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 FERTILE MILF THREESOME











 The weather was warm and that brought an extra-wide smile to my face as I noticed my across-the-street neighbor’s front door opening from my living room.







 For a few years now, that house has been occupied by two of the hottest women I’ve ever met, two stunning MILFs somewhere in their 40’s named Mandy and Kristy. Mandy, a classic bombshell brunette with massive natural tits and full curves, and Kristy, a smaller but equally curvaceous woman of Asian descent, the both of them having a penchant for wearing revealing clothes that highlight their seductive figures.







 Knowing that this warm day was going to equal some seriously skimpy clothing, I wondered who I would be getting to view as they presumably checked their mail, the bare thighs of both of them pleasantly surprising me as they stepped out of their house, their shorts more like panties, cut so high. Their midriffs bare, tiny matching crop tops hugging their bodies, their breasts bouncing, free of any bras. Already swelling, I rub my cock through my pants instantly turned on but these stunning babes.







 Enjoying the view, I watch them bounce across their lawn and cross the road, realizing a moment later as they stepped onto my lawn that they were coming here!







 Tucking my cock away, I go to the door as the doorbell rings, opening it and trying to stifle a growl of lust, the two of them even better this close, their nipples clearly visible through the thin fabric of their tops, Mandy and Kristy both standing there, hands clasped behind their backs, their breasts pushed out and tantalizing, their smiles cheeky and playful.







 “Hi, Jake!” They say in unison, a warm breeze blowing their alluring fragrance into my nostrils, my cock aching in my pants as I try to not stare too much at the bumps of their nipples and the heavy sway of their breasts, their bare bellies, and flawless thighs also vying for attention.







 “Hi Mandy, hi Kristy.”







 “Your mom and dad aren’t home, are they? We saw their car leave earlier,” Mandy says, looking over at the empty spot in the driveway.







 “Nope, all by myself today.”







 “Could we come in? We’d love to have a little chat with you,” asks Kristy, looking up at me through her eyelashes, my cock now fully hard and pounding, my hands shoved in my pockets hoping to hide the worst of my bulge.







 “Sure,” I reply, standing aside to let them in, my eyes glued to their asses as they pass, the round, full meat of their butts begging to be given a squeeze, catching myself biting my lip in lust as I close the door.







 Offering them the couch, they sit on either end of it, patting the empty spot between them, motioning for me to join them. Abandoning the idea of the sofa, I sit between them, their warmth and feminine scents washing over me, my cock throbbing as I look from one to the other, their bare thighs prominent in my lower vision as I try to maintain eye contact, my 19-year-old lusts making it hard work.







 “So, let me just start by saying that we understand what we’re about to ask is a big favor but we’d be eternally grateful and you’d never have to do anything afterward if you don’t want to,” Mandy says, patting my thigh, her hand lingering, the warmth of it making my face heat up.







 “Ok.”







 “We’ve given this a lot of thought and it’s not something we ask lightly,” Kristy adds, making me wonder what they’re talking about but drawing a blank other than maybe some kind of chore, her hand lingering now on my other thigh, my entire body heating up to match the heat pulsating off my cock.







 “Ok.”







 Looking at each other, I can see them waiting for the other to come out and say the next bit, Mandy eventually nodding and looking back at me, her eyes piercing mine.







 “Jake, we want you to make us both pregnant.”







 “Uh, sorry?” I say, positive that my ears have had a malfunction.







 “We want you to make us pregnant,” Kristy says, turning my head to look at her, her hand so soft and delicate on my face, “We want you to fertilize our eggs. We want to have babies,” she adds, her words finally sinking in.







 My entire body feeling like it’s on fire at this point, I look from one to the other, seeing if this is some kind of joke or something, Mandy and Kristy looking back at me calmly, smiling warmly, their hands resting on my thighs while they wait patiently for me to process this information.







 “Ok, so you want babies?”







 “Yes,” they reply in unison.







 “And with me?”







 “Who better?” Mandy says, her voice soft and warm, like honey, “You’re young, virile, and handsome. You’re in great shape and we both find you very attractive sexually, and we know you find us attractive.”







 “You do?”







 “Of course, you don’t exactly hide it very well, movement behind the blinds whenever either of us steps outside. Or that massive hard-on you’re packing right now,” Mandy says, her eyes lowering to my apparently badly concealed bulge.







 “So, you want me to donate some sperm type of thing?”







 “Actually,” Kristy says, her hand sliding higher up my thigh, my cock twitching in response, “We were thinking something a little more old-fashioned, the
 classic
 way, if you will.”







 “We want you to
 fuck
 us, Jake,” Mandy purrs, getting closer.







 “As
 many times
 as you want to,” Kristy adds in a honeyed purr of her own.







 “
 Fill us with come, again and again.”







 “Balls-deep creampies all day every day
 .”







 My breath ragged, I try to maintain at least a tiny bit of self-control, my every instinct telling me to fuck these two stunning MILFs right here and right now, and fill them to the brim with my come, but a part of me understanding making two babies is a bit of a big deal for me at 19.







 “I love the idea, but I don’t think I’m ready to be a dad yet?”







 “We’d take care of everything, we wouldn’t be looking for a cent of your money or a second of your time once you’ve given us what we need. No one has to know, we just want your young healthy sperm swimming around inside us, we’d do the rest,” Mandy replies, her hand creeping higher up my other thigh, hers and Kristy’s fingertips touching each other just under my balls.







 “Really? Because my parents would kill me,” I say, making one last effort to at least attempt to act sensible, even though I can already feel myself giving in to this irresistible temptation.







 “Well,
 we
 certainly wouldn’t tell them,” Kristy says, her hand sliding up and making me gasp quietly as she starts to caress my full balls, “What do you say, Jake? I can feel how overloaded they are, let us help you feel much,
 much
 better.”







 “We’ll
 never
 say no to you if you agree, Jake,” Mandy purrs, her hand joining Kristy’s, the two of them fondling my balls through my pants as I gasp, looking from one to the other, hornier than I’ve ever been in my life, my cock painfully hard as it throbs urgently.







 “Ok,” I manage to pant eventually, “Ok, it’s a deal.”







 “We’re so happy you agree with us,” Mandy says in a low purr as she starts to unfasten my pants, Kristy pulling down my zip as they free my cock.







 Lifting my butt, they tug my pants and underwear down to my ankles before pulling them off completely, throwing them to the floor while I sit there exposed, my cock rock hard and standing up like a flagpole, Mandy and Kristy both biting their lip as they see it for the first time.







 “Mmm, handsome, nice,
 and
 a massive cock, you really are a catch, aren’t you,” Kristy says, piercing me seductively with her almond eyes as her hands slide up and down my shaft, making it twitch while Mandy’s hands caress my balls, my head spinning as a fantasy I’ve jerked off to a million times comes true before my eyes: my hot MILF neighbors on my cock at the same time!







 Leaning down, Mandy and Kristy start lapping at my cock and balls, long, tantalizing licks while they look at me and each other, teasing me and giggling as their lips meet, kissing each other over my shaft, making me growl with lust as I watch them swap saliva before going back to my length, Kristy’s sensuous Asian face hidden for a moment as she licks the side of my cock like a corncob and Mandy slips her hot mouth over my glans, sucking as she tastes my pre-come.







 Licking and sucking my balls, Kristy’s almond eyes lock with mine, feeling the tickle as she hums on my balls, Mandy’s head bobbing as she blows me.







 Stroking their hair and watching open-mouthed, I enjoy having two women on my cock at once, Mandy and Kristy lifting their heads from my length a minute later and looking at each other, their hands still toying with my glistening pole as it throbs.







 “So, who gets the first load?” Mandy says to Kristy.







 “Hmm, it’s sure to be a big one, so it’s quite a prize!” Kristy responds, the two staring a each other for a moment before simultaneously saying “Rock, Paper, Scissors!”







 Their free hands still playing with my pulsating cock, Mandy and Kristy hold out their other hands, shaking and counting to three before Mandy plays Scissors and Kristy plays paper, Mandy cheering triumphantly as she gets off the couch, Kristy looking disappointed but only for a split second before turning to me with a wide smile.







 “I’m sure you’ll save some for me won’t you, Jake? Promise you’ll fuck me after you’ve filled Mandy with come?”







 “Of course,” I reply, Kristy’s hands still running up and down my shaft, wondering what I did to be so lucky to have two stunning women fighting over who gets to ride me first.







 Pulling my top off me, Kristy smiles as we both watch Mandy, already unbuttoning and pulling down her shorts and panties, exposing her glistening pussy, a small strip of downy pubes crowning her mons, kicking her shorts away and standing with her legs apart, the glow of sunlight from the window behind her highlighting the bulge of her sex, Mandy grinning as she sees my expression of pure wonder before peeling off her crop top, her breasts bouncing and swaying as she now stands before me, completely naked and perfect, her heavy breasts adorned with large pink nipples, her areolas just as pink, her nipples erect and begging to be caressed and sucked.







 Pulsating madly, the women giggle as they watch my cock throb to my heartbeat, rock hard and ready.







 Stepping up onto the couch, a foot either side of me, Mandy squats down, lowering herself, her hands on my shoulders while Kristy holds my cock, aiming it at her friend’s glistening slit, her lips pressing then parting as they lower onto my knob, the heat of her pussy incredible as she slowly impales herself on me with a massive sigh, her head thrown back as she sinks lower and lower onto my length, flexing her cunt, squeezing my shaft as she embeds herself fully on it, Kristy moving her hand from my shaft to my balls as Mandy takes all of me inside her, my body shuddering with pleasure as the tightest pussy I’ve ever encountered grips and hugs my shaft.







 “Jesus fucking christ he’s big!” Mandy grunts as she sits on my lap, her pussy twitching and her ass pressed against Kristy’s hand and my balls, her eyes closed as she grinds back and forth a little, getting used to my size, her amazing breasts swaying as I wrap my hands around her, holding her firm full ass.







 Starting slowly but rapidly building up speed, Mandy starts to ride me, raising and lowering herself on my shaft, never coming off completely, my knob constantly in her pussy’s tight grip, the soft walls of her vagina sliding up and down my shaft as she grunts and bounces, my hands full of her ass, Kristy’s delicate fingers always there, rubbing and fondling my balls.







 Grabbing my head, Mandy starts kissing me wildly, our tongues flailing as we taste each other, feeling her weight as she bounces faster and faster on my lap, her pussy squeezing constantly on my cock, her massive breasts rubbing against my chest as her ass slaps my thighs, the couch squeaking as she milks me as fast as she can, desperate for my load.







 Feeling my orgasm well up inside me, I hold her closer, my arms wrapped around her back and ass, holding her tight as my balls tighten in Kristy’s hand, my cock twitching, both women feeling my impending load and purring, Kristy into the air and Mandy into my mouth.







 “
 Nnngh! Nggh! Nggh!
 ” I grunt into Mandy’s mouth as my orgasm hits, my cock pulsating rapidly as I empty my balls inside her, Mandy grunting and gasping as she feels just how much come I shoot into her, flooding her pussy with my potent seed, filling her with my cream, holding her tight, my cock fully impaled inside her as it throbs in climax, the two of us squirming together as she takes every drop of my come, Kristy massaging my balls as they empty, the feeling new and amazing.







 Still kissing, my pumping comes to a slow stop, my hands rubbing her ass as she flexes and squeezes her pussy, draining me, before sliding off me and sitting on the couch, laying back, her head on the armrest.







 “Oh my fucking god! So much come, Jake!” Mandy purrs, arching her back, one hand rubbing her pussylips, her face flushed.







 “You better not have taken all of it!” Kristy says playfully, stroking my still firm cock, slippery with my orgasm and Mandy’s pussyjuice.







 “I’m sure at 19 Jake still has plenty left to give!” Mandy retorts her smile wide, my hot load swimming around inside her.







 “I can’t wait, let’s find out,” Kristy purrs, sliding off the couch and dropping to her knees between my legs, her hands around my shaft and her mouth around it a moment later, sucking me in deep and slurping Mandy off my shaft, her beautiful Asian eyes locked with mine as she sucks and slurps on my length, my body twitching as my post-orgasm sensitive knob buzzes with pleasure overload.







 Moaning with pleasure, I feel my cock start to swell back to full strength in her mouth, her skills too amazing to resist, my plums keen to unload again even though they’ve just been juiced, my length throbbing between Kristy’s lips.







 Satisfied with her work, Kristy stands, peeling off her clothes, her natural DD tits looking huge on her small Asian frame, her pussy adorned with a small triangle of black downy hair, soft and shiny, her pussy glistening with lust as she kicks her clothes away.







 Running her hands up and down her body, he plays with her sex as I watch, my cock throbbing and keen to be inside her.







