands stroking her ass and thighs as I slowly thrust into her, feeling her lust trickle down her inner thighs.



 



   Knowing what she likes by now, I spank her ass as I start to fuck her faster, Brooke moaning with each spank, gyrating her pelvis, riding my cock well while I stuff her.



 



   “You like my cock inside you? You like my cock inside you Brooke?”



 



   “Mmmm, yes, so much, Jake.”



 



   “
 Tell me, tell me how much you love my cock,
 ” I say, spanking her harder.



 



   “
 I love your cock so much. It feels so good when you’re inside me,
 ” Brooke moans in response, her pussy flooding with fresh lust as her ass starts to go red where I’m spanking her.



 



   Pushing all the way inside her, Brooke grunts as I bottom out, filling her completely, her sex totally stuffed with my cock. Leaning forward, I take a handful of her hair close to the roots and pull, softly at first, Brooke purring deeper as her head is pulled back, her ass gyrating faster and faster as she gets wetter and wetter.



 



   “So wet hey? So wet on my cock? You like it don’t you? You like me pulling your hair while I bury my cock inside you.”



 



   “Mmmm yes Jake I like it so fucking much!”
 Brooke says, her breathing starting to get ragged as I pull her hair and spank her harder, her sex contracting rapidly around my shaft as I fuck her faster, her sexy ass wobbling with every thrust and slap.



 



   “Oh fuck yes! Oh fuck! Oooooh! Yes yes yes!
 ”



 



    Fucking her faster and faster, pulling her hair and slapping her ass, I feel Brooke start to shudder, her orgasm hitting her quickly as I bring her to the boil, the past 8 months of fucking this stunning MILF letting me learn her buttons well, loving the fact I can make such a beautiful woman come so hard so quickly, my cock jerking as I feel her trembling around it, her knuckles white as she grips the blankets, a series of loud grunts and moans escaping her, her head pulled back in my hand, her mouth agape as she lets out her ecstasy.



 



   Shuddering to a halt, I loosen my grip on Brooke as she gasps, her shoulder shaking as her elbows turn to jelly trying to hold her up. Sliding out of her, I let her collapse on her side, smiling as she looks up at me, flushed and happy, her massive breasts amazing, one laying on top of the other.



 



   “Mmmm, thank you, your turn now,” Brooke purrs, looking at my erect cock, throbbing in the open air.



 



   Pulling her carefully to the edge of the bed, Brooke lays on her back while I stand on the carpet, taking her legs and holding them up, her ankles in my hands, her heels resting against my shoulders, her full belly stopping her from being able to see my cock as it slides back inside her, her face contorting with pleasure as I bury myself back inside her.



 



   Her breasts rocking, I start to fuck her slowly, Brooke moaning as I go deeper with each pump, my balls soon pressing against her ass as I fill her with my entire length, Brooke’s toes curling as I fuck her faster and faster, her hands on her breasts, pulling and tweaking her nipples, much larger and darker than when I saw them for the first time, seeing little droplets of milk form as Brooke pinches and pulls them, my cock throbbing as I watch this stunning woman play with herself.



 



   The tables turned, Brooke smiles up at me, making me smile back, already knowing what’s coming and loving it.



 



   “You like fucking me, Jake? You like fucking my tight little pussy?”



 



   “I like it so much,” I grunt in answer, fucking her faster as her words drive my arousal even higher.



 



   “Yeah, you like fucking my tight little pussy? Filling me with your come? Blasting your hot come deep inside me?”



 



   “Yeah.”



 



   “You gonna fill my tight little pussy again? You gonna give me your come again today?”



 



   “Yeah,” I grunt, my thrusts getting faster, Brooke’s dirty talk setting off a bunch of pleasure switches in my head.



 



   “Mmm, yeah, give it to me then, Jake, give me your come,” Brooke purrs softly, rubbing my chest with one foot, her other one stroking my chin, her toes brushing against my lips teasingly, making me kiss at them as I feel my balls start to lift.



 



   “Mmmm, Brooke adds as I kiss and suck at her toes, small and dainty, my hips thrusting, my orgasm close.



 



   Grabbing her under the knees, I hold her legs, Brooke wrapping them around me as I pump into her at a feverish pace, my balls tingling, Brooke smiling as she sees my face start to contort., the slap slap slap of our sex filling the room.



 



   “
 That’s it! Give it to me! Fill me, baby! Fill me!
 ”



 



   “
 Ungh! Ungh! Ungh! Fuck yes!
 ” I grunt as I start to come, my body shuddering as I blow deep inside Brooke, her tight pussy milking me as I throb and pulsate inside her, Brooke watching me as I shake and vibrate with orgasm, moaning as she feels me flooding her pussy once again with come, hot and sticky, squeezing her breasts tight, milk dripping from her nipples as she enjoys my orgasm too, holding her legs tight as I push myself as deep into her as I can, feeling my cock jerking inside her, spurting again and again.



 



  Spent, I fall onto the bed next to her, Brooke rolling slowly onto her side to drape a leg over mine, her head and hand on my chest, her full belly pressed against my side.



 



   Rubbing her belly, I enjoy the afterglow, Brooke sliding her hand down to caress and play with my cock, still slippery with her own juices.



 



   “Another job well done, good boy,” Brooke says playfully, speaking to my cock, before sliding further down to massage my freshly drained balls, “I hope these guys have one or two more rounds in them though?” Brooke adds, asking the same question every visit, looking up at me with a grin.



 



   “I think we can probably work something out,” I reply, giving the same answer I already have multiple times, knowing that the days sexual festivities have only just begun!



 



END
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