 “
 Ready to fuck me, Jake? Ready to fill me with come?
 ”







 “Yeah,” I growl in response, Mandy watching the display with a smile, one hand rubbing her abdomen.







 “
 Then come and take it,
 ” Kristy purrs, turning around and displaying her amazing ass, plump and sexy before bending over, her back arched as she plants her hands on the coffee table, the wet slit of her sex peeking at me from between her thighs, puffy and soft and begging to be stuffed with potent young cock.







 Getting up, I position behind her, one hand rubbing her ass appreciatively while the other guides my cock between her legs, bending my knees a little as I prepare to impale this considerably shorter woman, Kristy gyrating her ass, willing me inside her.







 Pressing my glans to her hot wet lips, Kristy backs onto my cock, taking the first few inches before I can push them inside her, both of us grunting as her tight pussy grabs my shaft, holding it there, burning into me with its heat as I thrust and start to fuck her, getting deeper with each pump, Kristy grunting and holding the coffee table, her ass wobbling with each thrust.







 Fucking her deep and hard, the slap of our sex filling the room, I hold her hips as I piston, her long black hair swaying to our rhythm, Kristy reaching between her legs to start rubbing my balls, increasing the pleasure ten-fold, my hips on automatic, pounding into her relentlessly, my every instinct and urge telling me to come deep and hard into this woman, to impregnate her with my seed, my head hot and dizzy as I grip her tight and slam into her, Kristy moaning and purring with delight as I take her completely, her legs nearly giving out as I fill her again and again.







 Feeling soft hands on my shoulders, I hear Mandy’s voice close to my ear as she joins us, pressing her large breasts into my back.







 “
 That’s it, Jake, fuck her hard! Give it to her! Fill her with come! Fill her tight little cunt with all that come!
 ”







 “
 Mmmm, yes, fill me, fill me with come! I want your seed inside me!
 ” Kristy moans, looking over her shoulder at us, biting her lip, her face flushed and her pussy squeezing my pistoning length.







 Gripping her tight, I fuck her even harder, my balls lifting, Kristy feeling them tighten and squeezing her pussy even tighter in answer, milking me rapidly.







 “
 Yes that’s it! Do it! Come! Give it to me!
 ” Kristy begs, while Mandy rubs my shoulders and kisses my neck.







 “
 Ungh! Fuck yes! Ungh! Ungh! Ungh!
 ” I grunt, my orgasm hard and intense, especially coming so soon after my last one, my hips thrusting wildly as I implant my potent seed deep inside her hungry pussy, my shaft pulsating with each spurt, my fingers digging into her hips and ass as I hold her tight against my body, my cock fully embedded inside her as I blast her vagina with semen, flooding it, Kristy squirming and moaning as she feels me fill her with what she craves, hot and sticky.







 Still inside her, throbbing, I pat her ass as I get my breath back, her tight pussy contracting around my girth, Kristy fondling my balls. Sliding out of her, I stand there, Mandy still rubbing my shoulders as Kristy stands up and turns around, her breasts perfect teardrops in shape, her nipples darker than Mandy’s but about the same size, her expression one of contentment.







 “So, was there still some left for you?” Mandy asks over my shoulder.







 “Oh yeah, felt like there was still plenty of rounds left in the magazine,” Kristy answers with a smile, rubbing herself as she joins us, her other hand on my chest, two stunning women leaning on me, our bodies glowing after our fucking.







 “Now, to be absolutely sure, we should probably fuck many,
 many
 more times,” Mandy says, talking to Kristy as much as she is to me, Kristy nodding.







 “That’s right, think you have another round or two left in you today, Jake?”







 “Sure, but my parents will probably be home soon-ish.”







 “Then you’d better come with us back to our place,” Mandy whispers in my ear, one hand sliding down my back and around my front to grasp my cock, fondling it, “I couldn’t bear to say goodbye to him for today just yet.”







 Needing no convincing, I agree and we put on our clothes for the short trip across the street, Mandy and Kristy making a point of stripping off the moment the front door is closed before grabbing at my clothes and having me naked too.







 Leading me to a bedroom, I can’t tell if it’s Mandy or Kims, or perhaps even both of theirs as they guide me to the bed and lay me on my back.







 “Now you just relax,” Mandy says, kneeling beside me while Kristy kneels on my other side, both of them looking stunning, their full breasts swaying with their every movement.







 “You’ve already given us both a nice big load, so enjoy our mouths and when you’re ready, you can fuck us again. No rush, no one is going to disturb us here,” Kristy adds, her hand running up and down my thigh.







 Laying there with two stunning women fawning over me feels amazing, watching as they both start playing with my cock, leaning down and kissing my stomach and thighs, their mouths getting closer and closer to my shaft, laying on its side, but still tingling with anticipation.







 Licking and sucking at my balls, Kristy gets things started, Mandy joining in, her mouth wrapping around my cock a moment later, sucking deep as she draws me into her, her tongue rubbing my shaft as she sucks it back to life, stroking their hair out of the way so I can watch, Kristy and Mandy exchanging happy glances with each other and me.







 A minute later, as hard as I’ve ever been, they sit up, their hands still playing with my cock and balls, admiring their handiwork with hungry smiles.







 “I got to go first last time…” Mandy says, grinning at Kristy, who gives a little clap and bounces on the bed, her beautiful almond eyes locking with mine as she straddles me without missing a beat, one hand between her legs, spreading her pussy for me as she lowers herself onto my throbbing pole, grunting as she takes half of me inside her on the first push.







 My hands snaking around her to hold her tight ass, I grip her as she rides me, quickly working herself fully onto my length, my cock pulsating deep inside her as her hot pussy once again hugs and squeezes it, her lust trickling out and over my balls.







 Pulling her nipples, her mouth an O of pleasure, Kristy bounces faster and faster, her grunts morphing into moans, Mandy coming closer and caressing her, a hand sliding down Kristy’s belly and onto her clit, rubbing it while Kristy mashes her sex on my lap, fully impaled on my length.







 Between my cock, her own nipple teasing, and Mandy’s skilled fingers on her clit, Kristy soon reaches climax, shuddering and shaking on my pole, her pussy contracting rapidly as she vibrates with pleasure, her eyes screwed shut and her mouth open, her back arched as she takes me as deep as she can, her sex gushing with fresh lust, Mandy purring as she helps her best friend orgasm.







 Barely getting her breath back, Kristy looks at me, her face flushed and her pelvis grinding back and forth desperately.







 “
 Your turn,
 ” she says in a husky whisper, riding me even faster, clenching her pussy tight around my girth, making me gasp as a new level of intensity is reached.







 Leaning forward, her hands now on my chest, she grinds faster and faster, her stunning almond Asian eyes burning into mine, her pelvis mashing on mine, knowing she’s going to make me come, grinning hungrily and licking her lips in anticipation.







 Holding her ass while she rides me, I feel Mandy’s fingers start massaging my balls, already tight and ready, her sensual touch sending me over the edge, my cock pulsating madly a moment later.







 “
 Ungh! Fuck! Fuck yes! Fuck yes! Ungh!
 ” I grunt and gasp as my orgasm hits, my semen feeling red hot as it shoots from me deep into Kristy’s waiting body, Kristy purring and gasping as she feels me flooding her once again with come, my cock in spasm, throbbing and jerking inside her, her tight sex gripping my length tight, not letting a single drop escape as I blow my load deep within her.







 Shuddering to a stop, my hands rubbing her ass, Kristy falls on top of me, purring contently as she grinds her sopping pussy on my rod, still pulsating inside her, Mandy’s fingers still rubbing my slippery balls, coated with Kristy’s lust.







 Slowly sliding off me, Kristy falls to the bed, writhing languidly, a large grin on her face, looking at me and Mandy.







 “Mmm, that felt like another winning shot,” she says in a husky whisper, her hands running up and down her naked body.







 “I know, I could feel how much his balls were pumping into you,” Mandy replies in a sultry whisper of her own, her hand still fondling said plums, “Now, you just take it easy, Jake, and when he’s ready, you can give me my second dose,” she adds, laying down with her head resting on my inner hip, her mouth inches from my cock.







 Rolling over and grabbing the remote, Kristy turns on the TV while Mandy starts to suck my cock, slowly and deliberately, her hand on my balls while she nuzzles and slurps on my glans, her head on me like a pillow, giving the impression that in this comfortable position she could do this all day.







 Stroking Mandy’shair and idly watching the screen, Kristy snuggles up to me, her head on my shoulder, her warm naked body spooned with mine as she joins in, the two of us playing with Mandy’s hair while we half-watch the TV, a constant buzz of pleasure running through my cock as Mandy washes my cock clean of Kristy’s juices with her mouth.







 After 20 minutes or so, I feel a heat building in me as Mandy’s blow job goes from just feeling good to feeling good and making me horny, my hand gripping her hair tighter now as I guide her up and down on my cock, my hips thrusting a little as I work myself deeper into her mouth.







 “
 Mmmm,
 ” Mandy moans in response, her hand working a little faster on my balls as she feels the change come over me.







 “
 You going to fuck her, Jake? You going to fill Mandy with your come?
 ” Kristy whispers into my ear, kissing and nuzzling my neck.







 Growling deep in my throat, Mandy’s blowjob and Kristy’s hot talk heating me up even further, I stroke Mandy’s head a few more times before sitting up, my cock now rock hard again.







 Guiding Mandy onto her back, Kristy close by, watching eagerly, I spread her legs and get between them, pushing the head of my cock into her, Mandy gasping as my glans spreads her lips and slides inside her.







 Lowering myself onto her, I start to thrust deep, scooping my hands under her ass and holding tight as I fuck her hard, not trying to be skillful or amazing, just wanting to fuck her as hard as I can before coming deep inside her tight pussy, Mandy detecting my animal lust this time and purring, her arms wrapped around me, clawing at my back as I pummel into her, kissing and nipping at my face as I piston constantly, Kristy reaching between my legs to rub my balls as I fuck her friend relentlessly.







 Holding her tight by the ass, my hips a blur, I fuck her like it’s my last day on Earth, my freshly juiced balls meaning I can go even harder than usual and not think about coming too soon, my cock a relentless piston, Mandy gasping and grunting as I take her completely, her legs in the air, flailing as I pound her hard, Kristy purring with approval as she sees me service her friend, her delicate fingers on my balls.







 Faster and faster, harder and harder, I fuck Mandy, her face flushing, her breath becoming ragged, her eyes wide open and her mouth agape.







 “
 Holy fuck! Holy fuck! I think I’m actually going to...UHHH! UHH! OH FUCK! OH FUCK YES Jake!
 ” Mandy wails as she starts to come hard, her body shaking violently under me, her pussy exploding with juices, squeezing my girth tight as she rocks in orgasm.







 Her orgasm driving me over the edge, I grunt loudly and start to come, pounding into her as my cock pulsates and spasms, flooding her tight cunt with hot semen, grunting loudly as I push as deep as I can into her as my cock throbs, shooting my come inside her, filling her with my load, Mandy still vibrating in her orgasm, gasping as she feels me spray her walls with come again, Kristy massaging every last drop out with her fingertips.







 “Wow, Jake. Mandy
 never
 comes from just penetration!” Kristy says, patting my ass approvingly.







 “Oh my god, if that one didn’t hit the mark I don’t know what will,” Mandy purrs under me, her hands trailing up and down my back, her expression one of total bliss.







* * *







 8 months later and crossing the street to Mandy and Kristy’s house, my cock already swelling in anticipation, I’m greeted by two very sexy and also very pregnant women, Mandy and Kristy falling pregnant within a few days of each other as far as we can tell and now both 7 and half months pregnant, their bellies swollen and full, their breasts, already amazing, now ginormous, their nipples dark and big, their areola large circles crowning their full breasts, contrasting sexily against their skin and never failing to turn me on, no matter how many times I see them.







 Both wearing cotton panties and nothing else, they grin and let me in, their massive breasts swaying, resting atop their swollen bellies, tight and round.







 Caressing their stomachs, I lean in and kiss them both, the two of them wasting no time, their hands on my belt, desperate to get my pants off.







 “You said you’d be here an hour ago,” Kristy says, smiling as she unclasps my belt.







 “We’re dying of horniness today, we need that cock, Jake!” Mandy adds, pulling my pants down a second later, her hand on my shaft, rubbing it through my underwear.







 “I know, mum and dad hung around longer than they originally said,” I reply, my hands all over them, their bellies so amazing, the weight of their breasts still surprising me, looking bigger by the day.







 “We know, we’ve been watching your driveway and waiting,” Kristy says, pulling my top off, these two sexy MILFs stripping me down with well-practiced efficiency.







 Taking a hand each, they lead me to their room, practically jogging, the burning in their loins obviously pretty hot today, my cock throbbing eagerly, as keen to be inside these women as they are to have him inside.







 All but tossing me onto the bed, they crawl up onto it, one on either side as I lay on my back, admiring their massive breasts, Mandy’s larger than Kristy’s, but Kristy’s still extremely big now too, her long black hair loose and flowing as she grabs at my cock with Mandy, both of them unable to control themselves, stroking and fondling me, purring deep in their throats like a pair of lionesses that are about to feast.







 “You got first go yesterday,” Mandy says to Kristy, reminding me of the great fucks I had just 12 or so hours ago as she straddles me with a grin, lowering herself completely on my shaft in one go, her pussy sopping wet and red hot, the heat of her sex soaking into my shaft as I feel every inch tingle with pleasure.







 Her belly resting on my abdomen, Mandy grinds back and forth, her hands on my chest, her massive pendulous breasts swaying hypnotically as she rides me, knowing exactly how she likes and grunting with pleasure as she finally scratches today’s itch.







 Kneeling behind her between my legs, Kristy kisses and nips at Mandy’s shoulder and neck, reaching around to cup and caress her breasts, spilling over her palms, too big for Kristy’s dainty hands.







 Grinding on me faster and faster, Mandy grunts deeper and deeper, her orgasm fast approaching, my hands on her hips while I enjoy the ride, Kristy pulling and teasing Mandy’s nipples, small beads of milk forming, Mandy’s mouth wide open as she gasps with pleasure.







 “
 Oh fuck! Oh fuck! Oh yes! Oh god yes!
 ” Mandy moans as her orgasm hits, shuddering on top of me, her pussy clenching tight around my length, her breasts shaking as she vibrates with pleasure, slapping at my chest as her climax takes over.







 Sliding back and forth, her face red, Mandy rides wave after wave of orgasm, Kristy fondling her heavy tits the entire time before finally giving a final shake of pleasure and opening her eyes, her face flushed.







 “Mmm, every time you get the job done,” she purrs, leaning down to kiss me before sliding off my still throbbing cock and laying beside me, breathing heavily, her hands rubbing her belly.







 Looking down, I see Kristy still kneeling between my legs, her heavy breasts resting on her belly, her nipples erect and dark, her long black hair flowing over her shoulders, and her almond eyes staring at me seductively.







 Knowing how she likes it, I sit up and kiss her, deep, our tongues flailing against one another before I guide her onto all fours, her ass wiggling as I enjoy the view of her pink cunt staring at me from between her thighs, Kristy spreading it open with two fingers as I get into position.







 Aiming my cock, I slide it inside her, Kristy grunting like an animal as I penetrate her deep, gripping her hips and pulling her back onto me, impaling her on my shaft, her sex hot and tight, hugging my length in its velvet grip.







 Thrusting deep, I begin to fuck her, Kristy moaning and grunting loudly, taking every inch as I plow her.







 Sliding my hands up her back, I hold her shoulder with one hand while the other grabs her hair, Kristy purring with approval as I pull her head back by the hair, tugging it in time with my thrusts.







 Slamming into her, her belly practically touching the mattress, I feel her start to shake and quiver, her orgasm hitting a moment later, Kristy gripping the blankets tight as she comes, her pussy gushing around my shaft, the constant slap of our fucking filling the room, Mandy watching happily as I fuck her best friend, her hands still rubbing her swollen belly.







 Kristy’s orgasm finished, I let go of her hair and grab her hips, concentrating on filling her with semen now, my balls tight as I pound relentlessly into her, Kristy grunting with every thrust, falling to her chest, her back arched high as she keeps her beely off the bed.







 Rolling her over onto her back, I slide back into her, my hands on her ankles, holding her legs spread wide, watching as my cock slides in and out of her tight cunt, her swollen belly full and her massive breasts rocking with every pump, her almond eyes locked with mine as I fuck her faster and faster.







 “
 Give it to me, Jake, I want to feel you exploding inside me,
 ” she purrs, biting her bottom lip seductively.







 Looking at her amazing body and her gorgeous face, I feel my cock swell and jerk, my orgasm rushing through me a second later, grunting loudly as I come deep inside her, my shaft pulsating again and again as I flood her with my come, her hot Asian MILF body taking every drop as I push as deep into her as I can, my balls high as they empty inside her, Kristy purring as she feels my semen splash against her tight velvet walls.







 With a few last grunts and thrusts, I slide out of her, letting go of her legs so she can relax on the bed, rubbing her full belly, two gorgeous women laying before me, filled with my seed.







 Laying between them, they both snuggle up, their large breasts and heavy bellies pressing into me, the three of us enjoying our latest orgasm session afterglow.







 After a while, Mandy looks at Kristy, who nods.







 “Jake, Kristy and I were talking earlier, about
 afterward
 , if you know what we mean?”







 “Yeah.”







 “Well, we both think it might be nice to give our soon to arrive little ones a brother or sister, so, would you like to keep fucking us for the foreseeable future? As often as you want for as long as you want? And even afterward as a way of saying thank you we’ve both decided we’d like to offer ourselves to you for as long as you want. Basically, we don’t have to stop fucking us
 ever
 , unless
 you
 decide to. What do you say?”







 Looking from Mandy to Kristy and seeing they’re serious, I ponder a future where I have not one but two stunning MILFs ready to fuck whenever I want for as long as I want and I find myself liking that future very much!







 Saying yes, Mandy and Kristy grin, their hands sliding down to my cock.







 “Well then,” says Mandy, sliding down my body, her mouth getting closer to my cock by the second.







 “Let’s celebrate with a blowjob!” Kristy finishes with a purr, sliding down to join Mandy on my cock.







END







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











 MY MOM'S BEST FRIEND FERTILE OFFICE MILF











 I'd always had a crush on my mom's best friend, Kristy, she was sexy, voluptuous, friendly, and had the kind of mischievous smile that told you that any man lucky enough to go home with her was in for the night of his life!







 Her provocative clothing driving me wild, there had never been a time that she’d come to visit that hadn’t led me to jerking off while thinking about her, the hug she would give me as we greeted each other replaying in my mind, her full chest pressed into me, her warm soft body close to mine, and her sexy, pouting lips making me tingle as she pressed them to my cheek, the urge to slide my hands down her back and squeeze her ass almost unbearable.







 Doing my mom a favor, Kristy had recently gotten me a start at her business that she had built from the ground up, supplying offices and conference rooms with temporary plants and furnishings for meetings. Basically, if someone wanted their upcoming conference to look a little more palatable, they could rent some beautiful plants and furniture to give the room some added eye candy. It wasn’t the most exciting of jobs but the money was very generous for someone like me at 19 and I was happy to be spending so much time near my ultimate crush, sensing a little bit of jealousy from some of the other staff who saw how relaxed Kristy and I were with each other.







 While others would go out on deliveries and collections, Kristy kept me around the office, calling me her handsome gopher, often having me sit at her desk with her, passing the time by chatting as she fielded e-mails and calls from her employees and clients.







 At 42, Kristy had never been married or had kids and I’d never thought too much about it, but over the weeks I learned that while she was very happy to have her business, she did feel slightly left out that she’d never gotten to be a mother, telling me she was a little jealous (in a loving way) of my mom sometimes, her quiet sigh afterward making me wonder if she was actually sadder than she was letting on.







 “You’re not old, Kristy, you still have plenty of time to find a guy and have a family.”







 “That’s very sweet, Brad, but not exactly true. 42 isn’t young.”







 “But you look like you’re in your thirties” I reply with a grin, enjoying the light flirting that goes on between us during our days together in her office.







 “Haha, thank you, but even if I was, as soon as you mention to men my age what I’m looking for, they all freak out. They already have kids, and usually in high school at that, they don’t want to start down that path again.”







 “Get a donor?”







 “I...I just don’t want to do that, you know? I‘d like to get pregnant the regular way. I know I’m being silly holding out at 42 that prince charming is going to walk into this office and simply put a bun in my oven, but it’s how I feel.”







 “So you’re not looking for marriage so much as you’re looking for the right guy?”







 “Totally, I have no urge for marriage. I don’t need to be beholden to anyone. I’m very happy on my own, I would just also like to be a mother.”







 “You want me to ask my friends?” I say jokingly, “I’m pretty sure every one of them would say yes to the chance of sleeping with a total babe like you.”







 “Haha, every one of them, hey?”







 “Totally!”







 “What about
 you
 though, Brad, would
 you
 like to sleep with a ‘total babe’?” Kristy asks, her tone still light but with a slight hint of seriousness bubbling under the surface, her alluring eyes calmly piercing mine.







 Going red, our cute flirting having never gotten this blue before, I find myself heating up as I try to think of what to say, Kristy’s smile widening as she sits back in her chair, looking at me.







 “Oh my god, I was playing but your face says it all. You actually
 would
 sleep with me, wouldn’t you, Brad?”







 “Well, yeah. Of course. You’re sexy as hell, Kristy.”







 “Come on. It’s me, Kristy. You don’t have to be polite. I’m twice your age. You’ve known me since forever.”







 “I know, but you’re like...
 my ultimate crush
 ,” I say, a massive weight lifting off me as I say to her face something I never thought I’d be saying to her, Kristy’s eyes going wide as she looks at me, waiting to see if this is some sort of teenage joke, her own face starting to color as she sees the slightly defiant look on my face, like that now I’ve admitted it, I won’t shy from it.







 “I mean, yeah, I’ve caught you peeking at me once or twice at my cleavage but I put that down to teenage hormones…” Kristy says, seemingly as much to herself as to me, “And you
 really
 think of me like that, do you?” she asks, leaning forward again.







 “For as long as I can remember.”







 “Wow. Learn something new every day huh? Wow,” she says, again more to herself than anything, “So...if I was to ask you, in a more serious way, if you would be at all interested in giving me what I need, knowing that afterward you wouldn’t be expected to bear any responsibility, your reply might be...?”







 “More than anything in the world,” I reply, my cock now rock hard and throbbing urgently in my pants, the lowered tone of her voice ad the thickening of the air making this feel like a daydream, the reality of Kristy actually suggesting that we fuck too far-fetched to possibly be real.







 Biting her lip and breathing deeply through her nose, her face flushed, I watch as Kristy stares at nothing, her fingers tapping on her desk’s surface, her mind whirling at a million miles an hour.







 “Do you think this would be a secret you could keep? You won’t go bragging to your friends?’







 “Of course,” I reply, my heart hammering as I see her convincing herself, my cock aching to be released from my pants as I sit there feeling light-headed with lust.







 Chewing her lip, glancing at me and away again, I can’t help myself any longer. Standing up, I lift my shirt, showing her my bulge, Kristy’s eyes staring hungrily as I grab my belt and unbuckle it before sliding down my pants and underwear, my erection standing proudly, throbbing to my heartbeat, thick and long, stroking it slowly with one hand as I watch her watching me.







 “Do you like what you see?” I ask her.







 Still chewing her lip, her eyes open wide, Kristy nods silently.







 “Would you like to feel him inside you? Feel him exploding? Filling you with my potent come?”







 Grunting and squeezing her thighs together, Kristy nods again, sitting back in her chair as she watches me, one hand absently going to her chest and rubbing, her other sliding down to her crotch, pressing at her sex, her thighs flexing and unflexing as she watches me jerk off.







 Stepping closer, I look out the windows of her office, seeing no one else, all of them assumedly out on deliveries, my lust making me not care anyway. At this point, I’d fuck her on the table of a full conference room, her deep cleavage beckoning me as I get closer, Kristy panting as I approach, her own lusts boiling over.







 The millions of times I’ve jerked off fantasizing about this woman leading to this, I reach out and take her hand, guiding it to my swollen cock, Kristy gasping as she wraps a hand around it, squeezing, feeling just how hard she’s made me, my cock red hot in her grasp.







 Finally looking up at me, her hands stroking me off automatically, her mouth agape as she breathes deep, I stroke her hair and pull her closer, guiding my glans between her lips, Kristy taking me deep in her mouth eagerly, sucking hard as she bobs her head, her tongue sliding back and forth against the underside of my shaft as I push deeper into her, fucking her mouth, holding her head, Kristy looking up at me, my mom’s best friend with her face impaled on my cock, a million dreams coming true at once.







 Holding her head and thrusting, I feel my balls tightening, her hot mouth and plump lips milking my shaft perfectly, her delicate fingers fondling and cradling my balls, my orgasm hitting me suddenly, my hips pumping madly as I start to come, spurting deep into her throat, Kristy taken by surprise as I hold her head and blow into her, flooding her with come, gagging and swallowing, trying to keep up, my grunts of pleasure filling the office as I fuck her face.







 Shuddering with pleasure, I slide out of her, Kristy breathing deep as she wipes her mouth and looks up at me, her face flushed.







 Taking her hands I bring her to her feet, pulling her close and hugging her, my hands finally getting to squeeze her full ass as I’ve wanted to do so many times before, pressing y lips to hers and kissing, my cock still partially firm, my 19-year-old body laughing at the idea of a refractory rate.







 Pulling her skirt up, I expose her ass, my hands sliding under her panties to knead her cheeks, Kristy writhing with pleasure in my grip, raking at my back as we kiss, grinding against me, her own needs still running at 110%.







 Turning her around, I bend her over her desk and pull down her panties before spreading her feet, the bulge of her sex dripping with lust, Kristy gyrating herself for me as she watches over her shoulder, my cock fully hard at the prospect of sliding inside this stunning woman again although this time in her tight little pussy.







 Squeezing her amazing ass, my hand slides down to the pouch of her lips, rubbing her pussy, slick and hot, dipping a finger inside her, feeling the intense heat of her inner sex, Kristy gripping the desk and pushing back, wanting me in deeper.







 Grabbing my cock, I get behind her and guide it between her cheeks, bending my knees and aiming my cock upwards as it teases her lips, pushing my knob inside her, the both of us gasping as we make first contact, her pussy throbbing hotly around my glans, feeling her lust trickle down my shaft as I push deeper, sliding inch by inch inside her, her pussy stretched with my girth, gripping it tight in its velvet hug, almost like it would push it out if I let it, her sex incredibly tight.







 Holding her hips, I start to pump, fucking my mom’s best friend right there on her desk, Kristy grunting loudly with each thrust, neither of us caring if someone was to return now, the need and lust inside the two of us overflowing, the only thing mattering now is our fucking and my come filling her fertile body.







 Slamming into her faster and faster, my hands holding her tight, Kristy starts to shake, one hand sliding between her legs to play with her clit furiously, her fingers a blur on her clit, grunting with each thrust as she starts to come, an explosion between her legs coating my shaft ad balls in her pleasure, her cunt clamping around my girth, squeezing it as I pound into her, Kristy shaking and falling to the desk, panting as she quivers in ecstasy and I continue to impale her again and again.







 Her sweet rump shaking with every thrust, her feet barely on the ground as she lays flat on her desk, her trembling pussy milking me, I hold her tight and start to come, pushing as deep into her as I can, my cock pulsating madly as it shoots my potent semen deep into her waiting body, Kristy grunting even louder than her orgasm made her as she feels me flooding her with my load, groaning and gasping, begging me to never stop, telling me she wants every drop as I hold her tight and blow, fully impaled inside her, pasting her walls with my baby batter, grunting like an animal as so many daydreams become a reality.







 Still inside her, I regain my breath as my cock throbs with the afterglow of orgasm, her tight pussy gripping my shaft and slowly trying to squeeze it out as it softens, her pussy the tightest I’ve ever fucked.







 Not moving, Kristy purrs contently, her head on her side, a wide smile on her lips.







 “Mmm, god that felt like a big batch of come, Brad. I don’t think I’ve ever had so much inside me at once!”







 “Just wait, I’ve still got plenty more for you,” I reply with a grin, caressing her full ass as I pull out and admire her freshly filled pussy, still gaping and vivid pink, caressing her lips and enjoying the soft feel of them.







 Pulling her to her feet, I turn her around, Kristy standing there with her lower half exposed, still flushed and not caring about getting caught, reaching out to playfully play with my cock, hot and slick from her pussy.







 Without being told, she flashes me a wicked grin and drops to her knees, sucking y cock clean as she looks up at me, jerking me off and playing with my balls, her mouth soon waking him up as, Kristy purring as she feels him swelling back to full strength in her mouth.







 Lifting her up, I sit her on the desk and start unbuttoning her top, peeling it off, followed closely by her bra, leaving her completely naked in her office now, running her hands up and down my torso while I caress and fondle her breasts, heavy and pendulous, her nipples pink.







 “I can’t even imagine how big they’re going to get when they fill with milk,” I say, my cock throbbing urgently as I caress her breasts, lifting them and feeling their weight in my palms, Kristy jerking me off slowly with one hand while I play.







 “I can’t wait to find out,” she replies before I press my mouth to hers, kissing her as I fondle her breasts with one hand, my other grabbing my cock and aiming it for her sex as she sits perched on the edge of her desk.







 Pressing my knob between her puffy lips, I penetrate her again, grunting with pleasure into her mouth as I feel her pussy hug my shaft again, her sex so tight, her flexing muscles feeling like they’re pulling my cock into her, my hands going to her back and ass, caressing while I start to pump rhythmically.







 Still kissing, I pump faster and harder, lowering onto her, Kristy soon laying on her desk while I fuck her, her hands grasping at my ass, pulling me into her, her legs wrapping around mine, holding me inside her as I plunge my cock deep into her again and again.







 Pounding into her, my hands scooped under her ass, the desk shaking, I fuck her deep, Kristy grunting with every thrust as I bottom out in her, my head buried in the crook of her neck, kissing and biting at her eat and shoulder, her nails in my back as she squeezes my length with her insanely tight cunt.







 Feeling her start to shudder, her orgasm shakes us both, Kristy digging her nails into me as her pussy explodes, her legs gripping me tight as her entire body goes rigid, her moans filling the office and driving me over the edge, my own orgasm explosive, my cock spasming and twitching before shooting hard, flooding her tight pussy with potent come, my batter filing her, her eager body taking every drop I give her, fully embedded inside her, my come spraying her walls, Kristy gasps of pleasure and contentment mixing as she feels me fulfilling my purpose inside her, purring with delight as our shakes and quivers slow down, the both of us suddenly spent, my cock throbbing inside her as we lay there, kissing softly now, feeling her pussy pulsate around my shaft, so hot and soft.







* * *







 Repeating this process multiple times a day, it isn’t long before Kristy comes into work one day, holding up the pregnancy test and beaming at me, telling me thank you again and again, dropping to her knees and giving me a blowjob right then and there to celebrate, swallowing every eager drop that I launch down her throat.







* * *







 7 MONTHS LATER:







 Still able to wear fitted skirts (although a few sizes bigger than before she was pregnant certainly) Kristy comes into work with her special maternity top worn underneath her business suit, her belly now swollen and her breasts bordering on ridiculous, an industrial-strength bra holding them up, her cleavage easily capable of making your entire hand disappear if you should slide it between them with room for the second.







 Glowing and saying that she’s happier than she’s been in years, the father of her baby is still our little secret, Kristy confiding in my mom that the pregnancy is from a one night stand that was passing through town and that if she’s honest she didn’t even catch his name but was happy to have a baby after all.







 Entering her office and sitting down with a small grunt, I smile over at her, Kristy still as hot as always, or perhaps even hotter with her natural glow and even bigger breasts and ass, her already voluptuous body now positively cock-achingly sexual, her curves begging to be worshipped, my cock as always already standing up in her presence, unable to help myself, Kristy smiling as she sees the familiar bulge growing as it has every morning now since we first fucked.







 “I see you’ve scheduled everything in such a way that we’ll have the building to ourselves for an hour or two today, Brad,” Kristy says, checking the paperwork and monitoring the computer’s screen.







 “Haha, well I’ve noticed a certain stunning woman has been extra horny lately so I thought I’d make sure I could help her out.”







 “You’re such a gentleman,” she replies giving me a wink.







 “Sure, let’s go with that.”







 Rolling my chair over to be next to her, we act like we’re poring over the files before us on the desk but only half-heartedly, most of our efforts getting used to making the other as sexually frustrated as possible, Kristy’s hand on my crotch, rubbing my throbbing cock through my pants, her other hand tugging her top down as much as she can before her voluminous breasts fall out, her cleavage teasing me with it’s mere presence, her anguished face telling me how much she wants to sit on my cock right this second, only the constant movement out the office of other staff keeping her from stripping off right here and now.







 My hand on her thigh, I quickly slide it up her skirt and under the swell of her glorious belly to discover she’s once again ‘forgotten’ her panties, her pussy slick and slippery, my fingers dipping into her as my thumb rubs her clit, the soft bump of her pubis meatier than 7 months ago, so plump and sexy, Kristy shuddering with pleasure, a low growl of lust deep in her throat as she grinds against my hand, trying to coax my teasing fingers deeper.







 Rubbing her pussy and fingering her, Kristy’s grip on my shaft through the pants stiffens as she tenses, her other hand pinching a nipple as she starts to come, vibrating on the spot as she tries to climax quietly, her eyes screwed shut and her mouth wide open, shivering like she’s just been splashed with icy water, a dark patch appearing at her nipple as she inadvertently milks herself a little.







 “Hnnnngh. Fuck yes. Fuck yes,”
 She whispers hoarsely through gritted teeth as the next wave hits, her hand dropping from her breasts to clamp over mine, pushing me deeper inside her as she tremors with pleasure, her pussy soaking my hand.







 “You know what? I can’t wait, fuck this,” she says, unzipping my pants and releasing my cock, jerking it off with one delicate hand as she stands up and deftly rolls her skirt up, exposing her plump pussy and sexy ass, before moving in front of me and lowering herself down slowly, her hands on my armrests as she lowers her dripping slit onto my throbbing cock, my knob sliding inside her well-lubricated pussy, making me gasp with pleasure as the sheer heat of her cunt soaks into my shaft.







 Sitting on my lap, now impaled on my cock and purring deeply, Kristy starts to grind back and forth, one hand holding an armrest while her other one slips between her legs to rub my full balls, my face full of her sweet hair, my arms slipping around her, holding her close, one hand rubbing her tight belly and the other caressing her massive milky breasts, feeling her erect nipples and the damp patches they’re leaving as I toy with them, her body so full and sexy, her curves so feminine, her pussy so tight and clamped around my girth as she rides me, kissing her neck, caressing her body and not caring about the movement outside the office, the two of us too horny to worry.







 Flexing herself, Kristy milks my cock, her hand deftly massaging my balls as I reach under her maternity top and fondle her breasts, her bra now undone, her breasts ginormous, her nipples massive and erect, her milk leaking as we get closer and closer, her grinding getting faster and faster.







 Gasping into the back of her neck, I start to come, holding her tight, my body shuddering with pleasure under her as my cock pulsates madly and floods her body with my come, her hand cradling my balls as they tighten and empty into her, her own climax hitting as she feels my hot load splashing inside her, her cunt squeezing my shaft as I squirt inside her, the two of us writhing in pleasure in the chair as I full her with my goo, hot and runny.







 Spent, Kristy giggles and leans back on me, her hand still rubbing my balls as my cock twitches and jerks inside her.







 “Perfect,” She says in a contented whisper, her skin hot to the touch now.







 “I agree,” I reply, kissing her neck and rubbing her curves, unable to ever get enough of them, I’ve noticed.







 Sliding off me with a grunt, her pussy pink and raw, she rolls her skirt back down and sits in her own chair, my cock slowly falling over to the side, glistening with her juices, Kristy stroking it a few times and smiling.







 30 minutes or so later, as the last of everyone else leaves for a delivery, I immediately turn to Kristy and kiss her, my hands going to her voluptuous breasts, caressing and massaging them, pulling at her clothes, wanting them off now, Kristy’s hands all over me, the two of us like excited teenagers, glee written over our faces at the impending sex.







 Stripping each other off, I take a moment to admire Kristy’s amazing pregnant form, her curves so strong and seductive, the swell of her belly and her breasts, so massive and resting on her swollen tummy, her nipples darker now than when I first saw them 7 months ago, her areolas bigger, the nipples fatter and longer too, and more sensitive, Kristy loving it when I explore them with my tongue.







 And below her belly, her pussy, her lips thick and puffy, the fat plate of her pubis an irresistible mound that makes my mouth water, her thighs and ass sexy and plump, her entire body perfect to the touch, a total wet dream of a woman, her eyes burning into my crotch, watching my erection throb, her libido off the charts these past few months, rubbing at herself even as she stares at me, unable to wait any longer.







 Steeping closer, I embrace her, my lips pressing to hers and my hands sliding down to her juicy rump, grabbing it, kneading it and massaging it, so full and perfect, my cock aching at her presence, her arms around me, holding me close, her belly pressed into my stomach, her breasts brushing my chest.







 Helping her, Kristy sits up on her desk and I help her to her back, her massive breasts spreading out, her nipples two wonderful beacons. Grabbing her legs, I hold them up and apart, her sex pink and vivid as I come closer, my cock throbbing as I press it between her lips, Kristy unable to see over the swell of her belly, her breasts rocking and swaying massively as I begin to pump, so full and milky, shaking like a waterbed, hypnotizing me as I slide in and out of her.







 Resting one leg over my shoulder to free my hand, I start rubbing at her swollen clit, a small pink jelly bean nestled among the soft folds of her hood, Kristy biting her lip and moaning as I tease her bud, rubbing it in time with my strokes, my eyes roving all over her glowing form, from her stunning ace awash with lust and pleasure, to her swaying breasts, the tight bulge of her belly and the soft meat of her pussy lips as I part them with my shaft, our sex actually audible between our grunts of pleasure, my hips moving faster and faster.







 Holding her tight, I fuck her deep, Kristy grunting with each thrust, her hands squeezing her breasts, the occasional squirt of milk spraying randomly as she bites her lip harder, her face getting flushed and her cunt pulsing around my shaft, her breathing getting more and more rapid.







 Shuddering, her massive breasts shaking and rolling, she starts to climax, a fresh gush of juices exploding from her as I watch, her legs shaking against me as I hold on, her body trembling as she orgasms, opening her eyes to look at me and nod, her signal that she wants me to come, her orgasm driving me past the point of no return anyway as I hold her tight and start to come as well, pumping deep into her as I shoot, my cock jerking like crazy as it spurts volley after volley of hot semen deep inside her, splashing against her walls, flooding her with my load, our eyes locked together as we both come, leaning down over her, craning my neck as she lifts her head, kissing softly as we come, not putting pressure on her stomach, our pelvises going like mad but our kisses tender, my cock red-hot as it shoots, making me gasp and grunt, her body making me always come harder than any other woman has been able to, draining me completely.







 Spent, kissing and staring at each other, her hands wrapping around me while mine are on the desk, keeping my weight off her, I enjoy the hot throb of my cock inside her, soft and slippery and yet so tight and firm at the same time, only sliding out and standing up when the position starts to cramp my legs.







 Helping her down from the desk, her massive breasts swaying hypnotically, I sit on my chair and pat my lap, Kristy sitting on it and snuggling up, her soft warm body amazing to have nestled on mine, my arms around her, feeling her full curves as we enjoy our afterglow.







 “Do you mind if I have a little nap on you?”







 “Of course not,” I reply.







 “Thanks, but afterward, if it’s not too much trouble?”







 “Yeah?”







 “I’d like you to fuck my brains out again before they get back,” Kristy says, feeling the twitch of my cock as she sits on it and knowing my answer without me needing to say anything!







END







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











 SNOWED IN WITH MY GIRLFRIEND'S FERTILE MILF MOM











 The blizzard had come out of nowhere, quickly trapping me at Tara’s, my girlfriend’s mom. At 7 and a half months pregnant, she had needed some help around the house and I had been assisting her when the snow suddenly appeared, equally trapping my girlfriend Emma at her work, the 20 miles between us now like a million in terms of accessibility.







 “Don’t worry about us, we have a bunch of supplies and facilities in case of this,”
 Emma tells me over the phone,
 “But how is mom? Is she freaking out?”







 “No, she seems ok. Here, you can talk with her,”
 I say, handing my phone over to Tara and letting them chat, unable to not enjoy the view of Tara in profile as she walks back and forth while talking.







 Already a natural beauty, her pregnancy seems to have given her a second wind in terms of glowing youthfulness, and her breasts, already large, are now amazingly huge, resting on her swollen belly, her nipples fat and protruding, even through the strong cups of her heavy-duty brassiere and warm jumper, clinging to her belly and breasts. Her ass and thighs thick and curvaceous, filling out her sweats, my cock stirs as I admire her physique as she paces, chatting soothingly to Emily, reassuring her that she’s ok.







 Taking the phone back from her a few minutes later and saying goodby to Emily, I hang up, Tara rubbing her belly.







 “Looks like you’re going to be here for a while, Brad.”







 “Oh, what did Emily say?”







 “They’re saying we could be looking at a week like this.”







 “A week? Wow, ok,” I say, not as sad as I thought I might be, thinking that there are much worse places to be trapped than with this stunning MILF.







 “Luckily, I have lots of board games I can teach you,” Tara says with a smile, heading towards the kitchen, “But what say in the meantime I make us some hot cocoa?”







 “Perfect,” I reply, following her full ass into the kitchen, imagining how nice it would feel to caress it and give it a squeeze, so plump and begging to be grinded against, wanting to slot my raging cock between her cheeks and wrap my arms around her so I can fondle those massive milky breasts.







 “I’m sorry, what was that?” I say, realizing that Tara is looking at me, waiting for an answer to a question I was too busy fantasizing to hear.







 “Marshmallows in your cocoa?” She repeats.







 “Yes, thanks.”







* * *







 Over the next few days, the main things we find ourselves doing is trying to avoid boredom, running out of things to talk about with Emily, what with nothing happening between phone calls, most of our days spent chewing through Tara’s movie library and, as she said, playing board games.







 Having never had the nerve to ask her, Tara admits that her pregnancy is the result of a rare one-night stand, having brought a man home after a 6-month dry spell.







 “I guess the condom broke, because I made damn sure he was wearing one. It was just supposed to be a night of fun with some guy that was passing through town. I wouldn’t even know where to begin looking for him, I’d made a point of not learning his surname.”







 Great company, I find myself really enjoying my time stuck with Tara, Emily’s absence and Tara’s natural sex appeal making me flirt with her, my 19-year-old libido not used to going for more than 24 without sex, jerking off multiple times a day barely taking the edge off my arousal, catching myself staring more and more openly at Tara’s huge breasts, desperate to feel them and cup them to see just how heavy they are, looking so warm and soft.







 On day four, sitting opposite each other, a board game set up on the coffee table between us, trying not to stare too hard at Tara’s cleavage every time she leans forward to take her turn, the thermostat set high and Tara wearing a tank top, her belly and breasts practically bursting out, her massive boobs rocking with every little movement she makes, she looks up, catching me staring again and smiles, looking down at her cleavage before cupping her breasts and giving them a jiggle, making me stifle a grunt of lust.







 “It’s ok, I get it. They’ve gotten crazy big in the last month haven’t they?” Tara says, lifting them up and letting them go a few times, making them bounce and sway, trying to work their way out of her top, my cock swelling.







 “Ahh, yeah. They have grown, that’s for sure,” I say, excited but also feeling a little awkward talking to her about her breasts.







 “Not just them, have you seen my ass? I’m terrified to bend over in case it splits my sweats!” Tara says with a chuckle, leaning over to the side so she can give one full cheek a few slaps.







 “Haha, no way I’m dumb enough to tell a woman her butt’s getting bigger!”







 “Ooh, well played, Brad! You’ll just have to believe me then,” Tara says, picking up the dice and shaking them, her breasts once again jiggling magnificently, Tara laughing as she looks down and sees just how much she’s making herself jiggle, “God, sorry Brad, at 19 this must be hell for you! Trying not to look at big boobies and also not having Emily here to help with any...frustrations you might have.”







 “It’s ok, being sexually frustrated is part of being younger I guess.”







 “Not just for younger people, let me tell you. Speaking frankly, I’ve been crazy horny this pregnancy. I’ve lost count of how many batteries I’ve gone through if you know what I mean.”







 Hearing Tara tell me how horny she’s been sends my cock into a frenzy, hardening while I try to nonchalantly hide my growing bulge, leaning forward and adjusting it while I grab the dice.







 Smiling at me, Tara leans forward.







 “And judging by how quickly Emily’s box of tissues disappeared, I’m guessing things have been...
 hard
 for you too?”







 Giving a moment’s thought to denying jerking off in her house, I can see from her expression that she A: wouldn’t believe me and that B: she’s having fun right now, obviously feeling playful.







 “I must admit that I’ve found myself getting rid of some frustrations every now and then,” I say slowly, picking my words like a politician trying to answer a sticky question without admitting too much, smiling back, feeling the friction in the air.







 “And by every now and then you mean every hour or two, yes?” Tara replies, laughing as she sees my face redden a little, grabbing the dice and taking her turn, her breasts as always jiggling as she shakes the dice, perhaps now shaking them longer and harder, her expression playful.







 “I’m not sure about every hour, but it’s true that being here in such close proximity with a beautiful woman like you has perhaps increased the frequency, I’m willing to admit, trying to give her a slight word salad answer while complimenting her.







 “Haha, oh really? Well, I guess then that I can reveal that having a young hunk walking around my house has perhaps created an increase in the flattening of batteries of this domicile,” Tara counters. Leaning forward, her cleavage absolutely amazing, so deep I could lose a hand between them easily.







 “Then I would like to express my sincerest apologies for creating a potential power deficit in the area of handheld adult toys,” I say, our word battle going back and forth as I lean in too, feeling the heat rise, Tara’s eyes locked with mine.







 “Your contrition might be more readily believable if you were to show a gesture of selflessness.”







 “Simply ask and I’m sure said gesture will be promptly forthcoming.”







 “Enact in some manual labor to assist in the lessening of my tension and also save the aforementioned batteries?” Tara says, her voice dropping to a whisper and watching me closely, her words taking a quick moment to sink in as I understand what she’s asking.







 Swallowing hard, our game suddenly feeling very real, I see for any sign this is a joke, Tara’s hungry eyes locked with mine.







 “Brad, I’m absolutely dripping here, I’m hornier than I’ve ever been and I want your hands on me, ok? I fucking
 need
 to come, ok? The toys aren’t cutting it, I
 need
 a man’s touch. We’ve flirted and played and it was cute and I wasn’t going to do anything, but god help me you’ve got me so fucking horny, I
 need
 you, ok?” Tara says in a husky voice, dropping the game and throwing the ball in my lap, her words making my entire body tingle with lust, hearing this sexy MILF describe how much she wants me.







 Rising, I step over and sit next to her, nervous and excited, Tara staring into my eyes. Putting one hand behind her back and the other on one hot thigh, I hold her as I bring my face closer to hers, shaking with more anticipation than I did when I had my first kiss, her lips so plump and soft as mine meet hers, barely believing what I’m doing, kissing her, opening our mouths, our tongues writhing against each other, holding her tighter and pulling her to me, Tara wrapping her arms around me.







 Holding the back of her head and kissing deeply, my other hand sliding up her thigh and to her belly, swollen and tight, rubbing it before continuing upwards, my breath catching in my throat as I make first contact with her huge natural breasts, so full and heavy, her nipples fat under my thumb as I fondle them.







 Rubbing and caressing her breasts, I feel her reaching into my lap, grabbing and stroking my raging hard-on through my pants, moaning into my mouth as she feels how hard I am for her, my own hand sliding back down, opening her thighs, pushing her back onto the couch so I can slip my hand under her belly and down her sweatpants and panties, feeling the downy tuft of her pubes before my fingertips are meet by her sopping pussy, slick and wet, rubbing her lips and pressing into her slit, red hot and soaking, my thumb circling her clit, Tara grunting as I flick her bean, her mouth sucking at mine as she writhes on the couch as I finger and tease her.







 Sliding my fingers in and out of her faster and faster, Tara gasps and moans, unable to kiss me and shake with pleasure at the same time, grabbing my wrist and holding it as I finger her, panting, her mouth wide open and her eyes screwed shut, her other hand clasped around my shaft, holding it like a banister as she grunts and shudders.







 Spasming on the couch, she starts to come hard, gasping and grunting loudly, her pussy gushing with arousal, the wet sounds as I continue to rub and finger her filling the room, her massive breasts shaking as she climaxes, squeezing my cock and my wrist desperately with her hands, holding on tight as she rides wave after wave of pleasure, her sounds driving me crazy with lust of my own.







 Breathing raggedly, she shudders to a halt, opening her eyes, gulping down air, her grip on me relaxing as she comes down, laughing to herself as she looks at me.







 “Holy shit, Brad!”







 “Seems like you were overdue for that one,” I reply, still rubbing her soft and sopping wet pussy, so pleasurable to touch.







 “Mmm, how can I ever thank you?” Tara asks, already unfastening my pants and reaching inside to pull out my throbbing cock, her full belly making it awkward for her to lean in and suck it.







 Pulling at her top, we take it off, followed closely by her bra, her breasts so full and heavy as the bra falls to the ground, he nipples erect and large, dark and sensitive looking, her areolas big and equally dark, my hands caressing her breasts, scooping under them, feeling their heat from sitting on her swollen belly, Tara jerking me off as I shift for her, sitting back on the couch and guiding her onto her side so she can lay down with her head on my lap, her delicate fingers caressing my balls as I stroke her hair and aim my cock for her hungry mouth.







 Sucking me deep, Tara starts to blow me, my hand massaging her massive breasts, the other keeping her hair clear so I can watch her sucking my length, moaning with pleasure as her warm saliva trickles down my length and over my balls, Tara sucking like a woman possessed, her hand rubbing my balls, her head bobbing rapidly.







 Feeling my plums tighten in her palm, knowing my orgasm is close, Tara purrs and sucks even harder, my entire length tingling with bliss as she pulls at my cock with her mouth, sucking powerfully, her swollen breasts and belly under my hand as I caress and enjoy her fertile form, holding her hair tighter as my cock starts to jerk.







 “Ungh! Ungh! Ungh! Fuck yes! Fuck yes Tara!”
 I grunt as I explode deep in her mouth, Tara moaning and swallowing in time with my spurts, taking everything I give her, swallowing my load, hot and thick, pushing her face deep into my lap, my cock disappearing down her throat, her hand massaging my balls as they empty, bucking and thrusting upwards into her mouth, holding her hair tight and watching as my pulsating length shoots inside her, her lips tight around my girth.







 Spent, I get my breath back while Tara gets up, sitting next to me, a grin on her face as she wipes her mouth theatrically and licks her lips.







 “That was a lot of come, Brad, seems you were overdue too.”







 “That was so fucking good, Tara,” I reply, still feeling momentarily washed out.







 “If I’m honest, I’m fairly sure I’ll be in need of more though, what about you?”







 “I agree,” I answer, Tara caressing my wilting cock with her fingertips, the fires of need still burning bright in her eyes.







 Sliding off the couch and dropping to my knees in front of her, I grab her sweats and tug them down, Tara lifting her butt so I can remove her remaining clothes, her pussy glistening and puffy with lust as I spread her legs and get closer, Tara watching me closely with a grin.







 “Mind if I have a little nibble while we wait for Brad junior to recharge?” I ask, already leaning in to taste her, Tara’s face disappearing behind the mound of her belly as I kiss her pussy, lapping at her juices, tasting her sweet slit, and feeling her gasp as my tongue makes contact with her throbbing clit.







 Sucking her pussy, I tease and caress her clit with my tongue, her lips sop slippery as I fondle them, my fingers soon glistening, Tara rubbing my head as I feast on her, gyrating and grinding her sex against my face, panting with pleasure as I suck her clit and slide two fingers inside her, curling them and massaging her most delicate of inner areas, Tara’s thighs trembling as she bucks and moans, gripping my hair and pulling me deeper into her.







 “Oh fuck yes that’s it, that it! Eat this pussy! Eat this fucking pussy!”
 She moans, sliding and trembling against me, her sex so hot and slick, coating my face in her arousal, sucking down her flavor, lapping at her, unable to get enough, my free hand caressing her belly and breasts, Tara grinding back and forth faster and faster, her moans becoming increasingly desperate.







 “Oh! Oh! Oh fuck yes! Oh fuck yessss!”
 Tara grunts as she starts to come, gushing with climax, saturating my face, pushing into her as she holds me tight, shaking in orgasm, her thighs flexing and unflexing, her legs out straight, her toes curling.







 Kissing and licking at her sex as she comes down, I stand when she’s done, Tara spying my throbbing erection and grinning expectantly as I grab her and pull her to the edge of the couch, pushing her back so that her belly is clear as I guide my yearning cock to her slit, so soft and ready, both of us moaning with pleasure as I slide inside her for the first time, her pussy still convulsing with orgasm as I fill her, feeling her clamp around my girth, my legs bent as I find the perfect angle to stuff my cock deep inside her, one hand on her thigh, the other on her breasts, watching them shake with each thrust.







 Grunting, filled with pleasure getting fucked deep so soon after coming, Tara sits back on the couch, caressing my chest and stomach as I piston into her, her face flushed and her mouth agape, barely able to hold on, her body in bliss, her soft velvet walls so good as my length slides in and out of her, feeling her body squeeze my shaft.







 Throbbing, I fuck her faster and faster, our eyes locked as I hold her hips, the hypnotic rocking of her breasts with every thrust making my cock twitch, Tara daring me with her stare to fill her with come, my thrusts getting wilder and more erratic as I approach the point of no return.







 “Ungh! Fucking hell! Fuck yes! Ungh! Ungh!”
 I gasp in utter ecstasy as I come deep inside her fertile body, my throbbing cock flooding her tight sex with my semen, feeling her flex and milk me as I pulsate deep inside her, licking her lips at me as she feels me filling her with my load, holding my arms as I hold her hips and plunge my exploding cock as deep into her as I can, my entire length buzzing with sensation as I have the most powerful orgasm I’ve ever had, the slap of our fucking filling the room, wet and hot.







 Sliding out of her, her pussy so pink and vivid as it gapes momentarily, I join her naked on the couch, spent and tingling all over, facing her, one hand caressing her massive milky breasts, unable to keep away from them, even after already blowing twice.







 “That was amazing, I can’t wait for the next one,” Tara says, stroking my cock, still slick with her juices.







 “Haha, me too,” I reply, Tara slowly getting up off the couch, rubbing her belly as she stands there for a moment, my eyes feasting on her curves, so full and ripe.







 “Shall we take this to my room then? This belly makes more couch sex a little awkward,” Tara says with a grin as I follow her full ass to her bedroom, the two of us laying down, comfortable with each other, alone in the house and feeling isolated from everyone, nothing but our sensual urges to bother us, caressing her thigh we lay there, Tara putting on some music softly in the background, her hand reaching down to fondle my cock as we lay on our sides and start kissing, taking our time, the super-immediate need of the previous orgasms replaced with a deep-seated lust to fuck, her delicate fingers soon waking my cock back up, jerking me off as she feels him grow in her hands.







 Pushing me to my back, Tara gets up and steps over me, lowering herself slowly onto my lap, gasping with pleasure as she slides her dripping pussy down my shaft, impaling herself on me, her belly resting on my stomach once she’s fully embedded, her breasts rocking and absolutely amazing to watch, my hands on her thighs and ass, watching her body as she starts to grind back and forth, riding me, angling herself to get my cock exactly how she wants it inside her, moaning and grunting as she works herself into a lather, her hands on my chest, holding herself steady as she rides me.







 Reaching up, playing with her breasts and teasing her fat nipples, I see them leak, Tara gasping, her head thrown back and her eyes closed as she grinds more rapidly, sliding back and forth faster and faster on my throbbing length, her milk trickling down her heavy, swollen breasts and over her tummy, her pussy trickling lust over my balls, her every movement sexual and arousing.







 “Oh fuck! Again! Again! It’s happening again! Oh my fucking god!”
 Tara pants as she starts to climax, bouncing, grinding, and sliding on my cock, a warm burst of fresh lust blossoming on my crotch, feeling her climax, her hand curled into fists on my chest as she grunts and growls through her orgasm, her pussy squeezing my length intensely.







 Shuddering to a halt, she sits there on my cock while it still pulsates inside her, wiping at her face, flushed and spent.







 Giving me a smile, I can see it’s drained her and I guide her off me, getting her onto all fours, her full ass amazing as I spread her cheeks and aim my cock for her slippery pink slit, pushing inside and fucking her in doggy, my balls slapping against her.







 Leaning forward I reach under her and caress her belly and breasts, so full and heavy as they sway to our fucking, Tara grunting with each thrust, gripping the blankets tight, her knuckles white.







 Holding her tight, fully inside her, I feel my cock erupt, shooting my load deep, shaking against her as I come, Tara grunting as she feels my hot come splashing within her once again, shaking and jerking as I convulse with pleasure, my shaft fully embedded in her body, spurting wildly, my hands full of her breasts, feeling her fat nipples as I grunt into her back with pleasure, lost in my climax.







 Pulling out and falling to the bed, my balls aching pleasantly, we both lay there, Tara on her back, rubbing her belly, her massive breasts jiggling as she gets comfortable, Snuggling in, we lay together for half an hour or so, simply enjoying our afterglows, knowing that we’re going to fuck again and we have all the time in the world so not rushing, Tara’s hand idly toying with my cock as we half-listen to the music from the radio.







 After a while, my cock starting to stir under Tara’s constant gentle stroking and fondling, she grabs it and gives it a few tugs, purring with anticipation.







 “You know, when you put me on all fours before, I was half expecting to feel him going in my ass.”







 “I didn’t realize that was an option,” I say, hearing her talk about taking it up the ass making my cock jerk and twitch in her hand, making her grin.







 “After making me come three times today you can fuck me anywhere you want frankly, Brad,” Tara says, looking at me through her eyelashes, her voice a throaty, sensual purr, her hand sliding up and down my pulsating cock, teasing me beautifully.







 Growling deep in my own throat, my lusts taking over, my cock has already decided it's not going to waste this opportunity, pressing my lips to Tara and kissing her deeply, caressing her naked body before rolling her onto her side, facing away from me, lifting her uppermost leg and getting closer, my cock hot and burning as I grind it against her, Tara playing with her breasts as I guide my cock along her slit, back and forth, coating it in her slippery natural lube, Tara pushing back against me, spooning me, jerking my cock with her plump ass cheeks, grinding her asshole against my shaft, lubing it up, the two of us hot and flustered with need, holding her tight, so excited to penetrate her asshole.







 Pushing my knob against her asshole, her full cheeks sandwiching my cock as we lay on our sides, I hold her close and press harder, feeling her asshole start to relax and let me in, her hole tight and red hot, making me grunt with pleasure as I enter her, my cock easing in, her asshole gripping my girth tight, squeezing it like a fleshy ring as I press deeper, Tara grunting, her face red as she paces her breathing, taking me deeper with each thrust.







 Cupping and fondling her breasts, I tease her nipples as I start to fuck her ass, Tara pushing back, wanting me deeper, grunting her need for my cock, her words making me dizzy with lust as I fuck her harder and deeper, the two of us writhing in pleasure, her belly full under my palm as I caress it, pounding into her from behind, Tara’s ripe body jiggling as I piston into her harder and harder, feeling her asshole grip my shaft.







 Panting with ecstasy, Tara moans and murmurs, begging for more, barely able to move, too pregnant and blissed out, simply taking my cock and gaping her pleasure, gripping the blankets tight, the slap of my crotch into her full ass hypnotic, watching her cheeks wobble with every slam of my body.







 Reaching around, I start to rub her clit, her pussy already a tsunami of arousal, sopping wet and slippery, Tara grunting and shaking as I caress her swollen jelly bean, biting her lip and pushing back harder against me, impaling her ass on my throbbing length.







 Crying out, she starts to come again, feeling her pussy gush wetly over my fingers, her asshole clenching and clamping around my girth, squeezing it even tighter, her grip too amazing and driving me over the edge, my cock pulsating madly as it explodes deep in her ass, flooding her asshole with my semen, holding her tight as I thrust and buck, lost in the moment, pounding into her, my cock’s entire length made of nerve endings as I shudder and explode, puffing with ecstasy, both of us flushed and hot regardless of the snow outside.







 Twitching and panting, my cock now ultra-sensitive, I lay there behind her, her ass still impaled on my cock, every slight movement making me wince with extreme pleasure, all my nerve endings turned up to 11, Tara purring and laughing softly as she feels me jerking and jolting while still inside her.







 “Haha, I forgot the head becomes like a clit just after orgasm,” She says, wriggling a bit more, laughing louder as I grunt with pleasure almost too nice, my cock tingling and buzzing.







 Holding her tight so she can’t squirm any further, we snuggle and spoon, my hand wedged between her massive breasts, her hand caressing my forearm as we once again enjoy the afterglow together, her body so soft and feminine, the moment perfect.







* * *







Spending more time naked and in bed fucking than we do dressed, the next few days fly by, my body hungry to take Tara’a ripe form every chance I get, the phone ringing one afternoon as Tara and I lay there, still slick with perspiration and each other’s lustful juices.







 “Hey babe, good news! Things have cleared up enough, I’ll be there in a couple of hours!” Emily says, reminding me I have a life outside of constant sex with a sexy fertile MILF.







 “Awesome, see you soon!” I say, Emily hanging up to prepare.







 “How long?” Tara asks, not needing to ask who or what the topic was.







 “A couple of hours,” I reply, happy but at the same time bummed out this extremely amazing week is over.







 “You seem a little bummed out?”







 “Well it’s a pity this is ending, I’ve had the best sex of my life this past week.”







 “Me too, actually, and I’m not just being polite. You’re a fuck machine,” Tara purrs, caressing my face, “But who said anything about this ending?”







 “Well, Emily will be back soon?”







 “I’ll admit we’re going to have to be more careful, and we won’t be fucking 24/7 except for when she’s not around, but no way in hell am I giving up this magnificent beast,” Tara says, stroking my cock, making him stir.







 “Really?”







 “Yes, really,” Tara says in a whisper, stroking my fattening length quicker as she feels it growing at her touch, “Now what say we make good use of our last couple of hours of free time?”







END







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











 MY BEST FRIEND'S MOM FERTILE MILF











 “So, are you excited about being a big brother soon, Mark?” I say to my best friend as we jog around the neighborhood, grinning to myself as I watch him bristle yet again, unable to help himself no matter how many times I’ve already played this game with him.







 Punching me in the arm, he grunts and shakes his head as we round the corner, his house a few hundred yards away.







 “Fuck off, Paul! It’s kinda weird isn’t it? Having another kid after 19 years?”







 “I dunno, your mom is still in her early 40’s. Lots of people are having kids later these days.”







 “But she already had
 me
 .”







 “Yeah, and you’re gone most of the year at college, maybe she still has like, that nurturing instinct or something?”







 “Thanks, David Attenborough,” Mark replies, rolling his eyes before slowing to a walk as we come to the last 50 yards or so, “But you’re right, I leave tomorrow and will be gone when she’s due in a month or so, can you keep an eye out for her, please?”







 “Of course, she already knows I’m only a few minutes away if she decides to pop.”







 “I suppose the best thing about her getting the sperm from a clinic is I don’t have to stress about some new guy walking around my house,” He says as we walk across his yard.







 Entering, Mark’s mom Karmen walks into view and greets us, a momentary pang of awkwardness flushing through me as she approaches. It’s been getting harder and harder over the last few months to maintain eye contact with her as her breasts, already pretty spectacular pre-pregnancy, have ballooned into the most seductive pair of massive chest monsters I’ve ever laid eyes on, her loose top with its plunging neckline giving me a view of the deepest cleavage ever, her ever step making her milky breasts shake and jostle, my cock suddenly aching, some of my own in-built instincts rising and coming to the fore.







 With long, thick, raven-black her and piercing blue eyes, Karmen is utterly gorgeous, her swollen belly making her glow, her thighs and ass plump and shapely, everything about her calling to me on a primal level, her sweet perfume alluring me as she comes in to give me a hug, her belly and her breasts pressed into me as I try to avoid grinding my growing cock against her.







 “Keeping fit, boys?”







 “Yes, mom.”







 “Yes, Karmen.”







 “You want something to eat or drink?”







 “Nah, I’m gonna hit the shower and start packing,” Mark says, punching me one more time in the shoulder before walking off Karmen scolding him good-naturedly as he goes past.







 “What about you, Paul? You look so hot, want something cool?”







 “I wouldn’t say no to a drink, thank you,” I say as I follow her to the kitchen, my eyes on her full ass.







 Sitting down, I notice how much trouble Karmen is having getting a glass and stand up again to help her, her swollen belly getting in her way as she tries to reach above the counter to the cupboard.







 “Thanks, Paul,” She says, taking the glass and going to the fridge.







 “Getting a bit hard to do stuff now that you’re so far along?” I ask, once again checking out her butt as she grunts a little bending over to get some soda from the fridge.







 “Yeah, I don’t want to say anything in front of Mark because I know he’ll worry, but at this point I’m ready to just find a comfortable position and stay like that until it’s time, everything is difficult now, haha.”







 “Are you going to be ok tomorrow when you’re here alone?”







 “I should be fine.”







 “I’m not feeling too convinced by that, Karmen. You want me to come around tomorrow and help out a bit?”







 “I couldn’t ask you to do that.”







 “Nonsense, I’ve no plans and I want to. I’ll come around and help out while Mark’s away.”







 “Are you sure?”







 “I insist.”







 “Thanks, that would actually be really good, but can you please not tell Mark? I think he’s already freaked out enough by everything, I wouldn’t want to stress him out and wreck his grades or something.”







 “Sure,” I reply as Karmen hands me my drink and once again try to not stare longingly at the most amazing pair of full, heavy, arousing pair of breasts I’ve ever seen, “It can be our little secret.”







* * *







 The next day, with Mark now gone back to college, I go around to Karmen’s, telling myself I’m doing it to be a good friend but also knowing that I’m excited to spend time with such a beautiful MILF woman, my cock on a hair-trigger as I ring the doorbell.







 “Hey, Paul, come on in!” Karmen says as she opens the door, the outline of her body amazing as she stands there in what looks like stretchy yoga pants, clinging to her curves, and a simple white tank top, most of her swollen belly exposed and her massive breasts jiggling, every bump and mound of her fertile body right there before me, my eyes flitting down to admire the bulge of her sex, taking in the subtle hint of her cameltoe before forcing myself to maintain eye contact, her deep cleavage daring me to look down.







 Following her inside, her plump ass begging to be caressed, I feel my cock stirring as she offers me a drink.







 “Sure, but let me get it Karmen now that I’m here,” I tell her, pulling out a chair for her and fetching the soda and some glasses.







 Sitting in the chair, her thighs spread and her hands rubbing her swollen belly, she smiles and asks for a water when I ask what she’d like to drink, her heavy breasts sitting on the bump of her tummy, my view down her top stunning as I hand her the water, noticing the light dusting of freckles her chest has, Karmen catching me staring, her smile widening as I take a chair opposite her, my growing cock thankfully hidden now under the table.







 “They’ve gotten ridiculously big, haven’t they?” Karmen says with a smirk, setting her glass down before cupping her breasts and jiggling them, the sexy sway of her massive milky breasts making me involuntarily grunt as I watch wide-eyed.







 “Uhh, I haven’t really noticed,” I lie unconvincingly.







 “Haha! I call total balderdash on that, Paul!” Karmen replies, still jiggling her breasts and laughing every time she catches me looking down at them, feeling my face redden, unable to stop looking, the view the hottest thing I’ve ever seen, so sexual and hypnotic, “It’s ok, I don’t mind at all. My lower back is feeling sore, but I’m loving having such big boobs, you should see the looks I get when I go out for groceries.”







 “I uhh, I can imagine.”







 “I know right? It’s just a bummer I don’t have a man to enjoy them while they’re so full, or to at least rub my poor back while I carry them around.”







 “Well, I’m here and I said I’d help, so if you’d like a backrub?”







 “I’d love one!” Karmen says, almost cutting me off her reply is so quick, before she grunts and gets up from her chair, “Follow me.”







 Following her, she leads us to her bedroom, pointing to her bed.







 “Jump on and I’ll grab some oil and sit in front of you, I get uncomfortable anywhere else pretty quick.”







 Getting on the bed, trying to hide my now raging hard-on, Karmen grabs a bottle of massage oil and tosses it to me before getting carefully onto the bed, her belly swollen and her full breasts swaying.







 “Spread your legs and I’ll sit between them,” She says as she gets into position, thankfully facing away from me and unable to see my tent as I spread my legs, my loose shorts hiding little.







 Grabbing her hair and pulling it over her shoulder so that it’s hanging down her front, she grunts as she tries to roll her top up before asking for help. Rolling her top up, her back smooth and flawless, I feel pangs of electricity go through my fingertips as I caress her skin, the strap of her bra marking a logical place to stop pulling the top up, the plump mounds of her ass just inches from my crotch as she sits between my thighs, my cock aching to press against her, the curve of the sides of her belly visible from the back, her hands in her lap.







 Squirting some oil into my palm, I start rubbing her back, Karmen moaning softly, her head tilting as she softens under my touch, her shoulder slouching.







 “God, that’s so perfect.” She murmurs.







 “Haha, I’ve barely touched you.”







 “Still, it’s exactly what I need, I’ve been aching for months.”







 Feeling good that I’m making
 her
 feel good, I continue to rub and massage, my cock glowing with lust the entire time, pulsating eagerly as I caress and stroke her flawless skin.







 Breathing slow and deep, Karmen continues to practically purr with relief as I rub from lower back to bra-strap and back again, before lifting her head.







 “Hang on a second, Paul,” She says as she awkwardly peels her top off and tosses it over the side of the bed, trying to reach behind herself to get to the clasps of her bra for a few seconds before giving up, “Can you get that for me, I can reach, haha.”







 My hands trembling slightly with excitement, I grab the strap of her bra and fumble for a second before unfastening them, the straps flinging out as the sheer volume of her breasts pulls them apart, Karmen peeling them from her shoulders and tossing her brassiere after her top, this stunning voluptuous MILF now topless in front of me, my eyes catching some sideboob as she tosses the bra, her heavy breasts pendulous and swaying, my cock buzzing with need.







 “You don’t mind do you?”







 “No, of course not,” I say in as manly a voice as I can muster, my hands going back to her body, caressing her upper back too now and her shoulders, feeling like I can
 sense
 how close her breasts are as my hands slide over the tops of her shoulders, the urge to continue down her front almost overpowering me, my hips wanting to thrust and grind against her, to touch her, press against her.







 My oiled hands caressing her shoulders, I run them down her arms a little, exploring her further, my breath catching as I brush against her full breasts a few times, the soft meat of her boobs making me feel like a virgin, the level of excitement coursing through me incredible, Karmen chuckling as I apologize for touching her there.







 “Relax, Paul, they’re kind of hard to avoid at this size, and just between you and me, they really miss a man’s touch.”







 “Is that so?” I say, trying to sound relaxed while my heart and cock thump wildly.







 “Very much so. It’s not something I could say in front of Mark obviously, but I’ve spent most of this pregnancy horny as hell, like, as horny as I’ve
 ever
 been.”







 Massaging her shoulders and arms, I digest this piece of information, the room suddenly quiet except for the slight sounds of my hands caressing her skin, my heart hammering as my throat thickens and I feel myself about to make a move on my best friend’s mom, knowing that if I do, there’s no going back.







 My hands stopping on her shoulders, I hold them and pull her back towards me, Karmen not resisting, coming back until she’s now lying against me, my throbbing cock burning unmistakably into her ass and lower back, Karmen purring as she feels how hard I am for her, looking up at me with an expectant smile as I look down, now able to see her massive breasts as they rest on her swollen belly, the warmth of her body pressed into mine, my hands slowly sliding down the front of her shoulders as she continues to look up at me and my hands make contacts with her breasts, sliding under them to cup and fondle, so heavy and full, the heat of her underboob incredible as I grunt with need, her nipples large and erect, the brown of her areolas contrasting with her pale skin.







 Leaning my head down, I press my lips to hers, Karmen reaching up to hold my head as we kiss, my hands caressing her breasts and our tongues greeting one another, her lips soft and warm.







 Squirming in my lap, grinding herself against my urgent cock, Karmen moans with pleasure as my hands explore further down, rubbing the mound of her belly, tight and full, Karmen holding my head desperately, her mouth locked with mine, the arousal of who knows how long finally being realized.







 With one hand still rubbing her belly, the other slides under the elastic of her yoga pants and panties, feeling the plump bulge of her mons, with what feels like a triangle of downy pubes greeting my fingertips.







 Pressing further, I feel the slick surface of her slit, her pussylips plump and meaty, her hood and clit burning hot, dipping into her and feeling her interior is even hotter, Karmen grunting with lust as I finger her, pressing against her clit as I work a digit deeper, her legs spreading and her grip on my head tightening as she pants and moans into my mouth, her other hand clamping over mine, holding me inside her, desperate for me not to stop, shaking and grinding in my lap.







 My belly hand moving to her breasts, I fondle them, teasing her sensitive nipples as I finger her faster and faster, her pussy drenched in arousal, her panties soaked as I work quicker, Karmen panting into my mouth, biting my lips and sucking my tongue, grunting and shaking.







 Suddenly with a burst of trembling, she starts to come, her mouth leaving mine as she gasps and yells in pleasure, her hand over mine as I continue to finger her through her climax, feeling her shake and rock in my lap, her body vibrating in bliss as I hold her breasts and feel her pussy grip my finger, red hot and slippery.







 Shuddering to a halt, she lays there against me, panting and looking up at me, her face flushed, her hand still against mine as I sit there with my finger still inside her, feeling her heat, my cock pulsating against her.







 “I can’t begin to tell you how much a needed that, Paul. Thank you.”







 “My pleasure.”







 “Not yet it isn’t,” Karmen responds with a grin, struggling to sit back up before turning around and face me, her eyes on the bulge in my shorts, “Time to take those off, I think,” She adds, pointing at them.







 Breathing hard with excitement, I take my shorts and boxers and slip out of them, sitting in front of her now, spread-legged and my raging cock exposed, Karmen eyes lighting up when she sees it.







 “Why hello there!” She says, licking her lips theatrically, “God I’ve missed cock, and what a handsome specimen to get acquainted with!”







 Grabbing it and stroking, she looks back up at me, her massive breasts swaying as she jerks me off, the damp patch of her orgasm visible on the crotch of her panties.







 “You did promise Mark you’d look out for me, didn’t you?”







 “Yeah.”







 “So this is me being looked out for, ok? But I’m thinking this is something Mark never needs to know about.” Karmen purrs as she lowers herself into my lap, her breath now tickling my shaft, her eyes looking up, still locked with mine.







 “I agree,” I say before gasping loudly as Karmen’s hot mouth sinks over my length, sucking hard as she starts to blow me, slurping and pulling with her lips, her fingertips on my balls as I sit there, my head spinning with pleasure as this stunning 8-months-pregnant MILF sucks my cock.







 Her head bobbing, I stroke her hair out of the way, leaning back so I can watch, Karmen’s eyes looking up at me as I watch more and more of my manhood disappear down her throat, my shaft throbbing with ecstasy as she works faster and faster.







 My hands on her head, I hold her hair as she pulls on my cock with pure suction, her lips creating a tight seal around my girth, my balls rising in her palm as she fills me with tingling pleasure, my hips jerking as my orgasm approaches.







 Sensing my impending eruption, her eyes twinkle and she doubles her efforts, my cock so sensitive I jerk and twitch with every bob of her head, gasping and grunting, trying to let her know I’m going to come but unable to speak, my every nerve alight.







 Grunting loudly, I start to come deep down her throat, Karmen purring and swallowing each spurt as it erupts inside her, her eyes never leaving mine as she sucks me dry, rubbing my balls as they empty, my hands holding eh head as I fuck her mouth, shooting my hot load deep, pumping my hips, watching in open-mouthed bliss as she takes every last drop that I give her, hot and salty.







 My head falling back to the bed, I lay there panting in post-orgasm pleasure while Karmen purrs and licks my cock clean, her mouth going down to my sensitive balls, caressing them with her tongue, catching my eye when I lift my head to look back down at her in wonder.







 “Feeling a little lighter?” She asks with a smirk.







 “Haha, best orgasm of my life, so I’d so, yes.”







 “Best orgasm of your life
 so far
 ,” Karmen corrects with another lick of my shaft, making it twitch.







 Getting onto her side, her swollen belly giving her trouble in this position, I admire her massive breasts as one rests on the other, so full of milk, her nipples large and firm.







 Sliding down to join her, laying on my side facing her, we smile at each other, our hands exploring each other’s bumps and curves, Karmen admiring my chest with her fingertips, tugging at my shirt until I take the hint and pull it off, returning the favor by tugging at her yoga pants, Karmen laughing.







 “If you want them off you’ll have to do it yourself, I just got down I’m not getting back up again for a minute.”







 Naked now, I get off the bed and lean over her, Karmen rolling onto her back, her belly and breasts so full and sexy, grabbing her yoga pants and panties and slowly tugging them down from under her butt and down her thighs, a glistening triangle of pubes greeting me as I see her pussy for the first time, as swollen and puffy as it felt, so meaty and arousing.







 Peeling them off her legs, leaving her as naked as me, I watch as Karmen reaches down, rubbing her sex, spreading her lips and exposing her vivid inner pink.







 “How does everything look? I haven’t seen her for a while now.”







 Perfect,” I reply, my eyes glued to her open pussy, so tasty looking, glistening and shiny with her own arousal.







 Getting between her legs, I give her a smile before my head disappears from view because of her belly, Karmen gasping as my mouth makes first contact with her pussy, warm and slippery and tasting almost sweet as I lap at her slit before pressing my tongue as deep as I can inside her, Karmen grunting, her hands caressing my head as I start to eat her out, her clit buzzing and swollen, a firm little jelly bean, my lips wrapping around it my tongue flicking back and forth over it, Kamren’s body jolting and shuddering in response, her desperate grabbing at my head telling me how much she’s loving the attention on her bud.







 Sucking her clit, I ramp things up and slide two fingers into her, her pussy tight and gripping them as I start to piston them in and out slowly, her fingernails on my head, her gasps and pants filling the room as she gyrates and grinds her swollen pussy into my face, her belly blocking my view of her face but her reaction giving me plenty of information.







 Sucking and fingering, I work faster and faster on her sex, one hand reaching up to caress and tease her nipples, Karmen thrashing on the bed now, grunting with need.







 “Fuck! Fuck yes! Fucking Jesus Christ! Jesus fucking Christ! Unnngh! Unggh! Ohhhh fuck yes!”
 She grunts loudly as her orgasm hits, shaking on the bed as her pussy gushes with lust, eating her pussy as she climaxes, holding me tight, her legs wrapping around my back, holding me close, pulling me into her pussy, my mouth pressed to her slit, her clit buzzing with pleasure.







 My cock now raging once again, I sit up and give her a grin, Karmen writhing in her aftermath on the bed, looking up at me with flushed happiness, purring, her hands caressing her swollen body before her eyes drop down to my erection and she raises her eyebrows.







 “Would you like to do something about that swelling?” She asks in a low and sexy whisper, spreading her pussy open as she does so, the inner pink so inviting as she spreads her thighs further.







 Nodding, I come closer, not 100% sure how to have sex with a woman so heavily pregnant before turning her onto her side and lifting her upper leg, Karmen smiling as she watches me work things out as I go.







 Her ass so plump and sexy, I rub it as I get into position, one knee on either side of her lower leg, guiding my cock between her ass cheeks and to her slippery sex, her belly resting on the bed as she lays on her side, looking up at me, caressing her breasts, full and milky.







 Sliding inside her, I gasp as the sheer heat of her pussy soaks into my cock, her sex tight and velvet smooth, gliding over my length as I plunge deeper into her, holding her upper thigh and ass as I push deeper, my balls resting on her lower thigh as I pump back and forth, watching her massive breasts rock and sway as I piston into her, Karmen purring and closing her eyes as she feels me filling her tight sex with throbbing cock.







 Fucking her, able to see her ass and breasts from this position, I enjoy the view as I thrust into her, my hands caressing her soft skin as I feel her pussy gripping my length, watching as it disappears inside her, her plump pussylips swallowing my length over and over again, slick and glistening.







 “You like my pussy, Paul? You like how it feels inside me?”







 “So much, yeah.”







 “You want to come inside me? You want to fill me with your hot young load?”







 “Fuck yes, so much.”







 “Go on then, Paul. Fill me, fill me with your come, I want to feel you squirting inside me. I want to feel your load erupting inside me.”
 Karmen purrs, smiling as she watches me twitch and jolt, her words going directing to my cock, making it shiver with lust.







 Gripping her ass and thigh tight, I start to pump faster, my cock tingling as my need to come rises rapidly through me, grunting loudly as my orgasm hits, pistoning like mad into her, my cock pulsating wildly as I shoot my load deep inside her, Karmen watching my face as I come, gasping as she feels the hot eruptions deep inside her, flexing her pussy, holding my shaft as it throbs and spurts, the bed shaking as I come harder than I ever have before, pushing my length as deep as I can inside her hot cunt, filling her with my load, red hot and urgent.







 Shuddering with aftermath pleasure, I slide down behind her, my cock still pulsating inside her sex, the two of us now spooning, my arm wrapped around her, resting on her swollen belly and my hand sandwiched between her breasts, feeling their heat while I kiss the back of her head, feeling her flex her pussy, teasing my still firm cock as it slowly wilts inside her.







 “That felt like
 a lot
 of come you just blasted inside me, haha,” Karmen giggles, caressing my forearm.







 “Good thing you’re
 already
 pregnant.”







 “Haha, mmm,” Karmen replies, her strokes on my forearm getting softer as she relaxes, apparently tired after all this exertion, her soft body pressed to mine, this moment perfect as I lay her spooning this stunning MILF, my balls freshly juiced by her tight pussy, enjoying my afterglow as I listen to her dozing in my arms.







 My now soft cock wedged between her plump cheeks as we lay there, I half-listen to the sounds of the world outside while I almost doze too, Karmen’s body and proximity rousing my cock after half an hour or so, still wedged between her cheeks but now pointing the other way, Karmen purring as she wakes up and feels my heat and harness throbbing against her.







 “Someone’s keen for a third round.”







 “It’s impossible not to be when spooning with such a sexy woman.”







 “Haha, flattery will get you everywhere,” Karmen replies as she turns onto her back and then to face me, her hands sliding down my body to grasp my cock and start stroking, “I think I’d like to sit on him, if you don’t mind?”







 “Of course not,” I answer, Karmen already sitting up slowly, her full belly making everything harder.







 Laying on my back, I watch as Karmen gets over me, her knees resting on either side as she reaches behind herself and grabs my cock, aiming it for her slit as she moves back, lowering herself onto it, the plump lips of her pussy once again sliding over my length.







 Impaling herself on my cock, I admire the view of her massive breasts as they sway, her belly now resting on mine as she slides back and forth on my cock, my hands caressing her full thighs, her sex so tight as it grips my shaft, her long black hair cascading down, tickling my face as she looks down, grinning as she milks my shaft with her perfect pussy.







 “You ever fucked a woman in the ass before, Paul?”







 “Uhh, no actually,” I admit, Karmen's eyes lighting up as she continues to piston herself back and forth on my length.







 “You won’t be able to say that anymore…” she smirks as she reaches behind herself and grabs my shaft as she slides off it, aiming it now for the small puckered ring of her asshole, feeling it slowly open over my knob as she grunts and backs onto my shaft, my head spinning with pleasure as the extremely tight sensation of her asshole grips my girth, squeezing all the way down, gripping her thighs and gasping with pleasure as Karmen sinks lower and lower onto my shaft, filling her ass with my pulsating cock.







 “Unngh, Jesus you’re big,”
 she gasps as she bites her lip and starts to bounce, riding me, my mouth open and silent as I lay there, enjoying my first time fucking a woman in the ass, my length on fire with pleasure as her tight asshole milks me, sliding up and down, a fleshy scrunchie jerking me off, her eyes burning into mine with glee as she sees the pure untamed bliss washing through me, shaking under her with pleasure.







 Sitting back on my cock, her belly so swollen and her breasts resting atop it, she starts to gyrate and grind, taking every inch of my cock deep in her ass, my hands exploring her, caressing her breasts and thighs, squeezing her plump ass, stroking her hair, utterly amazed at how good I feel, her body giving me pleasure at levels I never dreamed possible, every inch of my cock tingling and buzzing, Karmen’s expression making it clear she knows perfectly well how good I feel right now and is loving it, her eyes burning into mine, her sensual gyrations so erotic as she milks me faster and faster.








  “Are you going to come for me, Paul? Are you going to fill my tight little asshole with your hot load?”
 She purrs, her words making me tingle with aching need.







 “Yes, Karmen.”







 “You going to explode inside me? You going to make your big fat snake spurt inside my ass?”







 “Mmm, yes Karmen,”
 I reply, bare above a whisper, my entire body trembling as my orgasm approaches.







 “Go on, fill me, Paul, fill my ass, I want it so much, I need it, I need your come! Give it to me! Give me your come!”
 Karmen purrs, riding me faster and faster, her eyes locked with mine, the most sensual thing I’ve ever experienced, such a hot woman
 begging
 for my come.







 “Fuck! Fuck yes! Ungh! Ungh! Ungh!”
 I grunt as I come, holding her tight by the hips, pulling her down onto me, thrusting upward, my cock as deep as possible in her ass as it pulsates and explodes, sending rope after rope of hot semen deep into her asshole, Karmen’s hands on my chest as she grinds and writhes in pleasure, flexing her asshole, milking my length as it throbs inside her, stuffing her ass with come, hearing her moan in satisfaction, my length feeling red-hot and my come like lava as I shoot harder than I ever have before, filling this stunning pregnant MILFs ass with come.







 Laying there under her, panting, she grins and rubs my chest, her tight asshole gripping my spent length, her heavy breasts swaying as she touches me, the view amazing from my angle, my hands running up and down her sides and over her plump ass, feeling her sex burning against me.







 “Now, since I have you right where I want you, trapped under me and unable to move, I think I’ll ask you a question or two before I release you,” She says playfully before continuing, “Now, as you agreed earlier, you promised Mark that you’d take care of me, yes?”







 “Yes.”







 “Well, I’m thinking I’m going to need taking care of multiple times a day for the foreseeable future. Would that be a problem?”







 “Not at all.”







 “Really? You’re not just saying that because I’ve got you trapped under my belly?” Karmen asks with a smile, knowing if I really wanted to of course I could move her.







 “Nope, I really would like to ‘take care of you’ multiple times a day. In fact, I couldn’t think of anything I’d rather be doing than ‘taking care of you’ multiple times a day” I reply, feeling the heat as she grinds slowly against my crotch with her dripping sex, my cock still embedded in her tight asshole.







 “Alright then, right answer. I’ll get off you now, but don’t run away, I feel another session of caretaking isn’t too far away,” She says, sliding off me slowly and laying next to me, her soft body pressed to mine.







 “I wouldn’t dream of it,” I say, the foreseeable future looking very
 very
 awesome for me!







END
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